Dr. Gerhard Kaschuba UnterschleiBheim, 9™ November 2006
Carl-von-Linde-Strafle 7
85716 UnterschleiBheim

Germany

Mrs

Laura Edge

5528 Briar Glen Drive
Saline, MI 48176-9537

Dear Madam,

may I introduce myself first. My name is Gerhard Kaschuba, I’'m a historian and I’'m working
at a high school in Munich, Germany. In addition, I’'m very interested in the aerial warfare of
World War II. At that time, my uncle was a pilot in the Luftwaffe. He was killed on May 12,
1944 (see copies).

I got your address from Heinz Hungerbiihler, Usingen.

According to MACR 5359 your father Lawrence L. Witt was S/Sgt. and the right waist
gunner of Lt. Harold Tuckers B-17 G of the 96" Bomb Group, which crashed down near
Kransberg. Can you tell me his story? What happened to him?

Mr. Hungerbiihler sent me a photo of your father’s crew. Their B-17 is named “Our Baby”.
The type of this bomber is B-17 F (without chin-turret) as you know, not B-17 G. Is it
possible, that the downed B-17 G on 12™ May 1944 had the same nickname?

Two names (Slemensky/Grueter) on the photo differ from the MACR 5359. There I read
Sleminsky and Greuter. What is correct?

Do you have any information on that mission? I am interested in further material on that day.

Gl 1t

Thank you very much in advance



Dr. Gerhard Kaschuba Unterschleifheim, 8™ November 2006
Carl-von-Linde-Straf3e 7
85716 UnterschleiBheim

Germany

Mrs.

Laura Edge

5528 Briar Glen Drive
Saline, MI 48176-9537

Dear Madam,

may I introduce myself first. My name is Gerhard Kaschuba, I’m a historian and I'm working
at a high school in Munich, Germany. In addition, I’'m very interested in the aerial warfare of
World War II. At that time, my uncle was a pilot in the Luftwaffe. He was killed on May 12,
1944 (see copies).

I got your address from Heinz Hungerbiihler, Usingen.

According to MACR 5359 your father Lawrence L. Witt was S/Sgt. and the right waist
gunner of Lt. Harold Tuckers B-17 G of the 96™ Bomb Group, which crashed down near
Kransberg. Can you tell me his story? What happened to him?

Mr. Hungerbiihler sent me a photo of your father’s crew. Their B-17 is named “Our Baby”.
The type of this bomber is B-17 F (without chin-turret) as you know, not B-17 G. Is it
possible, that the downed B-17 G on 12" May 1944 had the same nickname?

Do you have any information on that mission? I am interested in further material on that day.

Thank you very much in advance

Edge



bereits Kommandos des Bodenpersonals der IL/JG27 aus, um die am Fallschirm herabschwebenden
amerikanischen Besatzungsmitglieder, denen nach rechtzeitig der Absprung gelungen war, gefangenzunchmen und

zum Platz zu bringen, wo sie danach griindlich durchsucht werden.
Keller
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Dr. Gerhard Kaschuba ' Unterschleifheim, 14™ December 2006
Carl-von-Linde-Strafle 7
85716 UnterschleiBheim
E-Mail: sugkaschuba@freenet.de

%C/’)é/? ﬁ’/@f)
Germany . '
fé(dﬁ Z/€/ @/’)/’/A/Z er)berg/_ PQr'-}hen Olf’/
Mrs
Laura Edge v ek |
5528 Briar Glen Drive .. 4 coovanad

Saline, MI 48176-9537

Dear Madam,

Thank you very much for your parcel with the article about your father’s fate and the other
material concerning 12 May 1944. It was very interesting and useful for me.
Heinz Hungerbiihler told me that you want to write a book about the above cited air attack. In
this case I presume that you have rich material from US-sources. Perhaps you can help me in
some cases.
Therefore I have some questions concerning your article. You wrote, that 96™ Group A flew
lead, Group B low and 452™ Group C high position. Can you tell me on which side of the 3™
bomber division the high groups were positioned on that day? You can find a diagram as
attachment. I got it from Mr. Laurent Fournier, France. He is working about 12 May 1944 too.
The block diagram is not complete as you can see. Concerning to Mr. Fournier the high
groups were positioned on the left side (in flight direction). Is this correct? I am interested in
the flight order of the 3™, 1% and 2™ bomb division. Do you know, where I can order the
wanted files?
What’s about spare chutes? How many spare chutes were on board of a B-17 Flying Fortress?
You wrote, that some airmen of the 96™ Bomb Group were brought to Merzhausen airfield as
POWs. I have copies of a book about Jagdgeschwader 27 from Jochen Prien. There I found
)}i some pictures concerning to the 12 May 1944. Can you identify some of the men on these
pictures?
Have you heard about the fate of the former Major Giinther Rall? He was shot down by P-47
Thunderbolt (presumably 56™ Fighter Group) in the area north of Frankfurt a. M. There exists
a book in English language from Jill Amadio, which contains the whole story. If not, I can
send you a copy. e
I had contact with Horst Petzschler two years ago. He told me that he flew e 109 on that

day. \(jCS

Thank you very much in advance

Gerhard Kaschuba W M-\

attachments
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Abb. 481 8 - g: Sieben Aufushmen vom Abschuss eines amerikanischen Viermots in uamittelbarer Nihe des Platzes
Merzhausen. Vermutlich zeigen sie die ven Lt Helny Schlechter am 12, Mai 1944 gerammte B-17, die hier mit
abgerissenem Leitwerk zur Erde stiirzt. Wihread die Maschine durch Aufschlagbraad zerstort wird, schwirmen
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Dr. Gerhard Kaschuba UnterschleiBheim, 11™ January 2007
Carl-von-Linde-Strafle 7
85716 UnterschleiBheim

Germany

Mrs

Laura Edge

5528 Briar Glen Drive
Saline, MI 48176-9537

Dear Madam,

I send you a few copies out of the book: Jill Amadio, Giinther Rall. A memoir. Luftwaffe ace
and Nato General, Santa Ana/California 2002. The pages 223 and 224 are missing, because
they are without print.

I have doubts that parts of the story are correct. Here and in the internet (see copy) I found,
that Giinther Rall and Hubert Zemke, former commander of 56™ fighter group, fought against
each other on 12™ May 1944. The article you will find enclosed is about the kill of Lt. Col.
Preston Piper and Lt. Willard D. Johnson, Zemke’s wingmen on that day. They landed with
their parachutes near villages in the county of Heidelberg and became POWs. Therefore I
think that Zemke and his comrades not flew in the Gieflen area as planned. There must have
been an error of navigation, which brought them in this area. They were shot down by pilots
of the 1./JG 5 from Herzogenaurach near Niirnberg.

Thank you very much in advance

2NN

Gerhard Kaschuba



The Zemke Fan was first tried on May 12, 1944. On that mission,
Hub Zemke's element lost one of its four P-47s to an abort. The
remaining three were attacked by seven Messerschmitt Bf-109s.
Zemke immediately ordered them to form a Lufbery circle. The
Luftwaffe leader cut across the circle and, in a dazzling display of
deflection shooting, downed one P-47. A few moments later, he
repeated his performance, leaving Zemke alone in an unfriendly
sky. With no recourse, Zemke went into a barrel-rolling vertical
dive at full throttle and escaped. (Years later, he learned that the
German sharpshooter was Maj. Ginther Rall, the Luftwaffe's
third-ranking ace with 275 victories.)
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Giinther Rall: A Memoir

northeast of Hanover, Germany. Known today for its historic
and classical stallion parades, in Rall’s time the city of Celle was
more famous for its proximity to Hitler’s crucial synthetic oil
production facilities in Wietze.

One month after he'd taken up his new command, Rall got
the usual order to scramble. The signal was relayed from Ger-
man Naval ships in the North Sea, which were tuned in to the
frequency of the US Eighth Air Force. Word was that an attack
of eight hundred bombers, escorted by twelve hundred fight-
ers, was imminenc. IL/JG 11’s main mission in their Bf 109s was
to engage the long-range American fighter escorts so that the
Luftwaffe’s well-armed but heavy Focke-Wulf Fw 190s could
attack the bomber stream, a tactic that succeeded in bringing
down hundreds of Fortress and Liberator bombers. Because of )
the weight of their extra cannon the Fw 190s were vulnerable
to attack, or “bouncing,” by Allied fighters. ‘Teaming up the Fw
190s with Bf 1095 meant the fighter planes could protect them.

-
A RGN NG 1 S AR e .
3ereith

[t was 5:25 am. May 12, 1944. Rall was awakened by the
Division Commander. R - : 4
“When the American fighter escorts reach the Zuider Zee,

3
I'll send the fifteen-minute alert, then the five-minute alert, and

v . »
the cockpit alert,” said the commander, “then you can scramble.

The signal came soon enough. The squadron met at a ren-
dezvous point over Steinhudermeer, west of Hanover, with Rall’s

- 8roup of Bf 109s providing top cover for two groups of Fw
190s, numbering a tota] of fifty aircraft The heavier fighters

would engage the stteam of bombers and the Bf 109s would
engage the fighter escorr. '

Before dawn thye day Second Lieutenant Robert “Shor ty’

Rankin, 5 flight commander with the 56¢h Fighter Group of
218




Commander of I1./JG 11 in the Western Theater

the Eighth Air Force at Boxted, was among those to receive the
order to escort a group of B-17 bombers whose targets were
Germany's six oil refineries.

The most victorious Allied fighter unit in Europe with more
aerial victories than any other during World War II, it was known
as the Wolf Pack and commanded by Colonel Hub Zemke.
Rankin, a 25-year old from Washington, DC, who was to make
USAAF history that day, was excited because Zemke’s Fan was
to be tried out for the first time and he was ready for action.
Hub had perfected what was to prove one of the most successful
aerial combat tactics of World War II. Dubbed the Fan, it broke
up the usual group formation once the groups reached their
designated area and allowed the P-47 Thunderbolts to spread
out fan-wise in a 180-degree arc instead of remaining in forma-
tion. An extra section was maintained in the center of the Fan.
Zemke reasoned that if his Group went out well in advance of
the B-17 Fortress bombers it escorted, the unit stood a good
chance of routing Luftwaffe aircraft assembled for a mass attack
and would more easily be able to break them up. The tactic had
gained official approval just the day before, on May 11, from
Major General William Kepner’s Eighth Air Force Fighter Com-
mand headquarters at Bushey Hall, north of London.

Taking off from Boxted that morning, Zemke’s 56th flew in
tight formation across the Channel towards Frankfurt, hoping
to fool German radar into thinking the fighter group was 2
bomber strike. | ‘ |

“We needed to get there forty-five minutes before the B’I?S
arrived,” said Rankin. “We knew the Germans would bring 1
fighters from several different airbases, that they'd form up into
groups, climb, and head for the bomber trail. Except there would
be no B-17 bombers. Theyd find us instead, the fighters.”

219




) Giinther Rall: A Memoir

Side profile of a Bf 109F with its external Sfuel tank

The ruse was 1o work like a charm.

When Zemke's Wolf Pack set out that day each flight was
given a heading for a fifreen-minute period. |
~ “Then we were to turn and do a reciprocal and come back
to the designated area,” said Rankin. “When we got over br ank-
furt, flying in from the north-west, our altitude was around
25,000 feetr.”

In the meantime, Rall and IL/JG 11 were abourt to appear,
flying in from the north-east, intent upon attack.’

As the confrontation between the titans, the P-47s, the Fw
190s and the Bf 109s,

drew near it was to become one of the
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Commander of I1./JG 11 in the Western Theater

most significant combat encounters of the air with both sides
sustaining heavy losses.

More than eight hundred Allied bombers and twelve hun-
dred escorting fighters, and two to three hundred German fight-
ers would clash high above Nazi Germany. Over the course of
the day dozens of dogfights took their toll on aircraft and men
but for Giinther Rall, his date with destiny had the name of one
of Zemke's pilots written all over it. Wingman Captain Joseph
Powers, killed later flying a P-51 in Korea, has been credited
with downing Rall although in Powers’ combat report it is diffi-
cult to verify. One young pilot, however, remembers many de-
tails of that day.

Cleon Thomton, barely twenty-five years old, had gradu—
ated and was commissioned at Marianna Army Air Field in
Florida six months earlier. Assighed to what he called “the hot-
test fighter Group in the European Theater,” May 12 was his
first mission as a fighrer pilot.

“I was flying wing to Lt. Rankin who was the flight leader of
the team of four,” wrote Thomton in his declassified Encounter
Report. “We were designated for target support. That meant

‘we would fly into the rarget area ahead of the bombers to inter-

cept any upcoming enemy fighters. This is exactly what hap-
pened when four of us found abour thirty Bf 109s assembling
over a bunker station, a vertical radio beam that held German
fighters in position above a cloud layer. Without hesitation
Rankin busted into this grbup of German fighters and they scat-
tered like a covey of quail.”

Thomton’s job was to protect his flight! eaderso he could shoot,
enabling Rankin to down four enemy planes within minutes.

Rankin recalls that the Bf 109s still had their external fuel
tanks attached at the beginning of the encounter.
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Giinther Rall: A Memotir

“I decided 1 needed to get some of these guys,” said Rankin.
“I pressed the attack and they saw me coming. Then all of a sud-
den they dropped their tanks. I was kind of excited watchi ng twenty
or thirty tanks flopping down into space but I kept on and then
they just split and the fighters took off in every direction.”

Rankin larched onto two of the fighters, following them down
at breakneck speed. |

“T was indicating 575 [mph] and was bordering on com-
pressibility because what happens is your controls get real tight
and they can lock up on you. I noticed that the first Bf 109 I
was on started to buffet. Tt was really severe. He was trying to

“pull out of it and he couldn’.

“I'd given him just a short burst, pulhng the sight through
him and in doing that, I'd blocked the plane so I couldn’ see if
I had any hits on him or not.”

Following his quarry down, Rankin was able to observe the
buffeting and knew the German plane was in trouble. Time to go.

“I put both hands on the stick and pulled with all my might.
['was pretty strong in those days” remembers Rankin, “and we
finally broke out barely brushing the treetops with the altimeter

 registering 1,500 feet. The Bf 109 crashed and exploded.”




| ]G 11’s twenty-five Bf 109s pressed towards the stream
of Allied bombers that Zemke’s P-47 Thunderbolts

was escorting,. “When I arrived at the rendezvous point
with my escort fighter group,” said Rall, “I radioed the Fw 190s
that I was here above at my usual altitude. Then we all cruised
south. I was flying at 35,000 feet and was soon able to pinpoint
the bombers coming from England by their contrails. As we
reached our position we went into battle formation and dropped
our external tanks. The Fw 190s were at 26,000 feet. It was very
unusual for Bf 109s to fly at such a high altitude because they
could stall. We had no pressurization or heat, and it was darned
cold.”

The size of the Allied force took Rall's brf:ath away The eight
hundred B-17 Flying Fortresses and B-24 Liberators, both long-
range bombers, flew in a mainstream formation and twelve hun-
dred fighters covered the airspace from the Hartz Mountains,
the tallest in central Germany, all the way down to Sturrgart, a
distance of approxxmatdy two hundred miles. The Allied air-
craft seemed to form an endless canopy, as if to blot out the sun.

“I'm sure the earth below must have been trembling be-
cause the thunder from those thousands of engines was tremen-
dous.” Rall was also impressed with Allied logistics. “How did

they manage to coordinate so many squadrons stationed at doz-
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Gdinther Rall: A Memoir

ens of different bases and have them meet at the same time in
the air, in the early morning darkness?” When Rall saw them
coming he instructed his pilots to spread out in battle forma-
tion, keeping a good distance from each other.

Almost immediately he received a call over his earphones to
take over the whole formation because the leader below had
radio failure, Annoyed, Giinther now to had to descend from
35,000 feet to 26,000 feet as fast as he could to take command.
He immediately rescinded his order to spread out.

“Damn. OK, close in.” The Bf 109s ran straight into a P-47
fighter formation. “As I dived down, I went on the attack against
the first three, closing into the leading element. In a left turn [
shot up the wingman. There were horrendous flames because
these long-range fighters had large fuel tanks. Then I turned to
jump on the other one. T aimed and fired but he went into a split-
S and I lost sight of him. I learned much later it was Hub Zemke,
leader of the group.” Rall’s wingman suffered engine failure and
bailed our but the battle was far from over. “I jumped on the
nearest P-47, came really close and hit him, and he went down
in flames.” ' . ,

Now, faced with 2 sky filled with the enemy, Rall quickly rook
advantage, diving down and hitting a target, pulling up, diving
again and hitting another. But when his wingman bailed out with
engine problems and Rall whirled his Bf 109 in a tight spli¢-S, he
found himself face to face with four P-47 sitrihg abreast of his
windshield. Rall was well aware that a P-47 was miuch faster in a
dive and had much higher structural strength than a Bf 109 but
he realized he had no other choice than to descend.

“If I wuirned left of right or pulled up I would face American
guns. Then one of their wingman hit me in the engine and chased
me down from 26,000 feet 1o treetop level. He hit my engine, hit
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“Who Needs Two Thumbs?”

my coolers, and then I got
one more tremendous hit.”

The final burst of fire
from the enemy curt
through the left side of the
cockpit. Giinther felt a
sharp pain in his hand as
it controlled the throttle.
A buller had sliced

through his thick leather
glove and severed the
thumb.

With the hand useless,

he thrust the stick be-

tween his knees because
he needed his other hand - o

to wipe the ice off the Ralli lefi glove showing the bullets damage
windshield. The ice began

to melt when he dived steeply down from the high cold air mass
to the warmer lower one and he couldn see through it to }udgﬁ_ |
his altitude. Clearing a small patch in the windshield, all he could

see was clouds.
* “I saw the left wing then the right wing starting to come apart.
I pulled on the stick harder and allowed the plane to stall out.”
Still the P-47 followed. Later Rall was to wonder testily why
the darned pilot didn’t go home to England. “He knew I wias
finished. I was right on the edge of the 109’s structural limits
because when I pulled up my wings were wrinkling and the
color was blistering off the fabric. I knew I had to bail out so I
put the aircraft to the stalling point.” The plane rolled over back-
wards and Rall found himself hanging upside down. He quickly
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Giinther Rall: A Memoir

jettisoned the canopy and began to bail out.

“At least the American couldn’t follow me, his P-47 was no
longer maneuverable at this low altitude. He could see I was
half out of the cockpit trying to bail out. Finally I was able to
free myself but as I jumped I got hit in the neck by the cable of
my microphone. I could see the tail of my plane as I was hang-
ing out and it reminded me of Marseille who had died by hit-
ting the tail of his plane. Then I was tumbling in free-fall but I
couldn’t reach the release handle to open the parachute. I felt as
if T was in a washing machine. I couldn’t even figure out which
way was up. But as my arms and legs swung around and around
they had a stabilizing effect and I was able to pull the ring, open-
ing the parachute at just 325 feet.” |

Giinther' first thought as the chute billowed above was: Ah,
I have cheated death once again so I can return to Hertha, as
promised her I would. His next thought was of his orthopedist
in Vienna, who had told him, if you have to bail out look for a
tree with plenty of branches. Luckily, Giinther did just that. He
landed several feer up a tree, cushioned by branches. But when
he released the straps to free himself from the chute he rolled

down a steep slope into a trench.

“My thumb had finally stopped bleeding but it hurt like hell.

- Even so, I was very, very happy!” Tucking his hand tightly under
‘his right arm Rall followed 2 narrow path through the trees into

an open meadow. By now his focus was off survival and on to the

throbbing injury. In an instant, however, the pain was forgotten

as Gilinther faced another threat, Before him stood a very appre-

hensive, very angry farmer, pitchfork at the ready. Rall, who was
wearing an American-style air force jacket, greeted him and the

other farmhands who came running,

I tried to identify myself because he saw my jacket and
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“Who Needs Two Thumbs?”

thought I was the enemy. I told him I was a German but he
continued to glare at me, waving the pitchfork threateningly.”

“Who are you?” the farmer demanded.

“Major Giinther Rall, Luftwaffe.”

Amazement and a broad, delighted smile instantly told
Giinther that his name was recognized. He mentally blessed
those state radio broadcasts of his victories for saving his life.
After surviving so many crash landings and injuries, how igno-
minious to die impaled on a pitchfork. But Rall’s unbelievable
luck, like a cat with nine lives, still held.

“The farmer and his helpers knew me right away. I was still
in agony but very happy. They took me to the farmhouse and
gave me some juice because I was dehydrated from the loss of
blood, and offered me a couple of their hand-rolled cigarettes.”

Giinther’s thumb, severed at its base, was still inside his glove.
Surprisingly, he could see the thumbnail unscathed and free of
blood, shining white beneath a gash in the glove where the bul-
let had torn through the leather. He also had a piece of shrapnel
from either an enemy bullet or a piece of his own plane lodged

in his elbow, where it remains to this day.

 Wrapping his hand in a cloth as best they could as the Allied
bombers continued to stream overhead, the farmer and his farm-
hands led Rall to their farmhouse where they passed the time
entértaining him with stories of their service in World War L. When
the raid was over the farmer called for an ambulance and Rall was
taken to a hospital in nearby Nassau in the Lahn Valley: |
“I told the doctor there, who needs two thumbs? It’s a sur-
plus.” ,
Two days later an anxious Hertha arrived from Vienna. Shed
been told by Giinther's NCO that her husband had been s}’mt
down but was alive. She had no idea of the extent of his injurtes.

229




Giinther Rall: A Memoir

With no airport close to the hospital in the Lahn Valley, she
traveled by train, nervous she'd miss her stop in unfamiliar terri-
tory. She constantly asked her fellow passengers if the station she
needed was coming up next. Finally, one of the passengers asked
why she was so anxious. |

| “My husband was shot down and I'm going to the hospital
to see him,” she said.

“What's his name?”

“Giinther Rall.” |

“Oh, the ace! We heard it on the radio. He’s fine but he lost
his thumb!” -

The incident was news all over Germany. Reports of the ac-
tivities of heroes such as Giinther and their exploits were used as
propaganda morale-boosters by Hitler’s government-controlled
media and broadcast daily over the radjo,

A week after their reconciliation, the Ralls, accompanied by
a military aide, departed for their home in Vienna, Giinther’s
injured hand in a cast. '

Unfortunateiy_, he had left his doctor’s care too soon. The

wound refused to heal. It was apparent that bone fragments were

still embedded inside the tlesh. He needed another operation to

remove the splinters. This time he went to the air force hospital in
Vienna, where Hertha vyas able to assist in the surgery.

“Three days after | got back home after the second surgery,
an ambulance arrived to feturn me once more to the hospital. I
asked, “Whar's going ony” They replied that I had contracted-
diphtheria. The wound had become infected and | must return
for treatment ang be quarantined. Oy apartment had to be
fumigared.” |

Once more in 3 hospital bed, Rall asked how the infection
had occurred. He was told that an American pilot from a downed
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»Bisch du do owwe rumgfloges”
Luftkimpfe im Raum Heidelberg-Mannheim
am 12. M a1 1944

Gerbard Kaschuba

Was geschah am 12. Mai 1944? — Augenzeugen berichten

Am 12. Mai 1944, einem strahlenden Friihlingstag, flogen wieder schwere amerika-
nische Bomber und Jiger ihre Angriffe gegen das Deutsche Reich. Die Luftkimpfe
mit deutschen Jagdflugzeugen wurden wie so oft von der deutschen Zivilbevélke-
rung vom Boden aus verfolgt. Besonders fiir die Kinder waren diese Kimpfe am
Himmel ein besonderes Ereignis.

Walter Winterbauer aus Lobenfeld, Ldkrs. Heidelberg, erinnert sich:

»Ich war im Hof der elterlichen Wobnung in der damaligen Miiblstrafle, heute
Klosterstrafle, und sah zwei amerikanische Jagdflugzenge vom Dorf her (Richtung
Siid nach Nord). Gerade iiber uns war ein deutsches Flugzeng, das ich an den Bal-
kenkrenzen erkannte. Jetzt sab ich, wie ein deutscher Flieger herunterging, fast
senkrecht hochzog und schoss. Eines der beiden Flugzeuge begann zu brennen, zog
eine Rauchwolke hinter sich her und flog Richtung Spechbach. Dann saben wir, wie
da oben einer am Fallschirm hing und Richtung Spechbacher Wald herunterpendel-
te. Er trieb auf einen Baum zu. Hausherr Johann Christen und der Forster Georg
Edinger liefen, mit Pistole und Gewebr bewaffnet, Richtung Absprungplatz und
wir Kinder natiirlich hinterber. Wir wollten auch einen ,Ami” sehen, denn wir
wussten gar nicht, was ein ,Ami” genau ist. Die Minner jagten uns zuriick, aber
wir folgten bis zum Waldrand. Oben am Weg zum Sperbelbaum sahen wir einen
Fallschirm am Bauwm héingen und daran den Piloten. Die Fliegerhose hing in Fetzen
herab. Der Pilot hatte Brandwunden an den Beinen. Die beiden Mdnner forderten
den Amerikaner auf herunterzukommen. Der Mann lief8 sich den Stamm hinunter-
gleiten und auf den Boden fallen. Er wurde gefangen genommen und ins Dorf Lo-
benfeld gefiibrt. Dort brachte man ihn in das Haus der Familie Christen.

Der deutsche Pilot flog eine grofie Schleife, kam ganz tief herunter und wackelte
mit den Tragflichen. Da sagte unsere Oma: ,Was ist denn jetzt mit dem, freut der
sich noch, weil er den abgeschossen hat?’ Ich entgegnete: ,Ja, sicher!” Der hat uns
bestimmt geseben, wie wir da unten standen.

Wir Buben gingen nach der Festnabhme des Piloten hinauf zur vermeintlichen Ab-
sturzstelle anf dem Spechbacher Berg (Seeberg), wir waren bei den ersten, die dort
ankamen. Wir sahen einen Krater. Es lagen Rider und sonstige Teile herum. Die
Maschine stak ganz drinnen im Erdreich, nur das Heck mit dem Seitenleitwerk rag-
te noch aus dem Boden heraus, so tief hatte sie sich in den Acker hineingebobrt.
Man sab nicht mebr sebr viel, es war ein riesiges Loch, das war alles.”

Elisabeth Schmitt, geborene Christen, aus Spechbach, frither Lobenfeld, Ldkrs.
Heidelberg, die Tochter von Johann Christen erzihlt:

,Bei dem Amerikaner handelte es sich um einen riesigen Mann mit Brandwunden
an Hinden und Beinen. Er dufSerte den Wunsch sich hinzulegen. Man brachte ibn
in unser Haus und legte ihn auf das Sofa. Meine Mutter wandte ein altes Hausre-
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zept an. Sie rieb robe Kartoffeln und bedeckte damit die Brandwunden. Danach
verband sie den Amerikaner.”

Ein weiterer Augenzeuge, Fritz Schramm () aus Spechbach, berichtet:

,Ich war damals Schreiner bei Hugo Braun in der Hirtenstrafle. Die Fenster der
Werkstatt waren geiffnet. Wir horten Maschinengewehrrattern und schaunten aus
den Fenstern. Wir saben zwei Flugzeuge — eines davon trudelte in Richtung Dorf.
Wir dachten schon, es stiirzt mitten ins Dorf hinein. Die andere Maschine konnten
wir dann nicht mebr sehen. Darauf saben wir zwei Fallschirme am Himmel. Kurz
vor dem Dorf inderte das Flugzeug seinen Kurs und flog Richtung Lobenfeld. Hu-
g0 Braun ist gleich mit seinem Jagdgewehr raus und den Berg hochgelaufen, wir
hinterber. Einer der beiden mit dem Fallschirm Abgesprungenen ist zwischen Lo~
benfeld und dem Spechbacher ,Sperbelbanm’ mit seinem Schirm in einem Baum
hiingen geblieben. Der Pilot hatte Brandwunden im Gesicht.”

Edgar Berberich aus Lobenfeld berichtet:

_Der andere Pilot kam beim Kloster Lobenfeld herunter. Nachdem er gelandet
war, befreite er sich von seinem Fallschirm und versuchte nach Westen in Richtung
Langenzeller Wald zu entkommen. Zwischen den Feldern und dem Waldrand ver-
Liuft ein Feldweg, der ,Schaftrieb’ genannt wird. Dort fubr Herr Rudy, der Besitzer
einer Konservenfabrik, mit seinem Auto. Vermutlich hatte er den Absprung des Pi-
loten beobachtet und versuchte, ibm den Weg zum Wald abzuschneiden. Der Ame-
rikaner erkannte die Aussichtslosigkeit seiner Flucht.”

Hilde Holdermann aus Lobenfeld schrieb in ihr Tagebuch:

,Ich und der sich auf Heimaturlanb befindliche Wehrmachtsangehorige Erwin
Gimber erblickten einen Fallschirm am Himmel. Hinten beim Briickle sahen wir,
wie der Mann sich von den Gurten befreite und den Hang hinauf lief, Richtung
Langenzeller Wald. Als Erwin rief: ,Stopp, halt, Hiinde hoch!’, blieb er stehen und
hob die Hinde. Er hatte Brandwunden an den Hinden. Wir nabmen ibm den
Giirtel ab, wum einen Fluchtversuch zu verhindern und gingen zuriick zum Kloster
Lobenfeld, wo er am Brunnen etwas Wasser trank. Ein ganzer Zug Schaulustiger
schloss sich uns an. Als wir bei uns (= Gasthaus zum Kloster) vorbeikamen, stand
die vierjihrige Gisela anf der Treppe. Plotzlich lief sie auf den Mann zu, wir hielten
an, das kleine Midchen schaute ihn an und sagte: ,Bisch du do owwe rumgfloge?’
Trotz Schmerzen und Angst versuchte er ein kleines Licheln.”

Edgar Berberich aus Lobenfeld berichtet weiter:

, Karl Engel ans Lobenfeld war damals gerade als Soldat im Urlanb zu Hause. Er
stand am Krenzweg (heute Verkebrskreisel) und sab die Gruppe, die den amerika-
nischen Piloten zum Rathaus eskortierte, auf sich zukommen. Als sie auf seiner
Héhe angekommen war, bot er dem Gefangenen eine Zigarette an.”

In der Zwischenzeit hatte man den anderen Amerikaner, der im Haus der Familie
Christen verarztet worden war, ebenfalls zum Rathaus gebracht. Die dort versam-
melte Menge war aufgebracht und stand den beiden Piloten in feindseliger Haltung
gegeniiber. Der eine der Amerikaner wagte es, die von Engel geschenkte Zigarette
zu rauchen. Ein Mann, damals Vorarbeiter im Hofgut, ging zu ihm hin und schlug
ihm die Zigarette aus dem Mund. Der Biirgermeister Emil Fellmann, der etwas
Englisch konnte, verfrachtete schliefllich beide Piloten in sein Auto, einen Holz-
vergaser, und brachte sie nach Neckargemiind ins Wehrmachtlazarett.
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Uber die Luftkimpfe gibt es auch eine Schilderung von Colonel Hubert Zemke,
dem damaligen Kommandeur der 56* Fighter Group. Er hatte eine neue Taktik,
den sog. ,Zemke-Ficher” entwickelt, der an diesem Tag zum ersten Mal erprobt
werden sollte. Dazu wurde die 56* FG in zwei Gruppen geteilt. Die aus 24 Flug-
zeugen bestehende Gruppe A flog Richtung Koblenz und sollte von dort in einen
Halbkreis auffichern. Jeweils aus vier Maschinen bestehende Schwarme hatten die
Aufgabe, einen Sektor von 30 Grad nach Feindflugzeugen absuchen. Die mit kur-
zem Abstand nachfolgende Gruppe B sollte ebenfalls entsprechend auffichern und
der vor ihr fliegenden Gruppe bei Bedarf zu Hilfe eilen.

Colonel Hubert Zembke berichtet:

»Ich fithrte vier Maschinen P-47 Thunderbolt der Gruppe ,A”. Lieutenant Willard
Jobnson flog als mein Rottenflieger. Lt. Colonel Preston Piper war Fiibrer der zwei-
ten Rotte mit Lt. Jobn McDonnell als Rottenflieger. Ber Erreichen des Festlands
musste McDonnell wegen technischer Schwierigkeiten umkehren. Piper schloss sich
mir nun als dritter Rottenflieger an. Wir setzten den Steigflug fort und erreichten
eine Hohe von 6500 Metern, als sich unter uns die auffillige Rheinbiegung zeigte.
Von dort drebten die Schwirme der 61+ Squadron nach Norden Richtung Marburg
und die Schwirme der 62" Squadron nach Siiden Richtung Mannheim, wéihrend
ich meinen Schwarm geradewegs nach GiefSen fiibrte.

Nach etwa 65 Kilometern wendete ich, um in Nord-Siid-Richtung aufzukliren.
Wir drei durchsuchten systematisch den dunstig-blawen Horizont. Regelmaifig
wippten wir mit den Fliigeln, um nach unten bessere Sicht zu haben. So hofften wir,
feindliche Flugzenge im Steigflug zu entdecken. Nichts Verdichtiges war zu sehen.
Plitzlich vernahm ich im Kopfhérer einen alarmierenden Schrei: *Fairbank”= Ruf-
zeichen von H. Zemke), nach links wegziehen!” Instinktiv riss ich am Stenerkniip-
pel und trat in die Fuf{pedale. Beim Herumbkurven der Thunderbolt nabm ich das
Miindungsfener der Bordwaffen wahr. Im néchsten Sekundenbruchteil erblickte ich
die Konturen einer Me 109 und dariiber weitere Maschinen gleichen Typs. Mit
Vollgas anf den Gegner zu. ’Fairbank an Daily White Flight (= Rufzeichen von
Zemkes Schwarm). AufschliefSen. Bildet einen Abwebrkreis.’

Diese Mafinabme war allerdings ein Febler, denn wir nabmen zu langsam Fabrt
auf. Ich sah etwa 1500 Meter jiber uns sieben Me 109. Sie warteten nur darauf, uns
anzugreifen. Den Vorteil von Hohe und Geschwindigkeit ausnutzend, stiirzten sich
jeweils zwei Feindmaschinen herab, beschossen uns und zogen sich wieder zuriick;
dieselbe Taktik hatten wir oft bei von uns iiberraschten deutschen Jigern ange-
wandt. Wibrend des Kreisflugs rief ich wiederbolt wm Hilfe. Plotzlich stief§ eine
einzelne Me 109 durch unseren Abwebrkreis und feuerte auf Jobnsons Flugzeug.
Flammen umbiillten den Rumpf, die Thunderbolt drehte sich und verschwand aus
dem Blickfeld. Wo war Hilfe? Ich rief wieder. Piper und ich flogen einen engeren
Abwebrkreis.

Wihrend ich nach einer Fluchtméglichkeit Ausschau hielt, hatte mich eher Ver-
zweiflung als Furcht ergriffen. Beim Versuch zu stiirzen wire unsere Anfangsbe-
schleunigung zu langsam. Der Gegner wiirde uns festnageln, bevor wir geniigend
Geschwindigkeit gewonnen hitten. Dann wiederholte die einzelne Me 109 den vor-
hergebenden Angriff: sie stieff durch unseren Abwehbrkreis und feuerte auf Piper.
Wieder sah ich Rauch und Flammen aus der Maschine schlagen. Zwei Abschiisse,
noch einer tbrig.

Lant fluchend ergriff ich die Flucht. Mit einer heftigen Bewegung der Steuerorgane
legte ich meine Maschine auf den Riicken und stiirzte senkrecht in Richtung Boden.
Um meinen Verfolgern ein schwieriges Ziel zu bieten, flog ich Rollen. Nach unten,

67



Vollgas, bis an die Grenzen der menschlichen Leistungsfihigkeit. Als sich der
Héhenmesser schon mebrfach gedrebt hatte und der Geschwindigkeitsanzeiger am
Anschlag stand, schiittelte und vibrierte die Thunderbolt so stark, dass sie bald aus-
einander zu brechen drobte. Es war Zeit, in eine normale Fluglage iiberzugehens; ich
nabm das Gas zuriick und zog am Steuerkniippel, so dass sich der Boden unter mir
in 1500 Meter Entfernung befand. Ein kurzer Blick iiber jede Schulter und ein lan-
ger Blick nach hinten zeigte mir, dass ich wieder alleine war.”

Welche Schliisse sind zu ziehen? - Die historischen Hintergriinde

Den erhaltenen deutschen Unterlagen zufolge befand sich am 12. Mai 1944 im
Luftraum von Heidelberg eine deutsche Jagdgruppe: die in Herzogenaurach bei
Niirnberg stationierte I. Gruppe des Jagdgeschwaders 5, abgekiirzt 1./JG 5. Der
Verband war mit dem Hohenjager Me 109 G-6 ausgeriistet und soll im Raum 05
Ost, S/TS-1, das entspricht dem Gebiet von Heidelberg, drei P-47 Abschiisse er-
zielt haben. Die erfolgreichen deutschen Piloten waren der Oberleutnant Walter
Krupinski, der Leutnant Otto Jahn sowie der Gefreite Herbert Lieberknecht.

Olt. Walter Krupinski war erst seit kurzem Kapitan der 2. Staffel. Er hatte sich in
Russland das Ritterkreuz erworben. Nach dem Krieg bekleidete er in der Bundes-
luftwaffe Generalsrang. Lt. Otto Jahn gehorte zur 3. Staffel und war seit 1942 bei
der 1./JG 5. Er war ebenfalls ein erfolgreicher Jagdflieger und erhielt kurz vor
Kriegsende noch das Ritterkreuz. Der 20-jahrige Gefreite Herbert Lieberknecht
gehorte zur 1. Staffel.

Die deutschen und amerikanischen Angaben stimmen hinsichtlich der Abschiisse
und der Abstiirze nicht iiberein. Folgt man den wahrscheinlicher scheinenden
deutschen Angaben, dann fand der von Zemke geschilderte Luftkampf nicht im
Raum Gieflen statt, wie sein Bericht vermuten lasst, sondern in der Gegend von
Heidelberg. Dies wird durch die zwei US-Flugzeugabstiirze im Raum Spechbach —
Lobenfeld und Epfenbach — Reichartshausen eindeutig belegt. Zemke befand sich
offenbar wegen eines Navigationsfehlers nicht wie geplant unmittelbar vor dem
einfliegenden Bomberstrom im Raum Giefen, sondern deutlich abgesetzt an des-
sen siidlicher Flanke. (Siehe Karte S. 72).

Auch die von H. Zemke geschilderte Reihenfolge der Abstiirze bedarf vermutlich
der Korrektur. In seiner Schilderung und der ihm folgenden Literatur wird als ers-
ter Abschuss 2nd Lt. Willard D. Johnson angegeben, wihrend Colonel Preston Pi-
per angeblich das zweite Opfer der deutschen Jager wurde. Dem widerspricht eine
zeitgendssische Notiz im MACR 4806, nach welcher Preston Piper zuerst abge-
schossen worden sein soll.

Nach Zemkes Gefechtsbericht und den offiziellen deutschen Unterlagen fanden
diese Luftkimpfe {ibereinstimmend in einer Hohe von 7000 bis 4000 Metern statt.
Die Erzihlungen von Walter Winterbauer und von Lt. Otto Jahn zeigen jedoch
deutlich, dass sich die Gefechte teilweise bis in niedrige Hohen fortgesetzt haben
miissen. Allein schon Zemkes gelungener Fluchtversuch ist ein Beleg hierfiir.

Den ersten Abschuss erzielte laut deutschen Angaben Olt. Walter Krupinski in
7000 m Hohe gegen 11.52 Uhr. Demnach miisste er Lt. Col. Preston Piper abge-
schossen haben. Dessen Thunderbolt schlug vermutlich zwischen Epfenbach und
Reichartshausen im Gewann Schimel auf. Der Pilot blieb nach dem Fallschirmab-
sprung in einem Baum hingen und wurde gefangen genommen. Er hatte die
schwereren Verletzungen der beiden abgeschossenen Piloten. Daher diirfte es sich
bei Preston Piper um denjenigen Amerikaner handeln, der von Frau Christen ge-
pflegt wurde.
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Knapp darauf, in 4000 m Hohe, erzielte Lt. Otto Jahn bereits um 11.55 Uhr den
zweiten Abschuss.

Otto Jahn erinnert sich:

»Ach war am 12. Mai 1944 als Leutnant der 1./]JG 5 im Einsatz und flog eine Me
109. Wir befanden uns mit unserer Gruppe im Raum Heidelberg. Damals waren
bei Mannheim Sperrballone aufgezogen. Diese Fesselballone wurden von starken
Drabtseilen gebalten. Ihre Verankerungsseile konnten zu Beschidigungen an Pro-
pellern und Tragflichen der angreifenden Flugzeuge fiibren. Es gab zwei unter-
schiedlich grofie Ballonmuster, deren Einsatzhohe zwischen 800 und 1800 bis 2400
Metern betrug.

Mir gelang an diesem Tag der Abschuss einer P-47 Thunderbolt; es war mein erster
Kontakt mit einer Maschine dieses Typs. Ich erinnere mich noch gut an den griinen
Tarnanstrich des Flugzeugs. Der Amerikaner flog auf die Sperrballone zu, ich dicht
hinter ihm her. Er riss seine Maschine rauf und runter, um mich abzuschiitteln. Der
US-Pilot war ein ausgezeichneter Mann. Im Messerflug raste er durch die Ballon-
sperren hindurch. Ich konzentrierte mich vollstindig anf den Gegner und sagte mir:
,Wenn der das kann, kannst Du das auch!’ Schliefllich befand ich mich iiber der
niedrig fliegenden Thunderbolt, kurvte auf sie ein und gab einen Feuerstofs ab.
Nach diesem Einsatz meldete sich bei meiner Dienststelle in Herzogenaurach eine
im Raum Mannheim stationierte Flakeinbeit, die diesen Abschuss bestitigte. Erst
durch diesen Hinweis erbielt ich Kenntnis von meinem Luftsieg siber eine Thunder-
bolt. Der Amerikaner soll angeblich bei Mannheim notgelandet sein.”

Im Raum Heidelberg-Mannheim sind fiir diesen Tag jedoch nur Abstiirze, keine
Notlandungen von US-Maschinen bezeugt. Die Bestitigung des P-47-Abschusses
durch eine Flakeinheit bezieht sich aller Wahrscheinlichkeit nach nicht auf O. Jahn.
Bei dem von Lt. Otto Jahn abgeschossenen Amerikaner misste es sich eher um 2+
Lt. Willard D. Johnson handeln. Dieser landete mit seinem Fallschirm beim Klos-
ter Lobenfeld und wurde dort von H. Holdermann und E. Gimber gefangen ge-
nommen. Vermutlich war er es, dem vor dem Rathaus vom Vorarbeiter des Guts-
hofes Fellmann die Zigarette aus dem Mund geschlagen wurde. Seine Maschine ist
auf dem Seeberg auf Karl Freys Acker aufgeschlagen. Die von Walter Winterbauer
und der Lobenfelder Dorfjugend inspizierten Uberreste eines amerikanischen
Jagdflugzeuges gehorten also nicht zum Flugzeug des Lt. Col. Preston Piper, son-
dern sind der Maschine von 2™ Lt. Willard D. Johnson zuzuordnen.

Um 12.07 Uhr soll deutschen Unterlagen zufolge der Gefreite Herbert Lieber-
knecht einen dritten P-47-Abschuss in 4000 m Hohe erzielt haben. Da Lieber-
knecht den Einsatz nicht iiberlebte, mussten seine Staffelkameraden den entspre-
chenden Gefechtsbericht verfassen. Tatsichlich war iiber Mannheim ein dritter US-
Jager abgestiirzt. Dem Piloten 1% Lt. Jack Ellis Greene gelang der Fallschirmab-
sprung. Er landete mit gebrochenem Arm auf dem Dach der Mannheimer Sunlicht-
fabrik in Mannheim-Rheinau und wurde dort von einem Werkmeister gefangen
genommen. Die von O. Jahn erwihnte Flakeinheit diirfte demnach eher Lieber-
knechts als Jahns Luftsieg beobachtet haben. Wahrscheinlich wurde von deutschen
Stellen dieses US-Flugzeug dem Gefreiten Lieberknecht spater als Abschuss zuge-
schrieben.

1+ Lt. Jack Ellis Greene soll jedoch vor seinem eigenen Absturz eine Me 109 abge-
schossen haben. Hierzu gibt es einen amerikanischen Bericht, der den Kampf irr-
tiimlich iiber Frankfurt a. M. statt iber Mannheim lokalisiert.
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2nd Lt. William Davenport berichtet:

»1ch flog ,Icejug Red Two’ (= Rufname von W. Davenport), als sich 1* Lt. Jack Ellis
Greene, 2 Lt. George H. Buttler und ich von der 62* Fighter Squadron auf eine in
einer Hohe von 14000 Fuf8 (4200 m) fliegende Me 109 stiirzten. Lt. Greene, der
,Red Leader’, griff die Me 109 an und schoss sie ab. Das Feindflugzeug stiirzte unter
schwarzer Rauchentwicklung zu Boden. ,Red Leader’ zog dann in einer Steilkurve
nach oben und ich sab Flammen aus seinen Turboladerleitungen schiefien. Sein
Flugzeung ging in starke Schriglage iiber und 1+ Lt. J. E. Greene sprang mit dem
Fallschirm ab, wobei sich sein Schirm in etwa 14000 Fuf8 Hobe direkt iiber der Stadt
offnete. Wir flogen einen Kreis und drebten dann nach Hause ab.”

Dabei kann es sich nur um das Flugzeug des Gefreiten H. Lieberknecht gehandelt
haben, der mit seiner Me 109 G-6 ,weifle 12, in der Nihe von Mannheim-Fried-
richsfeld abgestiirzt ist. Im Gegensatz zu Greene gelang es Lieberknecht nicht
mehr die Maschine mit dem Fallschirm zu verlassen. Der Abschuss von Licber-
knechts Me 109 durch Greene soll nach US-Unterlagen gegen 12.30 Uhr erfolgt
sein. Ein Luftkampf als Grund fiir den darauffolgenden Absturz von J. E. Greene
wird in dieser Quelle nicht genannt, ist aber anzunehmen. Im Raum Mannheim-
Heidelberg sind keine weiteren P-47-Abschiisse durch andere deutsche Jagdflug-
zeuge gemeldet. Es besteht derzeit ein nicht auflosbarer Widerspruch zwischen
Greenes und Lieberknechts Abschiissen bzw. Abstiirzen. Nach Lage der Akten
miissen sie in engem Zusammenhang gesehen werden, konnen aber derzeit nicht
befriedigend erklart werden.

