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My Most Memorable Combat Mission
by James H. McClain-564th Navigator

“Operation Tidal Wave,” as it was called, was an extremely dangerous mission. This was a daring planned
attack. Perseverance was not a luxury, but a necessity.
And the aircrew at Ploesti persevered.
The complex of oil facilities at Ploesti was the largest individual supplier of oil and petroleum to the German war economy.
In 1943, it was estimated that sixty percent of Germany’s crude oil
came from Ploesti,
and that two thirds
of German’s petrol was produced
from crude oil, so
the Ploesti refineries were responsible for some forty
percent of German
petroleum.
The
Ploesti oil fields
had an annual capacity of nine million tons, serviced
by nine main refineries.

costliest for the USAAF in the European Theater, with
53 aircraft and 660 air crewmen lost. It was the worst
loss ever suffered by the USAAF on a single mission,
and its date was later referred to as ‘Black Sunday’. The
mission was a 2,400 mile round trip requiring the planes
to stay airborne over 13-1/2 hours.
It is not altogether easy for
me to pick out
one combat mission as my most
memorable, as
there were several missions during my combat
tour that will remain vivid in my
memory for many years. Each of
these memorable missions had
its own unique
situations, dangers, and thrills.

However, one
mission that will
always stand out
in my mind is
‘The throbbing
Through
the
inferno.
For
some
back-story
to
this
famous
photo,
see
page
6.
the low-level atengines beat like
tack on the Ploesti,
a drum as the aircrew at Ploesti continued on their path…The attack on Rumania, oil refineries by 177 B-24 Liberators on Authe oil refineries at Ploesti on August 1, 1943 was the gust 1, 1943. This raid has been described by many writmost famous bombing mission performed by the Con- ers as the most daring attack of the war by the Army
solidated B-24 Liberator. This mission was one of the
(continued on page 3)
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PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE
Where does the time go?
As we head into the summer
months, it won’t be long before
we are in Savannah for our convention in July. Our work continues and we are always finding
more opportunities to reach out.
In January, we sent a letter to our
active 2nd Air Division veterans.
We reminded them of our purpose
and mission and invited them to
join us as Honorary Life Members. We received a wonderful response and some great thank-yous
for our work and effort. When I
read those letters, I take pride that
we are the stewards of their history and legacy and it makes me
so happy that we can give something back to them by honoring
them in our work. The veterans
are so proud to have been part of
something so important and so epic in that time and we should be
proud to preserve that history. It is
why we in the Heritage League do
what we do.

In May, the Heritage League received official recognition from
the IRS of our tax-exempt status
as a 501 (c) (3) educational nonprofit. This replaces our prior 501
(c) (19) recognition dated from
our founding as an auxiliary to the
late Second Air Division Association as a veterans’ organization.
This is a significant accomplishment and another successful element to continue our good work.

member of the Executive Board
since 2006. It has been fun and
fulfilling work. Every time I talk
with my Dad about his experiences when he was in the 8th Air
Force/2nd Air Division, it renews
my passion for my work with the
Heritage League. I hope you will
consider running for one of the offices, or suggesting qualified others, and joining us in our ongoing
work. If you are not interested in
In July, our annual convention is the Executive Board but want to
in Savannah, GA, July 22 through volunteer, we have many projects
that need volunteers. As the sloJuly 26. We are hoping we can get
as many veterans there as possi- gan goes...“it takes a village” and
ble. Bring your vets! It is planned that is what it will take to keep our
to be a wonderful time and I hope work going. If you are interested
all of you will join us. More infor- or if you would like to nominate
a person to serve, please contact
mation is in this Herald.
Brian Mahoney, chair of the NomAnother bit of business…
inations Committee.
The Heritage League is recruit- Until we meet again…
ing interested members to serve
Marybeth Dyer
on the Executive Board for the
next term. We have brief job descriptions available. I have been a
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Six thousand pounds of ordnance
fall in a neat pattern from the
bomb bays of Old Blister Butt. 4240776H also flew with the 564th
BS, 389th BG on the Black Sunday Ploesti mission. Photos: Jim
McClain Photographs courtesy
of: www.lipper.cc/8th_AF/pages/
ploesti.htm; www.lipper.cc/8th_AF/
pages/ploesti.htm
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Air Forces. Of significance
is the fact that five Congressional Medals of Honor were awarded to participants in the raid. Three
were awarded posthumously and two were awarded to
fliers who survived very exceptional dangers in this raid
where exceptional dangers
were not uncommon.