Am 12. Mai 1944 siarteten 886 schwere Bomber B-17 , Flying Fortress” und B-24 ,Liberator” der 8. US Air
Force von Basen in Siidost-England. Als Begleitschutz flogen 980 US-Jiger P-38 , Lightning”, P-47 , Thunderbolt”
und P-51, Mustang” der 8. und 9. US Air Force. Ziele waren vorwiegend Anfagen der synthetischen Glindustris.
Die Angriffsobjekfe lagen im Gebiet um Leipzig und in Brix (heute Most in Tschechien). Vor allem in Hessen
kam es zu heftigen Luftkampfen, die zu zahireichen Abstiirzen fishrten. Die Angaben Gber die Stvke der
deutschen Abwshr schwanken in der Literatur zwischen 150 Jagdfiugzeugen und 470 Jigern und Zerstirern,
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En de dunkla Zeit

Irma Guggolz

Mein Freind,

de Bergahorn vun gegeniiwer,
-en Himmelsstirmer

de ganz Summer lang-,

wie ausgraubt guckt der heit
zu mir do ritwer,

so bludd un ohne jeden
Zwitschergsang.

De Herbschtwind haddem

sei schees Gwand fortgnomma.
Goldgil schwimmts jetz em Deich
grad unnadroo.

Mein Troscht: ball kann scho

s Floggaweifle komma

un ziegt meim Boom

sei Schneekrischdallklaid oo.

Musch blof e klooine Hoffnung hoo
uff morga,

noord bisch aa en de dunkla Zeit
geborga.
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The Fate of the German Fighter

The following is an exchange of correspondence between Gerhard Kaschuba and Manuel Head regarding the famous
photograph of Head’s plane taken on the Brux, Czechoslovakia mission. Kaschuba later had the photo enlarged to 20” x
24” and believes beyond doubt that this was indeed the Me-410 shown peeling off the right wing.

Dear Sir,

My name is Gerhard Kaschuba, and
I’m a historian working at a high school
in Munich, Germany. In addition, I'm
very interested in the aerial warfare of
World War TI. At that time, my uncle
was a pilot in the Luftwaffe. He was
killed on May 12, 1944.

Presently I'm preparing a research
project on the May 12 event. This was a
day of a great American air strike on
German oil plants in the Leipzig area
and Brux/Bohemia. The 388" took part
on that mission, bombed Brux and was
twice attacked by Germans on the way
back to England. The Germans be-
longed to the 2™ Group of the Heavy
Fighter Unit 26 and were equipped with
26 aircraft of the type Me-410. My
uncle, 2" Lt. Paul Kaschuba and his
radio operator Sgt. Karl Bredemeir were
involved in that attack and died that day.

Their aircraft had the registration
number Black 13. There is a photo,
taken by Victor LaBruno, radio operator
of your aircraft, which shows a German
410. There is a possibility that this is my
uncle’s plane.

My questions are:
Which bomb squadron did you
belong to?
What are the names of your crew?
The above-cited photograph shows

an Me-410 turning to the right. The

person who shot down that a/c was
supposed to be top turret gunner T/Sgt.
L.S. Cadena. Is that correct?

I kindly ask if you could write down
the memory that you have of this event.
I’'m especially interested in a description
of the attacks of the German twin engine
planes in the Saxony area on your way
back. How would you judge the attacks
of the Germans? How did the Germans
attack that day, and from which
direction — in climb or descent attack?

Yours Sincerely,

Dr. Gerhard Kaschuba

Carl-von-Linde-Str. 7
85716 Unterschleisheim

Dear Dr. Kaschuba,

I have wondered who might have
been flying the German fighters
attacking our formations, and after some
50 years your letter arrives. Quite a
surprise! 1 doubt that we can ever
identify the crew. The photograph taken
by Victor LaBruno was exactly what I
saw when I turned my head to see what
had disturbed my right wing. I recall
saying, “What in the hell is he doing
here?” And in a fraction of a second it
was all over. The only identification we
can make must come from the picture,
and I see nothing there that would be
unique to your uncle’s plane. You will
note from the enclosed copy of the 12
May 44, Brux mission summary from
“The 388" at War” that we were
attacked by a number of Me-410s plus
Me-109s and FW-190s. The tail gunner
on our crew (Donald W. Sestak)
claimed two Me-109s, and a waist
gunner (James F. Coker) claimed a
probable Me-109.

Victor LaBruno was assigned to my

crew for this mission only. He was
stationed in the radio room with Joseph
A. DeSantis, the radio operator. During
the mission they shared the open hatch
above the radio room with one .50
caliber machine gun. When the Me-410
attacked, they were struggling with each
other for room to shoot. LaBrum‘
obviously won, and got his photo.

In the copy of the summary of this
mission from “The Mighty Eighth War
Diary” you see that we put up 886 heavy
bombers (814 effective) aimed primarily
at oil production. Our 3 Bomb
Division sent 140 planes to Brux. Most
of those planes probably came from the
three bomb groups (96%, 388", 452™)
that formed our 45" Bomb Wing. The
96th BG and the 452" BG formed the
lead wing of three aerial groups into
Brux. The 388" BG and, I surmise, the
452" BG, formed the second aerial
wing into Brux. The 13™ Bomb Wing
(95[}’, 100™, 390m) must have formed a
third wing to attack Brux.

Now note the losses attributed to
each bomb group.

(Continued on page 5)
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Fighter’s Fate

continued from page 4

The 96" BG lost 12 B-17s and the
452" Jost 14; we, the 388", lost one. The
other groups had similar, single digit
losses. We watched that battle (between
the lead wing and the Luftwaffe) from
Frankfurt to Brux. The Luftwaffe formed
ahead and above the B-17s, dove head-on
through the formation, turned clockwise,
climbed and then repeated the attack.

They were like a swarm of wasps.
Each attack was awesome. Planes
k‘,ollided, explosions occurred; B-17s

drifted back from the formation. Debris
floated down and then came the
parachutes, forming a staircase of white
blossoms.

The radio traffic was minimal, just
terse comments, but on one attack a B-17
pulled straight up and hung there while
the radio advised a deputy leader to take
over. After a few passes the Luftwaffe
swarm began to thin and stretch out as
their losses mounted. Then we were near
the IP, and the Luftwaffe departed.

My recollection is that the attack on
the 388™ BG was all from the rear. I saw
nothing of the battle, except for the Me
410 peeling off my wing, and 2™ Lt.
Loslo’s B-17 with a fire beneath his

wing, near one engine’s exhaust. That fire
.ﬂared like an aluminum-magnesium fire
as the crew contemplated their options.

Soon the nearby crews got anxious,
and radioed him to move away from the
formation. The pilot complied, but his
neighbors still considered him too close,
so he drifted further back. Suddenly the
rear fuselage door flew off. A crewman
sat in the doorway with his feet dangling.
He took several looks down, but made no
move to jump; finally someone made up
his mind for this first crewman. He shot
out of the doorway as if ejected, and the
rest of the crew followed like trained
‘chutists.

As to your questions:

My squadron, et al — 562™ Bomb
Squadron, 388" Bomb Group, 45"
Combat Wing, 3* Air Division, 8" Air
Force.

There were three crews. The 1% Head

The Crew of Lady Godiva following her crash-landing. Front row, kneeling:
Herera and Basoco. Standing: Coker, Powell, DeSantis, Stuart, Head, Sestak
(on engine), Hindsley, Crossin.

crew originated in the United States and
stayed together for the first 10 or 15
missions. The 2™ Head crew kept the
same gunners but acquired a different co-
pilot, navigator and bombardier. The 31
Head crew had a whole new set of
crewmen. I have not found the names of
the 1% or 3™ Head crews.
Here is what I have of the 2™ crew:

1*. Lt. Manuel A. Head, pilot

2" 1t. Max T. Stuart, co-pilot

2™ Lt. Francis W. Hindsley, navigator

2™ 1 t. Monte H. Powell, bombardier

T/Sgt Eugene M. Crossin, engineer and
top turret

T/Sgt. Joseph A. DeSantis, radio gunner

S/Sgt Joseph Herera, ball turret

S/Sgt James F. Coker, waist gunner

S/Sgt Donald W. Sestak, tail gunner

Originally, there were two waist
gunners. One of ours requested relief
from flight duty, and was assigned to
ground armament.

The onmly picture of our aircraft is
enclosed. It was taken with the 2™ Head
crew when we crash-landed at Hon-
ington, a major repair depot near our
field, Knettishall. We were returning from
a 12 June 44 mission to Amiens/Glisy
Airfield where we were peppered with
flak that short circuited our landing gear
controls.

The rotors were frozen in place, and

so the gear could not be cranked down.

The name of our plane, Lady
Godiva, was painted on the nose behind
the crew. We named it Lady Godiva
because it has no camouflage; it was
bare, nude. The plane was #42-97184.

T/Sgt. L.S. Cadena was the top
turret gunner in a 561% Bomb Squadron
plane that claimed an Me-410 destroyed.
In the plan view of the 388" formation
there is an A group of three aerial
squadrons and B group of three aerial
squadrons. My plane was in the B
group, high squadron; most probably all
562™ crews. Cadena was most likely in
some other aerial squadron. Our
possibilities are the 562" gunners (in the
tabulation of enemy aircraft encounters)
that encountered Me-410s; three are six
destroyed, six probably, one damaged,
and one no claim. How you narrow the
search from here, I don’t know.

I don’t recall any attacks on the
return trip; so if they occurred they made
no impression. In the excerpt from “A
History of the 452" Bombardment
Group” in re the Brux mission, there is a
page from “The First and the Last” by
Adolph Galland wherein he writes that a
second sortie was successfully mounted
by the Luftwaffe.

(Continued on page 13 )
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The Greatest Combat Group continued from page 3

had to deliver and when they wanted it
delivered. I then set up the mission with
the air crew(s) to make the delivery.

Fersfield Project

The Germans had the Buzz Bomb
which was targeted on London. The Allied
Forces wanted to develop a counter force
to be used against Germany. The decision
resulting from this need was to move the
560th Squadron to a nearby satellite field
named Fersfield.

The Squadron Commander was
~ Colone]l Roy Forrest and the Operations
' Officer was named "Sandy." War weary
M&-17 and B-24 aircraft were flown to

ersfield and stripped of all equipment not
necessary to flight. A radio or radar
altimeter was installed and also a radio
flight control which could turn the aircraft
to any desired heading. The mission was
for a pilot and a co-pilot and initially an
engineer to take this aircraft, loaded with
high explosives (about 20,000 pounds) up
to 1,000 feet. While still over England the
Pilot would put the aircraft into a slight
dive and set the flight controls, while the
other crew members would arm the
explosives. The entire Crew would bail out
on a static cord before the aircraft reached
500 feet above ground.

If the bailout was not accomplished by
500 feet, the crew would stay with the

aircraft until it bottomed out and rose to
the high point, approximately 700 feet. At
this point a mother ship, flying about
10,000 feet, would take over lateral
control of the aircraft by radio and begin
the flight to a selected German target.

Just before reaching the target, the
mother ship would cut the fuel supply to
the engines of the drone by radio so that it
would crash into the marshalling yards in
the heart of the city. The technical aspects
of the drone were the responsibility of
high-powered scientists* and engineers.
The job of the 560th Squadron was to
deliver the drone to the target.

I did not participate in the Fersfield
Project (as I was in the other operations
mentioned), and so my memory of this
effort may not be as clear as that of those
men who were directly involved.
Therefore, 1 would ask that those
members of our group who were at
Fersfield send in their specific accounts.

In fact, I would suggest that anyone
having more information on these three
missions or any other aspect of
Knettishall activities please convey that to
the Newsletter Editor.

Andy Chaffin
Group Operations Officer

German Flghtel‘ continued from page 5

How would I judge the attacks of the
Germans that day? Aggressive. Head-on
attacks from 12 o’clock high were
devastating. ’

The attack on
demonstrated that.

Why did the Me-410s attack from the
tail? Perhaps they were less
maneuverable, perhaps a tail attack was
required because of the mix of airplane
stypes (Me-410s, FW-190s, Me-109s),
perhaps the pilots were being introduced
to combat against the heavy bombers.

From which direction? From listening
to the gunners, the Luftwaffe came n
level on our heading. Our tail gunner
stated that each of the Me 109s bore
straight in toward his twin .50 calibers

the first wing

until they exploded. Bold, but somewhat
overzealous. The tally was 46 bombers
lost versus 65 German fighters lost. The
target was heavily damaged, but it was
visited again on 24 Aug 44, and six more
times after that. It was an essential plant,
and along with the other oil plants, very
important to the Third Reich. There is
much fodder in the strategic bombing and
German defense for historians. You might

be interested in the United States Strategic

Bombing Survey summary report at:
http://www.anesi.com/ussbs02.htm.
Good luck to you, and when you
reach a milestone, keep in touch by
sending me a progress note.
— Manuel Head

Peterson continued from page

It pulled us off the runway, but we really
didn’t care. We quickly shut the engines
down and left it for the ground crew to ta
it from there.

We were taken to de-briefing, to tell wha
happened and how we made it back;
Then stopped off at the mess hall before
heading for the sack.

We’d survived another mission on which
we’d “gone for bust!”

We made it back all in once piece, in an
airplane named “Star Dust.”

I gave a long and heartfelt prayer when I
was finally left alone,

To thank the Lord for all His help in
getting us safely home!

I removed the navigator and was assigne
one from the pool;

Who flew with us on our final missions ¢
proved he’d studied while in navigation
school

That night the old navigator broke his ar
falling off a bar room stool!
They quickly sent him back to the States
as both a hero ... and a fool.

A term used by the Airmen when the sty
got really bad.

Was a flyer was “Flak Happy” — and tha
the condition our whole crew had!

So they sent us to a “rest home” to forge
and rest and heal;

Where we spent a week doing nothing ..
trying to forget how missions made us fc

The home had been a small castle; now
Red Cross supervised the day.

They organized activities, but writing hc
was more my way.

Mostly the things that filled our days we
sleep and eat and rest;

And walking the landscaped grounds ...
this I liked the best.

When I went into the “Flak House” I ha
third of my missions to fly.

In leaving, I had only twelve — I felt
optimistic and ready to try.

We went on to complete our missions fc
total of thirty-five.

Then home to the arms of our loved one
... just grateful to be alive!



Joseph P. O’Donnell
Joseph P. O’Donnell served in the 483" Bomb Group, 15" Air Force, World War 1.

His B-17 was shot down on May 10, 1944. He was captured, and became a prisoner of
the German Government (POW # 1414).

He was held in Stalag Luft IV and was a participant on the forced march from that camp.
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"Fifty Men from Zagan"

pg 6

Zagah,today,is a vibrant town of 30 thousand on a pictures-
-que winding river Bébr.Machine,cooling, and textile indus-
-try flourish in the area.Zagan is famous for it—-s 700 year
long history and even the fact that it was the capitel of
the region at one time.It had fallen under Prussian rule
since 18 th century.It's name was changed to Sagan during
WWII. It also gained a sad name of a POWs factory.About
200 thousand Allied Forces POWyg went through the camp 1n
Zagan. The tradition of the kind has existed in the area
for a long time.The camps for the POWs existed there even
during flapoleonic wars,the war between Prussia and France,
and WWI.

 pe8

Germans planned to organize one more camp for the pillots
in Zagah area, Stalag Luft 4. There is a name Sagan-
Belaria in the documents from 1944, The camp,however, had
been relocated to Tychowo( Gross Tychow) in the Pomeranla
in the early stages of organization, ;

pg 12-13

There were pilots of all nationalities represented in the
Royal Air Force, also Americans, in the POW camps.

Stalag Luft 3 was under the Luftgau III commander,Rudolf
Hoffman,both territorially and disciplinary.

pg 13

The purpose and importance of the temporary camp Oberursel
near Frankfurt upon Meln was very special in the German
Luftwaffe system.All the pllots taken hostage were brought

there first. They were subject to long-lasting interrogations

for days,even weeks at-a time, and during those,German in-
-telligence offlcers tried,often with.with threats and
depriving the prisoners of food - and water, get the most
amount of details out of the POWs, get to know their poli-
-tical views,and convince them to cooperate. The pllots
used to be taken from Frankfurt to the division camp Wet-
-zlar and from there to one of the permanent POWs camps.
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. 1985 would seem to be the year of the Fortieth Anniversary. The defeat

of the German Ardennes offen51ve, the Rhine crossings and eventmaly VE
and vg Days later on in the year. It is worth remenberlng, however, that
on 16 April it will be the Fortieth Annivetrsary of the Liberation of Fall-
ingbostel, not the town, but the two massive PoW Camps that were here in
Oerbke.,

| :

1 “AVery little rémﬁins today of these camps; once known as STALAGS XIB and 357
and very little is known generally‘about theif history.-One-hears stories
of Russians and Poles burning down barracks and of 'Concentratlon Camps',
This brgif account may put part of the plcture straight of what actually
happened, b&»er
In 1935/36, the German High Command found that theré was a considerable
lack of trainihg grounds for its new army., A degisioh was made to establish
a large military area near Luneburg, on what are now the NATO ranges. The
aqéa was to be controlled from ﬁohne,vwith trainning camps built at Falling-
bostel and Munsterlarger, guge numbers of wbrkers were shipped in to build
the new barracks and in 1988 the 'complex' we TOW EEMR OcCcupy was opened,
These barracks were designed to hold a full German Division'while they
trained during the summer months, returning to thelr normal stations for

the winter.

On the outbreak of War things changed. Units used the néw barracks to bring
themselves ﬁp to scratch before'moving to the-fronts.v'Landschutzen‘ or ¥mx
Home Defence battalions were raised and'Fallingbostel was no exception. These
units Qere used to guard vital instalations and POW camps, one of which had |
- been set-up in the 0ld hutted com?ound ohced'used by the workers who built
‘the barracks, This camp was known as XIB andby the middle of Octbber,19}9,
was full of Polish soldiers captured the previous Septembef. Primarily, XIB
was a 'Working Camp', The prisoners were formed into 'Arbeitskommandos’ and
sent ou£ to the local farms and factories each day, returning to the Camp
each evening, Farm-work af%&ﬁ their rations to be supplimgnted with loédly

grown produce and life would seemed to be bearable,

The foliowing May Baw the German invagsion of the low-countries,,and the sub-
sequent arrival of over #O 000 French, Belglque and Dutch prisoners in XIB,
Over-crowdlng became a major concern and in such conditions disease became
rlfe. It became an annual occurance that Typhus manifeeted itself 'in epldeMIC

proportions bnt worse was yet to come,



~;: The inkaision of Russia in 1941 brought to Fallingbostel thousands of new
priéoners. In the first train-loads at least 12,000 arrived., There was pre-
cious little-space in the XIB compounds and anyhow the High Command had issued
an Order that Russian POWs were not to be treated in the same manner as the
Europeans, The Germans gave the excuse that since the Soviet Union had not
signed the Geneua Conventlon her prlsoners 'did not come: under the protectiovn

of the Red Cross. Consequently in Fallingbostel, a new camp was set up,

Known as Stalag 321 (Bergeq/Belsen was 311 }) this camp was to see some of the
worst outbreaks of Typhus and sheer dlsregard of human life. The numbers of
Russian POWs had not been even thought of. On their arrival, 321 was no more
than an open field with a barbed-wire fence, There were no huts, drainage or
_even the hint of washing fasilities. Many of the POWs were lousy and soon

they started to die in their hundreds. By the middle of 1942 at least 6,000

had perished, malnly due to Typhus ‘and under-nourishment. gilng 1943 saw con-
ditions so bad that the camp was closed down. Those prisoners that had survivved

were either moved to the main camp, XIB, or to the Russian camp at Belsen,

Meanwhlle, XiB 1tself was becoming more and more overcrowded., The problem

was slightly e11v1ated by the construtlon of compounds at the factories usingxg
_this foced-labour, such as Bomlltz, Walsrode and even as far away as Hanover.
Things were only better for a short while., In September 1943 there was yet
another mass influx of prisoners, this time Italians who had been interned
when their cauntry surrendered and the Germans moved in, They too were used

as forced-labour and of all the natlonalltles, apart from the Ru531ans, they

'were to lose the greatest number to disease,

+

By m1d-1944 the number of POWs held on strenéS% in XIB was over 96 000,8 A
However, there .were very few from the United Kingdom., It wasn't untll D-Day
and more 1mportantly,»the battle of Arnhem, that the British were brought to
Falllngbostel. The first 400 Arnhem POWs arrived at the beglnnlng of October
: 19##, soon to be mtaEx followed by other train-loads., The majorlty of these
prisoners were wounded, some severely, yet everyone was made to march thev"
kilometre\or so>from the station, kmongst these men was a man who was to do

" more for XXk XIB than the rest put together, RSM John Lord was by nature a
»Grenadler Guardsman, but had transfered to the Parachute Regiment, A natural
leader, he saw the conditions in XIB as a challenge and immediately set about
"himself to try lnd improve them. Startlng with his own Paratroop soldiers, he
litteraly druégd them out of the mud, Be 1nalsted that the men would wash
and shave ‘a8 if An barracks &nd that they took some form of exercise, even

if it were only walking around the wire. The,diacipline of the British was to
have a significant effect throughuut the rest of the Camp, to such a degree



-;’that even the Germans would jump when ordered to do something'by him | RSM
Lord ‘was to remain in XIB until liberetion, having refused transfer to a

non-working camp where life was far more comfortabae.

By mid-1944 the Germans were being sqﬁeezed on all fronts, especiaxlly the
Easten Front. The massive Russian advances were causing mass evacuations of

POW Campé and one of theee; Stalag 357, came to Fallingbostel from Poland in
August 1944, The new camp was set up where the 0ld Stalag 321 had been, The
Germans had used some of the Italians to build a new series of compounds into
which 357 was moved, This camp consisted mainly of Allied aircrews and soldiers
although a large contingent of Polish underground fighters captured during -

the Warsaw Uprising were also to arrive ehortly'afterwards.

Initially 357‘was a well-run cemp. The majorit& of prisoners were NCOs and
therefore werexm not obliged to work., There.waee tensions however, between

the Airforce and the Army, pfimerily due to the outlook each group had toward ds
captivity. The AirForce were all for causing as much trouble to their captors
'as poseible. They had brought with them an Escaperand Intelligence Organ-
isation,Acalied 'Tally Ho', Its primary functionAwas to aid by any means,
egcapes, but, through coded mail,_it was also supﬁlying information on Germggﬁ
dispogsitions, morale an&, in one case. the thickness of tank a;mour,ﬁ X The
Army, on the other hand, wanted 'as little trouble as possible; Things came to
a head in January 19453 when it was decided to have a vote on who should set'
down_the overal policy. Several contenders were puf forward, from both the
Army and Air Force; with a resounding victory for ah RAF, @XHx W/0, James
'Dixie' Deans, Without a doubt, Deahs was 357s' answer to RSM Lord in XIB.
Here again was a man_ﬁith outstanding 1eadership,-and he saw the Camp through

to the end.

By February 1945, both Camps were in a deplorable state. ‘The constant lack

: of food and medical supplles were causing huge problems. For XIB matters were
made worse by the influx of American prisoners captured during the Ardennes
Offensive, With no space in the overcrowded huts, they were forced to live

in huge tents. In 357, the Germans had removed allthe bed-boards and mattreses'
in a reprisal move agalnst alledged bad treatment of German POWs in Eygpt.
Still more camps were being evacuated as the Allies advanced thus 1,000s of
‘new POWs were arr1v1ng, many after long forced-marches. March 1945 saw the
crossings over the Rhine. The Germans were getting worrled as were the POWs,
Many thought the Germans would hold them as hostages, whlle others thought
they would be shot out of hand. In both camps, the prlsoners formed '‘defence

committees!', just in oase,



POW_STRENGHS OF STALAGS XIB & 357, T:9.41. to 1.11.4k. (2)

Date. Stalag. FRENCH. BRITISH. BELGIQUE. POLISH. "SUDOSTY SOVIET. TOTAL,  W(
1¢9041. XIB, © L0,586. 27 h,537. 1,36, 8,085. - 544,581 e
1e12.414 XIB. 39,044, - 4, 480. 1,272, 7,342, 11,785, 63,923, 5

XID (321) - - - - - 10,797  10,797. 9t
1o telbu XIB. 39,033, - L4 b5, 1,229, 743364 1042114 62,28k, 5¢
XID. - - - - 4 - - 5,688, B, 688, 7
1.2.42, XIB. 38,737 - Ly371. 115 6,936, 9,736 604931 5¢
XID. - - - - - 14119 14119 bt
1442, XIB. 38,273, - 4,019, 1,107, 7,131, 10,820. $1,250.
1.5.42, LI 37,886, - 4,007, 1,107 7,063, 12,57k, 62,637 6(
1.6.42. " 37,692, - L ,001. 1,096. 6,167, 15,240. 6lt 4,196, 5¢
18,142, " 36,909. - 3,041, 1,06k, 5,606. 197,900, €s,b20, &
108 n 36,950. - 3,941, 1,06k, 54355 18,710, 66,020, 6
1.10.42. " 36,638. - 3,929. 1,065 5,259. 18,896. 65,785 6:
1.11.42, it 36,329 - 3,927. 1,063. 5,245, 21,390. 67,96k, 6
1.12.42. " 36,280. - 3,928. 1,043, 5,213, 2%,163.  69,627. 6
1.1.43, E 35,509, - 3,911. 1,023, 5,207, 24,873, 70,523, 6!
1e3.43. < , 33,721, - 3,812. 998. 4,881, 23,869. 67,281. 6
Tt lt3, n 33,814, - 3,806. 997. 4,806. 22,708. 66,151 6
1e5e430 = 32,994, - 3,802, 985. 4 765, e v 6lt,758. 6
14643, " 32,905. - 3,789, 986. 4,750, 21,951, 6l 3381, 6
1.8.43, i 314963 - : 3,767 952. 4,576. 26,098. 67,618. &
(+ Dutch 262).
1.9.143, " 31,978 - 3 4730 950. 4,316, 24,233, 65,836, 5
(+ Dutch 629).
1e10.434 w 314925, - 3723 o2,
(+ Dutch 654). 4,312, 23,367. 78,57k, 54

- (+ Italian 13,651).
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srrael . Creybill Jr.
: 8 Tre-nnt ot
. Lruv'ucetown, I"A. 02657

16 Jan., 1985

Cants Roderick de Noriwann
Officers i'ess,

Roynl Hussars (Fu0)
B:.¥.P.0. 38,

Vest Germany.

Desr Capt. de Normann,

I heve received your letter of 30 Dec., 1984 and would 1like to
offer the following menories.

I was in Heavy Yeapons Convany H of the 232nd Battilion, 42nd
Irfantry Division., About 20 of us were captured on Jan. 18, 1945, in
“essaenheinm in Alsdca, during but south of The Bualge. Our forces were
thin and scattered tecause of the larger battle up norta. After
crcesing the nearby Rhine River on small boats, we were marched to
Ruden-Raden, then to Gernsbach; locked in box cars to Iudwigsburg, iear +
Stutte=rt; Tinally box cars to Hanover, Fellingbostel, & Stalag XIB on
Feb. B, 1945. The box car experiesces were perticulsrly harrowing
beccuce of the crowding, the cold, the lack of any sanitation, and
the strafing by Allied aircraft.

I never -knew the size of Stalag XIB. It was divided into fenced
areas consisting of a few buildings. These were woodeny long, narrow
ore storey buildings with a low pitcied roof. We were norr.elly restricted
to ocur own area. In ny area, we were mostly American, with a few Lritishers
who had been prisoners for several years farther north. he next buillding
in our area housed Russiasns, elso prisoners of long standing. ¥y tuilaing
wes on the edge of the camp, next to the outside fence, with an uniinisned
zutobahn beyond the fence. The run-dcwn buildings were double-ended,
with weshing facilities (filthy areas seldom with evry wster) in tne center
of the long building, back to back. Letfilne trenches viere outs ide, roofed
cver, but open to the cold wind. Ours was strangely located about 3 feet
above the genersl ground level, on a slight rise. Thaat climb bvecare rovre
exheusting ss our strergth wened on the Gerran diet. Aprroxirately 500
ren lived in each half-tuilding. Beds were rmade of rough wood, siucked
to the ceiline. I was fortunate in beine locnted next to an oqtsi&e wall,
viere beds wvere only two-high., In the center of the building, they were
four or five righ. Each bed frare, about 30 inches wide, held two lLen
vho h~d to tend in the sare direction, "spoon-stylem, to fit into the
raised side rembers. These structures were rickety and often collavsed,
soretires trapnirg several levels of occupurts.

The only hesat wess body he-t from the high concentration of buodies.
te the riesgre diet reduced cur encrgy, we seldom left the buildiang, or
even our burks, excert to use the very cold latrine or for twice-a-duy
roll calls. Otherwise, there was rothirg to do except sleep or taolk,
b6ftn about food. A few paperbook books, ceptured with their owiers
rede the rounds.

ZTach of us received a sr.all blanket. For each two-sciie, one
blonket was placed on the bottom of the bed frare to discourage draflts



nat swent up hetween the slats of the bed. The other blanket was used on
cop and tucked into the sides of the bted frare. Reczuse of the cold,

we never removed any clothing except our shoes. The only time clothing
wagsregmoved wes during "delousing" which I experienced three tines at
StalaggXIB. Delousing was actually sn unpleasant experience despite the

jnfrequent. opportunity to take a shower. We were led in grours to a
large building where clothes were put in a basket to te exposed to
chemicals or steam to elijinete verriin., We spent an interminzble time,

unclothed, in quite cold roomg, waiting for showers. Finally we entered
a large shower toom. The ceiling showers looked omninously like gas jets,
but we welcomed a few moments of warm water. Then there was soaping up,
apd finally the water cane back on for s few moments to rinse. After a
long wait in a cold room, our clothes were returned and the dreaged
experience was over. Ve coudd only hope we didn't catch a cold or
pnéumonia. I was never aware of any bug jnfestdthon, but had we remained
there during warmer weather, I suspect the problem would have escualated.

Fach of us had a tin pan or bowl in which our liguid reztions were
contained. After morning roll-call, outside the building, we received
a ration of "barley water," a kind of erstaz coffee. The taste was
dreadful, but we drank it or used it for washing. We didn't trust the
cold water tap in the building for drinking. .

In the afternoon we received a rstion of "soup"™ which sometinmes
contaitead bits of vegetables or meat, but was usually an unseasoned,
thin broth. The main substance of our diet was one-seventh of a suall
loaf of dsTk bresd, in which splinters were often visjble. A spoonful
of sugar and a small pat of "putter" sonetimes accompenied the bresd.
Lfter late afternoon roll-call, arnother ration of "barley water."

Red Cross parcels were rost welcome end probebly saved many of us
from later illnesses due to dietary deficiencies. Although the parcels
vere meant to be delivered once each week for easch men, we were very
fortunate to receive one-fourth that amount. Four of us formed a
"cornoration” to use our treasured supplies more efficiently. rnaless
hours, of which we had many, vere filled with discussiocns of the next
»meal.” Any heating or cooking required shaving away pieces of the
building or our bunks, so we had to be certain the exchange wes worth-
vhile.

¥We hid our possessions carefully. Theft was not unconmon, although
vie spent most of our time in our bunks. The last people out of the
building for roll-call might have an opportunity, but most thefts were
rade by people in the other half of the building. They would raise a
section of ceiling in their cusrters, crawl through the attic, find a
loose section of seiling in the other half of tnhe building, rcamch down
to the topriost bunk and scarch Tor food.

There was sick call, but only the very ill ever accepted this
invitation because no one ever seemed to return. Perhaps they viere
rade well and sent somewhere else, but we had little reason to trust
cur captors. '

A few of our group were sent off to work cdetails, presu:ably in
Han over. The promise was larger retions if you worked. FRugsisns who
1ived in the sdjacent building were working outside the Camp. They
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“would steml a carrbt, potato or rutabpaga and stuff it in their shoe

urtil they returned to Camp. Then the mutilated objJect becaue a treasure
to be bargained for during the night-tine flea market. If you had an
Arerican clgarette or other currency from a Red Cross parcel, you

could exchange it for food. A rigid schedule of values was developed,
but as in any economic system, the nerket went up or down with the
availability of currency ie. cigarettes from the Red Cross. I will never
forget the exotic, strange cdor of the Russian barrecks. Perhaps one
errall‘candle would bte burning in that beehive of bed frames and people
who were prisoners for a long time. Their clothes were old arnd dirty
from work. Iayers had been added as deed comrades relinquished their
clothes. The language barrier was circumvented by ccunting on fingers
and the almist life-giving necessity of making a good trade.

- We saw very few Germans except the guerds in towers along the
cutside fence. An d&der Sargeant, apperently a survivor of WWl, took
roll-call. He wzs very precise and rilitzry in bearing and prodably
frightened by this respensibility in his late years. Occasionally,
et nizght, several young Germen officers would enter the building, look
around and lesve. Ve never knew, in the near darkness, why theyecwvere
there. Usually only one srall light bulb burned during the late .
afterneed and evening; scmetimes none. In the northern winter, daylight
hecurs were few, so life tecare leargely a nocturnal experience.

Rumers percidted, as always in the Armny. We had no asccess to news
of the wari .Some French prisoners presurably hnd & radio. 1In retrospsct,
some of the reports we got were true; others only fantasies. Ve were,
of course, awsre of the increased air activity. Hundreds of bvombers,
Eoretires drormning metellic strips to confuse radar, flew over every
day the weather vpermitted. There seerred to be 1little or no Luftwaflfe
interference. Sometines, at night, we could see rocket lsunchirngs wnich
* 1~ht have been V-2 bombs on their way to London, but were likely testing
sites well inside Germany.

: As the Allies got closer, The Germans in the Canp were getting rore
nervous. Eventually they started moving out, destrcying reccrds as
indicated by sroke from the chimney of the Administretion building.

By then, we could hear distant artillery, especially at night. Several

ays later, with only a skeleton crew of guards rewaining, cur S=rgeant
in translation, wished us well end & safe journey hore. Ilie said bar
futures were certsinly brighter than his, .and then saluted us. I tihink
most of us suddenly felt very sorry for this old man.who had little to
ook forwerd to in his last years.

There w=s a lot of activity in the air, nostly reconnaiscance, as
several German soldiers wheé@led an old artillery piece across the suto-
bahn and hid it in the edge of a clump of trees. Ve wetched at the
fence as British tanks arveared and fired several rounds in the direction
of the Gerrans. ¥e cheered as if we were &t a fcotball game. The
Germanmsguickly vroduced a white fleg and the r2sistance at Staldg XIB
was over., Ye were grateful there was no serious Tighting while wve
re~3ifnd helnless captives. The date w=s ALpril 16, 19L5. The British
2nd Army, who liberated us, knocked down parts of the fence s:.4 threw
field watinns at us. What we ate 1made us sick irrediately, tut we
erfoyed it anyway. Despite the holes in the fence, we hzd no ener.y to
investizate the outside.
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In the days following liveration, freedom brought problems., Our
"Corporation" dissolved into irriteble incririnations & Jealousies.
¥'e realized that cur shering had been based on necéssity, not nutual
understanding and Triendship. Reiny westher made living more uncomfortsble.
Desnite a supnly of fcod, inapprooriate as it was at first, we were
miecerable. Ve becare rore awsre of the dresdful living conditions.
The snow and ice on the roof now found its way through holes in the roof
#nd down to our bunks and the floor. We were constantly darp or wet.
Arcparently the bsd weather slso delayed evecuation of the Carp. General
Fontgomery waes supposed to aprear to celebrste the liberetion, but the
~erade was nostvoned and never took plece to my krnowledge. Ve really
didn't care.

‘A week after liberation, a friend and I felt sufficiently revived
to takea walk outside the camp, burming rides in trucks occasibonadliy., -
We went to Fallingbostel, where we visited the People's Headquarters of
the local Nazi party. It had been looted, but wes still interesting to
us to see photos of Hitler and similsr memorabilia. I found a notetook
vhich was larpely unused and therefore a treassure for Jotting down notes,
rery of which I have incorrorated in this letter. This "Ausbildurgstuck
fur Dienstanfanger® apoarently btelonged to Oswald Narjes of Fallingbostel;.
vorn 5/12/25 in Suderbruch., I would be interested in xnewing iT he hszs
survived. We also stopped at a farmhouse wrere some old reocple nervously
gave us milk and ergs. It was obvious thet they had little to ezt
trhemselves, tut they wére =fraid of us, not knowlfg.how/week we were.

A Fed Cvéss truck czre to distribute chocolate bars, staticnary etc.
I remember one of the Russiars coming over to thank me for these gifts.
I'm sure he hed never heard of the Y. 5.C.A. ' ;

The last nirht at Stalag XIB was a disaster. The whittling awey of
bed Trames had taken its toll and finrally destreoyed thestiructural
irtegrity. The night air was filled with the sounds of splintering
wood and frightened and enery cries as bed fell upon bed, upon bed, etc.
Lfter a sleepless night, we went by truck to an airstrip abtcut 85 miles
away.arMany Eritish soldiers &nd sunplies were going 45 the war in the
ornosite direction. The Allies were speeding eastward in the last great
sweep into Cermany. After cne rore night in Germany, in tents, we flew
in C-47's to an airpoert in Englend were we were taken to an 4merican
field hosritel on April 26, 1945, .

I hope these memories of 40 years ago are of some interest to you.
If any remarks need further clarification or more detsail, plesse feel
free to write again. I would be rost interested in the fruits of your
lztours and hope to be actiféed if and when a history of these caips
is published.

Sincerely yours,




Alexander Gorashko

Alexander Gorashko served with the 454" Bomb Group, 15" Air
Force during World War Il. He was shot down on August 22, 1944
and was held at Stalag Luft IV. He was a participant on the forced
march from Stalag Luft IV and was taken to Stalag 357. He was

among the group of prisoners who were marched from Stalag 357.
He was liberated in May of 1945.
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April 3, 2004

Alexander Gorashko
5224 Hardy Road
. Vassar, Michigan 48768

- Dear Laura,

Thank you for your letter regarding your father. Its nice to know that people are still
interésted in what experiences we had back in World War Il.
wa Fstof all | want to clarify something. | did not meet your father until after he bought
iy Baokiand gave me a telephone call. | drove down and had lunch with your parents. |
did - haveawy picture taken at Miami Beach, but the only person that | ran across there was
wafermesprison camp roommate, John Grogan who has since passed away. John and |
;,m pictures of each other and perhaps | gave your father a copy of that picture that was
takgn at Miami Beach.
Just about two weeks ago | mentioned to my wife that when it warmed up outdoors |
- wanted to drive south and have lunch with your father.
Regarding the information that you are looking for. First, let me explain what has
happened since | put together that last book “Survival.” Our plane was shot down in
Hungary.
A witness to our crash has been located and he saw our plane go down. He was 15 years
old at the time and said that the tail had broken off and a open parachute was caught on it.
This would have been our waist gunner who had been standing next to me when our plane
rolled over on it's back and went into a dive. He was killed. | did not know that the tail
section had broken off and assumed that he was caught inside the plane just as | was. It
was a miracle that | even survived.

Well, | have decided to rewrite my story, with some pictures and add my military
experiences from the time | went into the Army until coming back to the States after the
war ended in Europe. | have the story all finished except for being edited. | have just
checked into the portion where your father and | were at the sick barn, left on a train and
arrived at Fallingbostel. There are ten pages and most of it pertains to my personal

.experiences at that time. About 95% of it is in my original book, “Survival.” As | have yet to
copywrite my new story | cannot xerox those ten pages and send them to you.

Perhaps | can go through it in this letter and help you understand. When we
evacuated Stalag Luft IV on February 6™ of 1945 the Germans had to move us out of the
area fast before the Russians could liberate us. There are a series of islands that cross
Stettin Bay and this is how they decided to keep us from the possibility of being liberated.
There are stories going around about how they were going to use us as some sort of
bargaining chips in an armistice. Then another story goes that the Americans were going
to fight the Russians. A third story goes that Hitler was going to have all the POW's killed

. unless his peace demands were met. The Germans didn’t have any system to feed s
and we had to rely on our Red Cross food or whatever potatoes or barley we could steal
from the farms where we slept. As it took a week or so of walking to get across the islands.
The POW'’s were getting weaker and weaker.

Once we got across Stettin Bay, by means of these islands, we didn’'t know it, but they
split large groups of us up, with one bunch going north to another prison camp. Another
bunch going south and one going west, the way we went. We had more days of rest
stops. This was in the vicinity of Neu Brandenburg where there were railway facilities.
The Germans tried to abide by the Geneva Convention and get trains to deliver. us to other
prison camps. About this time the weather began to get cold and nasty. Our bunch, and |



assume your father was there had to wait out in open country for probably three hours, for
a train that never showed up. | was in a combine (an agreement with two other guys from
our room to look after each other). Many of us got tired of standing and sat down. It was
decided to take us back to where we last slept. A freezing rain began. We were cold, wet
and shivering. When we got back to our last sleeping barn it was now occcupied by other
POW's that had just arrived. We had to continue on until they could find an empty barn to
put us in. The barn had one side open with a terrible draft and | soon discovered that I-had
the diarrhea from possibly sitting on the cold ground waiting for that damned train. | hated
to leave my buddies, but | wound up going to that sick barn. |'was put in a sheep barn with
very thick walls. The only heat was from the guys that were there, but it was comfottable. |
was given a full Red Cross parcel and fed barley twice a day along with somd%t tea.
After three days my diarrhea subsided and | had to leave. They moved mesitte&ibam
filled with sick and partly recovered POW's. It had one side partly open and :
drafty. It was full and no one would let me pick a spot alongside to burrowiptetinsihgy.
Finally, that | had to go up into the hayloft and take a spot even though no onguigEintddine
next to them. o Mg nenls!

After a few days, the Germans decided to take us by wagons to Neu Brandenburg
about 10 or 12 Km away (a guess). There were several prison camps.in' Neu
Brandenburg. The temperature was in tHé t€ens ahd 40 of us were crowded into this large
wagon pulled by two horses. We stood all the way. We stopped in front of a prison camp
and waited to see if they would accept us. While we were waiting, seven coffins came out
to be buried. There was a typhus epidemic in the camp and five to seven POW's were
dying every day. With all this waiting we were not allowed to come down off the wagon
except to urinate. My toes were becoming numb from the cold. They would not allow us to
enter the camp and we had to go back to our sleeping barn at this barn hospital. The trip
took 16 hours. Many of us had frostbite. The horses had not been fed all day and one of
them died. ;

The next day, a German General came around and told us we would get more food
and a train would pick us up in a few days and take us to a prison camp. About two or
three days later we were taken to a railway siding out in the country and we got into
railway box-cars. We were told we would have pails with drinking water and for toilet
purposes. : « ;

There were about seven railway box-cars and each car was supoosed-to have 38
men. We had 50 men in ours. It was so crowded that one could only sit. There were no
pails for drinking water and toilet purposes. We did have some straw to sit on. It probably
took an hour or hour and a half to get started. Some of the men still had the diarrhea and
they couldn’t very well defecate in the straw, as there was only enough room to sit.
Someone gave up a Red Cross box and it was lined with straw. Modesty was forgotten as
everyone backed away as a sick Kriegie defecated in the box. As it was mostly water we
‘had stay back in case it splattered. The stench was terrible and it took a while for it to
dissipate. The box was then passed man to man over to a small open window near the

zend of the car where the straw was emptied. The box was then lined with fresh straw to be
used by the next sick man. For urinating we used a can.

The next afternoon, our cars were stopped In a railway marshalling yard, and we were
allowed to get out. Everyone scrounged around for firewood to heat water for a brew.
Others looked at railway cars to see if there was anything to eat. In one was a load of
turnips and another a load of rotted fish. An air-raid alert sounded and we were all forced
back into our respective box cars. We sat waiting to hear bombs exploding. A smart-Ass

- Kriegie made a whistle sound like a bomb falling and my heart skipped a beat. We
continued on. Later in the afternoon the train stopped in the city of Rostock and | was able
to persuade a railway worker to get me some water. Late the next day, we entered the



City of Hamburg. It was a bombed out shell with nothing but standing walls. The train
pulled into a small train station probably in the suburbs. We sat and waited. After a while a
young German woman and a British soldier came by and wanted to know how many were
in our car. This was written on a piece of paper. Shortly later, a truck pulled up to the train
and they began unloading something. Through the German Red Cross, we were each
given a piece of wurst (sausage) and a piece of bread. Needless to say, we enjoyed it
immensely. This was the only food given us during this trip. After dark, the train again
began to move.
The next morning we arrived at Fallingbostel. They let us out. An air-raid alert was on,
but we just kept walking, occasionally looking up at the B-17 bombers passing overhead.
Weileft the village passing by many barbed wire enclosures (stalags, as this was an
inte onal camp) and finally stopping in front of a building. This was Stalag 357. Stalag
jd#many British soldiers captured in North Africa. This camp was run by the German
, f weas different from Stalag Luft IV, as it didn’t have an inside warning rail. One
coultkgictually stand at the fence and talk to someone on the other side of the fence,
without yelling. We were allowed to shower while our clothes were being deloused by (.~
putting them in a large heated oven. Then, we were put in a huge white tent and later
moved into some huge one-story stone buildings inside the lagar. In each building there ‘
were five rooms holding 72 men in each room. / (rpen
Laura, there is lot to write about in this camp and I'm sure your father can remember /, .../
most of it. 'm enclosing a map from my book that will give you a better idea of our route .
when we left Stalag Luft IV that cold February morning in 1945.

When the weather gets warm and the price of gas doesn’t get too high, I'll contact your
father and we can set a date for us to come down for a visit. You must live about forty
miles from your father and if you work this could get complicated.

Best wishes,

R prenf e



September 20, 2005-GE580
Alexander Gorashko
5224 Hardy Road
Vassar, Michigan 48768
Phone (989) 823-2360

Dear Laura,

| hope everything is going well with you. It has been a busy summer for us. We have not
had time to take a vacation, even a short one.

Well, 1 have finally published my book. It took about six months of fooling around with a
local printer. Everything had to go through the manager who didn’t know anything about
printing a book using computer data. If he did, he should have given me more information.

When | met with him, | told him | didn’t know anything about how they publish books. | was
thinking about an 8 2" x 11” book because of the picture on the cover. | had brought along
the files of the story using Microsoft word 97 with the pictures in JPG.

Printing the book in that size was going to cost too much, so | decided to make it smaller.
This required putting the computer files in a different format and presented them with this.
Three weeks later | get a letter telling me that my story must be in a PDF format. He
should have told me this right off the bat. | hadn’t even heard of such a format and spent
several days looking for PDF Software. | located one for $99 and bought it. The next week,
| see a store ad in the paper where one was selling for $30.

| had a book that measured 6 %" x 9.25" and | figured this must be a standard size. | set up
my computer program for this size.

At my next meeting with the printshop manager | took along this 6 2" x 9.25” book that |
was using as a standard and told him this was the size | was set up for. Weeks later,they
printed up a book for my approval and it was a 6" x 9" size and the page margines were all
wrong. No way was | going to accept this, so | came home and set up my computer
program for a size 6” x 9” book with the proper page margines. More time was wasted.

Finally, a book was printed up in the 6” x 9” size with the correct margines. In checking
over the story | found some typing errors that had to be corrected. Also, | decided to add
some pictures to the inside and back of the cover. This used up more time and was going
to cost more.

Finally, the book was finished and | have 250 copies. They are of good quality paper and
will compare favoribly with any book on the market. | am quit pleased with it and so are our
friends. Some friends are buying two or three of them to give to their friends. My wife has
gone through it and found four more typos. They are very small and most people might
skip past them without detecting them.

In the beginning | was hoping to print a book that would sell for around ten dollars. My
neighbor has a print shop and advised me to print and put together my own books to keep
the cost low. | put together five books in an 8 %" x 11” size and realized that it would take



lots of labor and materials and | really wasn’t satisfied with them. The pages were
perforated with a plastic spine holding them together. The pages didn’t turn very well. The
plasic spine cost $1.50. Printing a page with a picture cost $1.00. | could not sell the books
for around ten dollars for it would cost me almost ten dollars to put the book together. This
is when | decided to use a commercial printer to put a book together using conventional
book binding.

Because of the higher cost of printing which included pictures, | have to sell the books for
$17.00 plus $3.00 more if | have to mail them, for a total of $20.00.

With the experience | had, | can now deal with anyone, for | now know most of the
problems involved.

| remember that you were writing a story about your father’s experience and wonder how
you are coming. Were you just intending on putting the story together just for family
reading or doing more with it?

Before sending you a book | thought | would get your approval before sending you one.
Perhaps you might think of getting one for your father?

It has been quite an experience. My wife is proud of me. She is selling books like hot
cakes.

My doctor’s nurse just bought one and the dentist’s office girls have been asking when
they can buy one.

Take care.

Sincerely,

A4
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5224 Hardy Road
Vassar, Michigan 48768

July 16, 2008
Dear Laura,
We hope all is well with you, your family and your father.

| have been busy making repairs on our house. The house is 33 years old and things need
replacing. We started with new linoleum, then a new roof and now new stucco siding. We are
. helping the economy!

While waiting for the paint to dry on the stucco panels, | thought | would clean up my library and
file things away. | came across the xerox copies of our arrival at Stalag 357 and didn’t remember
if | wrote to thank you for thinking of me. This letter is my thank you.

I'm not 100% sure about your father's name It is shown as Witt L L , POW serial # 1167 and U.S.
Army serial # 16160308

| hope your story of your father is coming along.

| just had an interesting conversation with Joe O’'Donnell. Joe’s name is shown on page 6 of the
xerox sheets that you sent me. | am still trying to find the name of the intersection community
where the bamn hospital was located. He says that his group was already on the train that stopped
to pick us up. He is going to do some checking with a friend in Germany.

He tells me that a new plaque is going to be made for the Stalag Luft IV location and a group will
be going to Poland when it is unveiled. There are no details of this yet.

| presume that you have aiready been in contact with Joe. In case you haven't his E Mail address

is jpodpow1414@aol.com.

My computer is old. | bought it back in 1996 and | am still using Windows 98. | need a newer
computer as some things coming on the internet won’t print out. Also the software being sold
today will not work with an operating system so old. Being busy with the house | have not had the
time to check on buying a new one.

| can still manage to climb ladders to paint, but in another five years | will be hiring someone to do
my work for me.

Best wishes,
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October 23, 2008

Hi Laura,

We both enjoyed our visit with you and Larry. It was a nice day. | hope we didn’t delay you too
long with the visit to our house. | imagine you got home after dark.

I read your article about what your father went through on his last mission and what a great piece
of writing. You have lots of talent. Where were you when | was writing my story! | sure could
have used some help. As | read the story | could feel the horror of what they were going through.
Especially, when the co-pilot bailed out holding onto the navigator’s legs. From my experience |
know that would never work. The only way they could have done it is if they were strapped
together somehow. What | mean is, if the co-pilot had a chute hamess on (for a chest chute), and
somehow they could have buckled together, they both could have survived. Normally, pilots wear
a back chute that is really a seat cushion that they sit on, so if the co-pilot had a back chute on
and it caught fire, and he took it off, would there still be a harness for the use of a chest chute?
(the spare). It's been years and | can’t remember much about a back chute as | only used a chest
chute. By the way, the other gunners had their chutes laid on the fioor and | knew that if the plane
rolled or went into some unusual motion, their parachutes would go sailing. So, | kept my chute
within reach, tied with a rope, one tug of the rope and | had it.

| imagine this bothered your father very much and to this day it is still on his mind. | was bothered
by our ball gunner going down with the broken off tail section. Everything happened so fast that
he probably didn’t have any idea of what was happening. His favorite song was, “I'll be seeing
you” and through the years anytime | heard the song, it brought back those horrible memories.

Our experience of getting shot down happened in just minutes and probably most of the other
crew, found out that the ship was on fire a moment before it went out of control. | feit bad for
them, but not as much as for the ball gunner. He had the most dangerous job on the plane,
because he doesn’t see what is going on in and around the plane itself and it takes a while to get
out of his turret. This is what bothered me. | never liked that position and thank God they made
me a tail-gunner, because | could get out fast.

Going to Germany where Larry was shot down, visiting the site where it crashed and meeting
people who were witnesses is really something. That is great material for the book. | can’t wait to
buy a copy!

About the hotel, President Madison at Miami Beach, | thought about it when the subject was
brought up and got my wartime album out to verify that this was where | was at. | had a black &
white postcard of the hotel. | tried printing a copy with poor results. Because the original was
composed of dots, scanning the picture resulted in a moire effect. | tried 300 pdi, then 600 dpi
and lastly 150 dpi. The 150 dpi was the best, but you could still see the moire effect. Enclosed is
what | tried. If possibly you might want the picture for your story, | can make more of an effort to

get you a good picture.

If there is any information that | can help you with, please don't hesitate to ask. One of the
fellows, Morris Barker who was in my room at Luft IV is a Jr. Vice Commander for the Ex-POW
Central Division. If there is something you need to know perhaps we can call on him.

| always feel funny about writing to a writing expert. | hope | didn’t screw-up in writing this letter.
Maybe in the spring, we can get together somewhere near where you.and Larry live. We'll keep in
touch.

Best wishes,
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THE MEN OF ROOM 6, BARRACKS 8, C LAGER, OF STALAG-LUFT IV

Louis H. (Tony) Anthony, Apalachicola, Fla.. He was crazy about water and sailboating. He was a tough looking
guy. He was of English descent, but looked like a Greek or an Italian. He didn't care much for me.

I once said that he didn't look English and he responded by telling me that he would like to run across me after the
war and knock my block off. He died in October of 1988.

Al Bachman, Henrietta, Texas. He was indeed a quiet one. | don't think anyone in the room knew anything about
him. He never talked much. He had little outstanding personality. He was remembered mostly because of his
German name. The goons were constantly mocking him for being of German ancestry and fighting his own kind.
Because of this and the fact he said very little, | suspected that if the Germans were to plant a spy among us, this
would be the man. He died on March 29, 1996

Morris P. (Tex) Barker, Electra, Texas. A tall, good looking guy with a slim build, just what you would imagine a
Texan to be. He had a quiet personality and was well liked. He was in the Budapest prison with some of us. He was
a shoe salesman before going into the Air Corps.

Walter Drogt, Central Lake, Michigan. A young hillbilly type of character who entertained us with his off-key
singing. He got along well with everyone. His one physical feature that stood out was a wide gap between his upper
front teeth.

J.C. Dickerson, West Virginia. A medium height, slightly overweight fellow who came out of the POW hospital
and was put in our room during the cold months before the end of 1944. He gave us the impression that he was
feeling sorry for himself. He seemed to be more worried than the rest about our February the 6th evacuation of the
camp. He wasn't really with us long enough to really know him.

D.E. Erikson, A latecomer to our room and | can remember very little about him.
Chauncey M. Friend, He was another quiet one. He was the ball gunner on Barker and Holman's ship.

Alexander Gorashko, Saginaw, Michigan. The writer of this paper. | was born in Saginaw, on November 23,

1924 of Russian immigrant parents. My father had a grocery store which he sold and we moved to the western shore
of the Saginaw bay. | started my schooling in a one room country school. We moved back to Saginaw where my
father worked at the Chevrolet Foundry. We also worked as a family in the fields mostly raising and picking pickles.
Later, my father started a pickle factory and sold dill pickles to most of the Greek restaurants in the area. My hobby
was experimenting with electricity and mechanical things. | wasn't too smart in the academics, but did just fine in
chemistry and shop. | went to a trade school and took up electricity. | was a shy person and sort of a loner. | was
quite naive about girls and life in general. | was drafted at 18 and requested to be a radio operator in the Army Air
Corps. | washed out of radio code class, because my code speed was too slow. and became a tail gunner/armorer
on a B-24 bomber. Our air crew was shipped to ltaly on the S.S. Santa Rosa, where we became part of the 736th
Bomb Squadron of the 454th Bomb Group in the 15th Air Force. Charlie Overton was a waist gunner on our crew.
On the way back from bombing a synthetic oil plant at Blechhammer, Germany, we were attacked by 3 German FW-
190s over Hungary, set on fire and shot down. Charlie and myself were the only survivors. It was my 14th mission.

Joe E. Greskamp, Indianapolis, Indiana. A natdral leader of men. Well versed in sports, everyone was coming to
him for answers on questions in sports.He was soft spoken and a sort of shy person, well liked by everyone. He was
a radar operator on a Mickey ship flying out of Italy.

John Grogan, Winston-Salem, N.C.. A young, short, husky, likable guy who was a ball gunner. He was quite
outspoken about many things, especially Negros.

William B. Holman, Santaquin, Utah. A tall fellow with a likable personality who always joined in on the bull
sessions. He always kept insisting that he was not a Morman, because he was from Utah, he thought that everyone
thought he was a Morman. He was on the same plane with Tex Barker and Chauncey Friend. :

Marvin G. Jones, Hagerstown, Maryland. He was our room leader. He was always talking about civil aviation. He
was a good coversationalist. Some of the fellows thought he was trying to impress us with what he knew, but credit
must be given to him, he was a good room leader and organizer. The men's liking for him was reserved. As our
room leader, he got a pair of scissors and gave us haircuts for two cigarettes.



Allen M. Johnson, A newcomer to our room.

Samual (Jack) London, Boston, Mass. A cheerful extrovert type of guy that brightened up our kriegie life. He was a
few years older than many of us and provided many stories of big-city life, especially of the big-band era. He was
very knowledgeable about many things, like an older brother. 1 always went to him for answers to things | didn't
understand. He and John Spernyak were on the same crew together. He had a rough time during the latter days of
our forced march..

S.M. Love, Pittsburg, Pa. A very short guy who was probably a ball gunner. His name was often ridiculed by the
German goons that roamed through the barracks. They said, "how could he have a name like, Love and come over a
fight the Germans."

Charles E. Overton, Oxford, North Carolina. The only other member of my crew to survive. The son of a tobacco
farmer. A happy go lucky guy that adapts to any situation. He had a few sexual experiences before going into the
Air Corps. A very good poker player, so good, that going overseas on the S.S. Santa Rosa, he got in a card game
with some officers and won all their money. Once in Tucson, Arizona, | was walking down a street. A girl was
walking in the same direction and | began talking to her in hopes of doing something together. She said that she was
meeting an airman in the cocktail lounge of a nearby big downtown hotel. | kidded that | didn't believe her and she
invited me along to meet him. It turned out to be Charlie. | didn't drink and go to bars in those days, so Charlie and
myself went our separate ways during our free time when we weren't flying or going to school. During our forced
march from Stalag-Luft 4, we got separated several times and getting together when the guys in our room found each
other during our rest stops. We got separated for good and | never saw or heard from him again. We got together
again in 1989 when he and his 2nd wife stopped by for a visit.

C.A. Phillips, Muskogee, Okla. A tall slim guy who always joined in on the conversations. He was once an enlisted
man in the regular Army Air Corps as an airplane mechanic. He joined the aviation cadets to be a pilot and washed
out. His stories about the aviation cadets and the old days in Oklahoma kept us entertained.

Donald W. Pierce, Middietown, Conn. A good looking guy of medium height. He was an avid sperts fan. He flew
with the 8th Air Force and was stationed in or near Scotland. He told of the pretty Scotch girls in Scatland. His best
asset was that he was always happy. He was a good singer and whistler.

Carl E. (Péanut) Richardson, A newcomer to our room, didn't have much of a chance to know him.

Earl A. Schrotzberger, Centerline, Michigan. A quiet average guy. He read and spoke fluent German. He would
sometimes read excerpts to us from the German newspapers that we got occasionally. | never heard him speak
German with any of the goons that roamed though the barracks. He died in 1977 and left a wife and no children.

John Spernyak, Corning, N.Y. A fellow crewmember of Jack London. A real outspoken character with a temper
and gall. He was of Russian descent with fairly dark features. One of the German goons walked into our room,
pointed at John and said, "American Indian" and walked out of the room. John's face got red as a beet. John said,
he was real mad at getting shot down as he had half a cigar-box full of morphine syringes he had taken out of aircraft
first-aid kits to sell after he got back to the states. | think we were being conned by an expert!

Richard A. Thill, Chicago, lllinois. First met him in the discharge room of the Budapest prison. He was a young,
good looking, cheerful, likable guy with a crew-cut. He must have had several years of agricultural college behind
him as he sure knew a lot about agriculture. In the morning, he would yell out, "it's a beautiful day in Chicago." He
made things just a bit more cheerful. He was one of my closest friends in the camp. He, Dave Walsh and myself
were together during the forced march after we got separated from the other guys from our room. | got a case of the
diarrhea and had to leave them, as | was put in a barn for sick kriegies. They were the last ones from our room that |
would see on the forced march. He died in San Diego, Dec. 6, 1972.

David A. Walsh, Springfield, Mass. A handsome six-footer, sort of on the quiet side, but you knew he was smart
and had class. He seemed to know a lot about medicine and surgery. He used to tell us about how doctors wanting
to be surgeons would put a piece of thread in a matchbox and practice tying knots by putting two fingers inside. He
probably went to medical school after the war. He was a nephew of Senator Walsh of Massachusetts. He and Dick
Thill were the last ones from our room that | would see during the forced march.



May 8, 2009
Hi Laura,

Today is the date that the war in Europe ended. | was in Brussels Belgium and were they happy. Esther
and | enjoyed the visit and the program honoring seniors. We got home just as it was getting dark.

I told you that | couldn’t find the information about Stalag 357 that | got from Germany, well it was in my
file cabinet right where it was supposed to be. | was looking for it in a different envelope.

The information that | have, came from Hinrich Baumann, the mayor of Oerbke, Germany in answer to a
request he placed in the Ex-POW journal for information from POWSs that were there.

When | told you that when we departed the railway boxcars, we walked on a cobblestone platform, in the
letter that | wrote to Mr. Baumann at Fallingbostel, | told him it was a paved walkway. The mind does
funny things. | know that in many places in Europe they use a lot of cobble stone, so it could be either.
While standing on the platform getting ready to move, an air raid took place with B-17s flying over. We
were not concemned and stood and watched the show. After we got moving, we passed a huge dugout
place and wondered what it was about. Of course it turned out to be for the autobahn extension. Shortly
after, on our right we saw huge buildings and treetops and | figured they were apartment houses on a hill.
Mr. Baumann sent me pictures of those buildings and they were part of a warehouse area with railway
sidings and huge six story buildings on level ground.

Shortly, we passed German barracks and Stalag 11B, about a kilometer later, we turned left and a
fraction of a kilometer later stopped in front of what look likes an administration building. We were led to a
huge tent, like a circus tent, behind that building. From there groups of us were taken into the basement
of that building for showers and delousing. We spent the night sleeping in the tent. The next day we were
taken through a gate and into Lager 357 and quartered in the long five room stone buildings. 72 men to a
room.

In my letter to Mr. Baumann, | drew a map of the layout of the lager. The lager had a fence across it with
a gate that was closed at night. | could not correlate what | remembered with what was on the map that
he provided. After much thought, north of that dividing fence was Lager 11A and seeing that the map Mr.
Baumann provided was of 357, the draftsman didn’t bother providing the layout of Stalag 11A that butted
up to 357. The area north of the dividing fence is Stalag 11A and during the daytime we were free to
wander into that lager. This is not a fact but, an explanation of why | cannot correlate my map with what
Mr. Baumann provided.

I cannot find a building that was the building were we got our showers and delousing. Seeing that your
father Larry was there longer than |, perhaps he can provide more details. Another thing Stalag 11 had an
A,B,C, and D lagers and it was spread out all over.

We were incarcerated under the German Army and our treatment was much better than at Luft 4. If | had
cigarettes to trade, | could go right up to the fence and make the trade. At Luft 4, there was no way you
could get near the fence without machine gun bullets flying. | don’t really remember seeing many
German guards. | believe, that if a Kriegie wanted to escape, It could easily be done, but why bother, the
war would be over in a few weeks. What | remember about the place was that with all the Americans
around, | didn’t have a friend , we were constantly hungry, and never got any Red Cross parcels.

You know the people that lived in the area had a legacy to live down. This was an international camp and
with all the prisoners kept there and thousands of Russians dying, it was a miserable place. The world
would at think of this place as being very unpleasant. | am thankful that some Germans, have provided
memorials for their former enemies. Do you know that when the Russians were informed of a dedication
of a monument to the Russians that starved to death, the Russian Government refused to pay for a
Russian delegation to come. The Germans, themselves paid the expenses for the Russians that did
come.

Good luck with the story. From what | have read, you sure have done your homework. | have enclosed
copies of everything that | received from Hinrich Baumann. If | can help in any way, please let me know.
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Best wishes,
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THE CEMETERY OF THE NAMELESS

Russian War Cemetery at Oerbke

In our county Soltau-Fallingbostel there is a war cemetery with about

30 000 graves of Russian prisoners of war. Who really knows this war

cemetery, the so-called "cemetery of the Nameless" close to the little town

of Oerbke near the Motorway from Hamburg to Hanover?
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Map of Oerbke and surrounding

(indicating the way to the cemetery)

There are also signposts for this Russian war cemetery at Fallingbostel

(Centre) as well as at Oerbke.
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There is an epigraph on the stone slab under the monument
which says:
" IN MEMORY OF THOSE MANY THOUSAND RUSSIAN SOLDIERS -

LYING HERE IN PEACE - WHO DIED AS PRISONERS OF WAR "

The "cemetery of the Nameless"
near Oerbke

The monument on the cemetery of Oerbke was designed by the artist and
sculptor Klaus Seelenmeyer in 1964. It was built up by a firm named Dykerhoff
The monument is designed as a combination of plastic art (sculpture) and
architecture. The four columns - combining at the top - symbolize an interior
space in the middle of which lies the memorial stone. The four columns

could also be understood as a big hand giving shelter. g



-3 -

The area of the cemetery amounts up to about 14 888 gm (square meters).

On the cemetery there are

a monument A
a Russian memorial relief without any inscription

a Polish memorial stone
109 gravestones with a total of 920 individual names
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drawing of the Russian war cemetery at Oerbke

(not true to scale)

On the wall at the entrance there is an inscription which reads:

Kriegsgrédberstidtte Oerbke
1941 - 1945

(WAR CEMETERY OERBKE 1941 - 1945)



Between 1939 and 1945 there were 3 camps of prisoners gf war (P.0.W.) at Oerbke:
The so-called "STALAG XI B" (main camp) was built in 1939. It kept prisoners of
war from France, Great Britain, Belgium, Italy, the Netherlands, the United States
of America, the U.S. S.R., Poland, Yugoslawia and CzechojSlovakia. Most of the

prisoners of thié camp, which existed till the end of the Second World War, were
divided into abt. 1 170 fatigue parties (details) which had to 'work mostly out of

Oerbke, for example in factories at Salzgitter‘, Wolfsburg and Brunswick (Braun-

schweig). e e e

Reconstruction of the former camp of
"STALAG XI B" from 1939 to 1945 at Oerbke

-

The Former Prisoner of War Camp
STALAG XI B from 1939 to April 1945

Camp for prisoners of war of France, England,

Belgium, Italy, the Netherlands, America,

Poland, Yugoslawia, Russia and

Czecho-Slovakia.:
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In August 1941 a second camp was built for Russian P.O.W.'s (prisoner$ of war),
which was at first named "STALAG 321" but soon changed into "STALAG XI D" _

till its break-up. In both camps ten thousands of Russiané were kept as P.O.W.'s,
most of them died of hunger and disease. The hastily built-up barrallcks of the
Oerbkean camp were only a poor and needy accommodation for the prisoners-of-war,
who were totally exhausted and starved when they arrived at the camp after

long transports in closed goods waggons. In the course of a typhoid ‘fever |
(epidemic) hundreds of P.O.W.'s died sometimes on one day. The tbtal number of

dead prisoners is estimated to be about 30 000.

In can’ip "STALAG 357", which was transfered in August 1944 from Thorn in
Poland to Oerbke, English, Americans, Canadians, South Africans and Australians
were kept prisoners-of-war. This camp existed till the end of the Second World

|
War.

Sowjetiacne Kriegsgriberstitte heute

Russian War Cemetery today!
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Q"‘“,w Austinderteiadnat bis 195 TOrmer cemetery of foreigners till 1958

Reconstruction of the former campb of VRussian';
"STALAG XI D" from 1941 to 1945 at Oerbke '



The about 30 000 unknown Russian P.0.W.'s were buried in collective graves.

Only a few could be buried in individual tombs. The 109 g'ﬁavestones with

individual names have - in most cases - found a symbolic place.

Therefore only few names of the buried Russian P.O.W.'s are known to us.

During the early months of the German-Russian War 817 dead Russians had been

r‘egistered at the registry office at Fallingbostel up to November 1941,
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. Polish memorial stone
, - with an inscription
translated into German:

1939 = 1945

"MAY YOUR MORTAL REMAINS
BECOME THE SEED OF
FREEDOM FOR ALL NATIONS"

In the grave register of the district of Oerbke the following entries are to

be found:

Nationality:

Yugoslaves

Polish

French

unknown nationality

unknown dead P.O.W.'s

Belgians

Slovakians

Russians: unknown - individual graves

unknown dead P.0.W.'s - collective graves
(9 711 gm)

Total number:

Total numbers:

75
25
5
12
18
1
2
94

30 000 (about) *

30 .232




»_»_'r'est_-pl_ance on the "Cemetery of the Nameless" at Oerbke.

- T

Apart from the "Cemetery of the Nameless" there was also a cemetery of
foreigners where dead prisoners of war from camp "STALAG XI B" had been
buried. This cemetery was given up in 1958. 607 dead prisoners (Americans,
Belgians, English, French, Italian) were put into other graves on other central
cemeteries, whereas 127 dead P.0.W.s of different nations found their last

-
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Russian memorial relief

(without inscription)

7In 1965/1966 the memorial relief was put to its present placefin the course of
a reorganization of the cemetery. The memorial relief is made of stone.

In 1962 and 1963 about 120 young foreigners helped to extend and complete the
"Cemetery of the Nameless". They took part in international youth camps at
Oerbke, which were organized by the German War Graves Commission, the

"Volksbund". The leitmotiv of these camps was "RECONCILIATION OVER THE GRAVES -

WORK FOR PEACE". Also in July 1987 36 young persons of Algeria, Belgium,
Great Britain, Denmark, France, Norway, Hungaria and the Federal Republic of
Germany worked for maintainance of the war cemetery. They took part in
international youth camps at Oerbke, which were organized by the German War
Graves Commission, the "Volksbund".

Responsible for the cultivation, maintenance and administration of this war
cemetery is the government of Lower-Saxony, represented by the administration
of the district of Lineburg. The administration of Oerbke also gives information
about the cemetery if requested.

A documentation about each camp at Oerbke is being made and will be published
within the scope of a chronicle about the history of the district of Osterheide
called "The Heidmark from\)1938 to 1988".

Arranged by: % -: - Hinrich Baumann

District Commissioner
of Osterheide

- All Rights Reserved -
Copyright, translation and multiplication are only allowed - even partially -
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| }‘ des Post Fallingbostel 1
. e ‘ ° . Gillweg 7
Gemeindefreien Bezirks Osterheide Fernruf (051 62) 3052/3053
: West Germany
Landkreis Soltau-Fallingbostel
- Archives -

Mr. Alexander Gorashko

5224 Hardy Road

Vassar, Michigan 48768
" U.S.A.

Reference
History of the former prisoner of war camps Stalag XI B Fallingbostel
from 1939 - 1945 and Stalag 357 Oerbke/Fallingbostel from 1944/1945

Subject
Your letter dated 14th June 1990

Encls.

1 publication of the Walsroder Zeitung dated 9./10.06.1990
1 leaflet about the War-Cemetery at Oerbke

1 Circular Letter

1 Heraldic Figure

Dear Mr. Gorashko,

I am very pleased being in contact with you by the Ex-POW-Bu11étin, and I am
very much obliged that you are prepared to be of assistance to my historical
researches of the former prisoner of war camps at Oerbke/Fallingbostel from
1939 to 1945 with prisoners of war of 12 nations. _ |
Please learn details about my investigations from the circular letter as

. attached.

I am really interested in getting further documentation about the Stalag 357.
Besides of this I will order your book directly at Mr. Roseiin Indiénapo]is
hoping for your agreement with the quotation of your'statemeht about the
Stalag 357 at Oerbke/Fallingbostel for my documentation. -

Thanking you for your efforts, indeed, I herewith enclose a 1éaf1et*ab0ut
the War-Cemetery at Oerbke as well as the heraldic figure of the Gemeindefreier -
Bezirk Osterheide for your personal use. '
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I am looking forward to hear from you, and I remain,

With kind regards,
Yours,

inrich Ba ann)




Der pezirksvorsiener

. des 3032 OERBKE, 13.05.1992
Gemeindefreien Bezirks Osterheide oot L
Landkreis Soltau-Fallingbostel Fernruf (051 62) 3052 /3053

Telefax (051 62) 3201

Gemeindefreier Bezirk Osterheide - Gillweg 7 - 3032 Oerbke

Mr. Alexander Gorashko
5224 Hardy Road
Vassar, Michigan 48768
U.S.A.

Sehr geehrter Herr Gorashko!

Ich danke Thnen fiir Ihr Schreiben vom 17. April 1992.
Nach Riickkehr aus dem Urlaub Ende Juni werde ich Ihnen im
einzelnen darauf antworten. Ich bitte Sie, sich bis dahin

zu gedulden.

Mit freundlichepr GriiRen
Ihr

(| A AAAAAAN

(Hinrich Baumanl))

(1305-10)

Konten der Bezirkskasse:

Volksbank Walsrode eG Nr. 220 900 400 Kreissparkasse Fallingbostel Nr. 2040533 Postgirokonto Hannover Nr. 1519 99-302

(BLZ 251923 50) (BLZ 251523 75) (BLZ 250 100 30)
2 5
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June 1%, 1990-
Alexander Gorashko BNl
5224 Hardy Road
Vassar, Michigan 48768

Mr. Hinrich Baumann
3032 Oerbke

Post Fallingbostel 1
Gillweg 7, West Germany

This letter is in response to your request to hear from former prison' 8
ingbostel,in the December 1989 issue of the EX~POW Bulletin. Yes I was & guest at the
Fallingbostel prison camp from about the beginning of March of 1945 until th ;beginning of
April of 1945,when orders were given to evacuate the camp bocnune of f.he’;,w '
and British Armies. I'm not really sure of the number of the camp that I wasg
group of about 400 British and American airmen were put in a compound cana ' ,ug~of British
Army POWs who were captured in Africa and Italy early in the war, My short stay at Falling-
bostel was not a-very happy one,as I was separated from the r‘ﬂs that I knew and for ‘me: it
was a lonely time.

I was a tail-gunner on a B=24 bomber flying out of Italy. €n August 22 efiiQ#@,our plane
was returning from a raid at Blechhammer,Germany. We were attacked by FW~=1908 over Hungary
and our plane was set on fire, The plane went out of oontrol,rolled ove s back and
plunged toward the ground. When this happened,I was in the bombbay. mmediately oper
ed the bombbay doors., As the plane rolled I fell off the catwalk I. was~standing ‘on and got
caught on something behind me. I hung there helpless,with thoughts racing through my mind
of being in the plane when it hit the ground and exploded. o

The plane made another roll and by some miracle I came freo.floated out a‘d'immediately
opened my parachute, The sudden stop of the chute opening caused me to bl t, Seconds
later,I came to and' saw the plane on the ground burning, I landed 1_" d was immed«
iately captured by Hungarian soldiers and civilians led by a German / sergeant, Only two
from my plane survived. Other planes had been attacked and their crews force ¢ 'parachute.
Most were scon captured, The captured Americans were shipped to’ Budapest ‘for interrogatioﬂ
in the Budapest Prison. The enlisted men were shipped to Stalag-Luft IV in the Province of
Pomerania.

* Stalag-Luft IV held between 8,000 and 10,000 enliated airmen,nostly Anericana.in four com-
pounds. In the winter of 1945 the Russian Armies began a drive into: Silesia.getting there
they divided with a drive going west and another going norths In early February.orders

were given to evacuate the camp on foot walking west. Our‘compound left on February the 5th.
After weeks of walking and sleeping in barns,l developed a case of. diarrhea from sitting

on the ground waiting for a train that never arrived., After several days of  the diarrhea,I
was getting weaker and weaker, I requested medical attention, Myself and- ~other men were
taken to a nearby state farm that was being used as a hospital, It was operated by a Britist
POW doctor and British enlisted men. This farm was about 16 km: from Heu Brandenbupg. After
most of us recovered,we were put in railway boxcars.so men to'a car with ‘no water or toilet
facilities. The train traveled west past Lubeck and into Hamburg. The next day we arrived
at Fallingbostel.,

I recall walking on an asphalt paved road paralleling,the railroad trackp. ‘An air-raid took
place and we watched the bombers from England pass over at a:high'altitude. I'm not sure if
the tracks curved away from us or we turned left on a side road. A valked;in a hilly
area on our right we saw what looked like huge mlti-story apartnent»building: on a high
hill, We passed a German military camp,then,we passed a priscn camp on ouxr: right,I think
it was 11B., Contiulng on,probably a few kilometers later we came to a: prisnn camp on our
left. There was some kind of administration building in the front separate from the camp
itself., We were put in a large whiye tent behind the administration building and next to
the prison camp. We were taken into the administration building and given hot ahowers while
our clothes were being deloused by heat in huge walk-in ovens.,

We were moved into the camp and put in long one story stone buildings with 5 rooms that
each held 72 men. The prisoners already in the camp were captured in North Africa and Italy.
They were allowed to keep all of their possessions and equipment and they. really had the

camp organized. It was interesting to walk about the camp and see tables set up with things




to sell for cigarettes or to trade for other things. There was some stealing going on,whickh
we didn't have back at Stalag~Luft IV, The penalty for getting caught stealing was to spend
a day standing in the excrement at the latrine while men came in and urinated on that per-
son. No Red Cross parcels were given out at this time. The food was a piece of bread and
two kohlrabl stews each day. It was not enough and we were constantly hunsry

Someone came around and read us the war news every couple of days.‘Somewhere around the be-
ginning of April,the news was that American tanks were heading in our direotion. Shortly
later,orders were given to evacuate the camp. The English came around and told us to stall
for time and perhaps we could get liberated, It didn't work,as troops with. fixed bayonets
came into the barracks and we decided to stop playing games. '

We left the camp by a gate other than the one that we came in’ on. Once outside ‘the camp we
sat down and waited. After quite a delay,we moved off on a narrow dirt road going through
a heavy wooded area,traveling in a northeast direction, An air battle was taking place in
the sky above us and a FW-190 skimmed the treetops at a right angle to us, and crashed near-
by. Shortly later the road went upward to the top of a high hill, We ¢ gae smoke from
where the plane had crashed. We went back down the road and took. a, diffarent road still
heading in the northeast direction. It turned dark and we still kept moving. We crossed
over an autobahn and shortly later were put in a barn for the night,

As the weather was now warm,walking and sleeping in barns wasn t toe bad Thare were plenty
of potatoes to cook up at most farms where we stayed,sometimes we got peas or_harley. We
received two Red Cross parcels at different times. We didn't stay at an 1 too long,as,
not to put a burden on any one farmer. After about one month of walkin imes in circle:
and sleeping in barns we were liberated at a small crossroads village near the town of Zar-
rentin by a British officer and an American sergeant who drove into the village. .

In a few days it was all over'de didn't hate anyone,we just wanted the war to end,
I'm enclosing a drawing of how I think everything was laid - out.

If you have any questions,please feel free to aske | .

I have written a small 131 page book about my experiences called "SURVIVAL"o I only have
five pages written about Fallingbostel,but,perhaps you might be. interested in the whole
story. I have not added things ‘that are untrue just to make the book more interesting.

I have told things as they actually were.but,please remember.your country Was our enemy at
- the time., I do not sell the book myself and I think it's a trifle expensive. If you want
to buy it just write and send $10.00 dollars tos

Stalag Luf't IV,Leonard Rose

8103 E. 50th Street

Indianapolis, Indiana 46226

U.S.A.
The profits from the book-all go to maintaining the Stalag Luft IV organization,
I hope I have provided enough information to help you in your cause,

; ) _ Sincerly Yours,

J}Zié;Zébkaﬁk;>)é2§44h»¥é‘£‘
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Der h\eiirksvorsieher

P %

3032 OERBKE,  ?2nd August 1989

< B R des Post Fallingbostel 1
) 5 . Gillweg 7
Gemeindefreien Bezirks Osterheide Fomruf (05162) 305212053

Landkreis Soltau-Fallingbostel

Circular Letter

Reference :
History of the former prisoner of war camps STALAG XI B Fallingbostel
from 1939 - 1945 and STALAG 357 Oerbke/Fallingbostel from 1944/1945

‘Ensgjl‘)]ication of the Walsroder Zeitung dated 7th May 1987

The administration authority in the Gemeindefrefer Bezirk Osterheide - as part
of the nowadays NATO-Training Area Bergen - has had its 50th anniversary on the
1st August 1988. Therefore since more than 4 years I am collecting all details
available of these 50 years in the Gemeindefreier Bezirk Osterheide for a
comprehensive documentary chronicle titled

"Die Heidmark 1938 - 1988"

supported by the County of Soltau-Fallingbostel and the regional Ministry of
Finance from Hanover. The chronicle will be issued as a book at a later date.
Three big prisoner of war camps have been existing in the village of Oerbke,
part of Osterheide, of the nowadays Gemeindefreier Bezirk Osterheide, until
1945. My documentation will also include in a special section the former
prisoner of war camps officially named by the German Army

STALAG XTI B Fallingbostel 1939 - 1945

and

STALAG 357 Oerbke/Fallingbostel 1944 - 1945

In the prisoner of war camps have also been arrested many American prisoners
of war until 1945.

For completion of my documentations I need the following documents:

-2



1.

4.

- .-

Adventure reports re. the captivity and the liberation in
April 1945 with photos at that time of STALAG XI B and
STALAG 357 as well as personal photos as soldier in 1944/
1945 and of today,

Photos (reproductions), newspapers, written depositions and
personal documents (photostatic copies) re the captivity

as well as a statement of the numbers of prisoners of war
(photostatic copies by return mail),

. POW-correspondence and envelopes marked by the STALAG XI B

or STALAG 357 on receipt and for despatch (originals)
(photostatic copies by return mail),

Addresses of American publishers and persons who have
reported on the captivity,

5. Addresses of American prisoners of war who have been arrested

in STALAG XI B or STALAG 357.

In the meantime I am in contact with former prisoners of war, archives and
historians of England, France, Belgium, Poland, Italy, Soviet-Union, Canada
America and the Netherlands.

A11 documents will be used only for the preparation of the chronicle ahd
saved in the Archives of the Gemeindefreier Bezirk Osterheide.

If you are in a position to be of assistance to my difficult historical
work I would be pleased to hear from you soon.

With kind regards,

/

-

f-tbii &V\A~k1u*—&;&4_,&__’

nrich Bauman




Donnerstag, 7. Mai 1987

”

WALSRODER ZEITUNG

Die- GeschiChte der Heidmark |
1af3t sich nur durch Augenzeugen vollenden

Hinrich Baumann beginnt neues Kapitel fiber die Geschichte des Gemexndﬁtrelmmukﬁ ~Hilfe erbeten

Oerbke. Archéologen haben es oft
schwer, der Vergangenheit auf die Spur
zu kommen. Das ist allerdings auch kein
Wunder, da sie oft jahrhunderte- oder
jahrtausendealte Spuren suchen. Auch
Hinrich Baumann kennt diese Probleme
bei der Geschichtsfindung. Die Ge-
schichte, die er fortschreiben und damit
fir die Nachwelt erhalten mochte, lie

- allerdings nur 50 Jahre zurick. Doch die
Veranderungen und Entwicklungen, die
der Gemeindefreie Bezirk Osterheide in
dieser Zeit erlebt hat, dauern in anderen |

Jahrhunderte oder bleiben ihnen ganz
erspart. Jetzt sucht Hinrich Baumann
erneut Zeitzeugen, um scine 1984 begon- '
nepe Arbeit fortsetzen zu kinnen.

,Die Heidmark van 1938 bis 1988"
sol] einmal der Titel der Chronik lauten,
in der die b50jahrige Kommunalge-
schichte des Gemeindefreien Bezirks
festgehalten wird. ,Ich bin jetzt bei den -
schwierigen Jahren”, sagt der Bezirks-
vorsteher des Gemeindelreien Bezirks
Qiber seine augenblickliche Arbeit.

Fir die Zeit von 1938 bis 1945 gibt es '
keine Unterlagen mehr. , Alle kommuna-
len Unterlagen der damaligen Zeit sind
bei Kriegsende vernichtet worden”,
weil Hinrich Baumann. Doch das kann
den ,Forscher auf den Spuren der Hei-
matgeschichte” nicht entmutigen. Dazu
besteht wohl auch kein AnlaB. Die Reso-
nanz auf den ersten Tvil seiner Arbeit,
die ,Erinnerungen an die Gemeinden

“der Heidmark” war so uberwaltigend,
dafl Hinrich Baumann auch bei der Fort-
fihrung seiner Tatigkeit auf aktive Hilfe
aus der Bevolkerung hofft.

Anléfilich der 50. Wiederkehr der Ver-
treibung der Familien aus den Dérfern
der Heidmark wegen des Truppenii-
bungsplat«baues war Hinrich Baumann
im Rahmen seiner Chronikarbeit mit ei-
ner Ausstellung an die Offentlichkeit ge-
treten. Von 557 betroffenen Familien
kannte er die Namen. Mit 496 Familien
trat er direkt in Kontakt. ,Die Resonanz
war erstaunlich gut. Alle waren bereit,
mit fur die historische Aufarbeitung Ma-
terial zur Verfugung zu stellen”, berich-
tet Baumann. Ganz entscheidend seien
auch die Gesprache mit den Augenzeu-
gen gewesen. So konnten auch ganz per-
sonliche Eindriicke der Betroffenen in
die Arbeit einfliefien.

Bis Ende 1987 hofft Hinrich Baumann
die erste Phase seiner Arbeit abschlie-
Ben zu kénnen. Sie beinhaltet die Um-
siedlung bis 1938. ,Der erste schwierige
Zeitabschnitt ist damit so gut wie erle-
digt. Nach der Chronologie steht mir
jetzt die zweite schwierige Ermittlungs-
phase bevor”, berichtet Hinrich Bau-
mann.

Alle Unterlagen
verschwunden

Fingerspitzengefiihl ist gerade bei ge-
schichtlichen Forschungen im ,Nahbe-
reich” sehr wichtig. ,,Ich méchte in mei-
ner Arbeit niemanden an den Pranger
stellen, Mein Ziel ist es, mit dokumenta-
rischen Mitteln die Geschichte dieses
Raumes fiir spdtere Generationen fest-
zuhalten. Wenn unsere Generation dies
jetzt nicht tut, ist die Chance fiir immer
vertan”, betont Baumann. Immer mehy
Augenzeugen der damaligen Zeit wiip~;
_lden sterben. 8t{ick fir tick der Ge-
S adtdl 8 BE 0 39 X6 & fo b t'.-é.,_ T (T D TORR

* " Auf die Berichte van Au%enzeugen st

Hinrich Baumann gerade fir den Zeit-

.abachnitt, den er sich jetzt vorgenom-
.;men hat, angewiesen. Von der
-des Gutsbezirks Platz Be:Pen ab Augus

ildun

1938 bis.zyu dem. Strafgefangenenlager
bis 1946 goll der Abschnitt der Chronik
reichen. ,Samtliche Unterlagen aus der

"kommunalen Verwaltung von damals

sind "verschwunden. Sie sind offenbar
vernichtet-worden", erzahlt der Oerbker
Nerwaltungschef. ,Ich suche jetzt einen

<peuen. Personenkreis, der eventuell i
Kommunen und Landern manchmal spugh. Rectonenkrels, dep oven o

Altkreis Fallingbostel geblieben ist oder
Personen kennt, die mir aus der damali-

en Zeit Informationen geben konnen."
ﬁlachdem beim ersten Abschnitt der
Chronik die Bereitschaft zur Mitarbeit
so grof} gewesen sei, hoffe er, daB auch
fir diesen Abschnitt das Interesse vor-
handen sei, sagt Baumann.

Das Truppenfibungsplatzgebiet
wurde zwar 1938 geraumt, doch wurde
es 1938 mit Beschiftigten der Kom-~
mandantur, der Heeresforstverwaltung
und der Heeresstandortverwaltung be-
siedelt. Auch eine Aulenstelle der Guts-
bezirksverwaltung Bergen war im Trup-
penlager untergebracht. Im einzelnen
muB es sich um die bewohnten Teile des
Gutsbezirks Wense, Achterberg,
Oerbke, Préhsten, Bostlingen, Fahren-
holz, Ettenbostel, Mengedorf, Osten-

holz, Oberhode und Umgebung gehan- -

delt haben. Besonders wichtig wiren
auch Auskiinfte Giber ein mégliches Ver-
einsleben und das Schulwesen der da-
maligen Zeit. Bilddokumente aus der
damaligen Zeit liegen iiberhaupt nicht
vor. Sie wiren fiir die historische Abrun-
dung der Chronik sehr wichtig.

Truppenlager Oerbke
Die zweite Informationsliicke besteht

far das Truppenlager in Oerbke. Hier .

haben sich nach den bisherigen Er-
kenntnissen Baumanns zwischen 19386
und 1938 in der Bauphase des Lagers bis
zu 4000 Bauarbeiter aufgehalten, die
das Truppenlager der Deulschen Wehr-
macht erstelllen. Sie bauten damals
auch das Klar- und das Wasserwerk mit.
Besonders Bilder und Augenzeugenbe~
richte vom Lagerbau wiirden Hinrich

. Baumann interessieren.

Er sucht den Kontakt mit Personen,
die beim Heeresneubauamt Bergen, der
Auflenstelle in Oerbke oder spater im
Lager beschaftigt waren. Sehr viele
Truppeneinheiten der Deutschen Wehr-
macht waren jeweils kurzfristig im
Oerbker Truppenlager stationiert. Von
1943 bis 1945 (Yienle es als ,, Wehrertich-
tigungslager” fir ein Panzerlehrregi-
ment. Gespriche mit damaligen Solda-
ten sollen viele offenc Fragen beantwor-
ten helfen. ,Jede Information tber das
Lager ist wichtig, weil beim Einmarsch
der Briten samtliche Unterlagen ver-
brannt worden sind”, sagt Hinrich Bau-
mann,

Archiv

Gemeindefreier Bezirk
Osterheide

Der Bezirksvorsteher
des
Gemeindefrelen Bezirks Osterheide
Glliweg 7, 3032 Oerbke



Die Kriegsgefangenenlager

Die schwierigste Arbeit bereitet der
wohl schwarzeste Abschnitt in der Ge-
schichte des Gemeindefreien Bezirks,
die Kriegsgefangenenlager in Oerbke,
Alle Unterlagen der deutschen Lager-
verwaltung sind vernichtet worden. ,,In
den Archiven, die mir zur Verfiigung ste-
hen, habe ich noch keine Zahlen gefun-
den, die.abschlieBend sagen, wieviel
Kricgsgefungene sich wirklich in den
Lagern befunden haben”, erzahlt Hin-
rich Baumann.