I shall not attempt to tell
the overall story of this mission, as that would take
much too long. Instead, I shall tell, as best I can, the story of this raid from my point of view as a navigator on
one of the many combat crews that participated in this
great undertaking.

ert, and one B-24 struck and killed a camel.
No one in the group knew when the mission was to
take place, and tension mounted as we completed our
training. After practice missions utilizing the whole
force that was to attack the refineries had been accomplished, we knew that the fateful day was near. For several days prior to the raid we were briefed every evening
on the weather for the following day. We would then go
to our beds and try to sleep, expecting to be called in
the morning for the actual operation. Practice continued for some days and it was like waiting for the dentist
to call you in to have a tooth filled.

Finally, it came. We were aroused at two-thirty one
Sunday morning for breakfast and final briefing. One
might have thought we were very calm because we were
so quiet. Actually, we were all wondering whether we
would be among those who would return, and no one
cared to discuss it. Nevertheless, everyone was willing
Of particular note is the exceptionally detailed train- and ready to take their part in this all-important efing we received for this mission in spite of the limit- fort to smash the Axis’ greatest source of fuel oil. I had
ed intelligence data available. Because the refineries lay even packed a small cloth bag with toothbrush, soap, raat such great distance from our bases, reconnaissance zor, and other articles I thought might come in handy
planes were not able to photograph the target. There- should we be forced down in enemy territory.
fore, the only pictures available were from pre-war postTakeoffs began about six-thirty and about eight o’clock
cards and travel folders. Nevertheless, ground train- the five groups participating in this mighty effort deing included study of models of the refineries, movies parted the Libyan coast on their 2,400-mile round trip.
of how the targets would look as we approached them It was a clear, bright Sunday morning—a morning when
(these movies were made by the English using the mod- one would rather go to church and then leaf through the
els just mentioned and were exceedingly realistic), and Sunday papers than be winging his way into the heart of
lectures by men who had worked in these Rumanian Hitler’s “Fortress Europe.”
refineries. (Some refineries were English-owned and/or
It was a quiet and uneventful trip across the smooth,
operated before the war.)
bright blue MediterraAlso, we diligently studied maps of the route to and nean to the southern
from the target and photographs of landmarks we tip of Corfu, an island
would see. On top of this, we were taught some basic off the western coast
Slav words to be used in aiding our escape should we of Greece, where we
happen to be forced down.
altered course to the
In addition to this ground training, we naturally got northwest and headconsiderable air training. Pilot, navigator, and bom- ed inland to our ob- Many aircraft were flying so low that they
had to raise up to go over the power lines.
bardier had to become familiar with, and master, the jective.
problems arising from low-level flying and bombing.
Our course from Corfu took us across the southern
For weeks preceding the actual operation several prac- tips of Albania and Yugoslavia, practically in a straight
tice bomb runs were made every day over the full-size line to the target area.
outline of the target laid out in the desert. At first we
The countryside en route was extremely hilly and
practiced singly, then by flights, and finally the whole
group worked together. In spite of the dangers involved mountainous, with many red-roofed farms and villagin just the practice for this mission, no casualties were es dotting the landscape. Some of these farms and clusincurred. However, two planes did “bounce” off the des- ters of houses looked so peaceful and remote because
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of the rugged terrain that I began thinking of their inhabitants. (Flyers, because of the impersonal nature of
their work, are prone to forget that human beings exist in the areas they pass over and bomb.) I wondered
what personal affect the war was having on them. Could
war and its effects alter their way of life in these remote
and inaccessible areas? Also I wondered how they felt
upon observing such
a mighty armada,
since a good deal of
the area we flew over
that day hadn’t been
penetrated by Allied
planes in this war.
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resume the bomb run. But, in doing so, we passed two
or three miles to the west of Campina, thus thoroughly alerting their defenses. The bomb-run was picked up
at a point four or five miles north of the target, and, after an extremely steep bank to the right, we were on
the last lap of the run. As I mentioned before, we had
alerted the defenses at Campina and we were paying
for it now. Intense
20- and 40-millimeter fire converged
on us along with the
too-occasional black
puff of an exploding
88mm shell.