Ein biBchen Licht ins Dunkel brach-
ten mittlerweile viele Gesprache mit
ehemaligen Kriegsgefangenen aus Bel-
%Jion, den Niederlanden, Italien und den

SA. Kontakte mit Kriegsygefangenen
aus Frankreich und Polen bahnen sich
nach Aussage von Hinrich Buumann an,
Parallel zu der Befragung dieses Perso-
nenkreises sucht Baumann aber Perso-
nen aus dem hiesigen Bereich, die dort
in der Verwaltung tatig waren. Wichtig
waren Zeugen, die etwas iber die Be-
handlung und die Lebensbedingungen
der Gefangenen aussagen konnten,

,Die Leute miissen mir einfach hel-
fen. Die Arbeit dient dazu, einen wich-
tigen Abschnitt der Zeitgeschichte unse-
res Raumes zu dokumentieren”, hebt
Hinrich Baumann noch einmal hervor.
Gesucht werden von ihm auch Personen
aus der Bevélkerung, die Kontakte zu
Kriegsgefangenen hatten. Bei vielen
Handwerksbetrieben, Firmen und in
der Landwirtschaft waren némlich
Kriegsgefangene aus dem Lager ,Slalag
X1 B" beschaftipt. Viele Kriegsgefan-

Bdnacsy YR ”
A
A ’
..... «nnmawmuﬂﬂnuﬂﬁ@

)
&z

ligen

Hiﬁrich Baumann ist fir jeden Augenzeugenhericht \{nd Dokumente aus der dama-
Zeit dankbar. Er ist in der Verwaltung des Gemein

defreien Bezirks Osterheide

in Oerbke, Telefon 051 62/3052, zu erreichen,

Eene hatten auch bei Familien aufler~
alb des Lagers gewohnt.

Die Bereitschaft zur Mithilfe in den
betroffenen Landern sei sehr grofl. Er
habe schon sehr detaillierte Auskinfte
iiber die Arbeitseinsatze erhalten. ,Es
ist zwar noch Zukunftsmusik, aber viel-
leicht werde ich das Thema der Lager
in Oerbke als abgeschlossene Dokumen-
tation in einem Buch einzeln abhan-
deln”, sagt Hinrich Baumann.

Bestirkt durch die Resonanz auf die
erste Arbeit hoffe er auch diesmal auf

eine sehr intensive Hilfe aus der Bevil-
kerung ,bei der Aufarbeitung der sehr
wechselvollen Geschichte unseres Rau-
mes”. Alles, was er an Unterlagen be-
kommt, wird im Archiv des Gemeinde-
freien Bezirks gesammelt. Das Archiv
wird parallel zur Chronik aufgebaut.

»,Was wir hier machen, ist nicht fir
uns, sondern fir die nachsten Genera-
tionen, damit alle die Geschichte verste-
hen und daraus lernen”, beschreibt Hin-
{)ich Baumann das Motiv {ir seine Ar-

eit.

Eckard Schulz

Gemeindefreier Bezirk Osterheide ~

.

Sowjetismche Kril‘l‘rih.t-
statte Osrbke
~heuta= ,

ehem, Kriegsgefangen-

lager Stalag XI D
(tir sowjet{sche iric‘l-

shem. Auslinderfriedhof
von 1939-1958
(tir Stalag XI B)

ehem. Kriegagefangenenlager Stalag XI' B
von 1939 bia April 1945 i

(Lagec fir die Unterbcingung von Krieqsgefangenen
aus Fcankreich, England, Belqien, Ltaliecn, Holland,
Amerika, Polen, Jugoalawien)
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November 15, 2010

Hi Laura,

| got your card of appreciation. Thank you very much. | envy your beautiful handwriting.
| hope you don’t mind me typing this letter. | never was a good writer and its even worse
now. Back in Army Air Corps radio school, we had to print when copying code, and the
working for phone company, we also had to print our trouble tickets, so over the years |
lost what writing skills | had. .

Back at the end of W.W. ll, people were so sick of the war that they soon forgot about
what many soldiers went through. A new generation is showing their appreciation.
Being treated as a hero is great, but | never forgot that | was a survivor and not a hero.
| still think about our ball gunner who never had a chance. Normally, it took a minute or
so, with help, to get out of the ball turret, and with the plane catching fire and rolling
over, he probably didn’t know what was happening. All ball turret gunners should get a
special medal for just being in the thing.

| don’t remember if | told you, but last year | was at a meeting of a historical restoration
society in Saginaw. One of the ladies had read my book and thought it was great. She
made arrangements through the Byron Center Historical Society in cooperation with the
Grand Valley University to have me interviewed in a TV studio by a college professor.
This was for a Veteran's oral history project. It was in December and she drove me
down. | talked for over two hours until my voice was giving out. Afterward, | wasn’t
satisfied as | was questioned too long about my Air Corps experience and not enough
about combat and the POW experience. This information will go into some kind of
archives in Washington.

About my book, many people have read it and commented about, how | wrote like | was
talking to them. The word got around by word of mouth and they would buy a book for a
brother or father as a gift. | was selling books, but not very fast.

A couple of months ago, a fellow who has a computer repair shop in the village of
Reese, got a copy of my book. He loaned it to a fellow, Mark who has the local
hardware store a block away. Mark was so taken by the book that he had to meet me.
When he did, he asked me if | could wholesale my books to him to sell in his store. | cut
my profit to give him a price and we agreed to try selling ten books. By the way, | was
selling my books for $17.00 and he was selling them for $20.00. With the price | gave
him he was making $5.00 per book profit.

A few days later, A friend asked me to attend a local EAA (Experimental Aircraft
Association) meeting and say a few words. This is all | planned to say and didn’t even
bring any of my books. Well, during the meeting it was announced that | was the
speaker of the meeting. | didn’t know what to say. | started out by saying, “'m not a
pilot, but | have always been interested in aviation.” “As a kid, | used to hang around
Barry Field and watch airplanes take off and land.” Then, | said, “l was drafted into the
Army and asked to be a radio operator on a bomber.” That did it, | talked for about an
hour, about combat and being a POW.



Sometimes,| had them laughing. When | finished, they stood up and applauded. They
wanted to buy a book and | didn’t bring any. | told them to go to the hardware store and
they could buy one, also | said to hurry as they only had ten books for sale.

The next afternoon, | get a phone call from a wife of one of the pilots at the meeting.
The hardware store was out of books and her husband wanted one real bad. 1 told her
that | was bringing more books and to go back to the store and they will have them. So
far, | have sold 50 books and | am running out. It's interesting that if you have the right
market, the books sell like hot cakes.

Two days later, | got a letter from the leader of the EAA group thanking me for speaking
and telling me that was the best meeting they ever had. Perhaps, it was exaggerating a
bit, but it sure made me feel good.

One of the reasons | feel good is, | have had a couple of school teachers read my book
and have asked me if | had it edited by anyone. | did have one gal who writes poetry
help me and she wanted to make so many changes that it really wasn’t me any longer.
It may have been correct English, but it wasn’t me, so | stopped and finished it myselff.

It has come to my attention that a rare book store was selling a booklet that | put
together using the Xerox machine. It was put together in 1992. Leonard Rose of Stalag
Luft IV had a few hundred printed up and was selling them. The book store is selling a
copy for $55.00. | have enclosed information taken off the internet.

On the subject of Stalag Luft IV, the new national commander of the American ex-
POWs, Morris Barker was one of my roommates at the camp.

| remember reading some of the stuff you wrote regarding the book about your father
and it was great. If there is any way that | can help you, do not hesitate to ask. | have
had problems with printing companies. You pick out what paper you want and they steer
you to standard stock paper that they make more money on. Doing this by mail or
phone can be very frustrating. ,

| have thought about your father. He was a real nice guy. To lose a wife and marry her
friend, he must have been a jewel. | hope someday, we can have another get-together
and discuss your book. We can even drive down. Enjoy the holidays.

Best regards,

> ,, ,7
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November 5, 2011
Hi Laura,

Thank you for the Veteran’s Day card.

I hope everyone is well. I was nice to hear from you. I sure wish I could write as well as you do!
I was hoping that you would continue your father’s story even though he is no longer with us.
Yes, you can use parts of my story as long as they are used as I have written them.

You know, I can’t remember what I did last week, so I don’t know if I told you the latest about my book sales.

I deal with a guy, Jeff, in Reese, a nearby village, who has a computer repair shop. I can’t remember if I gave him
one of my books or sold it to him. One day I came into his shop and he said, “I loaned your book to my buddy Mark
who has the hardware store down the street and he wants to meet you.” With that he got on the phone and called
Mark. A few minutes later, Mark comes in and gives me all kinds of praise for writing such an interesting book.
During our conversation, he asked if I could wholesale some books, so he could sell them in his hardware store. We
agreed on a price and I gave him 10 books that he was going to sell for $20 apiece. I had been selling them for $17
and $20 if I mailed them.

A few days later my neighbor who is interested in flying and has an ultralite airplane, asked me if I wanted to attend
an EAA (Experimental Aircraft Association) meeting, guys who build their own airplanes. My neighbor said that
they might ask you a few questions and I answered, “ok.”

When the meeting got going the chairman said, “the speaker of the evening is Al Gorashko who is going to speak
about his combat experience in the Air Corps and as a POW during W.W. IL” :

That took me by surprise, and I wasn’t ready, so I started “I’'m not a pilot, but I have always been interested in
aviation.” Once I got composed, I got into my story. I guess I talked for about 40 minutes. When I finished they all
stood up and applauded. Now they asked, “do you have any books for sale” and I didn’t bring any. I told them that
they could buy a book at the Dunn Hardware in Reese.

Late the next morning, I get a telephone call from the wife of one of the pilots. She said, that the hardware store is
out of books. I told her to go back in the afternoon and they will have more. The next day I got a note from the
president of the EAA meeting telling me that, that was the best meeting they ever had. The hardware store sold
about 30 books in a week or so and I was sold out. People were still asking about buying one. After some thought, I
have decided to print 100 more books. They are now being printed and should be ready in about two weeks.

About 12 years ago, I put together a booklet using Xerox copies that was being sold by Leonard Rose who was
running the Stalag Luft IV outfit. It was written in a different format. Recently, a friend found one of the books
advertised for sale on the internet at an Antique book store in N.H. It had a good write up “Real Kriegie Stuff” they
said, and it was selling for $55. It did get sold.

When we got back from the war back in 1945, people were happy that we survived, but they were sick of hearing
about the war, and soon forgot about us. Now we have a generation that knows little about W.W. II and they are
interested, especially when some of us are still alive. It makes me feel good when they call me a hero, but I really
was just a lowly gunner. Back in 1944, flying combat, when the flak was exploding sometimes just feet away, I was
about as scared as one could get and there was no place to hide, I certainly never considered myself as a hero.

Enclosed is a copy of the same picture that you sent me, if I recall I touched up something in the background and I
think its great.

I’m looking forward to reading your book. From the bits that you sent me a while back I sure was impressed with
your writing and talent for getting information.

If you have a book signing, let me know and Esther and I can drive down and help celebrate.
We hope you enjoy the holidays.

Best Wishes,

N



A\tx ander Gorasl\Ko



November 18, 2011
Hi Laura,

I was cleaning out my file cabinet and I came across a newspaper article and thought about you
being a woman and writing a war story. I remember reading some of your stuff and it was good.
Years ago when I was still putting my story together, I figured that I was not much good at
English and I had better get some help. Esther worked in Saginaw and had female riders. One of
them was good at English, so I enlisted her to correct my writing. In the military we speak in
brief sentences like “I flew as a tail-gunner, in a ten man, four engine bomber.” Well, she
changed that to several sentences. Continuitig, I realized that she was changing my story from
masculine to feminine and quit using her. Then, years later I tried another girl who was a poet.
In my story I mentioned a water tower sitting on a hill that was a point of orientation anywhere
in the camp. She added legs to that water tower. It sat on the ground with no legs. I did accept
some of her changes, but not all of them. When you dress up a story its seems ok if you stay
with the facts

The writer of the enclosed article was an idiot trying to impress the editor of the Caro newspaper
so she could get a job. She was living with next door neighbor and found out about my book.
And I loaned her a book to read. She decided, that to write about the whole book was too much,
and was only going to write about the day I got shot-down. Weeks later she came over with her
write up. I pointed out many mistakes and even wrote out the corrections. She must have had a
deadline for she turned it in with all the mistakes.

When read it in the paper I just about had a hemorrhage. She added so many things that were
not in my story and got everything wrong. She wrote that I was shot down at Blechhammer,
(spelled wrong) Germany and under my picture I was shot down over Hungary; I’'m looking at
the Danube River when we were attacked. We were about ninety miles away; I was unconscious,
coming down in my parachute. I was unconscious for only a few seconds at the time the
parachute opened and knew everything that happened, coming down; It was our longest mission
and there was no shortcut.

I would say she screwed up about 98% of my story. I went and had a talk with the editor and he
offered a retraction, but it was too late for the deed was done. Needless to say, no longer would I
let a woman help me work on my war story (unless they were older and educated, like you). Deb
Heatley never did get a job with the newspaper.

I just took delivery of one-hundred books and they are pretty well put together. It cost me about
$900 which is good, as I have had quotes of over $2,000. This is because there are some color
pages and this requires more labor. I never realized that there could be so many versions of the
color of sky, for the printed book version is not quite the same as sky color that I submitted.
They will be sold at the Dunn Hardware store in Reese, Mich. for $20. I’'m making a “Local
Author” sign for the store right now.

Don’t let anyone get hold of the enclosed newspaper article, as I am ashamed of such a thing. 1
worked for the telephone company for 41 years and the newspaper has me working at the
channel 5 TV station.

If I can help you with your story please do not hesitate to ask.

Best wishes for a nice holiday.



eV e VY =T

7-9 NVYILIA 995
‘SIAWLIR) UBLLIIN) JO SWIEq ) JO MEXS

a1 u1 1dojs US1J0 Y puE JJeLUL|d WIAYLON € 3u1dq pjod sAemfe sem 1]
‘sayorewt
pa210j o) SuLmp Joem a[N1| pey Yy pue Jood A1oA sem uoneynues
‘sguraad ajqeredaa wioyy opew dnos yeam Jo
dno e uayjo 1are] uay) pue ‘Kep ayy ul jxea ssoelod
Jo dnd e jo yred 1sow 2y 10 PRISISUOD S[eaul STH
" ‘uo1da|
arom Kem oy Suofe pasayns oy suonealidap ayy, .
‘SIoWIoqy
00S 19A0 Pa[oALI) 3y ‘AUOJE SIYIIBUL PIDIOJ U]
TeM
ay) Jo pus ayj Je Sinquey Jeau dn popud ‘sapul
1R} 9]qRISSIUL SWOS pue unjjem yonw 1aye ‘Kjjeuly pue
‘Aueuian) ySnoiy) yorq uaxe) sem ay ‘Jem jo Jouosud e sy
-a8e[1A 9Y1 JO SuIRU JY) INO PUNO JAA3U Inq ‘sueLreSuny
Jo a3ejjia djoym e Jo Juolj uf payoreas-duis sem oH
‘91eIqIA YoURIq Y}
spew Sunyeys asoym ueduaury SunoA e e pajutod o[y sty
Yl ISIP[OS UBULIAD) © - - [[9H Jo asdwifd e sem wiy mojog
-9an e jo doy ayy woxy anyoered sy Aq Suiuey sem S
pLE)
30 uoisuawip s[3uts ay 1nq Juiyiou Julazy Aome aH
*$SUSNOIISUOD 1SO[ 9Y Uay) puy
‘punoisd 3y
uo BuIp[orId B JO Spunos [enuaad ayy £q Ajuo parenjound )
aouayis a1nd $9qLIOSIP Y 1BYM pue UABIH Jo Aseisoa ay) Surdouaradxd
sem Oym uew e sem oy ‘pauado K[jeutj )nyod sy} UAYM ‘SPu0das maj e uJ
‘umop
peay Jeo(y 03 ueSaq 9y puw Isiij Je YIom jou pIp d[puey s,nydered Sy
"[[e} 9215 € ojut pue sued oY) JO N0 sem 3y ‘JueIsul Ue uj
‘wry paayy aued 9y Jo |01 Joyjoue uaym syuel [any s,aueld ay) yreausspun
Su1aq 03 3509 AI1R) SEAv BY JRY) PAZI[Eal 3y ‘wiy Inoqe s siy Surdaay]
"IA0
pajjo: pry auepd oy se Aeq quioq 2y ul Suiyrowos uo y3nes 103 3y Ing
‘)00 [1eq 0} paL) pue ANYD & paqqeid S
*a11j uo sem auejd ayJ,
“Ino paxooj ay “sueyd oy Jo yoeq oY) 18 Juswnedwod s1y wol

X

i

ATInYeer

A7 h /ﬂ|/... %

JL L |

‘yues piemol umopapisdn popeay sem 1 jey)
os 1ano0 Suiddyy pue sprunje Suisof auejd ay) ‘a11y uo sugid
ay) uay) pue ‘1xau 3y uoisojdxa ay Jo xel oy Burjasy ‘uelsul
3UO 3qnUR(] Y} J9A0 INO SUIOO] SISQUIAWT ONYSeIoD)
-aseq 01 Yorq Aem 159>01nb 9y Sem SIY) pue ‘MO] Sem [ang
‘Kreuny 1940 Y3I[j INOUOYS €
ueSoq J0jeIaqI 9Y) JAUWWRY | 19A0 s9[1dN00Is [an) d1ay)
-us Konsap 0} uoIssIW ayy jJo pua 1oy Surysidwodde 1By
‘[[oMm Se uoISSIul Jse| s1y SuLnp paLnddo0 syl Jo [V
‘Keme uru pue dn
108 1snf 01 3ySnoy) sy sem Sundway moy s19qUIBWAI |[1IS 3Y puy
"SSOUIPPNS SUDORIM-2AISU YIIM
wiry punoae Jurpojdxs ey 9Y199s ued [[is 3y pue W31y ul AlojeAe|
SIy aweoaq jey) sased [[ays A1dws ay) 99s ued [[1Is ued 3y pres sy
"yorwols uewny oy}
30 Kaeotap a3 pue sue|d 3y} JO SIUAWIAOW 3Y) JO Isned3q sAep Y31y
uo 1sejyealq Aue 183 03 AJfIqeul siy ‘saprynfe y3iy Jo pjod SSAPUI[I
Sy} ul Jeams Wiy apeul Jey) syns  Auung, payesy A|[esLndsfe ay
:IIB 39U Ul JEM JO S0OUDIUSAU0DUL pue sdiysprey ay) |[e 0} paw0Isnioe
Fuiwodaq ‘suoissi Suiquioq ¢ | Joyio3oi[e mayj oyyselon
‘wiy o) uado suondo omy Ajuo ay) 9q p{nOM Yieap siy Jo pooyljnpe
ajerpawi sty jey) uew SunoK sty 03 Jed]o SuII0daq Sem 1]
-1y sty jo Sururem e pue ‘Juiquioq U923l € JO
sojuow aw ‘sijodonaw pajeonsiydos pue jeaId 30UO € JO sulI Y],
"auwin 9y)
1e sojdepN Ul PalsSIXa Jey) UOHONIISIP Y} 19810 J9AU [[IM 3Y pies IH
"9010,] 1y YIS | 33 Jo dnoin quiog Py dys utof
01 Aje)] WIOYINOS 0] JUas USY) pue SIOUI[[] PUe SEX3, Ul Jsiij paulel) sem SH
“gas o) JOAO JUSWUOIIAUS J[qRUSLLIE SS3] Yoniu B 0} meurdeg ut auwioy
¥ JO 1I0JWI00 SANE[aS ) Ul A[IUIE) SIY WOIJ USNE) USYM PJO SIBAA Q[ Sem 3H
"YP61 ‘7T ISU8nY Uo wiy 10j uedaq [[e 1]
‘SaIMyeo) SIY SE UES}d pue WL se apmie ue ‘Sutuiym ou pue siurejdwoo oy N
yum Knp siy op o) wiy pafjadwiod apnine [00yIs-pjo ISOYM Uew e sem IH N0,
, -08e s1e9h Gp Auewuan) Jauwueyod[g JoA0 umop 1oys sem aueld
asoym Jauund[re) paka-aniq [[e1 9Y) 935 JSOW[E UBD JUO “MOU Wiy 18 J0O[ O,
"3$9Y) JO JUO SI JBSSBA JO OYYSBIOL) JOPUBXI]Y
-a0u13 1ey) Jo sojdwexa Sunj[esm aq 0) PIES 3q Ued oYM [T Jep PHOM Y3noiy
PaAl| pue 1y3noj oym Auew 21oM 3I9Y) ‘BLIDIIO Y} SI UOHIULIP Jey) jt pue
‘ainssaid Jopun 2ov1g se a8einod pauljop 20u0 AemIulway sawy - YVSSVA

aod ﬁ»

HOLIONIISAP BY) SIaquIsWIal 1Iaquioq i 1eM PHOM

---yafi10}

19A3U [].9H



@4 e em

-

od et dd D whant

w W~

ot it b Bt

—

-a

? *1-3 ebed uo bo,ﬁ ay) splojun ays.se ‘AsjiesH yesoqeq ‘Wopuodsaliod jSemau S JaSILBAPY 8yl Ulof "uolipa m_e
apisul pjo} afe} Buioxa auo Inq si syl ‘wiy e pajuiod sajju AuIaud 0} 4OME puB - - PpUE| 8Y USYM SNOJSUooUN SBM 8y Inq ‘)i Siy paAes

ajnyoesed siH “Arebuny J8A0 || Jepm PHOM ul suejd Buiuing e woy jieq o} pey (Mou pue uay) um

TT 12 NANT AN O1 ¥924a WIdM LY

auogng Jo awoy ay 1e W3 Kep

Jys) JESSEA JO OMHSYHOD HIANYXI TV

10J

.
<

oy

10}
01¢




August 27, 2012
Hi Laura,

What a pleasant surprise to get a copy of your book, Ignoring my other mail, I immediately began
thumbing though it, engrossed in what you have put together. Thank you for thinking of me. The next day
I began reading it from cover to cover. You have written a classic, for it reads very easily and is very
accurate in every detail. Ilearned many things that I didn’t know. You have done a lot of research! With
the hard cover and perfect binding it is made to last. It’s too bad that you father didn’t live to see your
finished book. From my experience, you must have self-published as trying to get a publisher interested is
like pulling hen’s teeth. If Irecall, I think there was a publishing company in Saline. In my case, in order
to put together an affordable book, I had to resort to soft cover with perfect binding that wouldn’t last
very long. I donated a copy to Saginaw’s Hoyt Library and they asked me, “do you want it in general
circulation or in the reference room” and I told them “it wouldn’t last a year in general circulation.”

Getting information from Joe O’Donnell and John Anderson is about as good as you could get, for they
were there at Stalag-Luft IV participating in POW activities. Probably most of the others are dead by
now. I met Joe at the Niagara Falls Convention and have all of his books.

I wish I had known you’re father longer. It’s too bad that we didn’t meet back at Stalag 357. That was a
cold, unfriendly place and I didn’t know a soul, I sure could have used a friend. The Limeys kept to
themselves, except to try and share American unclaimed parcels and one who became friendly in hopes of
getting my 38 cigarettes that were going to be rationed out.

My only surviving crew mate, Charlie and myself were not very close. In the holding pen of the Budapest
prison a bunch of us became friends and Charlie and I always stayed with these guys as much as we
could. When we moved from lager B to lager C, we were lucky in the fact that most of us were able to get
in the same room together. When we evacuated the camp on February 6, 1945, I guess we figured that
somehow we would be together in the same marching group of Kriegies. It wasn’t until several days later
that we realized that several guys had to form a combine to take care of each other and by then many of us
had been disbursed. We stayed at the same farm together a few times and got separated and never saw
each other again. Several years after the war, I called Charlie at Oxford, NC on the phone and he invited
me to come down and we would go fishing together. I couldn’t make it. Another year Charlie and his wife
were visiting a tobacco area in Canada were he once worked and they came through Michigan and
stopped for a visit. He developed a lung problem probably from working with tobacco and was on
oxygen. He passed away in 2001.

Larry and 1, we were both at Brussels, Camp Lucky Strike, Le Havre, Camp Kilmer, Fort Sheridan and
staying at the President Madison hotel at Miami Beach. I was there when V.J. Day was declared in
August of 1945.

I remember the food we had at camp Kilmer, it waa AAA steaks served by German POWs. We didn’t
come back to the U.S. on the same ship, but I think we were on the same train traveling from Camp
Kilmer to Ft. Sheridan, Illinois.

As long as I knew that everyone at home was ok, I really was not in a hurry to go home. I stayed around
Chicago at the YMCA Hotel for a few days before hitchhiking home. I remember carrying my duffle bag
with a German sword sticking out the top and people were looking. Meeting two girls in Chicago. I was
supposed to get a soldier for one of them and we had to toss a coin for which one was to be my date.
Also. Hitchhiking, and getting picked up by two girls in a convertible near Benton Harbor. The driver’s
dad owned the Awrey Bakeries in Detroit and she told me to come around and her dad would give me a
job. Those were the good old days, I survived the war, was looking forward to collecting all that back
pay and living a good life, with not a care in the world.

I was a little surprised that Larry was a waist gunner and flight engineer on a B-17. In case he is needed
up front for engineering duties, he has to go through the bomb bay to get there?

On B-24s which is what we flew in, the flight engineer is the top-turret gunner and valves and sight
gauges that he used for transferring fuel were only a few feet away.



At Stalag-Luft IV hardly anybody talked about getting shot down, and crew members being killed. In my
case, we didn’t know if anyone, or who was killed, until after the war was over., but because of the
circumstances the chances were at least several were killed, but you didn’t know who. I always felt bad
thinking about our ball gunner getting killed. He was cooped up in the ball when the ship went out of
control. With no way to get out and no parachute, he probably had about 20 seconds of horror. He was a
good Catholic and read his bible before each mission, while waiting for the rest of the crew. His favorite
song at the time was, “I’ll be seeing you” and every time I heard it on the radio, tears would come to my
eyes thinking about that poor guy. I hated the bell turret and thank God they didn’t put me in one.

Quite a few years after the war I decided to make up a personality profile of the guys in our room at Luft
IV. With all of our nights of talking, I knew something about everyone of our Budapest gang and where
they were from, and made up a list. We had 23 guys. Year after year they kept dying off and now we are
less than half.

One of our roommates, Morris (Tex) Barker from Texas was a quiet guy never saying much. After the
war He became a successful mining safety engineer and married a school teacher. During that time he got
involved with the Ex-POW organization and last year became the National Commander. The Ex-POW
convention was at Dayton, Ohio and I just had to drive down and visit him. I hadn’t seen him in 67 years
and we enjoyed the visit. His wife had passed away, but his two daughters were there and they are
darlings, one is a doctor and the other is a teacher

I think I told you, I had a third printing of my book and its being sold at a hardware store in Reese, MI for
$20.00

I am in contact with a Hungarian fellow who goes to bomber crash sites digging up things that were
missed during the war. He wanted a picture of me wearing my flying coveralls, which I kept as a
remembrance. He wanted to buy them for a display that he had. They are full tears and worn out spots,
and of course I wouldn’t part with them, for they show what I went through in those times. A short time
ago, I was going thorough some old clothes and I came across a pair of identical Air Force issue coveralls
that I bought war surplus and forgot that I still had them. They had tar and grease spots on them and really
no longer usable. I sent them to the cleaners which didn’t take the tar off, then washed them with gasoline
to get rid of the tar. There were some missing buttons. I found some the exact size buttons but not the
right color, so I mixed up some model airplane paint and painted them the right color. I sent the coveralls
to my friend and he was overjoyed. He calls us airmen, “American Hero’s.” He has invited me to visit
many times and would take me to our crash site. If I were younger, I would take him up on it. He once
sent me a piston that came from our crashed bomber. He has only daughters, and every Christmas I send
money to buy candy for his kids.

I am curious as to when you went to Germany. Was it after your father passed away or before? If you
have a short write-up of the trip I would like to read it. At one time I was planning to got to Hungary to
visit the spot where our plane went down, but it never materialized.

If you want to send a quick E-Mail message to me our address is alesthergor@yahoo.com

Don’t forget to use the H in Esther’s name. Some people spell the name “Ester” and don’t realize why
message didn’t go through. I have slow dial-up and don’t use it much.

Your book about your Dad is great and you are an angel for holding your father in such honorable esteem.
I will keep your book in a place of honor in my library and remember Larry’s family. May the Good Lord

watch over all of you.
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As | read through your e-mail message many thoughts come to mind. Let me see if | can get them down so that they make
sense to you and your father. ——

Somewhere | have a map of the journey we took. | believe | got it when | was at the campsite in 1994. Someone had traced
the route with a colored pencil and | remember thinking it was not exactly the same towns that | went through. Since then |
have found out that as we divided up into smaller groups many different paths were taken. John L. Lenburg was in my room,
Room 3 of Barracks 1, and he wrote up his experiences in a book he called Kriegsgefangenen #6410. He and | arranged to
meet at the national convention in Louisville in 2000. | had tried to invite all the men in my room to a convention in
Birmingham a few years earlier but had no luck. 1 met John at the reunion we always have of Stalag Luft IV and spent about
an hour with him afterwards. On the march he ended up on Easter, April 1, at Stalag Xl A at Altengrabo and left there on
April 11 to be liberated on April 26 at Bittefield. John and | agreed to correspond and compare notes when we got home.
Unfortunately, he died about a month later before we quit having fun. 1 do have his book which is quite impressive.

The best book | have read lately is The Last Escape by John Nichol. This John was the first British airman shot down during
the Gulf War and was a prisoner of the lragi for about 45 days. He wrote of his experiences in Tornado Down. He has a
website which you might check out. He and | had corresponded in 2001-2 so | was glad to be able to meet him on my recent
trip to my base in England. His book was printed in England and does contain a lot of information about British prisoners,
but he also includes a lot about American airmen as well. A new edition of his book printed in this country just came out at
the first of this month. My children had bought me a copy while we were in England and | just finished reading it last night. It
does contain a few items that | gave him. | think he has the best grasp of the entire pow situation that | have read. The best
description of Luft IV | have read is A Domain of Heroes by Carrol F. Dillon whose brother was kept in Luft IV but sent by
train to Barth, Luft |, at the end of January.

In my case | was sent in the first contingent of men sent to Stalag Luft VI at St. Wendel. This camp was not recognized until
Roland Geiger wrote to our organization and his letter was read at the convention in Tacoma in 1997. The Luft VI camp at
Heydekrug near Lithuania was evacuated starting July 13. The Americans were sent to Luft IV and had the bayonet run
from Kiefheide, the railroad station, to the campsite. Your father may remember when they arrived. | was at Luft VI at St.
Wendel only 20 days before we had to evacuate and take a 5-day train ride to IV.

| would like very much to be able to talk with your father. | still have copies of The Holy City and other numbers we sang in
camp. He is the first one to admit that he sang in the choir. We did have a lot of fun and he probably attended morning
devotion every morning after roll call like | did. | have a list of all the men on the church council and Fred Anderson is one of
them. At the convention in Tucson in 2001 | got to lead a group of singers, mostly women with a few men (none from the
choir), as we sang about six songs we had sung in camp. | think it sounded better in camp!

My phone number is (850) 648-8533. Ask your father if he remembers Padre Jackson. 1 still have notes from some of his
talks. | would love to talk with him about our life in camp. | am also looking forward to more information on Dr. Caplan which
is my present project. | have received over nineteen replies to my request which | hope to turn over to his daughter Laura.
We are also working on trying to get Dr. Caplan honored in some way. He was a true hero and saved many lives.

Thanks for your interest. John H. Anderson

Delete | Reply | Reply to All | Forward | Redirect | Message Source | Save as | Print Back to INBOX <Ib>
g 4 5 4 ¢ e o B # , Move | Copy lﬁ]is message to _V_l

U

B}

.,
-
7Y.

https://carrierpigeon.mail.umich.edu/ horde/imp/message.php?index=1601 6/30/2003




Page 1 of 1

? & ? " e
INBOX Compose Folders Options Search Help Address Book Logout Open Folder?
INBOX: You made my day! (1 of 13) £ Move | Copy | This message to v/
Delete | Reply | Reply to All | Forward | Redirect | Message Source | Save as | Print Back to INBOX <l

Date: Mon, 21 Jul 2003 15:59:30 -0500
From: "John H. Anderson" <elja22@gtcom.net>&
To: lawe@umich.edu &
Subject: You made my day!

@ 2 unnamed text/html 2.68 KB

Thank you for writing out your father's recollections. | had a telephone conversation with Dr. Caplan’s daughter Laura last
week and will try and get all my material to her by the end of this month. 1do not believe she has made up her mind yet as
to how she will get the Journal published. The AXPOW organization has a Foundation which might be able to help with the
expenses. | counted 364 different names mentioned in the Journal. He does not always list the hometown of the soldier but
often lists the home state. | count 133 examples of places including German towns . Laura said that she will plan on being
at the reunion of Stalag Luft IV which will be held Friday, October 3, 2003 at the convention at the Hyatt Regency in
Greenville, SC. Is there a chance that your father could attend that reunion? Does he ever get to a meeting of a local
chapter of AXPOW?
He looks hale and hearty and healthy in his picture.
What really made my day was the reading of the letter your father wrote his Mother on Nov. 9, 1944. That s the first
affirmation that | have seen that we really did have a choir. | looked in my diary and on Nov. 5 the choir sang at church
service at which Padre Morgan spoke and in the afternoon the choir sang again at the singspiration. The musical results
were better after a pump organ came into our lager on Nov. 22. | played the organ on Nov. 26 but | believe some one else
did that on most Sundays. On Dec. 3 we sang The Bells of St. Mary which | had written out for the Catholic choir and then
decided to use it myself with a string trio. The organ part was written first on the back of a Chesterfield wrapper and then
transposed to a large piece of paper. | still have the music for 4 1st tenors, 2 2nd tenors, 2 1st basses and 3 2nd basses.
Ask him if he remembers that day. Thank you for thinking of me and sending me that information.

John H. Anderson
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John Anderson — interview July 10, 2004

John Anderson is a former Luft IV POW. He now lives in Mexico City, Florida.
He was in 388" Bomb Group. John was in St. Wendel first (Sept. 1944) transferred to
Luft IV September 1°.

Took the 40 minute walk from the railroad station to the camp. Processed in Searched
got potatoes for dinner slept in tent cold

On Sept 9™ he writes in his journal “Morale very high”
On the 12" John writes Red Cross parcels are here

On the 14™ he writes Out of Bread cold walked, catholic mass in the morning Sunday
went to church evening church services

18" Bible Study feels good nice weather walks around compound
On 29" moved to new compound (Check dates)

John was in Lagar A Sept 9-16 lived in a tent because of overcrowding. Went to church
once there

Then moved to C Lagar

John’s philosophy during captivity was to keep busy-no time to think about problems
Lagar C

Red Cross Room was a fairly large room. Probably would seat 400 men. In the same
building was the kitchen. Anderson believes the men who worked in the kitchen also
lived there. There was a library in one corner of the Red Cross room. The library was
very popular. The men would line up to get in —as much as an hour wait. In December
of 1944 the Germans built a stage — 18” high. They had lighting but no curtain.

Goon Baiting

In November a pump organ arrived and placed in the Red Cross room. John Anderson
was practicing Christmas Carols. A couple of the German guards came in. John was
playing Silent Night. One of the guards played Silent Night. Then, John played Hark,
the Herald Angels Sing. Then, the guard played Hark, The Herald Angels Sing. John
played, Glorious Things of you are spoken. Then the guard again repeated the tune.
John then played The Star Spangled Banner. The guard again repeated the tune. Of
course he didn’t realize what he was playing. The other men in the room turned and



looked on with shock and astonishment as the German guard played the National Anthem
of the United States of America.

John was choir director. The number of men in the choir varied from about 15 to 24 men.
They rehearsed in the red cross room in the evenings. M-W-F was choir rehearsal, T-Th
was Glee Club rehearsal. The barracks closed at sundown and that’s when the men were
locked in for the night. Men doing rehearsal were able to stay and rehearse. Got to go
back to their barrack when rehearsal was over.

Choir Sung: Jubilate-Now on land and sea descending

Guards:

Big Stoop head many stores about what happened to him. Head was found in bucket
someplace. Picked on everyone.

Scar face: Lloyd knew him. dad and Anderson do not remember him

Hauptmann (captain) Wienert tall-stood very erect
had been wounded Kaplan had a hard time getting to see him. When he did Wienert
insisted he speak German even though he could speak English

Incident two or three planes doing acrobatics over camp one plunged to the ground
people cheered all were sent inside (Sept 1944?77?)

Two medics lived in Anderson’s barrack. Shot down in September of 1939. Good
voices. Sang solos.

Minstrel Show:

Tom Edwards produced the show

Black faced singers

The show was given 3 times and was filled to capacity each time “captive audience”
(Ha!) As there were about 2000 men in the compound the show had to be given that
many times so everyone who wanted to see it would be given a chance.

Jazz Band
played and put on a program

Glee Club

Sang fight songs from various universities. At first misunderstanding with guards almost
put an end to it “Who gave you permission to sing fight song?”



bad memories John was given plaque “May all your bad memories be replaced with
good memories” says he does remember the good ones more.

Concerned about the 11,000 former POW'’s who have no benefits

Bible:
the camp had three English padres. Jackson, Davis, Morgan replaced Jackson.

Anthony Jackson was a favorite. A very good speaker. When ever he gave a sermon a
German interpreter had to be present. This didn’t seem to faze Jackson. He continues to
speak his mind. Once was speaking on the Book Of Daniel. Unfavorable compared
Germansto. . ..

Morning devotions were held every morning after roll call. Met in the washroom of
Barracks 10 (*maybe 9) Sang a song or two. Someone would read from the Bible.
Lasted only about 15 minutes.

Bible study met once a week. led by a Padre.

The church council (of which John was a member) met once a month. They planned the
services that would be coming up.

Substitute preachers were assigned to preach in case the Padre didn’t make it to the
service on time. He had responsibilities in four Lagars and was always concerned he may
not make it in time. Different people were assigned dates to have a lesson prepared-just
in case. John Anderson was scheduled to be substitute preacher on February 4™ , 1945.
There was a big crowd that day. Everyone knew the camp would be vacated soon. The
uncertainty causing many to turn to their God in worship.

Anderson started the service with the hymns. When Padre Morgan didn’t arrive he added
some more hymns. He then had the men scheduled to read the Bible passages go ahead.
Finally Padre arrived. Asked Anderson to play a few more hymns while he got ready.
There was a lot of singing that morning! Anderson did not have to give the sermon that
day. However, he kept it. What is salt after it loses it’s flavor?. What does God owe us?
What do we owe God? 49years later John was asked to give the message at the 1%
Methodist church in Mexico City Fl.

In January a Sunday school class began. About 20 people came and then they got more
and more each time.

Vespers were held in Anderson’s barrack each night. The tail gunner on his crew led the
Vespers. Vespers were held about 6 pm. Lights out were @ nine. Started reading the
book of Proverbs.



One of Padre Jackson’s sermons — both dad and Anderson took notes on this one

The seven dual calls in the Bible — When God calls people twice:
Abraham Abraham faith Genesis 22:11

Jacob, Jacob Sacrifice Genesis 46:2

Moses, Moses Holiness Exodus 3:4

Martha, martha, knowledge Luke 10:4 and Matthew 26:7
Samuel, Samuel, service | Samuel 3:11

Simon, Simon Suffering Luke 22:31

Saul, Saul glory Acts 9:4

NogakowdnpE

Jackson was taken out of the camp after a run in with the Germans he was replaced

In the winter lock up was at about 4 pm. To pass the time- had round table discussions
on different topics. Held debates one night a week. Each man took turns. Topics: How
to ride a horse. Spelling Bees.

cards: Pinochle-Anderson’s crewmates decided they would play pinochle until the war
was over. They did so. When they stopped playing the score was 30,000 points to
25,000 points.

Ken one of the medics began a lecture series on January 1%. Topics regarding health.
The best things to eat in the red cross parcels (milk, cheese) Diet. Diptheria. Once John
asked Ken if he would give a lecture regarding sex. John wrote on the Blackboard *“Sex
Lecture Tonight Barracks 1. Ken was embarrassed so John had to change it. Never got
their sex lecture.

Food:

Hunger: Red Cross parcels. Only times they got full parcel all to themselves was at
Thanksgiving and Christmas. Usually half rations. Split your portion with someone else.
Usually get

- can of salmon

-jelly

Only time he remembers the men talking about women was after they got those full
parcels. “Typical men, stomach first, then women.” (laughter)

The room leader would go get the bread ration. German’s would come around with a big
cart stacked high with loaves of bread. Divide it up as fairly as possible: after cutting it
up as equally as possible. deck of cards — put cards down beside each slice. Then men
would draw card and get the bread that matched their card.

Never full always thinking about food.



Anderson filled one page in his notebook with a lists of his favorite breakfasts he had at
home— waffles still a favorite

Lights Out was at 9 o’clock. Everyone was still awake. Would often talk about food
One night one of his roommates described in minute detail how he would eat a Snicker’s
Bar after the war was over. He would place it on aluminum foil and put it in the oven
until it started to melt. Everyone listened intently, imagining the whole process. They all
thought it was a pretty wonderful idea!

Initial interrogation: Knew everything about the plane he was in. Where it was in
formation
names of everyone

Anderson taught music:

The camp had a phonograph and some records. Three or four of the records were
classical music. Anderson used these when he taught a music appreciation course.

Also gave a series of lectures on music theory. drew staff lines on cigarette paper. to be
part of the class you had to come to each session with two cigarette papers.

instruments came in November

Many camps had courses for credit. Luft IV did not. John wanted to start classes. felt he
was qualified as he already had a degree in music. He had permission to start classes in
March. Of course this never happened as the camp was vacated by then.

Chris Christenson was the YMCA representative to the camp. He wrote the book,
“Seven years among the prisoners” He was from Denmark. At Christmas John
Anderson had an opportunity to meet with him. He said Luft IV had less supplies and
equipment than any camp he visited. Said he would try to get hymnals.

In 1994 John saw Chris Christenson. Told him you still owe me some books.
Christmas Eve night — held a meeting in the center of the compound sang carols brass
band provided the music. At the end they sang God bless America

In 2000 John visited Chris in Denmark. Chris had it rough at the end of the war. He was

captured by the Russians in Berlin. Was held as a prisoner for a year after the war was
over.

How Belief in God affected prisoners:



In John’s barrack — one crewmate went into the seminary after the war. Founded KIJNP
(King Jesus North Pole) radio in Anchorage, Alaska. Don Nelson. After his experience
he preached for a living. Gave Bibles away. Flew aver Russia and dropped Bibles near
the shore.

Another fellow John knew during training. he didn’t have any morals at all. He was a
very hard person to live with. After training in was assigned to the 100" Bomb Group in
England as a waist gunner. Disaster stuck on his first mission. For some reason there
was only one parachute available to the two waist gunners. this man wrestled the other
gunner , got the chute, and bailed out, leaving the other gunner to his death. When he
landed he broke his leg and was in the same hospital as John’s pilot. When they met up
with this fellow at Luft IV that is how they found out their pilot was alive. Addison
became a changed person. He studied the Bible and became an authority on the life of
Paul. He was a member of the church council.

The engineer on John’s plane became a missionary in India after the war.

Nelson — ball turret gunner liberated on May 2™. Went to a warehouse and got some
guns. Stoled watches from people that lived in the area. Got religion and changed his
life. Once, many years later, he took a trip to the Dead Sea. While on a boat ride on the
Sea he met some German tourists. He confessed what he had done after the war and told
them he was sorry for stealing. The German tourist also admitted fault. Some they were
confessing their sins to each other and finding forgiveness on the Dead Sea.

Many lives were changed as a result of their experience as POW.

Jews: Anderson said Dr, Kaplan was a Jew but was not punished for that. Dr. Kaplan
came in November. According to Laura Kaplan, the German’s were surprised that a Jew
could be a doctor.

When Anderson first arrived at Luft IV and was in the VVorlager being prosessed in. They
were standing naked in alphabetical order. big Stoop was reading off names. The man
standing next to John had a Jewish sounding name. Big Stoop walked over, picked the
man up, and threw him against the wall. John was scared!

Economy

No canteen. Economy based on cigarettes.

5 packs of cigarettes were in a Red Cross parcel. If you shared a parcel with another you
got 2 % packs a week.

John made special dessert Spear Goo ¥4 can of milk, sugar, prunes, etc.



Note: I took my dad, Lawrence Witt, to visit with John Anderson at the Crown Plaza
Hotel, Dayton, Ohio, on September 13, 2004

Anderson and Witt were friends at Stalag Luft IV, Lager C.
They had not seen each other since the day they were marched out of Luft IV in February

of 1945.

John conducted the choir at Stalag Luft I\VV. Lawrence was a member.
Laura



E-mail: October 29, 2007

Laura,

You may use whatever | have done if it is of help to you. | did not get interested in recording
the events that happened while | was in the military until my pilot decided to have a crew reunion
at the 388th Bomb Group Reunion in Valley Forge, PA in 1991. | did not even know about the
Bomb Group Association until after | moved to Florida in 1983. My engineer sent me information
about it and | became a life member. They have an informative newsletter which comes out four
times a year. | wrote up my experiences of my crew training and combat experience so | could
give a copy to each of my crew members at the meeting. | relied primarily on the entries | had in
my diary. | entitled the paper "Radio to Crew". Two of my crew were deceased, two were still to
be discovered and only four showed up for the reunion. Each one that attended got a copy.
Eventually, all the crew got a copy. It took quite awhile to locate the two missing members.
Mclintyre, the waist gunner, lived in Columbus, GA where | had lived for 13 years before | moved
to Florida. Now, he has moved and | have lost him again. Only the engineer and | are still alive
now. | saw Maurer for the first time since the war at the AXPOW convention in Denver in 2005.
He had lost his wife and was living with his daughter. It was good to see him, but he has lost
much of his mrmories and it was difficult to communicate with him.

Another organization made up of members of Stalag Luft IV started up about that time (1991)
with Leonard Rose as the guiding force. When | heard about a trip back to the campsite in 1993
| thought of going but a serious car accident prevented me from going. | did go back with a group
that | metin New York in 1994. Among the group was Joe O'Donnell who was responsible for
the arrangements, and | still keep in contact with him. He has published a number of books about
LuftiV. | got to meet Chris Christiansen on that trip which made it worthwhile. You may have his
book Seven Years among Prisoners of War. | got him to sign a copy for me when | met him
again at his home in Viborg, Denmark in 2000. In 1994 our crew had their 50th-year reunion at
the 388th meeting in Richmond, VA. To prepare for this | wrote up my memories of being a
prisoner of war and entitled it Life as a P.O.W. A copy went to each member and each of my six
children. Now | only have the two books left but | refer to them many times for events that
happened over 60 years ago. If | can help you in getting information about the camp on any
particular day just ask. Two others of my roommates have written books that | have and | can
consult them also.

You may use whatever you think is of interest. It seems that my recollections of Luft IV are
better than they were at the time. | did a lot of teaching music in addition to leading the choir and
the glee club. We put on a minstrel show in January three times but | was not too impressed
with the performances. | recall being hungry most of the time, but if | kept busy it did not bother
me much. Only the march was really a bad time. The box car ride at the end of the march was
the most traumatic event of my life. That was inhumane treatment. However, | lived through it.
Surviving was the important thing, and while | always thought the government would want an
accounting some day it has never happened. | guess we shall never know the complete story of
the events of the march. | think it is good that you and others are at least trying to relate the
occurences so that others can read about them.

If you have any questions just ask.

John H. Anderson

e-mail from John H. Andersons to Laura Edge dated 29 October 2007

elja22@gtcom.net



September 1, 2010

Laura,

When | was at the national convention in Greenville, SC in 2003 or maybe it was at Arlington,
TX in 2004 a fellow named David Dorfmeier addressed our group of alumni of Luft IV and said he
was writing the story of his father who was the Barracks chief of Barracks 3 in C Lager. His father
had made a tape of some of his experiences but never finished the story. | was interested in his
problems and tried to help him in covering some of the incidents that happened in camp. David
finally retired from the service and now lives in Paso Nobles, CA. He has finished the story and is
now editing it for publication. He has sent me a copy of each chapter as he wrote it for my
comments and suggestions. He and | differed on the experiences at Fallingbostel. In reading
your story | think that a lot of fellows were in 357 and | had never heard of 357. | was certain |
was in Stalag XI B and stayed in a white tent. After a couple of days | was moved to the tent next
door which was the convalescent tent. | am uncertain as to whether my three crew members
visited me there or not. | did not mention it in my diary and I think | would have if they had come.
My engineer is still alive but when | saw him again in Denver in 2005 he would not talk about the
war so | did not press him.

| left the main column when Dr. Caplan put Steve, the British medic who lived in my barracks in
C lager, in charge of a group of 20 prisoners and we left by train. The idea was to not have to
walk but to rest and this would be of value to the men who were having trouble marching. March
2nd was the last day | marched with the group. The doctor allowed me to ride in the wagon
where | really froze since | did not exercise. Our group got split up when we had to change trains
at Uelzen and seven of us missed the second train. This was on the 23rd. An air raid siren went
off and we were asked to go to a shelter but we decided not to which our one guard did not like.
We later caught up with the rest of the group. On the 28th my group which was now a large
group went to a railway station which according to the doctor's Journal was called Ebbsdorf. We
were placed in boxcars. My car only had 55 men because we were part of the hospital. Other
cars had 60. The train did not move until after midnight of the 29th. We were like a bunch of
animals in that car. We arrived at Fallingbostel and had to walk up a hill to get into camp. | heard
about the Air Corps men having to march on so | went to the French compound to avoid the
exit. The Germans did not like it when they found out that many were still in camp. We were
offered two choices: if you are sick you go to the hospital, if not you march. Funerals were held
every day and sometimes more than once a day. Nobody wanted to go to the hospital. We were
told to fall out at noon for an inspection and before they got to look at us an air raid occurred so
we had to take cover. It was postponed for one day. The next day the bulk of the Germans were
gone but they left enough guards to still patrol the grounds. | sold a good Gl shirt to a French
soldier for 17 crackers. It was at 8:37 in the morning of April 16th that a British tank drove up to
the gate amid much shouting and cheering. A number of British and American commandos left
the camp and wandered around camp. | did talk to one fellow who visited the concentration camp
nearby. The British gave every one in camp a loaf of white bread the next day. | immediately ate
it. 1 was part of the second shipment to leave a couple of days later.

Your story is a good one and it shows you did a lot of work on it. | forwarded it to Walter
Lawrence in Kansas because he evidently knew your father. | would like to send it to David
Dorfmeier because he does not include any incident unless he can verify it. He is starting a new
job and will not be able to complete his book for awhile.

Thanks for thinking of me and letting me in on a different perspective from what | experienced.
Somebody ought to write the whole story. | thought John Nichol did a pretty good job of
summarizing the marches all over Germany.

If you want any stories from me maybe you can ask the questions and | can respond.

John H. Anderson



E-mail: September 6, 2010

Dear Laura,

Your father may have been among the first to arrive at Fallingbostel from Luft IV. | remember
him telling me that he did not remember how he got to Hamburg. | never wrote the name of
Ebbsdorf in my diary either but | expect that is where | caught the train. | do know | was in Uelzen
earlier and missed a train and had to wait on the platform, lying on a baggage cart, until the next
train came.

You mention delousing and | remember going through that also. When | consulted my diary |
wrote that | was sprayed for lice on April 19th, after liberation. | did get a typhus shot on the 6th
and again on the 15th. | was somewhat surprised to know that | took a shower on April 11th. |
had forgot about that. Back in Luft IV | went to take a shower in the Vorlager on January 17th.
This time after getting wet they turned off the water and said to lather up. Then we only got cold
water to rinse off with which didn't seem right. Our barracks got to take another shower on
February 5th and this time we did not have to rinse in cold water. It did feel good and prepared
us for leaving the next day. My thoughts at the time were that things were gradually improving.
The Germans had built a stage in the Red Cross room and even provided some extra lights for a
show we had on December 14th. The newly formed Glee Club sang a medley of college football
songs accompanied by a trumpet which also provided the modulations between the numbers. A
jazz band was also on that first program. | had nothing to do with the jazz program but | did
recognize the work that had gone into making sound as good as it did. The Glee Club sang
another program on Christmas Day after singing with a brass group in the middle of the
compound on Christmas eve. Our choir sang The Holy City at church on the 24th and a group of
numbers and carols in the afternoon. Later, | rounded up a group of fellows and we went caroling
in each of the barracks. | thought it was a nice Christmas.

| expect it would be easy to forget a shower. One of the fellows in my room wrote a book and
he did not mention it. | thought the whole lager took a shower on Feb. 5th but I could be wrong.

Back in Fallingbostel | did not see the market going on. That may have been only in 357. | did
get a quarter of a RC parcel on April 6th and Dorfmeier mentions that also. | just wrote Joe
O'Donnell about it.

Your story about your Dad avoiding the going-away party is an excellent story. | hope you can
get it published.

Are there any specific questions you may have that | could help you with?

John



Date: Mon, 13 Sep 2010 12:32:42 -0400 [09/13/2010 12:32:42 PM EDT]

From:
JOHN H. ANDERSON <JANDERSON118@triad.rr.com>

To:
Laura Edge <lawe@umich.edu>

Subject: Brussels

Show this HTML in a new window?

Dear Laura,

You caused me to go through the large filing box | have of material pertaining to my time in the
service. | know | have not looked at it since 1991 and | had forgotten most of the things | have in
the box. One thing | think would interest you is a map of Brussels which | got while | was there. It
is 18" X 15" and | thought | would make a copy and send it to you. The place where | stayed is
indicated on the map by a rectangle and an X at the top of the map. The other side of the map
has Places of Interest and Entertainments. | saw the Tomb of Unknown Warrior, the Cathedral,
the Conservatoire of Music, and the Mannikin Fountain. | attended a symphony concert but | do
not remember where that was. Also attended a News Theater which were quite popular in
London.

Thanks for sending me all the information. | have read it all and will make some comments but
| doubt if | can get them to you before | leave on Wednesday. I'll try but it looks doubtful right
now. | should be back by next Sunday.

John
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Date: Mon, 13 Sep 2010 12:53:33 -0400 [09/13/2010 12:53:33 PM EDT]

From:
JOHN H. ANDERSON <JANDERSON118@triad.rr.com>

To:
Laura Edge <lawe@umich.edu>

Subject: One other point

Show this HTML in a new window?

Your Dad said that a fellow named Wetzel sang in a duet on the Christmas program. The name
seemed familiar so | checked and on Sunday, January 28, 1945 | wrote in my diary: Taught
Sunday School again. Cleworth and Wetzer (handled the church service). The names are about
the same. | tried to check on my original but it is so blurred now that | cannot make out what it
is exactly. That night we had 10 attend the vesper service in our barracks which started at 6:00.
Played some ping pong that night also, although we did not have a regulation table. | wrote that it
was a joy to be able to play ping pong.

| made a copy of the article about Ike and Monty Meet on Seized Luftwaffe Field from The
Stars and Stripes, the newspaper put out on Saturday, April 21st. It does not mention Dieholtz
but I believe that is where | saw Ike's plane. It does mention that liberated POWSs were present. |
did not get that close to lke. All | saw was the plane.

John



javascript:popup_imp('/blue/imp/compose.php',700,650,'to=%5C%22JOHN%20%20H.%20%20ANDERSON%5C%22%20%3CJANDERSON118%40triad.rr.com%3E');
javascript:popup_imp('/blue/imp/compose.php',700,650,'to=%5C%22JOHN%20%20H.%20%20ANDERSON%5C%22%20%3CJANDERSON118%40triad.rr.com%3E');
javascript:popup_imp('/blue/imp/compose.php',700,650,'to=Laura%20Edge%20%3Clawe%40umich.edu%3E');
javascript:popup_imp('/blue/imp/compose.php',700,650,'to=Laura%20Edge%20%3Clawe%40umich.edu%3E');
javascript:popup_imp('/blue/imp/compose.php',700,650,'to=Laura%20Edge%20%3Clawe%40umich.edu%3E');
https://web.mail.umich.edu/blue/imp/

134 Harmon Mill Court
Kernersville, NC 27284
October 3, 2010

Ms. Laura Edge
5528 Briar Glen Dr.
Saline, Ml 48176-9537

Dear Laura,

The two envelopes you sent have arrived. Let me comment first on the second
one which contained the list of names of men from Stalag Luft IV who arrived at Stalag
357 on March 20, 1945. All the names have been checked by RMC who is evidently not
on the list. None of the eleven names I had in my notebook as members of the Church
Council were listed on the roster. The O’Donnell | know and the one who published a
number of books on pows is J.P. O’Donnell and the one on the list is J. T. O’Donnell. |
do remember contacting Joe about the name on the Stalag 357 list and he told me it was
not him. | need to delete the footnote regarding this.(Did you see the recipe for black
bread that Joe put in the latest issue of the EX-POW BULLETIN on page 22?) | did have
a copy of the bread recipe. It was also in the June 2003 ExXPOW Bulletin. It may be
interesting to try and make this just to get an understanding of what you fellows had to
eat. Where would | get edible sawdust? | did With the exception of your father I did not
see a name that | recognized. Sewell W. K(?). may be the Bill Sewell that | knew in
gunnery school at Las Vegas and met when | arrived in A Lager on September 9, 1944. 1
never saw or heard from him after | moved to C Lager on September 26" but I did
mention him on Sept. 9, 10, 17, 20, 23, and mentioned his name in a letter | wrote home
on the 11™. 1 had brought him home with me when we finished gunnery school but I
have no recollection of that. This list must include men from all the lagers in Luft IV. |
do believe you are right in saying that the men on the list were from all the lagars. |
believe the fellows admitted on March 20™ were from the barn hospitals, at least | know
my father and Al Gorashko were. It amazes me that that large a group arrived at
Fallingbostel on the 20™ of March. When I took a boxcar ride from the town of Ebbsdorf
(I'am not sure of the spelling. It may have only one B) to Fallingbostel I thought that we
were the first to arrive. When | worked on Dr. Caplan’s Journal | figured that the number
of men that left camp on February 6, 1944 must have been close to 2600 men. D Lager
had about 500 British soldiers and Leonard Rose was in D Lager. 1 originally thought
that D Lager went out first but Leonard told me later that he left, | think, on February 7"
About a thousand men were shipped out on January 30™ and sent to Barth, the location of
Stalag Luft I, (mainly for officers). One of my dad’s crewmates was sent by train to Luft
I. Carrol Dillon has written a book about prisoners of war since his brother was a
prisoner in B Lager. It was the best book that | had read about the camp. My copy is still
in a box out in the garage but I do recall that a group left Luft IV for Nuremburg
sometime in January and it included his brother. You might want to contact him. His e-
mail address is Carrol F. Dillon, cdilloncdlaw@msn.com. His home address is 263 Island
Circle, Sarasota, FL 34242 and his phone is 941-349-8475. | have talked with him on the
phone and he can be very helpful in some details. | got the book at a Luft reunion in the
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late nineties. It contains a lot of information about the campsite. He wrote the book
before I got interested in knowing more about the camp. | do have Carrol Dillon’s book
and | agree that it is one of the best. | read it before | wrote my chapter on Stalag Luft IV
5 years ago. It was very helpful.

Of interest to me was the name of R. F. Arrowood whose KGF # was 4004
(Robert F. Arrowood from Sunnyvale, California. Shot down on 5-8-44.) and mine was
4005. Sgt. H. G. Hembres has the # 4006. (Couldn’t find anything on him) | must have
been close to them at one time. 1 think | was issued my number at Luft VI at St. Wendel.
(My father was POW #1167) It is possible that | was issued my number at Wetzlar,
known as Dulag Luft. I could find no information about these two fellows on the
internet. All the men on the list were placed in a barracks. All the barracks in my area
were occupied by infantry soldiers. 1 was placed in a white tent and on April 5" | was
moved to the same kind of tent next door. The latrines we used were in the area of the
barracks. They were not as good as the ones we had in Luft IV. | believe that the wash
room was inside a building, not outside as your picture indicates. Your pictures look
authentic. | wonder how you got them. | don’t think I knew that 357 existed. The map
is a bit confusing also. 1 lived in the American sector and could walk to other sectors. It
was a big camp, even larger than I thought at the time. (My father remembered a wash
room was inside each barrack.)

It seems to me that someone should have made a survey of the consequences of the men
on the list. These men are documented to have been there at that time. It does seem to be
a larger group than one should suspect. Of course, Luft IV is said to have had 10,000
prisoners according to the monument on the camp site. | would guess that most of the
men on the list are not from C Lager. Leonard Rose had a list of all the men in C Lager.
After his death we are not sure what happened to the list. Joe O’Donnell should know
more about that than | do. Let me continue by taking up the draft of your
Fallingbostel/Oerbke.

I just wrote to Joe O’Donnell and asked him about the shower he took. | had a
shower on April 11" but I believe he had left camp by then. He states that the story of
having just ten men in the shower at a time is true.

You mention James Davis in the same paragraph having the same anxieties that
O’Donnell had. He was arriving at Moosburg and you say from Luft IV. There were a
few enlisted men at Luft 111 at Sagan but most were officers. Are you sure he was from
Luft IV? (Two of dad’s crewmates went out of Luft IV by rail, sent first to Nuremburg,
Stalag 13B. Later they were marched out of Nuremburg and were liberated at Stalag 7A,
Moosburg by Patton). My copilot walked from Sagen to Moosburg in very cold weather.

Check the spelling of the word “merchandise”. (Thanks for catching this)

On March 30" I got a quarter of a Red Cross parcel. | ate most of it right away.
Some one stole my bread ration during the night as well as a D-bar. | believe it was the
only time that had happened to me. | probably left it out beside me when | went to sleep.

The story of Larry walking away from the formation is of deep interest to me. It
was much more difficult for him than it was for me. We were both fortunate to have
other people help us in time of need. Most pows are decent people.

After footnote #18 you mention April 29" as Easter Sunday. (You are correct!)
In 1945 Easter was on April 1%, It came soon after | arrived in Fallingbostel.



Joe O’Donnell sent me an e-mail on September 7™ and said that he had a 600
page book called Die Heidemark by Heinrich Baumann which is all about Fallingbostel
and the surrounding area. | do not see much that I recognize in the map you have of the
camps at Fallingbostel. One year the Luft IV organization decided to go back to the town
but | decided not to go that year. Of course, nothing would be recognized this many
years later. | think I just like to go. I’ve been twice — 1994 and 2000.

On October 5™ of this year he answered another e-mail from me and confirmed
that he arrived with the big group and left when they did on the 6™ of April. Three of my
crew left also and it was years before | saw them again.

In your e-mail today (10-7) you mention Clyde Tinker who was quoted in the
article 1 had from the Stars and Stripes. His name was Clyde T. Tinker in the article and
on your list of 550 names is C. P. Tinker. That is close enough to be the same person. |
do recall that some of the fellows | was with in my tent took off after we were liberated
and visited a concentration camp which was not far away. | sort of regretted that I did
not go with them but I guess it was a good thing not to see what happened there. (I do
know that you can visit Bergen-Belsen today. | don’t know if I could handle seeing this.)

Before liberation | had walked around the camp and wrote that some fellows are
worse off than I. After liberation I saw a pair of Gls setting a table with silver
candlesticks and silverware and having a real feast. (I can just picture this! Great! |
would like to add this to my chapter.)

Let me move on to your next section entitled Liberated! Your dad had more
gumption than | did. 1 stayed in camp and did not try to leave. | wrote a letter home on
April 18™ Am still in Germany but at least I’m free. Should be leaving soon. 1 will
write a longer letter as soon as | get some time and get a bit more settled. We are eating
white bread again now. The other boys are not with me but by the sound of the news they
should be liberated soon if not already now. This camp is near Fallingbostel. | have
certainly had a lot of experiences lately but that can wait for now. The main thing is that
I’m free now. The British arrived 2 days ago. Hope | am home before long. Am well
and on my way to full recovery.

I have an Identity Card for ExPrisoners of War issued at Stalag X1 B signed by
W. P. Lightfoot, Maj A C.

The map of Brussels will be sent to you. (Thank you so much. 1 do look forward
to seeing this. Perhaps Ed in Brussels can give us more information after he sees the area
you have marked on the map.) | went to Staples to get it copied but they did not have a
machine that could accommodate that size (15 x 18”). In Panama City I could have
done it at Office Depot so | went to the one in Winston-Salem and they could not do it. |
called the local newspaper but had no luck. The only way I think I can get it to you is
just mail it. 1 was going to enclose it with this letter but I think I can e-mail this letter and
mail the map to you. The place where | stayed is at the top of the map outlined in ink. 1
believe that the street car lines are in red. Soldiers in uniform could ride free. On the
opposite side are listed places of interest. | have given my diary and other artifacts to the
museum at Andersonville. You can keep the map. The chances of my returning to
Brussels are doubtful. While I was in Brussels | bought some lace handkerchiefs for my
mother and sister and sent them to them. On Sunday, April 22", I wrote another letter
home on YMCA stationery: It is Sunday morning and I’m still in Brussels. | have the



opportunity to stay here as long as | want or leave by plane for either England or France
any day. This seems like a wonderful chance to see things so | may delay my coming
home for awhile and look the city over. Yesterday | went into town and saw a number of
interesting places. Today I want to go to the Conservatory here and see what it is like.
Perhaps I’ll go to an opera tonight.

I am still in British hands. | don’t mind it at all because they treat us fine. As
soon as | leave here | go to the American authorities. At present, I’m sitting in the
canteen here now where everything is free. Yesterday in town | had ice cream again.

I’m looking forward to a lot of good things to eat when I get home.

Guess I’ll quit now. Will write more later. Save the last few days’ papers for me.
(It seems you made it to Brussels before my father. He writes home on April 27" saying
he just arrived in Brussels. He only stayed there one night.)

Last month | sent you a summary of most of my experiences In Brussels and
Namur so | won’t repeat them. | have decided that your father got to the states earlier
than any other person that I knew in Germany. | can sympathize with him being in the
hold during a submarine scare. On the Arowa, a British ship that took me to England, my
bunk was the bottom of a stack of four bunks in a room that had been converted from a
meat packing room. It was cold and on the ocean it is best to be up on deck to avoid sea-
sickness. | believe I did finally conquer the nauseous feeling that comes when I get on
the open seas. The men who were at Stalag Luft VI at Heydekrug, the camp that was
located near Lithuania and evacuated by boat where the men were placed in the hold until
they reached Swinemunde, and then had the bayonet run to the camp from the train
station Kiefheide (now called Podbursco) to the gates of Luft IV had it worse than most
of the stories I’ve heard. A fellow named Claude Watkins gave a report on Luft VI at the
convention in Birmingham, AL in 1995 that | heard. It was the first national convention |
had attended. He told about burying some men who died in camp and when he went back
years later to find the graves the Russians had buried hundreds so they could not find the
Americans. | believe that one of the reasons the Germans held on to the men of the Air
Corps was as bargaining chips to exchange for Russian soldiers after the war. | have
heard that the US did return many of the Russians who had been taken prisoners during
the war and wanted to avoid going back to Russia. | remember feeling sorry for some of
the German guards who had it as bad as we did and had less to go back to than we did.

The pictures of the Barracks Ellerbeek you sent do not register any familiarity to
me. It looks like a big place and | do not remember any place quite that size. The
pictures of the Repatriation Center could be closer to what I recall. Speaking of pictures
there were a few pictures taken in Stalag 357 which are interesting. The ones on the
internet of Stalag Luft IV are of A Lager, before they built the barracks a yard off the
ground. It is a shame that no pictures are available of C Lager. There is a group of
pictures taken at one camp by a photographer and it shows a lot of activities going on. |
got a book early on entitled “Barbed Wire” which tells about the problems at camp. It
was an officer’s camp and not much similar to what we experienced.

Finally, after a train ride on April 30" I arrived at Camp Lucky Strike at 2:00 in
the afternoon. (It seems my father would have arrived at Camp Lucky Strike on April
28" he was flown in from Brussels.) I saw part of a USO show and was placed into a
tent. On May 1% it snowed and rained. (Good grief! So much for spring.) | got



examined by a doctor and got French money for my Belgium money. Got issued more
clothes. Got PX rations. Moved to a new area. My letter home was dated May 1% and
marked Air Mail:

It may be the first day of May but it is still cold here. I’ll be glad to get to a warm
climate again.

Finally we left our last station and have moved again. Going through some more
processing and then awaiting the boat home. | should be on the ocean again before long
and undoubtedly I will be sea sick as | was before.

I’m sending this air mail as | am able to buy these envelopes here. | wonder if
you have been receiving any of the other letters I’ve been writing. Was going to send a
cable but they only have form messages and they say it isn’t any quicker.

The other boys aren’t with me so I guess | ought to write somebody’s mother
when | get back at least. | was luckier than they I think. We’ll have to have a reunion
sometime.

There isn’t much to write now and besides I’m cold. Will write more soon.

A telegram, date stamped May 3, PM 6 27, reached my mother: THE
SECRETARY OF WAR DESIRES ME TO INFROM ([sic] YOU THAT YOUR SON
T/SGT ANDERSON JOHN H RETURNED TO MILITARY CONTROL 20 APR. 45=
JA ULIO THE ADJUTANT GENERAL. (My grandma received the exact same
telegram only it stated that T/Sgt Witt Lawrence L returned to military control on 16 Apr
45)

Letter dated May 5, 1945 postmarked May 9 in Air Mail envelope:

Again I’'m just waiting for something to happen. We have been processed and
arranged in the final grouping for the shipment home. Now all we have to do is to wait
until the time comes to leave. Army life is half waiting anyway.

I had my choice of being sent to either Jefferson Barracks near St. Louis or to Ft.
Leavenworth as my reception center. My furlough will start from there. | decided that
Ft. Leavenworth was best so | will be sent there. We shouldn’t stay there longer than 48
hours. What I’ve been thinking is that the train will have to go to KC first so | may have
a lay over there. I’ll try and inform you about the situation when | reach the states.

There aren’t many fellows with me that | know. One fellow that | met back in
camp that knows Gene Christy is with me. He lives near where Gene had his choir. A
new bunch of officers came in recently and 1I’m going to try and look them over. Maybe
some of my crew are among them.

Just read in the paper where our furlough has been extended from 21 days to 60
days. That seems like quite awhile. I’m hoping I get home in May sometime so | can go
over to school before it’s out. 60 days ought to be a real vacation and in the summer
time too

Here it has been raining every day since I’ve been here. Weather here in France
is similar to that in England. I hope it is warm at home.

Saw a couple of movies yesterday to pass away the time. Don’t know what I’ll do
today. The meals are just regular army meals again. I’m looking forward to eating a lot
when | get home.

That’s all for now. Hope to see you soon.



I did go to the Air Force tent and located Lt. Sanborn and Lt. Collins and talked
with them for awhile. Sanborn was my navigator and Collins was my bombardier. It was
the last time | saw Sanborn.

You wrote that “while waiting for that homeward boat, many RAMPs find
enjoyment in the beautiful spring weather along the coast of France.” It rained on May 3
and 4 and most of the time | was there. (I’ll have to note this.)

I have not read Norm Bussel’s book but his story is on the internet and is a good
story. It seems that most of the stories | read are much better than mine. {Check spelling
of footnote.} (Thanks again. | apEreciate that you read so carefully and catch these
things. 1’ve met Norm twice at 8" Air Force gatherings. | appreciate his honesty about
PTSD. | know my father suffered from this.) Norm was in charge of the Foundation for
awhile. He attended the reunion we had in Nashville in 2006.

Lawrence shares my distrust of sailors but he would probably admit that the Navy
eats better than the Army. 1 left Le Havre on May 6"™; he must have left earlier. His
encounter with a submarine was on May 4™; we had submarine excitement on the 10", |
heard Churchill speak on the radio while outside the port of Southampton. | wondered if
I would see action in the South Pacific. (This gets confusing. My father always told the
story this way - submarine attack the day before VE Day.

In order that | could eat what | wanted | volunteered for KP duty on board ship. |
still have the early chow ticket which enabled us to eat first. We only worked every other
day. I would serve a serving of say pineapple and then take a spoonful myself. I think I
ate too much that day. When | went to a movie | would take a box of Ritz crackers and a
box of Baby Ruth candy bars and finish both of them. 1 realized | was eating too much
candy. | had waited until | was aboard ship before | mentioned I still had diarrhea. The
medic gave me medicine but it didn’t work. He finally said he would give me something
that would work and it did.

My mother received a telegram on May 13 PM 12 51: SAFE AND WELL
HAPPY MOTHERS DAY LOVE.

On May 17" a telegram reached my mother: THE CHIEF OF STAFF OF THE
ARMY DIRECTS ME TO INFORM YOU YOUR SON T/SGT ANDERSON JOHN H
IS BEING RETURNED TO THE UNITED STATES WITHIN THE NEAR FUTURE
AND WILL BE GIVEN THE OPPORTUNITY TO COMMUNICATE WITH YOU
UPON ARRIVAL=J A ULIO THE ADJUTANT GENERAL (My grandmother received
the same telegram.)

Like the movies or the newsreels we all kept looking for the Statue of Liberty.
When it cam in sight | must admit that | was moved. Liberty — that’s what it is all about.

You do not mention New York but Lawrence must have been among the first to
arrive after the war. Walter mentions the gala reception when he arrived. | don’t think
anybody noticed my group when they arrived. We went right to the trains to Camp
Kilmer. The first meal we had on American soil was outstanding. | remember especially
the steak and ice cream. (Were you in the same convey with my father? Dad arrived in
NY on May 19" and had to spend the night in the ship. They disembarked on May 20"
and went by train to Camp Kilmer. On May 24™ he arrived at Camp Sheridan, Chicago.
| have the New York Times article describing the homecoming. Picture caption: “A
transport of four ships that made up the first convoy to arrive in New York Harbor since
V-E Day, putting into the pier on Saturday.” “Vessels carried 4,381 of our fighting



men.”. ) That was on May 20". On the 21% | was on a troop train headed west. | arrived
in KC at 5:00 PM on May 23". If you have John Nichol’s book “The Last Escape” he
has a passage about my meeting my mother at the Union Station. (I went back and read
this part of the book again. These emotional homecomings bring me to tears. | can’t
begin to imagine how that felt.) | had to go on to Ft. Leavenworth for one more night
before I could return to KC this time by bus. Mr. Lantz, the father of an ex-pow from
Stalag Luft IV was at the station to pick up his son and he brought me home. 1 visited
Winsteads in the Plaza with my family and had a hamburger which I had dreamed of
often while I was gone.

On June 21* another of my dreams came true. | went downtown and marched in
a parade from 9™ and Locust to the Liberty Memorial across from Union Station. |
marched with a group of former POWs and many veterans. Mayor Gage, the governors
of Kansas and Missouri and General Eisenhower spoke to the assembled crowd. As a
boy | had seen veterans of World War I, the Spanish-American War, and even some Civil
War veterans marching. Now it was my turn. (Amazing! | fitting tribute.)

You have written an interesting book and it has taken a lot of work on your part to
do it. I’ll mail you the map of Brussels, the article about Tinker, and maybe some other
things you might not have. Do you have a map of Luft IV? (Yes!) It was done by
George Guderley and he was one of the men who helped with the first meeting in Poland
in 1993 when they erected the memorial. Joe O’Donnell was another. | believe he was
responsible for the map of the march across Germany. (I do have this as well.) I could
make copies of both items and send them to you. Joe tells me that he is working on a
brick road around the memorial now. | have enjoyed reading what you have written.
Thanks for the picture of liberation at Stalag XI B. | do not see anyone that | recognize.
Not many of my friends were at the camp at that time.

Leonard Rose sent me a list of the names and addresses of the men in my room 3
of Barracks 1 at Luft IV. 1tried to get them to come to a reunion at a national convention
but had very little success. | sent them reviews of our meetings but no one seemed to be
able to attend. Finally, John Lenburg met me, I believe, at the meeting in Louisville and
he later sent me a copy of his book. (Yes, I do have his book.) You must have a copy
also as he is on your list of sources. Unfortunately, he died not long after our meeting so
I never got to question him like | wanted. | did see my engineer in Denver in 2005 but he
does not talk about the war. We shared a lot of RC parcels together and he was my
partner in a card game of pinochle with our tail gunner and ball turret gunner as our
opponents. The four of us became good friends or more during our stay at Luft IV. John
Lenburg was one of 24 men in our room.

If I can help you in any way feel free to ask. I like to help whenever | can.

John



Email from John Anderson October 27, 2010

Hey, Laura,

My first assignment was to Stalag Luft VI at St. Wendel. We never actually got into the camp
because it was unfinished when we arrived on August 16, 1944. You can read about this camp
on the internet. Roland Geiger, a resident of the town, wrote to Leonard Rose requesting
information about the camp. He lives in St. Wendel and had heard that a POW camp was there
but could not find any record of it. | was at the convention in Tacoma, WA when his letter was
read. Since | was in the first contingent of men to arrive | wrote him and gave him my
impressions of the camp. He collected other testimonies and released the information about the
camp. After | got his review | conducted a survey and wrote up the results which | sent to the
editor of the Bulletin as three short articles. She responded and said she sent them to
Andersonville but I could not locate them when | was there. | want to try and see if | can resurrect
them. There were no instruments at Luft VI at St. Wendel. We left on September 5th and rode in
boxcars to Stalag Luft IV arriving on September 9th. | was placed in a tent in Lager A until we
moved to Lager C on September 26th. | do not remember any instruments being used in A
Lager.

On October 12th we had a victrola brought into our room in Barracks 1. Ernest King in my
room became the person responsible for the repair and coordination of the record players in C
Lager. This meant that we usually had one in our room most of the time.

Hymnals arrived on October 19th. It was a big help to have the music for the church services.
A stove was placed in each room on November 1st.

On November 3rd | went to entertainment in the Red Cross room. | wrote that it may have
been the first public performance of the jazz band. On the 4th | got the accordion which had
arrived and practiced awhile. While | was at the Conservatory a fellow student gave me ten
lessons on the accordion. My sister played the accordion but | never got to be proficient on the
instrument and was unable to use it in the church service. We had two accordions in our lager
and some fellow left the camp in February and carried one of them. | saw him some where on
the march and he still had it. | hope he got to keep it.

A new set of hymnals came in on and we used them in the church services. On November
20th | copied some music for a trumpet. One of the records we had was Harry James' version of
"The Carnival of Venice". Our trumpet player, whose name is how forgotten, wanted to see this
on paper so | tried to transcribe it for him. He gave me a cornet lesson on November 22nd. | had
taken trumpet lessons at the Conservatory and it was a fun activity. The pump organ came in on
November 22nd. B Lager got the only piano. | would have enjoyed having the piano but | got it
about two days before we left on the march. However, the organ was a big improvement on our
music program.

| wrote in my diary that we had a jam session in our barracks on November 21st and 25th. |
really have no memory of these but it indicates that we had a few instruments. On November
26th | helped Manny Baier on the clarinet. In a letter home | wrote: "More instruments are coming
in all the time".

On December 1st | wrote out music for organ, violin, and cello and rehearsed with them on the
2nd. We had another jam session in the barracks. We performed "The Bells of St. Mary" on
Sunday, December 3rd. It used the three instruments. The cellist was Charles E. Becker from
Sheridan, Wyoming. | don't have the name of the violinist.

| had trumpet lessons on December 5th and 6th. On Sunday, December 10th, the choir sang
"Send Out Thy Light" by Gounod with the same instruments.

Early in December the Germans built a stage in the Red Cross room with extra lights. The first
program on the stage was the glee club rendition of a collection of football songs. | had the
trumpet player play the melodies and the bridges between the numbers. We were first on the
program and the jazz band also played for the first time and there may have been other acts.

Some time either in the late nineties or the first few years of this decade | got a copy of a paper
that was produced in camp that listed all the members of the jazz band. | remember thinking that
it would be fun to try and get them together again for another jam session. | might be able to
locate my copy of it but maybe not. It may have been for the Convention in Tucson in 2001 when
| had some men and a few women to sing what the choir sang in camp. | used a string quartet for



the accompaniment but | did refer to the group as an orchestra in camp but it was really just two
strings and an organ. We definitely did have instruments in C Lager. | think the other lagers
would have as much as we had but | do not know about them. | remember | was impressed with
the jazz band which must have had four saxophones, a guitar, drums, and trumpets and
trombones. | doubt that they used the pump organ but they may have. | hope this answers your
guestion.

Thanks for asking,

John



E-Mail to Laura Edge from John Anderson
February 20, 2011

Hey, Laura,

It was good to hear from you again. Today | attended a meeting of the Greater Greensboro
Chapter of AXPOW. We meet once a month at the Masonic home in Greensboro and today we
had 13 present which is about all we have at our meetings. The chapter | was a part of in Florida
has decided to stop meeting soon as many of the members have died. | noticed in the Bulletin
that the National Convention will be held in Akron, Ohio in September. | attended quite a few
conventions but have not been going since the one in Nashville in 2006. | remember you and
your father visiting me at the 388th B.G. reunion in Akron. If | find that | can go this year I'll let
you know. | don't go as often as | used to when | was younger.

| shall try and locate a copy of the book you recommended. | think | spend too much time
reading the daily paper. A lot of things seem to be happening in the world now and it is
interesting to see new events happening every day.

Yes, | would like to read what you have written. Let me tell you some of what | remember
of Dulag Luft.--

After a night in jail in Berlin | got to go into a courtyard and talk with three other of my crew
members. That afternoon the four of us, two other American fliers, and two German soldiers
went by truck to the Berlin depot. As we walked toward the train the place was crowded, almost
everyone was wearing a uniform and they were all saluting each other. If they had a gun they
could turn their head sharply or they could salute with their hand to their forehead or, in some
cases, give the Hitler salute. The depot was partly destroyed and | remember thinking that the
situation reminded me of the Charlie Chaplin film The Great Dictator.

We rode the train all night and it was a regular passenger train. One of the soldiers gave us each
a German equivalent of a Lifesaver which | thought was nice of him. | sat next to a blond fellow
that worried me a bit because | was not sure he was American. (Sometime around the year 2000
| found out that he was Winfred Riemer from Brillion, Wisconsin.) We arrived in Frankfurt just
after dawn. We had to walk quite a ways to catch a street car and people were aware of us and
made comments about us. | had to carry a suitcase belonging to one of the Germans. The town
was a busy place and much damage was observed. No wonder the people were upset at us.
The street car took us to Oberursal, the interrogation center. | was placed in the basement room
which just had a bench. Even though it was August 8th the room was damp and | was
barefooted. My flying boots and socks came off during my parachute jump. About an hour later,
after | was thoroughly chilled, a fellow came and apologized for placing me in the basement. He
said they were busy and they finally were getting to me. He took me to a nice room with the
window open and a nice bed and said that would be my room. He would come back later and
take me for interrogation. | understood their problem and thought this was the treatment |
expected. | was taken to an office awhile later and given a Red Cross form to fill out. It asked all
sorts of questions, but | knew | was to tell only my name, rank, and serial number. My
interrogator spoke excellent English and sounded like he had been schooled in England. He said
to me "What would happen if | died in Germany? Would | want a Catholic or Protestant funeral?"
That made sense to me so | said | was a Protestant. When | refused to answer any more
questions he told me if | did not cooperate they would put me back in the basement. Then he told
me that three bodies had been found in the wreckage of the plane. The families had to be
notified. He knew my bomb group and even mentioned the name of our Commander who had
been shot down the day | arrived at the base but he thought he was still working. They did not
know everything. | finally revealed the names of the crew members that | thought might have
been in the crash. | did not know what happened in front of the bomb bay. He finally took me to
a third room with opaque windows and bars and a simple cot with a straw-filled mattress made
with gunny sack material. The window would not open and this was my room where | was in
solitary confinement. | had a bowl! of soup for lunch and bread and butter for supper. On the 10th
| was returned to another office for another interrogation, this time by someone who knew more
about radio. They asked me about a long-nosed B-17. | figured they were asking about the B-
29. The Air Corps had left one out for them to see. | knew nothing about it. they asked about



radar. | was truthful when | answered | knew nothing. | talked first to a civilian and then a
sergeant. | was sent to a barracks close by and met part of a crew that trained with me in
Ardmore, OK. The group left the next morning at 8:30 and it took a long time to go a short
distance. We arrived at Wetzlar in the afternoon. This is what | called Dulag Luft although
Oberursal also was called that at times. My first meal in the mess hall was salmon from the Red
Cross packages. | had a shower and was issued shoes and clothes from the government. |
received a British uniform which was being issued that day. My shoes were black with hob nails.
| got a package like a suitcase containing everything | needed, mostly from the Red Cross. We
were asked if we had an aged, sick parent. If we did we could send a notice home that we were
a prisoner. | decided not to do so. | wrote a card home which was dated August 11, 1944 and it
arrived on October 27th.

On the 12th | was on a detail digging for awhile. | went to the library after dinner. Meals were
pretty good. On Sunday, the 13th, a week after being shot down, three more of my crew arrived.
They had seen the navigator who had gone to a hospital but no word was available about our
copilot. On the 14th the two officers, substitute pilot and the bombardier, left for Stalag Luft | at
Barth. | have a book entitled The Yankee Kriegies by Colonel C. Ross Greening and Sergeant
Angelo N. Spinelli which shows pictures of baseball games in uniform, basketball and volley ball
games, sixteen men jammed i not a typical officers' room, typewriters, vegetable gardens, a
library at Stalag Luft | containing 15,000 volumes, and many other examples of hardships. "Every
prisoner dreamed of making a successful break for freedom, but although many tried, only a few
succeeded.”

Later that day my ball turret gunner and | were on shipment. It is late so maybe | had better
quit for now and write more, if you are interested, later.

Thanks for writing.

John



Hi, Laura,

In checking with my diary | arrived at the 388th Bomb Group on May 25, 1944. It was the next
day that | had to go to all the different places on base and get checked in. | and another radio
operator named O'Sullivan were assigned to the 561st Bomb Squadron and | learned that the
Squadron commander had just been shot down. | did not write down the name but | recognized
his name when | was asked at Oberursal if he was doing well. | wrote in the name of Chamberlin
about ten years ago when | was checking out my Bomb Group. Incidentally, O'Sullivan was on
Sarten's crew and the plane they were flying on August 16, 1944 was hit by a plane from above
on the bomb run at Zeitz and the entire crew was killed. They had six more missions than my
crew. If you check the mission to St. Lo on July 24th you will see a picture of the plane --
Q297289, dropping anti-personnel bombs on the front lines. Someone in Sarten's crew took the
picture of us as they were flying next to us on the mission. | think it is a great picture. My pilot
gave me a copy of the picture many years ago. It was the only time we flew in that plane.

| think you did a good job with my experience at Oberursal. | do not see the need for the
qguestion marks.

The world news is always changing. Japan's earthquake and tsunami are unbelievable. Have
you heard that something will happen on December 21, 2012? The History Channel has had
several programs about it lately. | hope | can last that long.

Daylight savings time starts tonight. I'll probably just sleep an hour longer.

John

Laura added later: John Jones was on the church council at Luft IV. Dad hung out with him in
Miami.

Died October 15, 2008

John K. Jones Sr., 83, died Oct. 15. He was an Army Air Corps veteran of World War I, recipient

of the Prisoner of War Medal and Purple Heart, and was a life member of Disabled American
Veterans and American Ex-Prisoners of War, and a member of Clovernook Christian Church

Jones, John K., Sr.; Beloved husband of Betty Jane (nee Beaty) Jones; Devoted father of
Kathleen, Jane, J.K. Jr., Ashley S., and Mark
Published in the Cincinnati Enquirer on October 17, 2008.



E-mail: 8 April 2011

Here are my comments on your latest chapter. | look forward to reading some
more. Keep up the good work.

John

COMMENTS ON CHAPTER 7

First paragraph: “shepherds” does not need to be capitalized.

The second paragraph is excellent. Your explanation of Dulag Luft is more
than adequate. | have always thought that Wetzlar was a place somewhat like
Kearney, NE — a staging area before going overseas. | thought that everyone
went through Wetzlar (Dulag Luft) before being assigned to a luft camp. | was
barefooted until | reached Wetzlar. | was given a uniform and the day |
arrived (August 11) they were giving out British air uniforms so | received a
blue shirt and pants and black hob-nailed boots. | had been wearing my
fatigues and | believe | had to turn them in. The other members of my crew did
get Gl clothes. Two arrived at Wetzlar ahead of me and two two days later.
The Red Cross also issued me a plastic (?) suitcase with items needed to live
comfortably. | should have listed the items but | only wrote , “Got package of
everything you need from Red Cross. Good for them.” | think it contained a
washcloth, towel, toothbrush, tooth powder, pajamas, razor, handkerchief, and
sweater. The sweater was dark blue which went well with my uniform. It had
a note attached saying that it had been contributed by the Conway American
Red Cross. About three years ago | wrote to the AMC in Conway, AR and
thanked them for the gift. | wore it all winter including the march across
Germany. It may have included toilet paper, a comb, and even a pencil. 1 did
have a pencil rather early in my pow career which was fortunate for me. If

your father missed Wetzlar he missed a lot of good things. Laura’s note: Red
Cross Capture Kit: Contains extra clothes, underwear, soap, toothpaste, razor

Life Magazine January 22, 1945 mentions capture kits contain soap, clothing, etc. for
New prisoners.



We were asked if we had an aged, sick parent. If we did we could send a
notice that we were a prisoner. Although I had lost my father on the day after
Easter in 1943 | decided not to take advantage of the opportunity. | did write a
card home on August 11 which my mother received on October 27.

Page 4: hyphen needed between “sawdust” and “litter”.
Page 5: no comma needed between “components” and “litter”.

Page 6: “it’s” only stands for “it is”. The possessive “its” does not have
an apostrophe.

Page 7: | admit that | do not know what it means to be a “lance
corporal”, but I would not think it is a “rung below the first and second
lieutenants”. | would place the rank of Warrant Officer is just below
lieutenants.

Page 8: comma needed after “Lastly”. | have seen the Red Cross form
on the internet. You could probable find it also if you want to include it.

Page 9: Mentioning that | was interrogated on August 8" would help
illustrate your point.

Page 11: spelling of “breathe”.

Page 13: next-to-last paragraph ends with a phrase instead of a sentence.
It is OK if that is what you want to say.

Page 16: hyphen needed between “twenty” and “minute”.

Page 17: You are writing about Jim Davis being at Hohemark Hospital.
When you mention Walter Lawrence being drive there on July 7 you should
precede it by mentioning when he arrives at Oberursal. It was a bit confusing.
Maybe it would help by having one paragraph instead of two.

The telegram my mother received was worded exactly the same except
for the name and date. | was shot down on August 6 and the telegram came on
August 22. | wondered if your mother received a letter from General Ulio
explaining what “mission in action” meant. She got the letter on August 25:

This letter is to confirm my recent telegram in which you were regretfully
informed that you son, Technical Sergeant John H. Anderson, 37,502,787. Air



Corps, has been reported missing in action over Germany since 6 August
1944,

| know that added distress is caused by failure to receive more
information or details. Therefore, | wish to assure you that at any time
additional information is received it will be transmitted to you without delay,
and, if I the meantime no additional information is received, | will again
communicate with you at the expiration of three months. Also, it is the policy
of the Commanding General of the Army Air Forces upon receipt of the
“Missing Air Crew Report™ to convey to you any details that might be
contained in that report.

The term ““missing in action” is used only to indicate that the
whereabouts or status of an individual is not immediately known. It is not
intended to convey the impression that the case is closed. | wish to emphasize
that every effort is exerted continuously to clear up the status of our personnel.
Under war conditions this is a difficult task as you must readily realize.
Experience has shown that many persons reported missing in action are
subsequently reported as prisoners of war, but as this information is furnished
by countries with which we are a t war, the War Department is helpless to
expedite such reports. However, in order to relieve financial worry, Congress
has enacted legislation which continues in force the pay, allowances and
allotments to dependents of personnel being carried in a mission status.

Permit me to extend to you by heartfelt sympathy during this period of
uncertainly.

Sincerely yours, J. A. Ulio major General The Adjutant General

My mother wrote a letter to Ardmore OK where our crew training had
taken place after she received the telegram and requested the names and
addresses of the crew members on my crew. Captain Kenneth D. King,
Adjutant, responded and sent what she wanted. In the yearbook or whatever it
should be called that we received from Ardmore when we finished | found the
picture of First Lieutenant Kenneth D. King, Assistant Base Adjutant. He
evidently went up in rank and position. My mother then proceeded to write all
the mothers or wives and carried on a lively correspondence until | was
liberated. | included all the letters they wrote to my mother in my notebook.



Mother received another telegram dated September 7, 1944 6:50 PM
which read:

REPORT JUST RECEIVED THROUGH THE INTERNATIONAL RED
CROSS STATES THAT YOUR SON TECHNICAL SERGEANT JOHN H.
ANDERSON IS A PRISONER OF WAR OF THE GERMAN
GOVERNMENT LETTER OF INFORMATION FOLLOW FROM
PROVOST MARSHAL GENERAL= J A ULIO THE ADJUTANT
GENERAL

This arrived 31 days after | was shot down..

After my name in the Oral History Interviews I think it should be Luft IV
and Stalag X1 B. | never knew about Stalag 357 until the 21 century.

A date near the beginning of the chapter would help the reader. You
mention May 12" on page 5 which is good.

I think you have some good material here. Keep at it. | enjoy being a
reader of such an interesting story. | haven’t got to read The Interrogator yet
but I shall get to it before long.



6-10-2011: John Anderson to Laura Edge
Comments on Chapter 8,--Behind Barbed Wire

Page 2 — The warning wire is what everybody called it but it was a misnomer. It was not
a wire at all. It was a simple piece of wood supported by vertical stakes that were around
the perimeter of the inside of the compound. The rule was that you could not touch the
“wire”, nor go beyond it to fetch a ball. We were told that guards in the tower with a
machine gun would fire on any transgression. They would fire without warning if
provoked. Of course, some men would try and see if they could provoke the guard but it
was not a wise action to be near the transgressor. It was easier to stay completely away
from the structure which was about 18 inches high. We always wondered if the barbed
wire at the top of the fence was electrified. It certainly looked like it could be. It made
climbing the fence a less possible escape route.

My computer says that the first page is page 0. Thus I may place the wrong number on
the page. | hope you can figure it all out.

The first sentence on page 2 is where you give the Kriegsgefangenen number of your
father. How did you get that information? Surely the Germans would not try to fool the
Red Cross. [?] | wish someone would do a study on the numbers. The earlier pows were
sent to Luft VI at Heydekrug, a city in East Prussia, near Lithuania. | heard that it opened
in June 1943 and was evacuated when the Russians approached in middle July 1944,
Lawrence could have been sent there and been on the bayonet run near the end of July. 1
corresponded with a fellow named Jack Paget in November, 1999. He wrote that there
were two more runs other than the one with the fellows from VI. He arrived on or about
July 28", 29" or 30™. He is not sure of the exact date. He ends by writing “As I recall
the Red Cross out of Switzerland got ‘wind’ of it and applied pressure on the German’s to
put a stop to it.” He has written a book entitled Destiny’s Child. | ordered it and read it
and reported to him on July 22, 2000 that “Today I finally finished your book that you
sent me.” | told him that a fellow in my room in Barracks 1 did his story and entitled it
Kriegsgefangenen #6410. [You have that book also.] He wrote back that his number
was 6411. It’s a small world after all. I expect his book is in my garage and | should try
and locate it. 1 guess it did not make a big impression on me. He sent me his phone
number in Grass Valley, CA. Itis getting to be more difficult to contact people my age.

I called about five times but the line was always busy. 1 tried to find the deposition of
Capt. Wynsen but could not locate it. | have no memory of this doctor at all. He must
have gone out with A Lager. C Lager was probably the last group to leave camp.

You mention the dogs snare and snap. Should it be snarl and snap?

The story of the birth of Greenwood’s son is quite moving.

Footnote # 8 should indicate where the prisoners were stationed first. Actually,
there were two camps called Stalag Luft V1, one at Heydekrug and the other at St.
Wendel. 1 was in the first contingent of soldiers sent to St. Wendel and we were only
there for 20 days. The postcards at Luft IV indicated that it was a sub-division of Luft
I11. 1don’t believe I ever heard that Luft IV was actually at Luft 111 for awhile.

Page 4: | have heard of the dog huts but I think they were only found in Lager B. Two
barracks in D Lager were filled with British fliers. When | was in A Lager | stayed in a
tent. 1 was glad when | got to go to C Lager on September 26 and be housed inside. The



stoves were placed in the rooms on November 1¥. When | first went into C Lager | was
in Barracks 5 and was in a double room. Some of the other barracks may have had the
same situation. | was able to exchange my place in 5 for a place in 1 so I could be with
three of my crew members. | am so glad it worked out that way.

Page 6: | remember the Green Hornet. He spoke good English. When you mention Big
Stoop | don’t think you need hyphens in “fifty years old”.

Page 9: The name “goon” was a character in Popeye. It became quite popular for awhile
and appeared in the comic strip a number of times. A goon had a long nose and was an
ugly creature but it did not have much sense as I recall. | never heard that it came from a
British comic strip. Maybe I’ll check it out.

Page 11: You have the story essentially correct but let me go over it again. | thought I
had a copy of the story | sent to Readers Digest some time after the war but have not been
able to put my hands on it. It was sent in response of the request for stories of Humor in
Uniform in the early fifties. | got no response. Let me give it to you as | wrote it in my
notebook. The pump organ had come into the compound on November 22", After lunch
on the 25™ | went to the Red Cross room, where we had placed the organ, in order to
practice. The Red Cross room was our main meeting place. The library was located in
one corner of this room. A couple of Germans came into the room while I was playing
Silent Night. One of the guards remarked, “Ach! Stille Nacht”. He motioned that he
would like to try and play it. 1 got up and the German played the carol quite well.
Turning the pages of the hymnal | asked the guard to play other tunes: Hark! the Herald
Angels Sing, Away in the Manger, and Glorious Things of Thee Are Spoken, all of which
the German immediately recognized and played. The talking of the other American
prisoners in the same room abruptly stopped when they turned in amazement to see the
German playing the one forbidden piece, The Star-Spangled Banner.

On Sunday the 26™ we had church service in the wash room. Padre Jackson spoke and |
played the organ. The organ was portable so it was easy to move around. | believe that |
was able to get another soldier to play the organ at most of the church services after that.
Page 14: In the first sentence use a comma rather of a semicolon. Before the last
paragraph you do no need the word “the”.

Page 15: In our pinochle game we decided to play until the war was over. It probably
was every day at first, but when | started to be busy teaching we seldom got to play. The
engineer and | played against the tail gunner and ball turret gunner. When they were
ahead 5,000 to 3,000 they wanted to know if we wanted to quit. We told them we were
just getting started. When we got to be 5,000 ahead we did decide to quit. There was no
way they could catch up with our big lead. On September 30 we played a game of
Monopoly. | think we did it mostly by memory.

On October 14™ the cooks had conducted a survey and we were served a
hamburger for supper. They saved the meat ration for a week and were able to fix a
hamburger for everyone. It was a big help to our morale. When | attended a national
convention in Birmingham in 1996 | met Nicholas A. Mahalik who was one of the
cooks. | believe he had a room in the Red Cross room close to the kitchen. He was
proud of that accomplishment.

On October 19™ I watched a hypnotist put on a good show. It was Morton
Warnow, the son of Mark Warnow who was a well-known orchestra leader. He put one
fellow under and had him regress to the age of five. He had trouble tying his shoes and




was bashful when asked about girls. He even talked with a youthful voice. When told
he had wet his pants he started to cry. One or two fellows could not be hypnotized. It
was a good show. | contacted Morton about a decade ago. He lived in Danbury, CT. He
had a website on teaching deaf people.

Page 17: Our first glee club performance was on December 14™. | had an early rehearsal
and they sang at 1:00. Early in December the Germans built a stage in the Red Cross
room with extra lights. This may have been because the Germans had renewed vigor, the
Battle of the Bulge began two days later, or maybe they just decided to be helpful. Tom
Edwards was from New York and was a promoter of sorts. He had arranged for the
program to be performed, and we had a full house. The glee club sang a group of football
songs which included Minnesota, Hats Off to You; Indiana, my Indiana; On Wisconsin;
and a few more. | had gone around camp and found fellows who knew the words and the
melody of a football song and wrote out the melodies for trumpet with an interlude
between numbers to allow the music to modulate and get ready for the next song. | am
not sure if | included Hail to the Victors Valiant from Michigan or the Notre Dame fight
song which I only knew with words that were about drinking. The words were
committed to memory and we sang the numbers with the trumpet accompaniment. The
medley ended with On Wisconsin with the words “fight, fight, fight, we’ll win this
game”. The audience responded vigorously. | was taking a bow in front of the group
when the interpreter said to me, “It is forbidden to sing fight song.” 1 told him it was
football song, very common in the U.S. He said, “Who gave you permission to sing fight
song?” | pointed out Tom Edwards and then led my group off stage. The jazz band also
played on the program and there must have been some other acts as well.

After the program | brought the organ into my barracks. Steve, one of the English
medics, lived in room 2 and he had a nice voice, so | wanted to rehearse for the upcoming
program in our hallway just before Christmas. William Stevens was from Leeds,
England and had been shot down in September 1939 do had been a prisoner for five
years. He had been all over Germany and had finally ended up here. He had learned
about pharmacy and thus became a medic. He sang a number of songs from the hymn
book called Best-loved Hymns containing 177 pieces. He roomed with Kenneth Warren
from Plymouth, England. The two conducted Sick Call everyday after the morning roll
call. If they could not help the patient they took him to the Vorlager to see a medical
doctor. A small hospital was available also.

Page 18: Somehow | ended up with the Minstrel Show program on two sheets of paper

written by Tom Edwards. | believe we did all the numbers listed. Letters following the

titles are in my handwriting and refer to the beginning note. 1 also wrote in Sleepy Time
Down South and Shortnin’ Bread. My main job was to train the singers.

At the time Minstrel Shows had been popular in the United States for about a
hundred years since the first minstrel show on record took place in 1843. Mr.
Interlocutor was center stage with the soloists and end men on either side. The chorus,
composed of members of the glee club and the choir, were in the back rows in black face.
The entrance used the song Weep No More. The opening chorus was Waiting for the
Robert E. Lee. The Parade of Men had the end men each doing a solo: Moonlight &
Roses by Sommers, Beautiful Dreamer by McDonald, Alex Ragtime by McGonigle,
Darktown Strutters by O. Leary, Shine on Harvest Moon by Phillips, and finally Swanee
and Sleepy Time Down South by all. A quartet sang O Susanna and Camptown. Next




came a soft shoe number and a Whistler. The Haymakers Band did St. Louis Blues.
Under comic routine is Shortnin’ Bread and K.G.F. Jones. This last number needs some
explanation. On a flimsy piece of paper | have the words of a popular number during the
thirties:

There’s a big holiday everywhere

For the Jones family has a brand new heir.
He’s a joy H[eaven] sent

As we proudly present

Mr. F[ranklin] D. R[oosevelt] J[ones].

When he grows up he never will stray
With the name like the one he’s got today.
How can he be a dud or a stick in the mud
When he’sF D R J?

For the program F D R Jones was changed to K G F Jones which stood for
Kriegsgefangenen Jones. | think that is a nice touch.

Spoons is listed at the bottom of the program.

The show was scheduled to be done in early January but it was not ready.

The program was presented on January 25, 26, and 27, 1945. We had worked hard on the
minstrel show and the opening number went well but the applause was light. As
Interlocutor | then said, “Gentlemen, be seated.” Next, | greeted the audience. |
remember the feeling | had as the show began and | was really savoring the experience.
Tom cued me to continue but it took me about five seconds to get under way. He didn’t
like that so the next day | joined the chorus. | learned a lesson I never forgot. You must
keep the tempo of the show moving.

You might be interested in what | have in my notebook.. Since it is almost at the
end of our stay in Luft IV I’ll write out the final few days as | wrote them and the
comments | made when | put it all together in 1994,

In my diary on January 25" | wrote: Went to morning devotion. Washed clothes.
Had [performance of minstrel show]. Had a dead audience. Took a hot shower. It really
felt good. This was the second shower | had in camp, the first being on January 17". At
the first shower we were marched to a building near the front of the camp and the shower
was delightful. The only trouble was that after getting wet they turned the water off and
we were told to lather up. Then we only got cold water to rinse with. Still it was a big
improvement over trying to bathe in the wash room with a pan of water. We had more hot
water this time. The last shower | had was on February 57, the day before we went on
the march. Life was getting to be quite nice in camp. Walked around camp. Led [Bible
study] and then round table discussion on the movies. We have good times here.

On the 26™ I had to blacken my face and it was hard to get off. | believe the
audience’s response was better than the day before. | cannot remember if Tom took the
role of Mr. Interlocutor or not. | wrote a letter home but it never arrived.

On the 27" after the performance | attended Bible study in barracks and then had
a discussion on college education.



On Sunday, January 28", I taught Sunday School again. Brian Cleworth and
Wetzer handled the church service. | wrote a letter to my sister which did not get home. |
played some ping pong in our barrack’s wash room. It was a joy to be able to play ping
pong even if we did not have a regulation table. We must have had a net, paddles and a
ball, all probably from the Red Cross. The YMCA also contributed a lot of materials.

29™: Big blizzard. Snowed all day. Went to morning devotion. Peeled spuds.
Went to choir practice. Had 20 in choir. Had church council meeting. Had vesper
service. Played records for fellows. They asked for more classical records. Wish we
had a lot more. One of the records we had was the Overture to William Tell which
everyone knew and enjoyed. | gave some background on Rossini and played the record.
I do not remember the other record | played.

30™ Been in army two years. First shipment of fellows left. Cleworth went with
them. Went to morning devotion. No Bible study. Washed clothes. Something about to
happen soon. Played some chess. Had vesper service and then debate—Post-war
Immigration. Affirmative won.

All the prisoners who had been wounded or were sickly were taken out and
shipped by railroad somewhere. Recently I heard that they went to the camp at Barth.
Then B compound was evacuated and the men in that compound were divided into the
other three compounds. Soon after that happened, in fact | think it was that evening, a
group of prisoners of other nationalities came into B compound from the north, stayed a
night, and then marched on. The marchers were in sad shape and we began to worry
about having to march also, but the Germans assured us that the Americans would stay.
Only the other nationalities were marching. Camp seemed to be the best of the
alternatives.

31°: Went to morning devotion. Played more chess. Getting almost no bread or
rations for quite awhile. Had choir practice and church council meeting. Inducted 3
new members. Played cards. Had vesper service. Frenchy gave lecture on The Lugar.

February 1°: A new month. Quite slippery out. Went to morning devotion.
Played chess. Rations finally began to come in again. Had vesper service. Crawford
led. Had round table discussion on Swing vs. Classics. Couldn’t sleep.

2"%: Getting warmer. Soup for lunch. Equipment from B lager to our lager.
Piano came too. Moved to upper bunk. Steve gave lecture on aircraft combustion.

I believe two more men came into our room, this time from B lager. | had
forgotten that we got the piano from B lager. | remember going with a group into B
compound to remove some items, and it was obvious that the prisoners who had stayed
there had been hungry. 1 recall some one saying that they had even cooked and eaten
some grass. | doubt that now. | remember they had emptied some powder they had
found.

By having a piano available my joy must have been complete. By teaching music
to a number of fellows in camp I had learned a number of techniques that worked as well
as a few that didn’t. This was also a help to me when | started teaching theory at the
University of Georgia in 1947. The only trouble was that the war ended too soon.
Despite the deprivations—not enough food, really cold weather, barbed wire, practically
no materials with which to work—I really was having a good time and learning a lot. We
all felt that something was going to happen, but we did not know what. We had been
assured that we would remain in camp until the war was over. We began to hear what



sounded like guns in the distance. Life went on with a bit more pressure from events
beyond our control.

3": Wet out. Went to morning devotion. Had barley for breakfast. Had choir
practice. Worked some more on sermon. 1’m not sure ? . Andy came over. Met
church council of lager B. Had vesper service in barracks. 14 there.

As a member of the church council it was my turn to preach at the Sunday service
if the Padre did not show up. | was not a preacher but I did write out a sermon in my
notebook which I hoped | would not have to give. Leading the singing and the choir was
not difficult. 1 knew I could do that. Preaching was more demanding. | thought up
another prayer | could give during the service. | tried to be prepared.

One of the boys who came into our room had the most unbelievable story of all.
He was a tail gunner who turned around during the mission and found that the tail had
been cut off from the plane and that his chute was not there. It reminds me of a scene in
the movie Memphis Belle. The tail section floated (?) down and evidently hit the earth
on an upswing. He was unconscious for awhile but lived through the experience. Often
at night he relived the experience, and we had to wake him up to stop his screaming.

On this day the Allies dropped 3,000 tons of bombs on Berlin.

Sunday, the 4™: Taught Sunday School class. Led song service waiting for Padre
Davis but he came. Good crowd at church. Took a nap. Lights went dim for awhile.
Maurer led vesper service. Had 20 there. Getting more each week. Talked awhile.

The church service started with singing some hymns. When the Padre failed to
come | had them sing some more. Finally, it seemed obvious that he wouldn’t make it. 1
had one of the assistants read my text and the Padre arrived. He wanted us to sing one
more hymn while he got settled. | was saved at the last moment although I thought my
sermon had more meaning than the one the Padre gave. Maybe, some day, I’ll have the
opportunity to preach.

My notes remained in my notebook for almost 49 years before | really looked at
them again. My pastor at the First United Methodist Church in Mexico Beach, Florida,
where | was choir director, had to be out of town and asked me to pinch-hit for him. |
gave my sermon (?) and it was not as bad as I had anticipated. | covered the material
quickly and filled up the rest of the time talking about my experiences in Germany.

Joe O’Donnell has published some books about prisoners of war and | met him on
my first trip back to the camp site in 1994. He was doing another book and asked for
some recollections or stories to be sent to him. 1 sent him a copy of the sermon and the
program of the Minstrel show. He included both in his next book. I thin he has published
at least four books.

5" Cold. Went to morning devotion. Our barracks went to have showers again.
It sure felt good. Had choir practice. Started “Men and Music”. Had hymn service.
Played organ. Had round table discussionon Cha__ ?

Unfortunately, the last line is unreadable, but I can recall what happened. Word
reached u s that evening that the camp would leave in the morning. Lights would be on
an extra length of time in order to get ready. It did not take long to pack up. | ate some
of the food | had stashed away which would be hard to carry. 1 got all my choir music,
my hymnals, my knife, fork and spoon, a powdered milk can to use for drinking, the
library book | was reading, and probably the other few things | had accumulated. We
were told we would march three days, rest one, march two more days and arrive at a new



camp. At least, it seemed as if we were nearing the end. What we didn’t know was that
the instructions were wrong.

Page 18: For awhile the library was a popular place. Sometimes you had to wait in line
as long as a half hour in order to get in. | expect | averaged about a book a week while |
was in camp. | even read some Shakespeare.

Ernest King, who was in my room, was in charge of the Victrolas. | forget how
many were in camp, but he was always fixing one so our room had the benefits of music
almost whenever we wanted it. Ernest had been in the underground for awhile after
being shot down and tried to get into Switzerland. When that proved to be impossible he
went south and was captured crossing into the Pyrenees. He kept a diary also and had a
book published which he sent to me. He mentions the weather conditions almost every
day and he attended the Minstrel Show on the first day. His comments were not too
flattering. | recall that he mentioned someone trying to reach a soldier named King and
he found it was a call for a fellow in the next room. Julius King and I became good
friends while we were members together in the Panama City Chapter of AXPOW. After
a couple of years in NC I think that we are about ready to unpack the books in the garage.
You might be interested in King’s book if I can find it.

Paper was hard to come by at first. For my work in music theory | needed staff
paper with the lines on it. Since that was not available we had to draw the staff lines and
that is what the student had to do before he came to his lesson. My engineer, August
Maurer, who is still alive at age 93 in Denver, studied with me for a few weeks before we
had an organ available and never heard any of the music he wrote. That may have been
somewhat of a first.

Our Christmas parcel was given to us on December 24™. | did not open mine
until Christmas Day. We had received a full parcel on Thanksgiving week and this was
the second time we got a full parcel. According to a newspaper article my mother saved |
read: American Red Cross Christmas packages for prisoners of war arrived in
Europe for distribution to captive Yanks in German prison camps, in time for
Christmas, according to Basil O’Connor, chairman of the American Red Cross.

The packages were shipped from Philadelphia in. order to arrive in time for
Christmas despite delays in transportation through war areas, O’Connor said. A
large reserve was included to allow for men who might be captured during the
months between August and December.

The packages contain turkey, plum pudding, sausages, strawberry jam, nuts,
fruit bars, dates, canned cherries, chewing gum, deviled ham, cheddar cheese,
butter, bouillon cubes, tea, honey, cigarettes, smoking tobacco, a pipe, a washcloth,
playing cards, a game, and two pictures of American scenes.

The American Red Cross instructed the international committee in Geneva
to distribute the regular weekly food parcel to American prisoners of war in
addition to the Christmas package, the national chairman stated.

At our camp we got the Christmas parcel in place of the regular parcel. | believe
the food items were allowed to remain unopened for a change. One of the most hilarious
and yet tragic events happened that evening or the next day. One of the boys was heating
his can of turkey on the stove when it blew up. He was soon scrapping turkey off the
ceiling, the walls, and everything else. What a tragedy! Yet, it was funny.

Page 22: Insert the word “are” in the second paragraph after “regularly”.



One event | should mention that happened while I was in A Lager (during the
month of September) that most fellows who were there remember is that three planes of
German origin came flying over the camp. They began to do acrobatics and we were all
watching them when one of the planes did not pull out but plunged into the ground a
short ways off from the camp. Instantly, a cheer went up and the guards in the towers got
visibly more nervous. | decided not to cheer. We were all told to go inside. | did not
indicate the day it occurred.

I was glad when we moved from the tents in A Lager to the barracks in C Lager.
It was already getting cold at night and | was glad to get inside.

In a letter written by my mother on Christmas Day, which | did not read until it
was returned to Kansas City in late June, she wrote, “We hope you will soon be getting
our letters, also the boxes.” Boxes is plural, but nothing more ever arrived. She did
make a list of what was sent in one box: 2 pr. socks; 1 Kraft dinner; Grape Nuts; 1 Ib.
prunes; 4 Life Savers; 15 tea bags; 3 Mars bars; 1 box spaghetti; 2 condensed vegetable
soup; 1 60z. chocolate bar, Nestles; 1 80z. cocoa; 5 Powerhouse bars; 1 coin trick, block
puzzle; 1 Christmas card; 3 pkgs chicken noodle soup; 1 Betty Crocker vegetable noodle
soup; 2 pkgs. Dried puddings; 1 book, Lost Horizon; 1 pkg. red hots; 1 40z. Baker
chocolate bar; 1 lip pomade; Kleenex papers; 1 box cough drops; 5 picture post cards; 1
bag peppermint candy; Baking Powder; Soda; Malted Milk Tablets; Salt; and 1 rag.
Cloves, cinnamon and 1 shorts have been scratched out. Everything is listed with its
price. The total was $5.17. If | had received that box | believe | would have been in
seventh heaven.

One of the duties we had every day was to peel a bucket of potatoes in the
morning for the dinner meal. Each room solved the problem in different ways. In some
rooms everyone would peel two or three potatoes and be finished in about five to ten
minutes, or two or more people could be assigned the task in a rotating manner. The job
wasn’t too bad fat first, but when the weather got bad it was a cold, disagreeable task. It
was possible to do the peeling in the wash house, but it was unheated there and nobody
liked doing it in the cold. Some fellows in our room had other duties such as sweeping
up, or caring for the stove, or collecting the coal briquettes, bringing the food to the room,
closing the shutters at sundown, etc. Peeling the potatoes was one of my chores which |
did almost daily for quite awhile. Then we found that if you went to pick up the potatoes
late enough the supply had run out. It became the norm for our room to just skip the task
altogether. Our transgression of the rule was found out and was brought to the attention
of our governing council. They decided to omit us from one day’s food rationing and
eliminate our coal ration for some period of time (I forget exactly). We had it coming.
Our sins had been found out, and we took our punishment. We stayed out of our cold
room until bedtime.

Two roll calls were held each day. Other than that we were pretty much on our
own. One of the best activities was to meet some one new and walk around the
compound getting acquainted. Each person had experiences an unusual series of events
which led him to this place. | had it easy compared to a lot of the stories | heard. |
remember one fellow parachuted into the Zeider Zee. That was a place | had read about
in grammar school. Each story | heard seemed to be more exciting than mine. At roll
call we all stood in front of the barracks in rows of five. The guard would count each
side of the compound, barracks 1 to 5 and 10 to 6. then they would total up the count as



they walked back to Der Hauptmann (the German captain). If the tally was not correct
they counted again. Some days roll call lasted over an hour. A search of the barracks
came when it was decided some one was missing. | remember one poor fellow had fallen
asleep and no one had awakened him. | expect he spent some time in solitary
confinement. Only a couple of times can | remember when the weather was so bad we
had roll call inside.

We were locked in the barracks at sundown and lights were out about nine
o’clock. Shutters were placed over the windows. We often had conversations going in
the room after lights out. The barracks were built about 3-4 feet off the ground so it was
impossible to dig a tunnel. Dogs roamed in the compound at night. We were a short
distance from the Baltic Sea, but if we had got that far it would be hard to cross that sea.

Except for Thanksgiving week and Christmas week we were on half-rations of
Red Cross food all the time we were in the camp. Each item distributed was shared with
another person. A standard food package issued by the Red Cross to POWSs included the
following: 1 70z. carton of Type K 2 biscuit; 1 8oz carton of processed cheese; 2 40z.
bars of ration D chocolate; 5 packages containing 100 cigarettes; 1 40z. tin of soluble
coffee; 1 120z. tin of corned beef; 1 150z. carton of dried fruit (prunes or raisins); 1 60z.
tin of liver paste; 1 160z. tin of whole milk powder; 1 16 oz. tin of oleomargarine; 1 40z.
tin of orange concentrate; 1 12 oz. tin of pork luncheon meat (Spam); 1 8 oz. tin of
salmon; 2 20z. bars of odorless soap; and 1 8oz. carton of white lump sugar.

In camp a lot of trading went on every time we got some Red Cross food.
Cigarettes were our medium of exchange. A box of prunes cost one pack; a can of
powdered milk cost four packs; a chocolate bar cost a pack; Spam went for a pack; some
parcels had raisins instead of prunes, they cost a pack and a half. Sometimes prices
would fluctuate but normally you could make a deal for what you wanted.

In October we had tournament between the ten barracks in football. Since | was
not a football player | helped make up some yells for Barracks 1. We never won a game.
A game always had a good crowd.

For every meeting such as morning devotion a German interpreter had to be
present. On October 14™ we must have started without him, so he broke it up when he
arrived.

My ball turret gunner, Donald Nelson, got the most mail of anyone | knew. His
first card arrived on November 4™. On the 6™ he got seven cards. On the 23" he got 5
more cards. On December 2™ he got 2 more. On the 19" he got 4 cards and a letter. On
the 21% he got another letter and more cards. Finally, on December 27" | received a letter
from home. It was a real morale booster. After I got home I got to read 8 letters sent to
me at the 388" Bomb Group marked missing by Capt. J. R. Gross and returned to sender.
18 letters sent to me in Germany were also returned.

On January 14™ 1 went walking with Andy and Nelson. When we got to Barracks
7 (it may have been 8) we found that some of the fellows had poured water outside and it
had frozen which made a great slide. It was the longest man-made ice slide | had ever
seen. With a running start you could slide almost the length of the barracks which was an
exciting experience. | heard that one fellow broke his leg, and I believe the slide was
closed down. It was fun while it lasted.

The trumpet player wanted to see the music for “The Carnival of Venice” which
was played by Harry James on one of the records we had. | wrote out the transcription




for him on November 20" and then on January 14™ I wrote out some arpeggios for warm-
up exercises because he needed the practice.

On January 23" | got a new pair of Gl shoes. At Wetzlar | had been issued a pair
of English shoes with hob nails and it was good that I had the new shoes for the march,
although it may have been hard to break in a new pair of shoes on such a march. On the
same day a Gl shirt was issued to my room and we had a drawing and | won it. It was a
size 16 and too large for me but | wore it all the time. Earlier, | had been given a Gl
blanket so | had two to go with me on the march. At Fallingbostel I sold the shirt to a
French soldier for 17 crackers. | think I have been lucky or fortunate all of my life.

Other than making a copy of my whole notebook I think I have given you some of
the highlights of my life at Luft IVV. Use any, all, or none of it you want. | always meant
to rewrite the whole thing but it seems to be too big a task now. 1I’m just glad to help
when | can.



E-Mail to Laura Edge from John H. Anderson: September 14. 2011

A DAY OF INFAMY

Here are my comments on this chapter:

Page 1, second sentence—One of the things that gunners had to do before
each mission was to put their gun(s) into position. As | recall at each waist,
tail, and turret a box of .50 caliber bullets was placed and they were filled
before we got on to the plane. The gunner placed the first round into the
chamber. The bullets were all linked together and every so often
(somewhere between 4 and 10) came a tracer bullet which allowed the
gunner to see where his bullets were going. In the radio room was a single
gun sticking out the top which was ineffective and | never fired it in training
or in combat except on our ninth mission when we flew to Russia. We had
to test fire our guns and | pointed it out over the ocean and pulled the trigger.
The gun whipped toward the tail and I let go just in time to avoid hitting the
tail. There may have been a safety device to avoid such an event, but that is
the only time | fired a gun in combat. How’s that for contributing to the war
effort?

I believe it was in late July that it was decided to fly with only a crew
of 9 instead of 10. In case of an attack | was to man one of the waist guns.
My two waist gunners and the tail gunner took turns staying at the base. 1I’'m
sure that must have saved many lives. 9 did the job of 10.

At our base the barracks (huts) were quite a distance from the flight
line. I’m sure we could hear the engines being tested, but inside the hut it
was not noticeable. At least, I don’t remember that keeping me awake.
Paragraph 2—I do not think we had heated socks. On my first mission |
forgot to attach (by snaps) my heated trousers to my heated jacket. A cord
came out of my left sleeve which | plugged into the outlet. Just before we
reached the target (coast of France on June 4™) we were told to put on our
flak jacket. This protected your front and back against any fragments which
might come into the plane. My feet began to get cold so | turned up the
rheostat. Soon | started sweating on my face while my feet kept getting
colder. | realized what | had done wrong, but since | was inexperienced |
decided not to take off my flak suit, my parachute harness and attach the
trousers and then put it all back together again. | decided to just sweat it out.
| did get sick to my stomach and had to go into the bomb bay to throw up. |



learned a lesson that day. | don’t think we had any heated socks. I’m not
sure about heated gloves either.

Attached to the trousers were two felt shoes which were heated to
keep your feet warm. | wore fur-lined flying boots over them so my feet
never got cold.

Page 2—This is good writing. | may have worn OD’s on the shuttle mission
to Russia because I thought | would need them. When we flew to Italy it
was hot and, luckily, I met a good friend from gunnery school there and he
let me borrow a set of khakis so | could go to town. | believe | wore my
fatigues on most of my missions. | did not have enough sense to bring along
my GI shoes so when | landed outside Berlin | was barefooted.

Page 3—You go about introducing the characters very well. | figured out
that Witt was left waist gunner but it might help to mention it.

Page 5—Pancakes were often served at our breakfast. | decided | felt better
if 1 did not eat a big breakfast. | did enjoy the hot chocolate and cookies we
got at our briefing after the mission. We often received a candy bar before a
mission. The meals were unusually pretty good. | remember one Sunday
afternoon and we were too late for lunch so they served us cold cuts and
potato salad. | was unhappy. | never did like potato salad.

After breakfast the entire crew attended the main briefing at which the
target was indicated. You made me smile just reading your account of it.
The gunners then went to the plane while the pilots, navigators, and radio
operators attended their own briefings.

Page 6—mnear last full sentence: should use a semi-colon instead of a colon.
Page 7—1I used to not know what the pathfinder airplane did. It might help
to give an explanation. Do you know the position of Tucker’s plane in the
formation?

Page 8—My heated suit, I think, was sort of reddish brown but you call it
blue. I guess I could be wrong, but at any rate, it was a great invention.
Since | had to use my hands to write | don’t think | wore gloves all the time.
I never heard of a flax jacket.

Page 10—Ilast paragraph: In my dictionary grippe is another name for
influenza. You must mean gripes. | have not heard of the odds of surviving
all the missions. You have set the reader up for the final mission in an
interesting way. Another colon needs to be “semi-d”.

Page 12—second paragraph: They call out on the intercom.

Page 13—~Perhaps “regroup” might be a better word to use than “reform”.
Maybe footnote #26 would be a good place to explain the pathfinder.
Wow! Over 50% casualties in the A Group.



Page 14—Do you know the phrase “Tail-end Charlie”? That is what we
called the back position in a formation. John Nichol, the English author who
wrote about the evacuations of prisoners-of-war camps near the end of the
war, has written a book entitled “Tail-end Charlies”. | have the book, but
like the others, it is still out in the garage.

You mention the pilot crawling through the bomb bay toward the
radio room. What happened to him? Did he go out the back door? Almost
everybody did. | can imagine Witt’s thought when he sees the pilot away
from the cockpit. Do you need to detail his exiting also?

You mention the longitude numbers twice. Should they be in reverse
order?

What a great story! It contains a lot of drama and suspense. You can be
proud of your achievement.



Date: Tue, 18 Sep 2012 00:30:12 -0400 [09/18/2012 12:30:12 AM EST]

From:
JOHN H. ANDERSON <JANDERSON118@triad.rr.com>

To:
Laura Edge <lawe@umich.edu>

Subject: Review of your book

Show this HTML in a new window?

Hey, Laura,

When | got home from my visit to the 388th Bomb Group reunion in Savannah | had a number
of newspapers waiting to be read. | knew that | was going to enjoy your book so | put it off for
awhile. Then | had to read the e-mails and that is a chore. Once in a while | find something of
interest but it usually is not often. Then | read the Introduction to your book and it touched me
deeply. | thought it had some of your best writing. You have a way with words that is appealing
and you keep the interest going. The next night | started to read the rest of the book and I could
not put it down until | finished it. Bravo!

| took it to my ex-pow meeting in Greensboro last Saturday and showed them the book. We
only had eight people present but the son-in-law of one of our members (a widow) is a pilot and
he sends me e-mails about B-17s that he thinks will interest me. It was his turn to furnish the
dessert and he bought three apple pies which was more than we could eat so he gave me one to
take home. It has been a long time since | had a pie that tasted this good. Now that | have about
caught up with my reading | can start sending some interesting material to you. | want to contact
Walter Lawrence again and see how he is getting along. The last time he wrote he said he was
falling behing with the housework. He did get to attend the last national convention of AXPOW in
Arlington, TX and gave me a report of events. | doubt that the national organization will last much
longer.

| think you have written a real gem. Thank you for allowing me to read some of your material
before it appeared in print. Now that | have read your book in its entirety | want to convey to you
that you really did a fantastic job. Your description of the march was so much better than what |
wrote. You ought to submit the book to whomever reads new books and gives awards to the best
of the year. | don't know who that would be but | would like to write in support of the idea. Thank
you for sending me a copy. It even has my picture in it. | am more than pleased with the final
result.

Next time | write | shall tell you of some developments with my two books.

John
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September 12, 2010

Dear John,

A thousand thanks for your very interesting and informative emails. | have
been reading them over and over again for the past couple of days and making
notes all over them. | have also been looking back over my dad’s story to learn
where your story is similar and where it is different.

Christmas 1944: My dad had vivid memories of the church services and
the hymns that were sung. | have read Christiansen’s book. It is an amazing
story. | have always been touched by his description of Christmas Eve and
referred to it during my presentation at a senior event and during presentations
for high school and middle school classes. | am excited to hear your music may
become part of the AXPOW traveling exhibit. | wonder if it will travel to my area
of the country. | do believe that the church in lager C and the opportunity to be
part of your choir played a big part in helping my father get through captivity.
Those were his most positive memories of Luft IV.

Your liberation at Fallingbostel: It was interesting to learn how you
evaded the march out. Thank God for the air raids that kept you from having to
go on the road again. You mention that Stalag XIB was liberated at 8:37. Stalag
357 was liberated around 9am. | wonder if XIB was a little more organized than
357 after liberation. There were not many Americans at 357 and it was a much
smaller camp. Dad recalls coming and going at will. | will attach my chapter on
his liberation to this email. You can read my dad’s account of how the German’s
surrendered there. | would like to add your story of liberation to that chapter.

Flying out of Germany to Belgium: My dad believes he left 357 on April
24™. This date is based on letters he wrote home. If this is correct, he left 5 days
after you did. | was touched to tears by your memory of singing “Off we go into
the wild blue yonder” as you left the camp. Dad was also taken to an airfield
(grass strip) and flown out on a C-47. | don’t know if it was Dieholtz but it makes
sense that it may have been the same field.

Please read about my dad’s memories of the place he stayed in Brussels.
Edouard Reniere of Brussels tried to help dad and | figure out where he stayed
when there. Do you know the name of the facility? Edouard suggested either
Barracks Etterbeck or College St. Michel may have been used for transit camps
but he was not able to find out. From looking at pictures, dad thought College St.
Michel looked more like a possibility because of the surrounding boulevards.
However, he was not sure. I'll send pictures when | get home. Dad was also
given some francs. | now have the change he received after making his
purchases in Brussels. He saved it all these years.

Dad only stayed in Brussels less than 24 hours. Then he was flown to
Camp Lucy Strike. He did not make a stop at Namur as you did.



Southampton: Dad went home on the USMM Sea Tiger. They also stopped in
Southampton to join a convoy home. It is interesting to learn that you were in
England on VE Day. Dad was a few days out of Southampton. The day before
VE Day his convoy was attacked by submarine. This was a very vivid and scary
memory for my dad. Now, it is very curious that you and my dad arrived in New
York Harbor on the very same day. So, it seems you must have been part of the
same convoy across the Atlantic even though you left on different days. Is this
possible? What do you think? | have the story from the New York Times about
the day you arrived in New York. You were in the first convoy to enter the harbor
after VE Day. I'll send you a copy although it is a rather poor copy made from
microfilm at U of M library. Dad also left for Camp Kilmer on May 20™and from
there was sent to Fort Sheridan in Chicago.

President Madison: Dad also reported there after his 60-day furlough. He only
stayed there three days (Aug 1%-Aug 3'). Then he was sent to the Pancoast
Hospital at Collins Ave. and 29™ street, Miami Beach. FI. (Aug 3"- Aug 16™).
Finally he was sent to the Towers Hospital at Collins Ave. and 42" Street, Miami
Beach, FL. (Aug 16" — Sept 27™).

San Antonio: Dad left for San Antonio on Sept 27". In many of his letters he
laments his lack of points for discharge. In one letter home dated October 8" he
mentions meeting up with a fellow he knew from the camp. Name is Wetzel (if |
am reading his handwriting correctly). “He sang a duet with another fellow for
our Christmas program last year.” Does this jog your memory? Dad was
discharged on October 31°".

| will be interested to hear your comments on my chapter on liberation. | will
work on adding your story of liberation from XIB to this. | am so glad to have
more information. Because dad was separated from all the Luft IV men and did
not remember names of those two American airmen he met at 357, | did not have
enough stories to enrich this chapter.

Thank you again for sharing your time and stories.
Laura
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University of Georgia Alumni Association

UGA Heritage:
Greatest Generation

The War Experiences of John H. Anderson

John H. Anderson of North Carolina is a member of UGA Alumni's Greatest Generation.
He was Assistant Director of the Red Coat Band and a music instructor for 17 years after
his experience as a Prisoner of War during World War 11. His unusal and interesting
story follows:

The notice of my induction into the Army came after my 20th birthday on December 16,
1942. 1 had taken the physical exam and was classified One-A. It was near the end of
the first semester of my senior year at the Conservatory of Music of Kansas City, so |
went to the draft board and asked for an extension of time so | could complete my senior
year. They asked what was my field of study, and when I replied that it was music they
said it was not necessary for national defense. | had anticipated such a thing happening
because the draft age was lowered from 21 to 19 so | knew they would get me. The
board deliberated for a few minutes and came out and told me that I could have two more
weeks so | could finish my first semester. | had attended two colleges in order to get
enough credits to graduate. | thanked them and finished my classes, took my exams,
gave my recital, put on a fraternity dance, and had a special graduation ceremony for me.
I received the Bachelor of Music degree in Public School Music.

e Induction into Army at Ft. Leavenworth, Kansas: January 30, 1943.
e Basic training for the Army Air Corps in St. Petersburg, Florida: February-
March, became a PFC.
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« Radio School in Sioux Falls, South Dakota: March—-September.

e Gunnery School in Las Vegas, Nevada: October-December, became a Sergeant.

o 15-day furlough at home, returned day after Christmas to Salt Lake City, and
Kearns, Utah for pistol range and radio refresher courses. Assigned to a crew and
shipped to Ardmore, Oklahoma on January 17, 1944.

« Finished crew training and transferred to Kearney, Nebraska on Easter, April 9.

o Left staging area on train because of bad weather and sent to Camp Kilmer in
New Jersey on April 18.

o Boarded British boat Arowa on April 24 and arrived in Liverpool, England on
May 6. Sent to replacement center near Stone and on May 11 to Hemel
Hempstead for more schooling in radio. Transferred to 388th Bomb Group at
Knettishall on May 25th and placed in 561st Bomb Squadron. More schooling.

Missions

o #1 to Cape Gris Nez on French coast: June 4, 1944.

o #3to Caen, France—D-Day, June 6. Raised to Staff Sergeant and later to Tech.

e #9to Ruhland, Germany, June 21, shuttle mission landing in Poltava, Russia.
Germans bombed air field after midnight and destroyed many planes. After five
days the remaining planes flew to drop bombs on Drohobycz, Poland and landed
in Foggia, Italy (mission #10). While in Italy | heard a concert by Jascha Heifetz
and got to swim in the Adriatic Sea. On mission #11 we dropped bombs on
Beziers, France after flying near Rome, across Corsica and near Marseilles,
eventually landing back at our base in England.

e #13 We dropped supplies to the Maquis, freedom-fighters in southern France, on
July 14th.

o #18 & 19 we flew and dropped bombs in support of the front line troops at St. Lo,
France.

e #20 & 21 to Merseburg, Germany.

e #23to Hamburg, Germany, pilot received flak in foot. Crew to get 7-day
furlough with plans to go to Scotland.

o #24 to Berlin, if call had come in after midnight we would have been on
furlough. Squadron gave us a substitute pilot. Plane received a direct hit in the
oxygen system and crew had to bail out. Copilot and navigator were burned and
sent to hospital. Other crew members safe except for engineer who was beaten by
civilians. August 6.

I landed near the suburb of Grossbeeren and was captured almost immediately.
Took seven trains and a bus to arrive at a jail. Four of my crew and two other Americans

rode to Frankfurt by train the next evening. Was interrogated at Oberursal and sent to
Dulag Luft at Wetzlar. | was issued a British uniform and was in first contingent to go to



Stalag Luft VI at St. Wendel near Luxembourg. American planes bombed Frankfurt as
we sat in a train car on our way to St. Wendel. Luft VI was not completed and we lived
in a garage-like building for 20 days. The Allies rushed across Germany and we could
see tanks and trucks returning to Germany so the war must almost be over. Left St.
Wendel on September 5th by boxcar and arrived at Luft IV on September 9th. | was
placed in a tent in A Lager until September 26th when | went to the opening of C Lager
and built my bunk in Barracks I. Three of my crew members were with me until we
evacuated camp on February 6, 1945.

For me camp life presented a great opportunity to develop teaching skills as I tried to
teach music theory to individuals who wanted to learn about music. My engineer went
through the course of study without hearing what he wrote. When a pump organ came
into the compound on November 22 it was a big advantage to my music program. | was
also able to arrange music for the church choir which rehearsed MWF at 1:00. Upon
hearing some good voices in the Catholic choir | started a Men’s Glee Club which met
TTS at 1:00. The choir sang every Sunday at the church service; the glee club sang
programs of school fight songs, Christmas service in the middle of the compound on
Christmas eve attended by the visiting YMCA representative, and three performances of
a minstrel show in January. | gained a lot of good experiences.

As choir director | was a member of the church committee which provided a substitute
preacher every Sunday in case the English padre did not show up. Hymnals from the
YMCA were used and were the source of material for my music program. Morning
devotion was held each morning following roll call. In December my barracks began to
have vesper services at 6:00. The barracks were closed up at sundown but lights were not
out until 9:00. In January I started a program in my barracks at 7:00 that offered round
table discussions, debates, music appreciation, spelling bees, lectures and whatever else
could be done. A library in the Red Cross building in the lager was always full and I did
more reading than before. A Red Cross parcel containing food was to be given to each
prisoner every week, but except for Thanksgiving and Christmas week we were on half
rations all the time | was in camp. Food was always a topic of conversation. The bread
ration disappeared just before we left camp. A football contest between the ten barracks
was started in October. Barracks 1 never won a game but we had some good cheers
which | helped write. Some instruments came into the compound and the Germans built
a stage for our use about the time of the Battle of the Bulge. It all came to an end when
the Germans told us on February 5 that we would leave camp by foot in 12 hours. My
great experiences were to come to an end.

My room, Room 3 in Barracks 1, won the honor of being the first in the formation to
leave camp. We were told we were to walk three days, rest one, walk two more and
arrive at the new camp. Those instructions were wrong. We were on the road for 53
days. As we went through the Vorlager in front of the camp piles of canned food were
lying on the ground. We were told to take what we wanted but to be considerate of
others. | took a chocolate bar. Each of us was given a full Red Cross parcel which
weighed about 11 pounds. All my belongings including three hymnals, a library book,
my small stash of food, my arrangements of music for the choir, everything was wrapped



in my two blankets with the ends tied together by a string and slung over my shoulder. |
started out on the right in the second row. The formation was all of C Lager which by
that time was about 2600 soldiers. It was probably about a mile long and we started
marching but it soon turned into just walking. We went at least 14 kilometers with just
three stops. Sometime in the afternoon I began to get a cramp in my right foot. | decided
to fall to the back of the formation and find Steve, the British medic, who lived in my
barracks and was a good friend. | thought he could tape it up and give it support. When |
found Steve he was talking to an older soldier who just wanted to stop and sit down
which was not possible. Steve was keeping him going. Steve told me he had no tape.

He said the tempo of walking was too fast. If | was going back to the front I could tell
them to slow down. | made my way back to the front but could not slow them down. We
arrived at a farm where the barn surrounded a big compound. We were placed in the barn
and locked up. Women at the farm were the first we had seen in months.

On the third day I left two hymnals and the library book in the barn before we left.
Despite that | had trouble carrying my pack and constantly walking. The men in my
room took turns carrying it for a ways which gave me relief. | finally took it back just as
we reached the bottom of a hill and turned left to go up another hill. On the right side of
the road a group of refugees were fleeing with everything they had. Some were walking
and some had horse-drawn wagons. | knew I could not climb that hill. | crossed the road
and found a wagon with the back open, threw my pack on the back and sat on the edge.
A guard saw me and made me get off, but I did get to ride up the hill which I consider
somewhat a miracle.

On the 13th we walked in the snow. On the 14th we traveled 40 kilometers (about 25
miles). By this time I had adjusted to the exercise and felt much better. The entire
formation had to sleep outside in a field near Swindemunde and it started to rain. It was a
miserable night with little sleep. The next day we took a ferry across Stettin Bay. |
caught up with my crew members again. On the 16th | had another unforgettable
experience. After walking 30 kilos we saw our destination barn ahead with the road
making a ninety degree turn to the right to reach it. We decided to save some steps and
take the hypotenuse to reach it. After we got started we discovered we were in deep
mud. It was laborious to pick up each foot and then sink in the mud. If we ran we could
stay on top of the ground and if we stopped we would sink in. We arrived at the barn
exhausted. It was a terrible barn, wet and no hay. We were all thirsty and Nelson, the
ball turret gunner, decided to try and go to the well with a guard and get some water. He
came back with a full Klim can of water for us and said he thought he could get more but
to save a fourth of it for him. We each drank a fourth and left Nelson’s share for him.
After about an hour he did not return and we figured he was probably stocking up on the
water so we split the water three ways. Nelson returned with no water, knowing he had
some waiting for him, but we had drunk it. It was a heart-rending experience. The next
day we went through Anklem, a fairly large town. | remember having to go to the
bathroom because of my diarrhea. A woman driving a wagon went by and did not look at
me. On the 20th we had another day of rest. | talked with a Russian woman named
Rosie who was from Poltava. Because | had been to Poltava she gave me part of a head
of cabbage which | cooked and ate the next day. Usually we got two boiled potatoes and



a cup of hot water each day. One time | went 24 hours without eating to see if that would
help my diarrhea but it did not help much. Some Red Cross food arrived which helped
morale. On March 2nd it snowed and the wind blew so hard you could almost lean into it
and it would hold you up. 1 just did make the 28 kilometers that day.

Captain Leslie Caplan, an American doctor, had come to camp in November and was on
the march with us. He had requested that the Germans allow a wagon to carry the
soldiers who could not march. It also carried the guards’ baggage. On March 3rd he said
that | could ride on the wagon which traveled slower at the back of the formation. While
marching or trudging through the snow your blood circulated better than it did sitting in
the wagon. | practically froze on the wagon and became unable to walk with frozen feet.
The doctor would get too many to transport so he would leave a group of them in a barn
with a medic and hope for the best. | almost got left twice but continued to ride the
wagon. On March 12th | was able to walk without my pack except for the last 3 kilos.
On March 20th a truck took my group for 16 kilometers to a nice barn where we had lots
of hot water and potatoes. On the next day Dr. Caplan assigned me to a group under my
friend Steve, the British medic who lived in my barracks and was a good friend. We rode
in an open railcar and did not arrive until after dark. The next day 20 of us were putin a
passenger car with 2 guards. We did not go far but were on the train all night. We each
got a full Red Cross parcel plus another one to split between two soldiers. We transferred
to another train at Uelzen but seven of us and one guard missed the new train. We stayed
on the platform on a baggage cart from 5:30 until 11:00. The air raid sirens started to
sound and we were asked if we wanted to go to the shelter. We discussed it and decided
that if the bombers were headed for this town it would be better to sweat it out on top
rather than to be among a bunch of civilians. Luckily, the planes flew over without an
incident.

After catching up with the group that had left us we had about four days of rest without
having to travel. On the 28th we were taken by wagon to a railway station at Ebsdorf. |
did not know the name of that town until | started to transcribe the Journal of Dr. Caplan
in 2002. We were placed in a box car with no food or drink or toilet facilities for 40
hours. It was one of the most traumatic experiences in my life. The train moved about
60 kilometers and arrived at Fallingbostel which held Stalag X1 B holding thousands of
prisoners of all nationalities. | was placed in a white tent filled with soldiers who were in
bad shape. Easter Sunday was April 1st. About ten funerals were held each day. On
April 5th I moved to a convalescent tent next door. On April 9th German orders woke us
up. The men in the Air Corps were to continue marching. | knew I could not go any
further. 1 was barely able to walk. In order to avoid the formation | went to the French
section. The prisoners there had been prisoners for years and were receiving personal
parcels from home. | remember one fellow baking bread. The aroma was mouth-
watering. When | returned to my tent the Germans didn’t like it that some of the
Americans had stayed. They threatened to cut off the food supply. We were to fall out
for inspection the next day at noon. The choices were to march or go to the hospital. The
next day we had an air raid that lasted all afternoon. We were told to report tomorrow.
The next morning most of the Germans were gone. The few Germans still carried the
guns, but a British soldier was allowed to walk with each guard. Food became more of a



problem. I sold my Gl shirt which I had won in a lottery back in camp to a French
soldier for 17 crackers. | had wanted 20 but settled for 17. He opened his drawer which
was full of crackers and counted out 17 for me. At 8:37 the morning of April 16th a tank
and a command car drove up to the gate of the camp. The British 2nd army had arrived.
The second day everyone got a loaf of white bread. | ate mine immediately. On the 19th
I evacuated the camp singing “Off we go into the wild, blue yonder”. The line about
“down in flames” had a special meaning to all of us. At the British transient camp we
were given a good stew, but it was difficult to eat very much. We spent our last night in
Germany and went to the airport at Dieholtz on the 20th. We saw Eisenhower’s plane
there so he was there for a meeting. Our plane was to take us to England but due to a late
start decided to stop in Brussels for the night. The next morning | was wondering about
the camp and found a shower. How long had it been since my last shower? | missed the
group going to England, but the officer told me to go to the quartermaster and | received
a complete British uniform. He gave me 2,000 Belgium francs and told me to go to town
and have a good time. | bought some ice cream, some lace handkerchieves for my
mother and sister, and visited a news theater. It was so much fun that | decided to do it
again. The officer said it was the last he could give me. | attended a symphony concert.

Before | left Brussels | visited the Conservatoire de Musique and G.I. Joe’s, (PX). | was
refused entrance because of my British uniform, but after showing my one dog tag the
officer in charge instructed the clerks to sell me anything | wanted. | had a coke, candy,
and peanuts. A train took me to Namur and | was back in American hands.

Back in an American uniform the food was excellent but the weather was rain and snow.
Planes were grounded so after a week we took a train to Camp Lucky Strike at Le Harve
arriving April 30th. The hospital was a tent so | decided to keep my problems to myself
until 1 got on a boat. This happened on May 6th and the ship was S.S. Marine Fox. On
the 7th we stopped at Southampton and the next morning I heard Churchill on the radio
say that the war in Europe was officially over. We saw the Statue of Liberty on the 19th
and disembarked on the 20th. The first meal upon returning was outstanding. | arrived
back in Kansas City on the 23rd but had to go on to Ft. Leavenworth. Mother came to
the station to see me, but a day later | returned by bus and started a 60-day furlough. On
June 21st another of my dreams came true. | went downtown and marched in a parade to
the Union Station in a parade with General Eisenhower at the head. As a child I had seen
Civil War veterans in a parade along with other veterans. Now | am as old as they were
then.

My discharge from the Army came on October 11th at Lincoln, Nebraska. Ten days later
I was on the train to the University of Michigan where | received the Master of Music in
Music Literature in June of 1947 and got my first job that fall at the University of
Georgia as Assistant Band Director and Instructor of Music. | stayed until 1964, had 5
years at Bethel College in McKenzie, Tennessee as Head of the Music Department, and
then | became Chairman of Fine Arts at Columbus College until | retired in 1982.

It has been a great life and after living 26 years in Florida I now live in North Carolina
where | am near my daughter, hospitals and great places to eat.
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University of Georgia Alumni Association

UGA Heritage:
Greatest Generation

The War Experiences of John H. Anderson

John H. Anderson of North Carolina is a member of UGA Alumni's Greatest Generation.
He was Assistant Director of the Red Coat Band and a music instructor for 17 years after
his experience as a Prisoner of War during World War 11. His unusal and interesting
story follows:

The notice of my induction into the Army came after my 20th birthday on December 16,
1942. 1 had taken the physical exam and was classified One-A. It was near the end of
the first semester of my senior year at the Conservatory of Music of Kansas City, so |
went to the draft board and asked for an extension of time so | could complete my senior
year. They asked what was my field of study, and when I replied that it was music they
said it was not necessary for national defense. | had anticipated such a thing happening
because the draft age was lowered from 21 to 19 so | knew they would get me. The
board deliberated for a few minutes and came out and told me that I could have two more
weeks so | could finish my first semester. | had attended two colleges in order to get
enough credits to graduate. | thanked them and finished my classes, took my exams,
gave my recital, put on a fraternity dance, and had a special graduation ceremony for me.
I received the Bachelor of Music degree in Public School Music.

e Induction into Army at Ft. Leavenworth, Kansas: January 30, 1943.
e Basic training for the Army Air Corps in St. Petersburg, Florida: February-
March, became a PFC.
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« Radio School in Sioux Falls, South Dakota: March—-September.

e Gunnery School in Las Vegas, Nevada: October-December, became a Sergeant.

o 15-day furlough at home, returned day after Christmas to Salt Lake City, and
Kearns, Utah for pistol range and radio refresher courses. Assigned to a crew and
shipped to Ardmore, Oklahoma on January 17, 1944.

« Finished crew training and transferred to Kearney, Nebraska on Easter, April 9.

o Left staging area on train because of bad weather and sent to Camp Kilmer in
New Jersey on April 18.

o Boarded British boat Arowa on April 24 and arrived in Liverpool, England on
May 6. Sent to replacement center near Stone and on May 11 to Hemel
Hempstead for more schooling in radio. Transferred to 388th Bomb Group at
Knettishall on May 25th and placed in 561st Bomb Squadron. More schooling.

Missions

o #1 to Cape Gris Nez on French coast: June 4, 1944.

o #3to Caen, France—D-Day, June 6. Raised to Staff Sergeant and later to Tech.

e #9to Ruhland, Germany, June 21, shuttle mission landing in Poltava, Russia.
Germans bombed air field after midnight and destroyed many planes. After five
days the remaining planes flew to drop bombs on Drohobycz, Poland and landed
in Foggia, Italy (mission #10). While in Italy | heard a concert by Jascha Heifetz
and got to swim in the Adriatic Sea. On mission #11 we dropped bombs on
Beziers, France after flying near Rome, across Corsica and near Marseilles,
eventually landing back at our base in England.

e #13 We dropped supplies to the Maquis, freedom-fighters in southern France, on
July 14th.

o #18 & 19 we flew and dropped bombs in support of the front line troops at St. Lo,
France.

e #20 & 21 to Merseburg, Germany.

e #23to Hamburg, Germany, pilot received flak in foot. Crew to get 7-day
furlough with plans to go to Scotland.

o #24 to Berlin, if call had come in after midnight we would have been on
furlough. Squadron gave us a substitute pilot. Plane received a direct hit in the
oxygen system and crew had to bail out. Copilot and navigator were burned and
sent to hospital. Other crew members safe except for engineer who was beaten by
civilians. August 6.

I landed near the suburb of Grossbeeren and was captured almost immediately.
Took seven trains and a bus to arrive at a jail. Four of my crew and two other Americans

rode to Frankfurt by train the next evening. Was interrogated at Oberursal and sent to
Dulag Luft at Wetzlar. | was issued a British uniform and was in first contingent to go to



Stalag Luft VI at St. Wendel near Luxembourg. American planes bombed Frankfurt as
we sat in a train car on our way to St. Wendel. Luft VI was not completed and we lived
in a garage-like building for 20 days. The Allies rushed across Germany and we could
see tanks and trucks returning to Germany so the war must almost be over. Left St.
Wendel on September 5th by boxcar and arrived at Luft IV on September 9th. | was
placed in a tent in A Lager until September 26th when | went to the opening of C Lager
and built my bunk in Barracks I. Three of my crew members were with me until we
evacuated camp on February 6, 1945.

For me camp life presented a great opportunity to develop teaching skills as I tried to
teach music theory to individuals who wanted to learn about music. My engineer went
through the course of study without hearing what he wrote. When a pump organ came
into the compound on November 22 it was a big advantage to my music program. | was
also able to arrange music for the church choir which rehearsed MWF at 1:00. Upon
hearing some good voices in the Catholic choir | started a Men’s Glee Club which met
TTS at 1:00. The choir sang every Sunday at the church service; the glee club sang
programs of school fight songs, Christmas service in the middle of the compound on
Christmas eve attended by the visiting YMCA representative, and three performances of
a minstrel show in January. | gained a lot of good experiences.

As choir director | was a member of the church committee which provided a substitute
preacher every Sunday in case the English padre did not show up. Hymnals from the
YMCA were used and were the source of material for my music program. Morning
devotion was held each morning following roll call. In December my barracks began to
have vesper services at 6:00. The barracks were closed up at sundown but lights were not
out until 9:00. In January I started a program in my barracks at 7:00 that offered round
table discussions, debates, music appreciation, spelling bees, lectures and whatever else
could be done. A library in the Red Cross building in the lager was always full and I did
more reading than before. A Red Cross parcel containing food was to be given to each
prisoner every week, but except for Thanksgiving and Christmas week we were on half
rations all the time | was in camp. Food was always a topic of conversation. The bread
ration disappeared just before we left camp. A football contest between the ten barracks
was started in October. Barracks 1 never won a game but we had some good cheers
which | helped write. Some instruments came into the compound and the Germans built
a stage for our use about the time of the Battle of the Bulge. It all came to an end when
the Germans told us on February 5 that we would leave camp by foot in 12 hours. My
great experiences were to come to an end.

My room, Room 3 in Barracks 1, won the honor of being the first in the formation to
leave camp. We were told we were to walk three days, rest one, walk two more and
arrive at the new camp. Those instructions were wrong. We were on the road for 53
days. As we went through the Vorlager in front of the camp piles of canned food were
lying on the ground. We were told to take what we wanted but to be considerate of
others. | took a chocolate bar. Each of us was given a full Red Cross parcel which
weighed about 11 pounds. All my belongings including three hymnals, a library book,
my small stash of food, my arrangements of music for the choir, everything was wrapped



in my two blankets with the ends tied together by a string and slung over my shoulder. |
started out on the right in the second row. The formation was all of C Lager which by
that time was about 2600 soldiers. It was probably about a mile long and we started
marching but it soon turned into just walking. We went at least 14 kilometers with just
three stops. Sometime in the afternoon I began to get a cramp in my right foot. | decided
to fall to the back of the formation and find Steve, the British medic, who lived in my
barracks and was a good friend. | thought he could tape it up and give it support. When |
found Steve he was talking to an older soldier who just wanted to stop and sit down
which was not possible. Steve was keeping him going. Steve told me he had no tape.

He said the tempo of walking was too fast. If | was going back to the front I could tell
them to slow down. | made my way back to the front but could not slow them down. We
arrived at a farm where the barn surrounded a big compound. We were placed in the barn
and locked up. Women at the farm were the first we had seen in months.

On the third day I left two hymnals and the library book in the barn before we left.
Despite that | had trouble carrying my pack and constantly walking. The men in my
room took turns carrying it for a ways which gave me relief. | finally took it back just as
we reached the bottom of a hill and turned left to go up another hill. On the right side of
the road a group of refugees were fleeing with everything they had. Some were walking
and some had horse-drawn wagons. | knew I could not climb that hill. 1 crossed the road
and found a wagon with the back open, threw my pack on the back and sat on the edge.
A guard saw me and made me get off, but I did get to ride up the hill which I consider
somewhat a miracle.

On the 13th we walked in the snow. On the 14th we traveled 40 kilometers (about 25
miles). By this time I had adjusted to the exercise and felt much better. The entire
formation had to sleep outside in a field near Swindemunde and it started to rain. It was a
miserable night with little sleep. The next day we took a ferry across Stettin Bay. |
caught up with my crew members again. On the 16th | had another unforgettable
experience. After walking 30 kilos we saw our destination barn ahead with the road
making a ninety degree turn to the right to reach it. We decided to save some steps and
take the hypotenuse to reach it. After we got started we discovered we were in deep
mud. It was laborious to pick up each foot and then sink in the mud. If we ran we could
stay on top of the ground and if we stopped we would sink in. We arrived at the barn
exhausted. It was a terrible barn, wet and no hay. We were all thirsty and Nelson, the
ball turret gunner, decided to try and go to the well with a guard and get some water. He
came back with a full Klim can of water for us and said he thought he could get more but
to save a fourth of it for him. We each drank a fourth and left Nelson’s share for him.
After about an hour he did not return and we figured he was probably stocking up on the
water so we split the water three ways. Nelson returned with no water, knowing he had
some waiting for him, but we had drunk it. It was a heart-rending experience. The next
day we went through Anklem, a fairly large town. | remember having to go to the
bathroom because of my diarrhea. A woman driving a wagon went by and did not look at
me. On the 20th we had another day of rest. | talked with a Russian woman named
Rosie who was from Poltava. Because | had been to Poltava she gave me part of a head
of cabbage which | cooked and ate the next day. Usually we got two boiled potatoes and



a cup of hot water each day. One time | went 24 hours without eating to see if that would
help my diarrhea but it did not help much. Some Red Cross food arrived which helped
morale. On March 2nd it snowed and the wind blew so hard you could almost lean into it
and it would hold you up. 1 just did make the 28 kilometers that day.

Captain Leslie Caplan, an American doctor, had come to camp in November and was on
the march with us. He had requested that the Germans allow a wagon to carry the
soldiers who could not march. It also carried the guards’ baggage. On March 3rd he said
that | could ride on the wagon which traveled slower at the back of the formation. While
marching or trudging through the snow your blood circulated better than it did sitting in
the wagon. | practically froze on the wagon and became unable to walk with frozen feet.
The doctor would get too many to transport so he would leave a group of them in a barn
with a medic and hope for the best. | almost got left twice but continued to ride the
wagon. On March 12th | was able to walk without my pack except for the last 3 kilos.
On March 20th a truck took my group for 16 kilometers to a nice barn where we had lots
of hot water and potatoes. On the next day Dr. Caplan assigned me to a group under my
friend Steve, the British medic who lived in my barracks and was a good friend. We rode
in an open railcar and did not arrive until after dark. The next day 20 of us were putin a
passenger car with 2 guards. We did not go far but were on the train all night. We each
got a full Red Cross parcel plus another one to split between two soldiers. We transferred
to another train at Uelzen but seven of us and one guard missed the new train. We stayed
on the platform on a baggage cart from 5:30 until 11:00. The air raid sirens started to
sound and we were asked if we wanted to go to the shelter. We discussed it and decided
that if the bombers were headed for this town it would be better to sweat it out on top
rather than to be among a bunch of civilians. Luckily, the planes flew over without an
incident.

After catching up with the group that had left us we had about four days of rest without
having to travel. On the 28th we were taken by wagon to a railway station at Ebsdorf. |
did not know the name of that town until | started to transcribe the Journal of Dr. Caplan
in 2002. We were placed in a box car with no food or drink or toilet facilities for 40
hours. It was one of the most traumatic experiences in my life. The train moved about
60 kilometers and arrived at Fallingbostel which held Stalag X1 B holding thousands of
prisoners of all nationalities. | was placed in a white tent filled with soldiers who were in
bad shape. Easter Sunday was April 1st. About ten funerals were held each day. On
April 5th I moved to a convalescent tent next door. On April 9th German orders woke us
up. The men in the Air Corps were to continue marching. | knew I could not go any
further. 1 was barely able to walk. In order to avoid the formation I went to the French
section. The prisoners there had been prisoners for years and were receiving personal
parcels from home. | remember one fellow baking bread. The aroma was mouth-
watering. When | returned to my tent the Germans didn’t like it that some of the
Americans had stayed. They threatened to cut off the food supply. We were to fall out
for inspection the next day at noon. The choices were to march or go to the hospital. The
next day we had an air raid that lasted all afternoon. We were told to report tomorrow.
The next morning most of the Germans were gone. The few Germans still carried the
guns, but a British soldier was allowed to walk with each guard. Food became more of a



problem. I sold my Gl shirt which I had won in a lottery back in camp to a French
soldier for 17 crackers. | had wanted 20 but settled for 17. He opened his drawer which
was full of crackers and counted out 17 for me. At 8:37 the morning of April 16th a tank
and a command car drove up to the gate of the camp. The British 2nd army had arrived.
The second day everyone got a loaf of white bread. | ate mine immediately. On the 19th
I evacuated the camp singing “Off we go into the wild, blue yonder”. The line about
“down in flames” had a special meaning to all of us. At the British transient camp we
were given a good stew, but it was difficult to eat very much. We spent our last night in
Germany and went to the airport at Dieholtz on the 20th. We saw Eisenhower’s plane
there so he was there for a meeting. Our plane was to take us to England but due to a late
start decided to stop in Brussels for the night. The next morning | was wondering about
the camp and found a shower. How long had it been since my last shower? | missed the
group going to England, but the officer told me to go to the quartermaster and | received
a complete British uniform. He gave me 2,000 Belgium francs and told me to go to town
and have a good time. | bought some ice cream, some lace handkerchieves for my
mother and sister, and visited a news theater. It was so much fun that | decided to do it
again. The officer said it was the last he could give me. | attended a symphony concert.

Before | left Brussels | visited the Conservatoire de Musique and G.I. Joe’s, (PX). | was
refused entrance because of my British uniform, but after showing my one dog tag the
officer in charge instructed the clerks to sell me anything | wanted. | had a coke, candy,
and peanuts. A train took me to Namur and | was back in American hands.

Back in an American uniform the food was excellent but the weather was rain and snow.
Planes were grounded so after a week we took a train to Camp Lucky Strike at Le Harve
arriving April 30th. The hospital was a tent so | decided to keep my problems to myself
until 1 got on a boat. This happened on May 6th and the ship was S.S. Marine Fox. On
the 7th we stopped at Southampton and the next morning I heard Churchill on the radio
say that the war in Europe was officially over. We saw the Statue of Liberty on the 19th
and disembarked on the 20th. The first meal upon returning was outstanding. | arrived
back in Kansas City on the 23rd but had to go on to Ft. Leavenworth. Mother came to
the station to see me, but a day later | returned by bus and started a 60-day furlough. On
June 21st another of my dreams came true. | went downtown and marched in a parade to
the Union Station in a parade with General Eisenhower at the head. As a child I had seen
Civil War veterans in a parade along with other veterans. Now | am as old as they were
then.

My discharge from the Army came on October 11th at Lincoln, Nebraska. Ten days later
I was on the train to the University of Michigan where | received the Master of Music in
Music Literature in June of 1947 and got my first job that fall at the University of
Georgia as Assistant Band Director and Instructor of Music. | stayed until 1964, had 5
years at Bethel College in McKenzie, Tennessee as Head of the Music Department, and
then | became Chairman of Fine Arts at Columbus College until | retired in 1982.

It has been a great life and after living 26 years in Florida | now live in North Carolina
where | am near my daughter, hospitals and great places to eat.



August 16, 2006

Dear Laura,

Thank you again for sharing your information. All this information helps complete a story which my
children and grandchildren can know about a close family relative that was in World War II.

I was going through the family album and found these pictures. I have made copies for you and thought you
could share with your father.

I thank you again for sharing all your information and I wish you well in what ever you write to preserve
this history. If I can be of more help, please let me know.

Sincerely,

Sara %W
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THE US. NATIONAL ARCHIVES & RECORDS ADMINISTRATION

www.archives.gov

File Unit: World War Il Prisoners of War Data File, 12/7/1941 - 11/19/1946
in the Series: Records of World War Il Prisoners of War, created 1942 - 1947, documenting the period

12/7/1941 - 11/19/1946. - Record Group 389

Field Title Value Meaning
SERIAL NUMBER 38367571 | 38367571
HERWIG
NAME JOHN D HERWIG JOHN D
GRADE, ALPHA SGT Sergeant

Captain or Asst. superintendent of nurses or Asst.
director of nurses or Chief dietitian or Chief physical

GRADE CODE > therapy aides or Sergeant or Technician 4th Grade or
Lieutenant or Petty Officer, 3rd Class

SERVICE CODE 1 ARMY

ARM OR SERVICE AC Air Corps

ARM OR SERVICE CODE | 20 AC: AIR CORPS

DATE REPORT: DAY

(DD) 12 12
DATE REPORT: MONTH 05 05

(MM)

DATE REPORT: YEAR (Y) | 4 1944
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RACIAL GROUP CODE 1 WHITE

STATE OF RESIDENCE 85 Texas

TYPE OF ORGANIZATION | S53 Heavy Bomber

PARENT UNIT NUMBER 3452 1452

PARENT UNIT TYPE 06 Group/Regiment/Commands/System

AREA 70 European Theatre

LATEST REPORT DATE: 24 24

DAY (DD)

k/ﬁ;r,\I?TS:; R'\I/IE'I\D/IORT DATE: 05 05

béEFE{STYREPORT DATE: 5 1945

SOURCE OF REPORT 1 (I:r;(:]is\/iiézleureéldhg;kt:)iztle.n reported through sources
STATUS 8 Returned to Military Control, Liberated or Repatriated
DETAINING POWER 1 GERMANY

CAMP 000 Undefined Code
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CAMP CONDITIONS, Page 10f4d

AMERICAN PRISONERS OF WAR IN GERMANY
Prepared by MILITARY INTELLIGENCE SERVICE WAR DEPARTMENT 15 July 1944

CAMP CONDITIONS - GENERAL

Germany holds 28,867* American prisoners of war in these categories:

~ SEEERS | ENLISTEDMEN | TOTAL |
AR FORCE 8447 81468 16593
GROUND FORCE 704 11570 12274

i i eld in 57 scattered ermanent camps, transit camps and hospitals, the great majority are confined
}I:tgle:n;r:e:ac::g:a; ’?h;se, 4 hold ainnenpand are operated byqthe Luftwaffe; 3 hold Ground Forces.and are run byttt(;e
wehrmmacht and the 8th, holding air force NCOs, is operated jointly by Luftwaffe anc_j Wehmacht. This seqarate cus! 0_3;
reportedly reflects the desire of Goering to provide favored treatment for Allied airmen In order to obtain preferential
treatment for Luftwaffe personnel captured by the Allies. Whether Luftwaffe or Wehrmacht, all permanent camps for
Americans (and British) are situated in Eastern Germany, apparently as a deterrent to escapes through France.

TREATMENT: An arbitra answer to the question “How does Germany treat American prisoners of war?" is difficult.
Compared with Japan's trgatment, Germany's is excellent. Compared with US treatment of German POWSs, Gemnany's
treatment of US POWSs is poor. Measured against the precise terms of the Geneva Convention, Germany's behavior could
most accurately be described as fair. Germany's adherence to the spirit of the convention has been generally correct. Her
comptiance with the letter of the convention has been limited by some factors which, it must be admitted, are not
altogether within her control. These would include food and clothing rations, segregation of prisoners according to
nationalities and removal of prisoners from danger zones. Food and clothing are severely rationed in Germany. Proper
segregation of Germany's 6 million POWSs becomes increasingly difficut with the deterioration of her transportation
facilities. Establishment of prison camps in areas immune to Allied bombing becomes difficult with intensification of the air
war. Nevertheless, after making full allowance for those provisions of the convention that Germany, however willing, is
unable to observe, there remain numerous willful violations ranging in degree from technical circumvention to full-scale
atrocities. (See individual camp reports, for details on treatment and welfare.) S

FOOD: Germany has not supplied POWSs with rations equivalent either in quantity or quality to those issued garrison
troops. After examining an official camp menu submitted through the Swiss, a US Quartermaster dietitian stated the food
was insufficient to maintain life in a normally active person. Heretofore, the POWSs have been living on the Red Cross food
parcels granted them weekly. Erratic receipt of these parcels, however, has complicated a situation that may grow critical
before the end of July. On 5 May Stalag 17B exhausted its stock of Red Cross food. The Gemnan Commandant who had
hal\{ed German-issue rations in January, “as a consequence of the rich supply of Red Cross food," stated that he would
_ again start issuing “normal" rations on 5 June. Thus, for one month the sole food available to Americans may have been
half the meager German “normal" ration. Stalag Luft 6 also had used up its supply of Red Cross food by 10 May. At Stalag
3B, where the stocks have been so plentiful that Americans smuggled quantities of food to Russians, Germans have
confiscated “surplus” food held by Individual POWSs and cut the German ration. Lack of food parcels has given rise to a
camp rumor that ag‘med German civilians looted Red Cross freight cars en route to camp and made offwith the food
Many men complain of hunger. At Stalag Luft 3, POWSs have collectively been denied Red Cross food for reason o%
German discipline. :
*Figure is based on official PMG lists, State Dept. & international Red Cross figures and secret reports. It includes an

:istimateéj 1,500 airmen captured in June, but not yet reported, and an estimated 3,000 ground force prisoners taken in
ormandy.

The shortage at 178 may have been alieviated by this time with the arrival of 42,264 parcels dispatched in May from
Geneva. Whether other camps may have been similarly relieved is not known, for Geneva has failed to furnish the
American Red Cross with food distribution lists more recent than March. In any event, the picture of the future Is
forbidding since the shipment of Red Cross food parcels to Marseilles for transshipment by rail to Geneva has been
ended by the Wehrmacht with no explanation. Presumably raitroad conditions in Southermn France are responsible. The
international Red Cross is studying alternatives which include use of the Swiss free port of Genoa and shipment direct to

~a Baltic port in Germany. Meanwhile, shipments to Lisbon and Barcelona are being continued with a view toward
establishing reserves for quick shipment when traffic is re-opened. : G

HEALTH: Health of POWs has been generally good. Except for minor outbreaks of skih infectiohs océasioned by
infreauent bathing and unbalanced diet, sickness has been rare.
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German medical treatment of wounded POWSs is prompt and efficient at capture. In transit, however, many are
neglected. They have been arriving in permanent camps with dressings and bandages two weeks old. Once in the camps,
POWSs receive the best treatment available from either German or American doctors. Serious cases are transferred to
weli-equipped Genman hospitals. Less serious cases are treated by American doctors in the camp infirmaries, which are
uniformly overcrowded and under equipped. Most camps also lack American dental officers and dental equipment..

Americans in all major permanent camps have been x-rayed for tuberculosis, with which an astonishingly large
percentage of longtime British POWSs have become afflicted, but few Americans have incurred the disease.

CLOTHING: Germany has equipped American POWSs with almost no clothing. In isolated cases, where POWSs lacked any
uniforms of their own, they were provided with "booty” uniforms of English, French or Italian origin, or with German fatigue
suits. In transit camps such as Dulag Luft and Stalag 7A, POWSs draw from Red Cross clothing stock, and after their
arrival at permanent camps it is the Red Cross alone which fumishes them with all garments from underwear, shoes and
uniforms to overcoats.

MORALE: Morale is high but it has frequently dipped as a result of two major causes: failure to receive mail and news of
strikes in the United States. The news of strikes in this country reached the POWSs in German newspapers and-radio
broadcasts where, of course, it was featured. Prisoners were enraged by such news and many were doubtful that the
spirit of the American people was high enough to win.

In Oflag 64, POWSs have complained bitterly over delays in New York Censorship, and Col. Thomas Drake, SAO, has
written a letter on this score to the US State Dept. Men in other camps complain of the siowness of German censorship.

Although POWSs are extremely grateful to the Red Cross for supplying them with food and clothing, they resent
brochures which depict their life as one of ease and indolence, instead of monotony and hardship.

Annoyed by an approved visit of a German camera unit which filmed American PCWs in Oflag 64, Col. Drake wrote
Norman Davis, President of the American Red Cross, suggesting that in the future the Red Cross send clothing instead of
cameramen. : ; |

“ The guilt psychosis which has afflicted other POWs has also manifested itself among Americans. They are concemed
about the attitude toward POWSs in the United States. Some have written bittery that they could not avoid capture. A few
have raged over rumored receipt of white feathers in camp, and many have ranted against Dorothy Thompson's reported
implication that POWs are cowards. - ‘ “ !

Reports of infidelity among wives and sweethearts also lower morale. However, while POWSs have suffered from
occasional depression they have never approached despair. In all camps, American discipline and organization has been
excellent. Repatriates believe news of the invasion, long awaited by all POWSs, will keep morale on a high leve! for many
months to come.

WORK: Camp commandants have adhered to the Geneva Convention provision which specifies that only privates can be
compelled to work. Officers and NCOs are allowed to work in supervisory capacity if they desire.

Working detachments, or "kommandos®, vary in size. The largest employs 568 men in construction of a power plant.
Usually, however, a kornmando consists of 30 POWSs doing farm labor. Life on such a kommando is well described by Pvt.
Charles W. Ronald, recently repatriated. He was in a group of 29 Americans taken under guard to a huge farm 6 km from
Stolp, where 12 French POWWs were already working without guards. Americans were billeted in a section of a large brick-
floored barm. Adjoining sections were occupied by pigs, cows and grain. POWs slept on double-decker bunks under 2
blankets. The French had a small building of their own. Guards lived in a small mom opening onto POWSs quarters.

Each weekday the men rose at 0600, and breakfasted on Red Cross food and on milk-soup, bread and hot water (for
coffee) which they drew from the farm kitchen. At 0630, they washed their spoons and enameled bowls and cleaned their
sparracks". They shaved and washed themselves in 3 large wash pans filled from a single spigot which gave only cold
water. The outdoor latrine was a three-seater.

At G700, they rode out to the potato fields in horse-drawn wagons, driven by coldly hostile Gemman farm hands, who
would welcome the opportunity to shoot a "kriegie”. Under the eyes of a watchful, armed guard they dug potatoes until
1130, when they rode back to the farm for the noon meal. This consisted of Red Cross food supplemented by Germnan
vegetable soup. Boarding the wagons at 1300, POWSs worked until 1630. The evening meal at 1700 consisted of Red
Cross food and the farmer’s issue of milk-soup, potatoes and gravy. After this meal they could sit outdoors in their fenced-
in pen (30" x 8") until 1830. Then the guard locked them in their section for the night. - - : ;

On Sundays the guard permitted POWSs to lounge or walk back and forth in the "yard" all day, but they spent a good
deat of their time scrubbing their "barracks” and washing their clothing. Sunday dinner from the farmer usually included a
meat pudding and cheese. 0K Fropy i by T K - :

Once a month each POW received a large Red Cross food box containing 4 reguiation Red Cross parceis. These
were tragsmi‘iteg tg distant kommandos by rail and to nearby units by army trucks. Parcels were stored in the guards'
room until issued. Source says no kommando was more than 100 km away from its base camp. Average tour of duty cn a
farm kemmando (asts (naenniely. On oWer work detachments, it iadtd until N SPEGINie Projeul Nas been vompleled, ’
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i i ) in™ - hich is next to useless since camp
PAY: Working POWSs receive 70 pfennigs a day in tagerfeld” - & paper money whic ;
canteens aregso poorly stocked there is almost nothing to buy. Until recenﬂy, Ynon-workvmg enlisted men received no pay;
whatsoever, and to alleviate their plight, officers coliected purses which were_sent to"MOCs for dlsbursement.lRe_cerL
reports indicate that Germany has’ instituted a policy of crediting enlisted men wr'th 7.50 marks m_ont_hly. POWSs repat'natek ’
in May received no actual sum while in camp, but upon their departure got “repelptsf‘ for 22.50 reichmarks (3 :ponths pay)‘
to be coliected from Germany by the USA after the war. . e s = Y
Officers are paid on a sliding scale according to-rank, with lieutenants at’ Oﬂag»6_4 starting at 60 marks a month. From
this, 22 marks are deducted for food and 10 marks for orderly fees. An officer drawing 80 marks monthly at Stalag Luft 3
has to pay 40 marks for similar "living expenses.”
Ch?efycomplaint of POWSs is that upon capture no receipts were issued for money takep fron] them. A few men have
since obtained receipts, but in most instances verification of details is so difficutt that receipts will never be provided nor

money restored.

: erally, German authorities have been "correct" in the issue of writing forms. As a rule, officers have been
haﬁ!g"v;ez? fon seng’ 3 letters and 4 cards; medical personne! and camp seniors double this number. The allotment vanes
slightly in individual camps. . ) '

in February, March and April, issue of forms was irregular, resulting in a total lack in some camps and a shortage in
others. Camp authorities attributed the shortage to Allied bombing of government printing presses.

Al mail to airmen, regardless of what camp they are in, is censored at Stalag Luft 3 and therefore ta}es somewhat
longer in transit than does mail to ground force camps, which have their own censor staffs. Surface mail takes 2 to _3
months to reach the USA. Airmail takes from 1to 3 months. Airmail from the USA reaches camp in 5 weeks; surface mail,
in 3 months. Parcels from next-of-Kin arrive in camp 3 months after mailing. An increasing number are being pilfered.
INTERROGATION: German interrogation of American POWSs foliows a consistent pattern: All airmen, wherever captured,
are taken to Dulag Luft near Frankfurt-on-Main; all Ground Force officers are questioned in Luckenwalde, an interrogation
center 50 km southwest of Bedin; and Ground Force enlisted men, except for an occasional tactical interrogation
immediately after capture, are not questioned. Treatment during interrogation has frequently been incorrect and is steadily
becoming harsher. (See Dulag Luft and Luckenwalde--descriptions for details.)

if not seriously wounded, officer POWs usually leave these interrogation-transit camps within 2 weeks for their
permanent camps. Except for those captured in France whose movements are not yet known, Ground Force enlisted men
move through a succession of transit camps in ltaly and Southern Germany to their permanent camps. Here the German
assignment of POWs to permanent camps is consistent and the system well-defined: Air Force officers to Stalag Lufts 1

or 3 and Air Force enlisted men to Stalag Luft 4 and 8, or Stalag 17B. It is not yet known whether Stalag Luft 7, recently
opened, holds Air Force officers or enlisted men. ' : ‘

REPATRIATIQLJ: One hupdred fourteen prisoners of war have returned to this country in 3 exchanges of sick and
wounded with Germany. Sites, dates and numbers were: Goteburg, 20 Oct 1943, 14; Lisbon, 15 Feb 1944, 35; Barcelona
17 May 1944, 65. ' '
AMERICAN PRISONERS OF WAR IN GERMANY
Prepared by MILITARY INTELLIGENCE SERVICE, WAR DEPARTMENT, 1 November 1945

INTRQD\:JCT!ON: (}ondiﬁons in German prisoners of war camps holding American varied to such an extent that only by
_exammgtzon of mguvidual camps can a clear picture be drawn. This report contains summaries of 12 typical German
msta!latio_ns, ranging from Stalag Luft 3, a well-organized camp for Air Force officers, through 2B, an average Ground
quce enlisted men’s camp, to chaotic Stalag 9B, established for eniisted men captured during the Von Runstedt offensive
of December, 1944, .
Germany held a total of 92,965 (1 Nov 45 records) American prisoners of war in these categories:
Air Force - 32,730 Ground Forces - 80,235.

In contrast to the number of Ground Forces officers who formed only some 10% of the Ground Force POWSs, almost

50% of the Air Force personnel falling into hands were officers. Figures for both branches soared during the ten months
after 6 June 1944, when totals were:

Air Force - 15,093 Ground Forces - 8,274 Total - 24,367

For amy POWSs, Germany had 3 principal types of camp: OFLAG, a contraction of i ' ca “
o : AG, Offizier Lager (officers’ camp),
'rts title denotes, held officers. STALAGn a contraction of Stamm_Lager (main camp) held eniisted( men, DUL:(zs a:
cqtr;hjactmn of _Durchgangs Lager _(entrance camp) was a trangit camp, but in the minds of airmen hacama synonyméus
wi mterrpgatnon center. LUFT ga:f) gppended to a name indicated that the camp held flying personnel. Generally, camps
housing airmen were under the jurisdiction of the Luftwaffe, and camps housing ground troops under the juﬂSdictio’rx of the
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Wehmacht.

POWSs formed camps within camps and -had their own organizations. In officers’ camps they were headed by the
Senior American Officer (SAO) who was just what his name implied. In enlisted men's stalags, the Man of Confidence
(MOC) was usually an NCO elected by his feliow POW, but sometimes he was appointed by the Germans.

Source material for this report consisted of interrogations of former prisoners of war made by CPM Branch, Military

Intelligence Service, and reports of the Protecting Power and International Red Cross received by the State Department
(Special War Problems Division).




Wendell Parrish
PO Box 324
— Aliceville, AL 35442

i SEITFELTTET jshrﬁﬁgxﬁaﬁm}zﬂnuzsxitimﬁ:iusiu;iﬁuiiHmi




Sl
b
. .
it
i W
o )
: ' /j-ﬁ; c/;‘v
e |

fogent 2crlC
) s
. fv
Ju—~
W’
- WW
< W
JaZZ//




g - [ ”77 2 24 WM i
o s Umlatfor) G Lifwtsey SIS




Heinz Hungerbiihler D-61231 Bad Nauheim, April 26, 2004

Ringstr. 43
Tel. No. 06032 92 96 91

Dear 51«“\ Mj2ﬁ51i/

A German historian whose uncle was killed in action as a

fighter pilot on 12 May, 1944, wants to write a book about the
great air battle in the Rhine-Main-Area on May 12, 1944, has
contacted the administration of Usingen last year because
several members of a crew who did not survive the forced landing
of a B 17 bomber, were burried on the cemetery‘in Usingen until
1946. Furthermore, he asked the town council for eye witnesses

of this battle and he was told that I would be the right person.

I reported to the historian my history as follows:

5”qufhe morning of May 12, 1944, I was at school (at that time,

I ﬁéé 15. years old). abogt 10:30 h, '-alarm was giveh because
American airplanes approached to our town. About 12:00 o'clockr

I told my friends that I would go home (5 minutes from the

- school) because my mother had prepared lunch. All the other

pupils rested in the cellar of the school.

In the moment, when I was leaving the building, I saw two
parachutes in the sky about one mile in the east away from me.
My first idea was: I will capture one of them and take him off
his chute - with the silk I would be the richest boy in Usingen!
The first parachute was too high for me, but I reached the
second one when he landed. He lifted up his hands to surrender -
he had already thrown away his pistol when he was still in the
air. I have learned English at school for three years at that
time and I asked him what had happened in the plane. He

answered that he had only heard the command "get out" and so

he had left the B 17.

Meanwhile, the bomber still made circles in the air, evidently
to search a place for landing - not all members of the crew

had left the plane.

The German fighter which shot the bomber was still nearby the

B 17 to look what will happen.

Suddenly, two American fighters (Mustangs) appeared and one of
them shot down the German Messerschmidt Me 109 after a short

fight. The pilot got out with his chute and survived.




As to the B 17: The pilot tried a landing, but for inexplicable
reasons, the bomber exploded after abt. 600 yards on the ground.
We could not watch this because the landing place was behind

a little hill.

My captured GI trembled and was worried about his destiny.

I calmed him and said to him that the war would be finished for him
and that I would accompany him to the police station. On the way,
we passed my parents' house. I asked him for souvenirs and he
gave me his life west and his flying helmet. So I accompanied

him to the place in front of the city hall in Usingen where abt.
20 crew members had already been waiting for the transport into

a POW camp (in Oberursel, 15 miles from Usingen). But before,
there was still a little hearing in Usingen by officers from

the nearby airport Merzhausen - 3 miles from Usingen.

As regards me, my missi-on was now finished. After the war,

I regretted that ‘I had not requested the home address of "my"
captured GI. Unfortunately, the chuté}had already been stolen

when I wanted to fetch it in the evening.

The German historian sent me last year in September under the
number :MACR 5359 the dates of the B17 : 42 -lo7 123 of the

338 th Squadron and the names of the crew were alsoremarked.

He got the data from Washington. (please see the inclosed in-
formation) The place of thecrash was 500 m from Kransberg
(Herrnfield), a little village, three miles in the east of
Usingen, a little town (20 miles in the north of Francfort, see
the indosed map) at that time abt. 3.o000 inhabitants, where

I lived(now I am living in Bad Nauheim,ten miles from Usingen).

So I had the names of the POW's, but not their addresses.

Now I had the idea to centact in this case my friend Thomas
Herrick. We have been friends since abt. 1968, when he was an
officer in the army in Francfort/Germany. Upoqreceipt of the
documentation from the German historian, I asked Tom to find

out the addresses of the relevant POW's.




He finally succeeded in the US National file :

WORLD WAR II Prisoners of WAR DATE File.
Unfortunately Mr. Robert Laverne Maisak - the POW, who

I probably "catured" , died ten years ago.

As to me : I would be happy, if you let me know the experience
you made and the circumstances under which you were

captured.

Looking forward to hearing from yuu

Best regards

: Dovwg Ao
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June 4, 2004

Dear Mrs. Laura,

Thank you very much for your letter and the picture of the crew.
You can be sure that I watched the plane of your father before

it was forced by a German Messerschmidt (Me 109) to go down.

I am also sure that I captured Mr. Lavern Maisak. We both watched
the last minutes of the bomber.

I have already written these details to your father. I remember
it exactly. Enclosed please find a copy of my letter.

The little village in which your father was taken prisoner is
called Kransberg. There was also the bakery. The little air base
was near Merzhausen. You will find both places in the map (enclosed).

As you write, you don't know where the other crew members were
buried. Till 1946, they were buried in Usingen. Afterwards their
bodies were brought by American salvage operation to a US-war
cemetary - I suppose in Belgium - because no American soldier
should be buried in enemy-earth.

I told you that the little airfield was Merzhausen - abt. 4 miles
from the place where your father landed. There was the II, Fighter
group "Geschwader 26". But the main-hearing took place in "DULAG
Luft" in Oberursel, 15 miles farther, in American time known as
"Camp King". (compare the article of Captain Friedheim over

"Dulag Luft" "Durchgangslager Luft" in the American Airforce-
Newspaper of "September 1945".

I read with interest that you are writing a book about your
father's air corps memories. Please keep me informed about your
further progress.
I would like to recommend you the book of the writers Doherty +
Ward "Snettertons fallons " - the 96th bombergroup in World War II,
Dallas / Texas, Ed. 1989 2 volumes

Ed. 1996 the 2 volumes together in one.
But the book is very expensive (abt. 150 Dollars). Perhaps you
can read the interesting articles in a library.
The German historian will try to make copies of the book concerning
the events of May 12, 1944.

I regret not having written to you earlier, because we are about
to move into our new house.The new address is as follows:

Franz-Liszt-Str. 10
D-61250 Usingen /Germany.

I hope to have given you some more information.

Best regards,

Encl.




Hérausgegeben vom'Geschichtsvefein fiir Butzbach unbd;Umg'ebﬁng * Druck und Verlag Butzbacher Z_eitung'

Am 12 Ma|‘1944 sturzte bel Hausen Oes -
eln amerlkamscher ,,l.lberator-Bomber“ ab.

Bomberverbande waren auf dem Ruckflug von Mltteldeutschland

i

Das Datum 12. Mai 1944 war natiirlich in
meinem Gedachtnis nicht vorhanden. Als

13-jidhriger Bub habe ich mir den Zeit-
punkt und das Datum des Absturzes nicht

eingepragt. ‘Dieses stammt aus einem Be-

richt der Amerikaner, der , MACR 52 17¢
bezeichnet wird (siehe unten).

Ich stand gleich neben

unserem Haus in der
Kleeberger StraBe
28, heute 32, aufeiner
~ Wiese, die in einer
Entfernung vonca. 6m
von dem Biirgersteig
der Kleeberger Stra- -~ &
Be entfernt einen
vielleicht 2 m hohen Ab-
satz aufwies. Amerika-
nische Bomberverbén-
de waren auf dem
Riickflug vom .-
Osten her kom- =
mend in Rich- .-
tung Westen
zum ‘i Aus- . &

bekommen, ]
~ Sinken des - Fallschirms.
ter erfuhr, soll der Fliegersoldat auf dem
Butzbacher Exer21e1platz herun T gekom— o

gangsﬂughafen in England unterwegs Ich
 vermutete immer, dass der Absturzum die
Mittagszeit geschah Ein Flugzeug aus €i- - -
nem Verband heraus der gerade uber unse- B

Eln Beztrag von Wlnfrzed Schunk

‘

Nach meiner Erinncrung,‘ direkt ﬁber mei-

nem Kopf, sah ich nacheinander weifle
‘Punkte am Himmel!, die nur Menschen sein

- konnten, die mit dem Fallschirm aus dem
* brennenden Flugzeug ausstiegen. - Die
Flugzeugmsassen miissen relativ schnell

ausgestiegen sein. Ich meine, dasses 11
Fallschirme waren, die ich sah. Mir fiel
auf, dass ein Fallschirmspringer rela-
- tiv schnell zur Erde sank. Spéter
sagte man, der Fallschirm hétte
" durch das brennende Flug-
zeug ein Loch

" deshalb

’ (ias_‘schnelle '
Wie ich spé-

am Fallschirm gelandet sein. Angeblich

soll der Flugzeugfiihrer beim Abs‘mrz ums.

- Leben gekommen sein.

Nun zum Absturz: Das Flugzeug brannte in

‘kurzer Zeit sehr stark und sturzte schon
- iiber dem Butzbacher Schrenzer, so sahich

es jedenfalls von meinem Standpunkt
aus, mit sirenenartigem und sehr ho-

hem Ton in die Tiefe. Es trudelte

dabei mehr-
E mals um die
| cigene Ach-
| se. Kurz da-
rauf gab es
eine Explosi-
con, und eine
dunkelgraue Rauchfahne stieg in den
Himmel. Irgendwie sprach sich herum,
dass das Flugzeug bei der Oes (heute Hau-
sen-Oes) abgestiirzt sei. Zu zweit mach-
ten wir uns wahrscheinlich noch
am Nabhmittag aufden Weg
: zurOes ‘Bewohner der
“ Qes zeigten uns
~den .- Weg

DerB-24 H Liberator wurde 1941 und 1942 in Fort
Worth/USA gebaut, und zwar 738 Stiick. Er gehorte
o



Ly ‘II IV ITY
.‘.ﬁﬂ‘,; _J,Ag J"

-y > Ml
. 1 ‘(l‘lnl, i O

L ALY

USINGEN im Taunus
mit seinen Stadtteilen




jfnﬂw 50 etend oty , t.nﬁ’»a~ Y'=e

=
S

v erst (ufagog SahmMpaF @5, /Sy
S #  Tel (0451)810 310 O Fax g1 0 ni€rnef
g!

| ,




Lo of lew i it Aoipnied treo mendbir 2

Tonpicdadn olin buiin 12 8GMe
ki Qi s Bbse [ ot

M) 7 '5(4’7—}0 . - .

3 Troinlineal, Robork E’ iea | |

| Facha, Toawld <, - 7 gt He pmnge,
5| St ¢ | G
) |

. A

il

4)(%2%: ¥ vl Ol e d %& /"k"‘a“f:
S Joe anlt | vt fo (Gt L f )
P gend] %/MT

Vi bt g MWW&*

—




/Literatur: KU-Liste 1852 Nr. 9; MACR 4855; W. Girbig, 1980, S. 29 (=
Verlustliste); R. Doherty and G. Ward, 1989, p. 130; briefliche Mitteilung von

H. Hungerbiihler am 15.12.2003; General-Karte Nr. 13. _ D o3
LC’SS‘ C\( cui-planes (B e cam) v Wordd war 1T ( A §3 ‘l>

g

Flugzeugverluste im Zweiten Weltkrieg (MACR 5359)

01. Datum:  dat¢ 12. Mai 1944
02. Nachstgelegene Orte: next v« (((go¢  Usingen, Ldkrs. Hochtaunuskreis
03. Air Force: I 8" USAAF
04. US-Bombardment (Air) Division: 3" BD
05. US-Wing; 13 CwW
06. US-Group: 96" BG Gruppe ,,A“
07. US-Squadron: 338" BS nach G. Ward,
. 2 339" nach H.-G. Ploes
08. Taktisches Zeichen: ¢ ("f.’é ’Ml} 2% QJ
09. Typ: ‘ B-17G
10. Serien-Nummer: _ 42-107 123
11. Ziel/Auftrag: Q1m_ } order Bompardterung von Briix ( Clicc £.)
12. Startzeit: 4imz of -{ede of { 09.25 Uhr (?)
13. Platz: it pect _ Snetterton Heath (Station 138)
14. Absturzzeit: fime ¢} Crasé 12.10 Uhr (MACR 5359)
15. Absturzstelle: place ¢ crasie sog. Herrnfeld bei Kransberg gy
16. Verlustursache: (Quge C‘fi& foce Feindjager ‘ Zng 'W“]' - {" {}t tee

17. Abschuss zugeschrieben an:

Absg
Aing

18. Art der Vernichtung: {id C{_‘ fees Explosion bei Notlandung C{i‘r( ed [CH’IJ in 3 )

19. Besatzung: (Rw/ 3

Pilot Tucker, Harold H. gl KIA
Kopilot Greenwood, Robert A. 2" 1, KIA
Navigator Detwiler, Samuel R. 2" Lt. KIA
Bombenschiitze Sleminsky, Walter ﬁ 2" Lt KIA
o. Kugelturmschiitze ~ Stoller, Lloyd D. \/ +L. T/Sgt. POW
Funker Davis, James A. T/Sgt. POW
u. Kugelturmschiitze Boatright, Willis D.J/ S/Sgt. POW
re. Seitenschiitze Witt, Lawrence L. -+ S/Sgt. POW
li. Seitenschiitze Maisak, Robert Laverne S/Sgt. POW
Heckschiitze Greuter, Jennings C. S/Sgt. KIA

20. Einzelheiten: dedai @

KU-Liste 1846 Nr. 6:

Kransberg, county Usingen, 12 km west of Friedberg, PS 4, 12.30 hours, Boeing, 100
per cent destruction, disposition of crew unknow,, marking not ascertainable

The aircraft was shot down by fighters during the second attack on the formation.
The nose section of the aircraft was on fire. Of the four Officers in the nose section
only the copilot Lt. Robert Greenwood was able to get back in to the Radio Room.
T/Sgt. Jim Davis reported: ,,His chute was apparently burned. He came back into the



Heinz Hungerbiihler D 61250 Usingen, 24 thSept
) 2.004.

Dear Laura,

On 6 August I answered your letterof 2 nd July very s&ortly.

Now I will answer your questions still open

1) You asked me how often our town Usingen was involved in
air raids ?

I can say , we had good luck during the whole war. As we are
living only in a distance of 20 miles in the north of Franc-

fort, i watched hy binocular the air raids by tﬁe British Air-

'ggggggﬁﬁig;ixkigxkhkxngkxxxixXXxMiXkaXﬁﬁ£X§§§XXXXXXXXXXXXXXx

force during ni?l&, especially in the night of 22 March 1944,
where the city of Francfort was completely destroyed. In this
night, an English Halifax bomber was shot down by a German
night fighter and craheé fiear Kransberg ab. two miles from

the place, where the plane of your father crashed latqun . The
English. crew members died all.

Usingen.had no losses of people by air raids---only by the
conquest of Usingen on 31 March 1945 by American troops..

Three civilians and ab. fourty German Soldiers died. They are
buried in Usingen Cemetery. The losses of American soldiers

are unknown to me. My family were in safety in a' deep cellar.
My father had been soldier in the German Airport 1 ‘eauXx
(France) from 1942 until August 1944. Than he was 1 en pri-
”éoné;ﬂﬂééfudfléans(France) and spent the next :time uutil March
1946 as pr;Soner of war in the Fort Mc. Clellan near Aniston
-Alabama.He was nearly 52 years (!) old,when he returned..

My sister”s husband fought as soldier from 1941-1944 in Finnland
aginst the RQSSions, than in 1945 in the Western part of Ger-
many against American troops. He was taken prisoner on 8 May
1945 near Heidelberg and was American prisoner of war in
southernFrance. He was 25 Years old, when he came home in June
1946. You see, our familly had really good luck during the
war, but in Usingen, there were parents , who lost two or three

sons in the war



Yy
Now I will you give some details of the little village Kransberg

where your father spent the first hours sincé& his chure. The

bakery dosht exist any more. I took a picture of the main road
. : WALre )

in the village, wheds it existed (Fotos 1 + 2.Foto 3 : the
church of Kransberg. Foto 4 -the litte forestbehind the road

was the crash-place of your fathers plane. In May 1944 there

did not exist any woods.

Now after %’read over all cicumstances, how the crew members

of your fatherZS plane were captured, I am not sure, who I
cgiured, but I am in deed sure ,that it was one of them.

I saw the B 17 when it :;zc%es‘ {n a higg,ab. 2.000 . yards

and I saw two crew ;E%bers wthther chute in the air. One of them
landed and } reached‘ggiy one minute later. I can not imagine,
that tey were members of another plane, because in these minutes,
no other American plane was in the near. I wiﬂ?try to find

other witnesses in Usingen.

I thank you very much for the pictures of your fathefand Mr.
Stoller.

For : . < :

& my next letter I will try to find pitures of the little
airfield Merzhausen, ab. 3 miles from Usingen.

Enclosed I senemd you a view—-card about Usingen.

THe map of the air crash-places show you the places of Usin gn,

Kransberg and the little airfield Merzhausen.

Finaslly I hope , you and your father will feel well.

Best regards

W%WE}W
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March 1, 2005.

Dear Laura,

Thank you so much for your letter of January 23, 2005, and

- as a surpirse for me - the book concerning the experiences

of the American and German POW's. Theis is very interesting for me.
because my father - as you know - spent 1 1/2 years in the

POW camp Fort Mc. Clellan/Alabama. I still possess the former
POW-Camp-Newspaper of that time.

I as a German must be ashamed about the worse treating of the

American POW's by the Germans.

On the other side, this book is also a good exercise to brush up
my English. I hope that "my book" will give you some informations
about the "last Days" of the "3. Reichﬂ.y} regret that I did not
find a book in English language about the American air raids to

Germany in summer 1944, but I will try to find one.

Now to your questions:

The eyewitness, Wolfgang Selzer from Kransbesrg, told me still
last week that he had exactly seen the pilot in the cockpit

how he tried a landing on the Herrnfield, but the plane exploded
immediately when it touched the ground. Mr. Selzer and I found
again the crashplace because there is to be seen a little.dig,
abt. two feet deep and 90 feet long. Mr. Selzer visited the
crashplace abt. three hours after the accident. He told me

that he only saw pieces of the plane; he did not see bodies of

the crew.Persons who found the bodies and buried them on the
cemetary in Usingen are no more alive. I have the official list

of the crew members who were buried in Usingen (list is enclosed).

Of your father's plane, there are only named Tucker and Greenwood.

The "unknown" buried in the official list must be greuter,

whose identification tag was found and sendid to the POW-Camp
Oberursel (compare official report). Now he " is buried in Arlingéon
PENXFEREIKXANXXEEXX ( Jeepicidic)

Greenwood bailed out with Davis on one parachute. He codﬁ%&t,ﬁﬁﬁ%

€
Davis and fgll . down deadly. His body was found and brought

to the cemetary in Usingen.

Tucker was seen by Mr, Selzer in the cockpit trying the landing.
He was obvious casted so far from his plane by the explosion,
that his body also could be found. He was also buried in Usingen.

Now remain only Sleminski and Detwiler, who were infthe waist of



the B 17. . The sixth (designated with the question mark) must
b{one of the both,The other one was obviously burnt by the
explosion ( Gasoline ) in such a way, , that nothing remained
of his body (compare the report of Mr. Selzer).

Referring to Greuter : He was the tail gunner and was probably
also cast away from the plane, that is body also could be find

and burwsied in Usingen. (Nr. 4) in the list).

The only remained question is : what happened with the other
dead crew members of MACR 4855, because the plane

cra’shed also in#he area of Usingen ?

I have no answer, but I think Nr. 5 and six in the list are

Greuter and Sleminsky or Detwiler.

_Thank you also for your letter of Feb. 19,05 . You ask me, how

I would find the sketch of Mr. Kerr.: I cannot gather anything
from this sketch. Perhaps I can imagine the place of his lan-
ding near the farmers house. Why did he not show thg air base
l.000 yards in the North East of Merzhausen? I will make you

a other-one.

Finally, I will tell you something abt. Fighter claims : I
think, youd want to know, which German fighter forced the

B 17 of your father to landing? I watched the Messerschmidt-
fighter in the near of the B 17, when the German pilot

watched the try of Tuckers landing without to shoot.

After the B 17 disappeard behind a forest. Suddenly two
American fighters (Mustangs) arrived and one of them shot

in the motor of the German.The motor stopped, the German pilot
bailed out immediatly and landed abt. 300 yards beside

his plane,which layed nearly undestroyed with it”s "nose"

in a brook. A friend of me crossed in this time and spoke with
the pilot. In the afternoon I went by bicycle to this place
and took somethings Map) as souvenir.

The name of the piot is unknown , also his unit. I will try

to find out this with Dr. Kasxhuba and another historian

e
I suppose his squadron was situated on the Airbase Merzhausen.

Hoping the situation in your family is now better,

%g

kind regards



Flugzeugverluste im Zweiten Weltkrieg (MACR 4855) l/( G O"C’IA(/ /\, (fS:"
01. Datum: 12. Mai 1944 fﬂsrr-% )/W/TJ
e

02. Néachstgelegene Orte: Usingen, Ldkrs.
03. Air Force: 8" USAAF
04. US-Bombardment (Air) Division: 3“BD
05. US-Wing; 13" cw
06. US-Group: 96" BG Gruppe B
07. US-Squadron: 338" BS
08. Taktisches Zeichen: EX Stern E ,,0hne Namen*
09. Typ: B-17G
10. Serien-Nummer: 42-31343
11. Ziel/Auftrag: Bombardierung von Briix/Zwickau
12. Startzeit: 09.36 Uhr (?7)
13. Platz: Snetterton Heath
(Station 138)
14. Absturzzeit: 12.10 Uhr (MACR 4855);
12.30 Uhr (KU 1852);
15. Absturzstelle: @Hattstein Weiher,
1m Wald
16. Verlustursache: dt. Jager
17. Abschuss zugeschrieben an: ‘
18. Art der Vernichtung: Explosion i. d. Luft [A&W)

19. Besatzung:

Pilot Lewis, Robert W. 1Lt KIA ;
Kopilot Soderlund, Gustaf J. ™MLr KIA Cemedery Usingn
Navigator Korty, George L. it 3 KIA u b
Bombenschiitze Foote, Kenneth W. s g 1e KIA

o. Kugelturmschiitze  Duff, Carl T. T/Sgt. KIA

Funker Kerrin, Dyton W. T/Sgt. POW

u. Kugelturmschiitze Howard, Paul B. 7 S/Sgt. POW

re. Seitenschiitze Klecha, AlexanderJ. * S/Sgt. POW

li. Seitenschiitze Elliott, Kenneth E. S/Sgt. POW

Heckschiitze Corley, Forest C. S/Sgt. POW

20. Einzelheiten:
KU-Liste 1852 Nr. 9:

\Wehrheim, Lake Hartsteiner [= Hattsteiner Weiher; G. K.], county Usingen, 13,5 km
southwest Friedberg, PS 7, 12.30 hours, Boeing, 95 per cent destruction, 4 death,
factory number 231343 EC, EX decal E. \

At
)

Zu Position Nr. 14 bei MACR 4855: a/c 343 was seen with a wing off and on fire.
There were at least five chutes seen in the same area.



/Literatur: KU-Liste 1852 Nr. 9; MACR 4855; W. Girbig, 1980, S. 29 (=
Verlustliste); R. Doherty and G. Ward, 1989, p. 130; briefliche Mitteilung von
H. Hungerbihler am 15.12.2003; General-Karte Nr. 13. _ e
Less of ciirplanes (Bovmen can) e Wordd par T ( MACR §354)
Flugzeugverluste im Zweiten Weltkrieg (MACR 5359)

s e g S T

01 Datum:  date | 12. Mai 1944
02. Nichstgelegene Orte: next v« (o th Usingen, Ldkrs. Hochtaunuskreis

03. Air Force: 8" USAAF
04. US-Bombardment (Air) Division: 3“BD
05. US-Wing; 13" CW
06. US-Group: 96™ BG Gruppe ,,A“
07. US-Squadron: 338" BS nach G. Ward,
| £ 339" nach H.-G. Ploes
08. Taktisches Zeichen: 7¢ (71 ¢ -'m; (2% QJ
09. Typ: B-17G
10. Serien-Nummer: | ) 42-107 123
11. Ziel/Auftrag: Qtm } erder Bombardierung von Briix { Clice £.)
12. Startzeit: +iwre of -{ade of{ 09.25 Uhr (?)
13. Platz:  &{¢ pert . Snetterton Heath (Station 138)
14. Absturzzeit: fime ¢f Cragé 12.10 Uhr (MACR 5359)
15. Absturzstelle: place “( crasbe sog. Herrnfeld bei Kransberg S op o
16. Verlustursache: (Qus¢ C‘fi& fosg Feindjager —  n¢ 'rvn-]' = ‘rl (jtﬁ ter

17. Abschuss zugeschrieben an: X oA -
18. Art der Vernichtung: Kind <f fe<s Explosion bei Notlandung C]{Cr( ed Landin 3)

19. Besatzung: (CT€w/i§

Pilot Tucker, Harold H. 2™ Lt KIA
Kopilot Greenwood, Robert A. 214, KIA
Navigator Detwiler, Samuel R. 2" Lt. KIA
Bombenschiitze Sleminsky, Walter 2™ L4, KIA
o. Kugelturmschiitze Stoller, Lloyd D. T/Sgt. POW
Funker Davis, James A. T/Sgt. POW
u. Kugelturmschiitze  Boatright, Willis D. S/Sgt. POW
re. Seitenschiitze Witt, Lawrence L. S/Sgt. POW
11. Seitenschiitze Maisak, Robert Laverne S/Sgt. POW
Heckschiitze Greuter, Jennings C. S/Sgt. KIA

20. Einzelheiten: (ji{a i0e

KU-Liste 1846 Nr. 6:

Kransberg, county Usingen, 12 km west of Friedberg, PS 4, 12.30 hours, Boeing, 100
per cent destruction, disposition of crew unknow,, marking not ascertainable

The aircraft was shot down by fighters during the second attack on the formation.
The nose section of the aircraft was on fire. Of the four Officers in the nose section
only the copilot Lt. Robert Greenwood was able to get back in to the Radio Room.
T/Sgt. Jim Davis reported: ,,His chute was apparently burned. He came back into the
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Merzhausen bei Usingen — aufgenommen um das Jahr 1940. '
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Der Biirgermeister Usingen, den 12, Februar 1946
er

de _
ggrrnPLeiter der Aufbauschule

Herrn Oberstudienrat Dr. Vater

hier.

Der amerikanische Griberoffizier wﬁns?ht fir mOf?en ﬁiztvoch,
den 13.2.46 vormittags 10 Uhr am Friedhof 9 k?aft?ge Sc?udeion L
Aufbauschule. 3 Schiller (Schmidt, Philipps,Friedrich) sin g
pereits bestellt. Ich bitte um Zuweisung Vo

A

e e | % ~j:?a;4/

Fondns bt oo, |pponom . 5
_ - A 37 .u/}.ﬂ ;\\ \\&
el r YM L/ ‘ﬁ-‘r' ) /'Pﬁ } (?‘\\

n weiteren © Schiilern.

Fed, 35, ¢6
Becaicse o{ ﬁx«ﬁl;’mi/n?/ Aol f'WW”‘L")U&L /gﬁ‘&kl fﬂ’m W*M«

\L %0752581224~L/$
Translation
The Mayor Usingen, Febr. 12, 1946
To the

Director of the Secondary School
Dr. Vater, Senior Assistant Master

Usingen

The American officer responsible for the tombs is requesting

9 strong pupils for tomorrow, Wednesday, Febr. 13, 46, in the
mof&ng at 10:00 o'clock, at the cemetary. 3 pupils (Schmidt,

Philipps, Friedrich) have already been ordered by him,

Please assemble 6 further pupils.)<>

Signature

><) \j‘ Waq el pf }f&qc”Q;)k 1°6ipé4£4 §7
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Translation

zi) D.S. Usingen, Oct. 12, 45

To the
Military Government

Us ingen

REf.: Crashed American Soldiers

In May 1944, 6 American soldiers were killed by the crash of

their airplane§ near Usingen. The identification tags of 5 of them
and other objects were delivered - via The German Armed Forces,
Airport of Merzhausen - to the prison camp of Oberursel.

One of the soldiers was wounded in such a way that the identific-
ation tag could no more be found.

The names of 4 soldiers are known. These are:
—————

1. XKor ty , George
2. 3 S oder 1 und , Robert
3. T ucker , Harold
4 G reenwood
I.V. Reuter
. 4
D.Se

An die
4) Mi1itér-Regierung
USinReno

Betr.: Abgestiirzte amerikanische Soldatene.

2 bung voun Usingen, e
nd in der nichsten Unge Erkennungs-
amerikai?s:gt égggagﬁn tadli°g aggegggrgZ;nggZ G2§ggs%ignlager in
:*Gegensthn e telle,Flugplatz
marken und sonslilgg = ige deutsche Wehrmachtsstel. -, nes
Oberursel 'uh}fﬁﬁﬁfﬁr%m:%rgen.Ein Soldat war deraﬁtsvggiggitéiid die
Merzhaugggzggigén-nicht mehr zu finden waren.Von °
Erkennu

Namen bekannt.E8 gind diest

1. KEor ty , George
2.s°derlundo

Se

. Groganoct " Rt
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Der Militirflq'ghafen Me,r_zh‘a,us_en bei Usingen, — aufgenommen um das Jahr 1940. ' 5] :




Wernborn

Usingen im Taunus
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JaF8 1. Jagdkorps/L{l. Relch:

&

/)743/- C/d/})?s

13. May 1944
U.3. VIII Bember Command: MERSEBURG, LOTZKENDORF, ZWICKAU, B20X,
ZEITZ, BORLEX
12.05.44 O¥t. Walter Krepinaki 3.503 P47 W 03 Oot/TS6: 7.000 m. 11.52
12.05.44 Len. Jebn 3./1as P47 M 03 05t 8/T3-69: 4.000 m. 11.38
12.05.44 Geofr. Lisbecknooht 1.3 P47 S Oet 3/TS-1: 4.000 m. 12.07
12.05.44 Uffs Milde: | $./1G1 B-24 M 05 Oct 3/PO-PN Rexm Bifel: 6.500m. 13.18
12.05.44 OVt Geocg Peter Edec: 44 Sab LG B-24 WOS Ost §/PO-PN Remm Bifel: 6.500m. 12.18
12.05.44 Pw. Bindeail: | 6./1G1 B-24 HSS 03 Ost 8/PC-QO Rnem Kifel: 6.500m. 13.18
12.05.44 Uffr. Wober: 3 $./JG1 B-24 HSS M O0S Ost 3/PrQO Raum Eifel: 6.500 m. 12.18
12.05.44 Uffr. Steckeabresk: | Stab IL/JG 1 B-24 HSS M PO-PN/QN-QO: 6.500 m. 12.18
12.05.44 Obit. Beakalz: 4 6/501 P47 B 03 Ost N/PH-PO-QN: 300 m. [Reem EifM}12.20
12,05.44 Hyom. Ebechard Bock: 27 ¢ 51027 B-17& g M FLPL Merxhmusen: 6,000 m. 12.23
12.05.44 UfLx Semisch: 1 7410 11 B-17 B PQ-PRQQQR: 6,500 m. (Rhein-Tanaus]i2.26
12.05.44 Hptm. HorstGtather vom Fassong: 64 771011 B-17 MOS0t S/QQ-QR Wieshaden: 6.300 m. 12.26
12.035.44 Oefy, Friedrich: 2 Stad/ia 11 B-17 W13 km vor Weishadea: 7.000 . ‘12.36
12.05.44 Uffe. Kahlfeld: | 2.30 11 B-17 B 03 Oet S/PR-PS oetl. Limburyg: 6.500 m. 12.27
12.05.44 Uffx Preytag: | 2./10 11 B-17 HSS K03 Ost S/PR-PS etl. Limburg: 6.500 m. 12.27
12.05.44 Utz Losws: 2iZAth. 130 11 B-17 B 05 Oct S/PR-PS detl. Limbury: 6.500 m. 12.27
( 12.05.44 Pw. RudolfPhilipp:8 @ W 1C A €127 B-17 €M FLP. Merxheasen: 6.000m. O 12.28
12.05.44 Ofw. Erwin Laskowski: 31 $./10 11 B-17 B 05 Oet $/QQ 28cdl. Wieshadan: 6.500 m.11.28

12.03.44 Len Heinx Schlechter: 3 W ?.IXOl’I B-l’__‘_“glllﬂzhluu P53:6.000 m. ¢ 12.28
~T1.05.44 Hpto, E berhard Boek: 28 4~ STIG T B17 HSS W vor Merthassoa F000m. © 12.28
12.05.44 Fw. Walter Saynisch: 8 7 $5./1G 27 B-17 HSS nos Gat S/PR-9: 6.000 m. [Bad Hombarg] 12.28
12.05.44 Ltn, Gathenke: 7 3.0 11 B-17a.b. KOS Ost 3/PR-PS Reum Limburg: 6.500 m. 12.28
)7); 12.05.44 Uffz. Horst Petzachler: & 2./1G3 B-17 HSS 103 Ost S/PR: 7.000 m. [Hooktauaus 12.28
’ 12.05.44 Ltu. Hans Rac 12./JG3 B-17 03 Ost S/PS-PT: 6,500 m. [Nidda] 12.30
12.03.44 Ltn.Dr. Pater WocfTt: 20 9./10 27 B-17 K 30km. E.N.E. Hanau: 6.000 m. 12.30
12.05.44 Ofw. Fritx Gromotka: 2! 9./10 27 B-17 K30 km. EXN.E. Haxsu: 6.000 m. 12.30
12.05.44 UfTz. Josef Braadt: 3 10163 B-17 B 035 Ost S/PS-PT: 6.000 m. [Nidda] 12.30
12.05.44 Obit Hans-Heinrich Koenig: 26 3./10 11 B-17 B 03 Ost S/PR-PS ostl. Limbarg: 6.500 m. 12.30
12.05.44 Uffz. Kurl-Hainz Schmidt: 3 11,103 B-17 HSS R O3S Ost S/PS-PT: 6.500 m. [Nidda] 12.30
12.05.44 Fw. Haas LofTler: 8 943G 27 B-17 HSS H& 50 km. N.E. Praskfurt: 6.500 m. 12.30
12.05.44 Ltn Hans Weik: 32 10.130¢3 B-17 ¥ 05 Ost /PR 3.E. Frunkfurt: 6.500 m. 12.30
12.05.44 Uffr. Hems-Jouchim Scholx: 1 12103 B-17 BSS W05 Ost 3/PS-PT: 6.500 =. [Nidda] 1230
 12.05.44 Obfhr. Erhard Holting: 6 T StabIV/JG3 B-17 HSS K0S Ost S/PT-F8: 6.500 m. [Nidda] 12.30
12.05.44 Uffz. Qerhard Vivroax: 6 11./1G3 B-17 HSS R 05 Ot $/PS-PT: 6.500 m. [Nidda] 12.31
12.05.44 Muj. Friedrich -Karl Maller: 139 Stad/JG 3 B-17 B 03 Ost S/QR: fi.SOO m. [Wissbaden) 12.32
12.05.44 Ltn. Dieter Ziak: 9 Stab/JG 3 B-17 05 Ost S/PR: 6,500 m. [Andernach] 12.32
12.05.44 Ltn.Rudolf Metx: 3 11./J03 B-17 HS3 W03 Ost 3/P3-PT: 6.500 -.lN%ddll 12.33
12.05.44 Maj. Anton Hackl: 146 Sted [11./JG 11 B-17 B 30 ks, yor Weisbaden: mo height 12.30-3
12.05.44 Fw. Frusz Busch: 2 5./JG33 B-17 HSS H 05 Ost 3/QR-PR: 6.500 m. 12.30-3

ZCZ//? /04

+he /o/ama of ”

/12, 1GF

Ma

PFilm C. 2027/1 Anesk: Nr.21
Fllm C. 202771 Aneck: Nr.21
Film C. 2027/1 Aneck: Nr.7
Film C. 2027/1 Anerk: Nr.92
Film C. 2027/1 Aserk: Nr.70
Film C. 2027/1VNE: ASK

Film C. 2027/1 VNB: ASM

FPilm C. 2027/ VNE: ASM

Film C. 2027/1 Anerk: Ws.88
Tilm C. 2027/ Anerk: Mg, 123
Film C. 2027/1 Anerk: folgt —
Film C. 2027/T Aaerk: Nr.15
Film C. 2027/1 Anerk: Nr.7
Film C. 2027/1 Aneck: Nr.43
Pilm C. 2027/l VNE: ASM

Pilm C. 2027/1 Axerk: Nr.26
Film C. 2027/1 VME: ASM —
Film C. 2027/1 Aaerk: Nr.10

Film C. 2027/1 Anerk: Nr.127 =
Film C. 2027/I VNE: ASM
Film C. 2027/ Anerk: ASM
film C. 2027/1 Anerk: Nr.42
Film C. 2027/1 YNE;

Film C. 2027/I Anerk: Nr.8
Film C. 2027/1 Anerk: Nr.148

Film C. 2027/1 Anerk: Nr.167

Film C. 2027/l Aaerk: Nr.31

Fils C. 2027/1 Anerk: ASM )
Film C. 2027/1 VNE: ASM
Film C. 2027/I VNE: ASM
Film C. 2027/1 Anerk: Nr.30
Files C 2027/] VNF: ASM
Film C. 2027/I YNE: ASM
Film C. 2027/I VNE: ASM
Film C. 2027/1 Anerk: Nr.141
Film C. 2027/1 Anerk: Nr. 142
Film C. 2027/I YNE: ASM
SFilm C. 2027/I Azerk: Nr. -
SPilm C. 2027/1 Amerk: ASM

Fe/l which 15

?
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November 14, 2005
Dear Laura,

As the year is going by and our trips and holidays are finished
I have now time to write you. I hope you had an eventful summer,
too. By the way, we have a wonderful autumn with blue sky and
much sun.

Now I would like to refer to May 12, 1944

As I wrote you from Munich,Mr. Petschler whom you have contacted

was not the correct pilot, too, who shot down your father's plane.
x)
I also contacted Mr. Schlechter who was also victorious ever a

B 17, but he told me that he rammed by accident a Fortress and so

he is not the right person.

There remain still three pilots who could be in question :

1. Hptm. (Captain) Eberhard Bock, later killed in action.

2. Fw. (Feldwebel (Fw. = Sgt.) Rudolf Philipp, who survived the
war and lived in Vienna, but all efforts to contact him were
not successful.

3. Dr. Schlechterf?who is living in Innsbruck, also Austria,had
no contact with Mr. Philipp for twenty years. Probably, he
died a longer time ago. The address which you gave me was the

wrong one.

In your list of "German Fighters Claims Luftwaffe (Air Force)
is also marked a pilot Fw. (Sgt.) Walter Saynisch who shot down

a B 17 over Bad Homburg - ten miles from Usingen. I hoped he would
have known the searched pilot because he was in the same squadron;
but he also died a long time ago.

In this matter, I do not see any success.

Now again to the crash of your father's plane : Last week
I visited again the place together with Mr. Selzer from Kransberg
and you do not believe : we found three little pieces of the plane.

One day I will examine this place by means of a farmer's fork.

I regret that it was not possible for you to visit Germany still
this year. However, keep in mind, you will not have much time to
do so because now I am 76 years old and I wan®& to accompany you

to the different places.

Best regards to your

Sincerely, -
;}6151491:2:— father.

PS. To your question if Mr. Petschler was a Luftwaffe Ace:
He was a high decorated pilot, but not wearer of the "Knight Cross"

the highest German decoration.
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Heinz Hungerbiihler D61250 Usingen, 3, August
2.006

Franz-Ligzt-Str.lo

Dear Laura,

Excuse me , that I answer so late, but it was difficult to

find new eye witnesses because of the cemetf&ry in Merzhausen.
qfound two women, who worked on 12,May 1944 in the fields during
the aire battle, but they could not make exact statements.

But they knew the place, where = = the American crew members
were burried . Today there existsa little chapel, which you
find on the photo.-

The owner of the ﬁptosop in Usingen, whom you know, gave me the
advige, to develop the pictures here, because he is aafraid,
that the negatives would be destroyed by the infﬁ%ot check

of the letter by the American authority.

I could not make 20 photos only of the cemetfry, so I made
others of places you know.

One of the women gave me two photos of the airfield Merzhausen
(1940). Her husband was also a crew member of a German bomber.
He survived the war.

Besides I interviewed two friends, three years younger than I,
who saw on the 12 or 13 May on a truck 5-7 bodies , nearly to-
tally burned. I suppose, as I already wrote you on my postcard,
that at first the truck went to kransberglto fetch there dead
American crew membersjwho were .. . cast awy of the plane. Than
they went to the little lake and at leagt to Merzhausen to
another crash‘place,

It is possible, that Tucker and Greenwood-the both pilots-—were
found one day later and were th@n brought to the cemet@ry of
Usingen.. ---- The president of the Tradition Club of the former
fihg%er group JG 27 had a meeting in July with the veterans-this
group was on the 12,May on the airbase Merzhauéen, promissed#e,
trying to find pilots, who were on this day 4n Merzhausen.

But I have until today no answer . I tried to contact by phone,
but he is not at home.

I try further to find still new details concerning all the
former events—essﬂ%ially the cemet@ry of

Merzhausen. Thgg I will inform you.

Kind regards
’9&/@4&




Flugzeugverluste im Zweiten Weltkrieg (MACR 4855) HG O’(/W/V (ﬂSJ —
01. Datum: 12. Mai 1944 1/17/(T/1
02. Nichstgelegene Orte: Usingen, Ldkrs.«{isin'géql

-03. Air Force: 8"‘ USAAF

04. US-Bombardment (Air) Dmsxon 3“BD

05. US-Wing: 13®Cw

06. US-Group: 96" BG Gruppe B

07. US-Squadron: 338" BS B

08. Taktisches Zeichen: EX Stem E ,,0hne Namen*

09. Typ: B-17G

10. Serien-Nummer: 42-31343

11. Ziel/Auftrag: Bombardierung von Briix/Zwickau

12. Startzeit: 09.36 Uhr (7)

13. Platz: Snetterton Heath

(Station 138)
14. Absturzzeit: 12.10 Uhr (MACR 4855);
- 12.30 Uhr (KU 1852);

15. Absturzstelle: Usmgen Hattstein Weiher,= C 2L e &Lf?«:)

1m Wald

16. Verlustursache: dt. Jager

17. Abschuss zugeschrieben an:

18. Art der Vernichtung: A Explosion i. d. Luft

19. Besatzung:

Pilot Lewis, Robert W. 1Lt KIA [TersRorrgece
X’ Kopilot Soderlund, GustafJ. 2" Lt. KIA “( {” ol
X Navigator Korty, George L. 2™ 1t Q“M #

Bombenschiitze Foote, Kenneth W. 2" Lt KIA W

o. Kugelturmschiitze Duff, Carl T. T/Sgt. KIA t‘(/_r%@a«,m 2

Funker Kerrin, Dyton W. T/Sgt. POW

u. Kugelturmschiitze Howard, Paul B. S/Sgt. POW

re. Seitenschiitze Klecha, Alexander J. S/Sgt. POW

li. Seitenschiitze Elliott, Kenneth E. - S/Sgt. POW

Heckschiitze Corley, Forest C. S/Sgt. POW
20. Einzelheiten:
KU-Liste 1852 Nr. 9:
A8, VL?

Wehrhelm, Lake Hartsteiner [= Hattsteiner Weiher; G. K.], county Usingen, 13,5 km
southwest Friedberg, PS 7, 12.30 hours, Boeing, 95 per cent destruction, 4 death,
factory number 231343 EC, EX decal E.

Zu Position Nr. 14 bei-MACR 4855: a/c 343 was seen with a wing off and on fire.
There were at least five chutes seen in the same area.
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Flugzeugverluste im Zweiten Weltkrieg (MACR4823)

01. Datum:

02. Nichstgelegene Orte:

03. Air Force:

04. US-Bombardment (Air) Division:

05. US-Wing:

06. US-Group:

07. US-Squadron:

08. Taktisches Zeichen:

09. Typ:

10. Serien-Nummer:

11. Ziel/Auftrag:

12. Startzeit:

13. Platz:

14. Absturzzeit:

15. Absturzstelle: §
16. Verlustursache:

17. Abschuss zugeschrieben an:

18. Art der Vernichtung:

19. Besatzung:

Pilot Thomas, Joseph C.
Kopilot Rose, Adrian W.
Navigator Holley, Harold K.
Bombenschiitze Millsap, James W.
0. Kugelturmschiitze ~ Strom, William R.
Funker Wolfe, Maxwell
u. Kugelturmschiitze Hall, William E.
li. Seitenschiitze Fisher, Arnold L.
re. Seitenschiitze Owens, James E.
Heckschiitze ~sMyers;, Robert C.
20. Einzelheiten:

KU-Liste 1854 Nr. 8:

Airdrome Merzhausen, county Usingen, 21 km west of Friedberg, PR 6, 12.30 hours,
Boeing, 99 per cent destruction, disposition of crew unknown, blown off in the air,

12. Mai 1944

Merzhausen, Ldkrs. Usingen
8" USAAF

3 BD

45" Ccw

452" BG

729" BS

B-17G
42-97786
Bombardierung von Briix

Deopham Green (Station 142)
- 12.20 Uhr
.. Merzhausen, Ldkrs. Usingen
" Zusammenstof} mit weiterer B-17

Aufschlag
11, KIA
Myt RTD
2"yt RTD
5 KIA
S/Sgt. RTD
S/Sgt. RTD
Pvt. KIA
S/Sgt. RTD
S/Sgt. RTD
S/Sgt.  KIA Hegflal o,

number 3970. (Antiaircraft claims shot down).




)

{Literatur: KU-Liste 1852 Nr. 9;
Verlustliste); R. Doherty and G. Ward,
H. Hungerbihler am 15.12.2003; Gen

@

MACR 4855; W. Girbig, 1980, S. 29 (=
1989, p. 130; briefliche Mitteilung von
eral-Karte Nr. 13,

¢ o F o,
LOSS C\[ Cu‘r'f’j(mes (k& em caa) A Wer@d war I ( MACR §3§ Ll)
Flugzeugverluste im Zweiten Weltkrieg (MACR 5359)

0l. Datum:  dqte 12. Mai 1944

02. Nachstgelegene Orte: next v (e Usingen, Ldkrs. Hochtaunuskreis

03. Air Force: d 8" USAAF

04. US-Bombardment (Air) Division: 3“BD

05. US-Wing; 13" Ccw

06. US-Group: 96" BG Gruppe , A“

07. US-Squadron: 338" BS nach G. Ward,

' 2 339" nach H.-G. Ploes

08. Taktisches Zeichen: ¢ ¢ti¢ -’L{fj n QJ

09. Typ: B-17G

10. Serien-Nummer: . 42-107 123

‘11 Ziel/Auftrag: Qi /OF‘CIW Bompardierung von Briix (Chek,) |
12. Startzeit: +iwz of ok off 09.25 Uhr (7) |
13. Platz: - e per-t _ Snetterton Heath (Station 138)
14. Absturzzeit: 4ime ¢l ¢ra §€ 12.10 Uhr (MACR 5359) i
I5. Absturzstelle: place of ¢ FaSbe sog. Hermfeld bei Kransberg (2.7
16. Verlustursache: Cauge C‘fi& Toge Feindjdger : Lng ‘rvuf - T’ @«
17. Abschuss zugeschrieben an: e .

18. Art der Vemichtung: ¥4 o[ [es Explosion bei Notlandung (-7((‘((' ed Lavdin 5)

19. Besatzlung: Crewis

Pilot Tucker, Harold H. W

2" Lt. KIA
"~ Kopilot Greenwood, Robert A. 2™ Lt KIA % M hocosom
Navigator Detwiler, Samuel R. 2" Lt, KIA: kay Wé
Bombenschiitze Sleminsky, Walter 2" Lt KIAZ
0. Kugelturmschiitze ~ Stoller, LloydD. -/ T/Sgt. POW
Funker Davis, James A. T/Sgt. POW
u. Kugelturmschiitze Boatright, Willis D. = S/Sgt. POW
re. Seitenschiitze Witt, Lawrence L. ¢ S/Sgt. POW
li. Seitenschiitze Maisak, Robert Laverne ¢ S/Sgt. POW _
Heckschiitze Greuter, Jennings C. S/Sgt. KIA Uwcwlf? WWL’%

20. Einzelheiten: CJG{G (e

————

KU-Liste 1846 Nr. 6

Kransberg, county Usingen, 12 km west of Friedberg, PS 4, 12.30 hours, Boeing, 100
per cent destruction, disposition of crew unknow,, marking not ascertainable

The aircraft was shot down by fighters during the second attack on the formation.
The nose section of the aircraft was on fire. OF the four Officers in the nose section
only the copilot Lt. Robert Greenwood was able to get back in to the Radio Room.
T/Sgt. Jim Davis reported: , His chute was apparently bumned. He came back into the
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A POW’s tale of survival

Author to tell of

dad’s World War Il
experiences

Lawrence Witt lived
his entire life within
miles of his Detroit birth-
place. He was a family
man, a faithful Ford em-
ployee and an avid gar-
dener. Yet, for many
decades, no one knew his
story. Family and friends
did not know that he
served with the Army
Air Corps during World
War II. They did not
know that his plane was
shot down over Germany
and half his crew killed.
They did not know that
he was once a prisoner of
war. These topics were
off-limits. They were

Larence Witt, a World
War Il Army Air Corps
member, in his uniform.

never discussed.

But Witt’s eldest
daughter, Laura Edge,
was curious and began
digging into her father’s
past. She interviewed her
dad’s surviving crew
mates, his fellow prison-
ers of war and his forced

This is the crew Lawrence Witt served with during World

War ll.

march companions. She
sent for military records
and pored over the let-
ters her father sent home
from war. The result of
Edge’s research is now
published in the book On
the Wings of Dawn:
American Airmen as
Germany’s Prisoners.
This account of sur-
vival follows Witt and
five of his crew mates
through their narrow
escape from a fiery, out-
of-control B-17 bomber to
their poignant return to
freedom after 11%
months of captivity in
German stalags and as
participants on a brutal

forced march. This book
reads like an action-
packed novel, but is me-
ticulously researched
and documented. Ex-
prisoner of war Al Go-
rashko said, “Laura
Edge’s account of the
POW experience at Sta-
lag Luft IV, the Black
March and Stalag 357, is
accurate in every detail.”
Those interested will
be able to meet Edge
1-2:30 p.m. Saturday, Nov.
23, at the Next Chapter
Bookstore and Bistro in
downtown Northville.
She will be available to
share her research jour-
ney and to sign her book.
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