The trip continued
Things were hapuneventfully until we
pening so fast now
reached the Balkan
that, although I can
Mountains of Bulpicture the scene
garia. Here we enin my mind today,
countered the ageI cannot describe
old enemy of the airit fully. The flight
man—weather! In
ahead of us dropped
Some
of
the
practice
was
great
fun
for
the
pilots.
They
knocked
down
tents
and
forced
Arabs
this instance it was
their delayed-action
off their camels. There was a lot of speculation about the purpose of the low-level flight traintowering cumulus ing but security was tight.
bombs squarely on
clouds which forced
their target, the boilthe formation to break up. Some groups had to circle er house. As we flashed over the refinery, a bare 10 or
several times in an effort to find a place their whole 15 feet above the smoke stacks, the smoke and flames of
group could go through. It was at this point that the the exploding boilers enveloped us as our bombs went
389th became separated from the main force. However, away to their mark.
we continued on our way across the Balkan Mountains
These explosions of the refinery boilers proved fatal to
and the broad, flat valley of the muddy Danube River to our left wing man, LLOYD “PETE” HUGHES and crew,
the town of Pitesti, our initial point (the point at which as they had suffered a hit in a gas tank a moment prethe bomb run begins).
vious, and as they passed through the smoke and flame
At Ploesti we were about 7,000 feet above the terrain,
as we started our let-down on the curved bomb run to
our target at Campina about 15 miles north of the main
group of refineries at Ploesti. On the bomb run the tension among the crew was at its peak. Here we were, going into a target 250 feet off the ground in a bomber
that was made to do its work above 20,000 feet. Furthermore, after beginning the let-down to the target, misfortune began to dog our heels. The leader first momentarily lost his position (low-level navigation is very difficult because of the limited field of view of the navigator),
and we began a southward run on an impressive looking, though unimportant, cement factory at Tragoviste,
just west of Campina. Luckily, however, the error was
discovered in time and the leader turned northward to

of the exploding boilers, the stream of gasoline coming
from the punctured tank was ignited. The huge bomber resembled a meteor as flames streamed from it. Pete
then attempted to crash-land in a dry river bed, but a
wing tip caught the river bank and the stricken bomber cart wheeled to total destruction. We felt that no one
could survive the crash, but we learned a year later that
two of the gunners lived. Pete could have pulled up as
soon as he was hit and undoubtedly make a successful crash-landing. He elected, however, to deliver his
bombs to the target. In this decision Pete lost his life.
Lloyd H. Hughes was one of the three brave men who
posthumously received our country’s highest award, the
Congressional Medal of Honor, for their deeds that day.
On leaving the target area we “hit the deck.” That is,
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we flew only a few feet off the ground, lifting up only to
go over trees, wires, houses and other obstacles. Some
planes came back with corn stalks caught in their bomb
bay doors. As we lifted over these obstacles I could see
B-24s by the dozens to the southeast, swarming in confusion in the smoke-filled sky. The groups that had attacked Ploesti proper were not having things as easy as
we were. As we roared along “on the deck,” I had a couple opportunities to do some strafing. I managed, with
some luck, to hit a pumping station and set it on fire.
This made me feel that I had contributed more personally to the destruction of this target.

tector.) Luckily we ran into no opposition, and a few
hours later we were again over the Mediterranean, this
time heading southward to our base in Africa. A couple
hours later, as we approached the Libyan coast, darkness began to fall quickly. We landed about 9:30 in the
evening by the light of oil-burning flare pots, some 141/2 hours after we had taken off.

Other incidents of a less violent nature were of interest also: a small boy flinging a stone at us as we passed
over him; a gathering of children and a few adults in
their brightly-colored dress near a church (I wondered
if it could have been a Sunday-school picnic); and people swimming in the Danube. We were only a few minutes removed from the havoc we had wrought, but it
seemed quite peaceful below us again. Because we were
flying so low, these scenes were very clear.

Then came the interrogation, which was a scene of
considerable noise and confusion. Intelligence officers
were attempting to get information of a military nature:
“Did your bombs hit the aiming point?”; “How many
enemy aircraft did you see?” and so on. Meanwhile, the
crew members were immediately more concerned with
items of less military importance:

After crossing the Danube on our route home, we began climbing, because we again had to cross the rugged
Balkan Mountains. We climbed very cautiously, utilizing every bit of power in order to conserve our gasoline
supply. Just as we were crossing the highest peaks, we noticed a bomber from our group to the rear and below us
with an engine out. Although we had been warned not
to play “nursemaid” to any damaged aircraft (“It’s every
man for himself,” our Group Commander had said,) we
couldn’t bring ourselves to leave a friend in need of protection. Crew Pilot Wright did an intercom poll of the
crew as to whether we should disregard the “no nursemaiding” order, do a 360, and escort Mac home. He got
a unanimous, “Okay.” Knowing Wright, he’d have done
it regardless of the vote. So we circled back and took a
position off the right wing of the injured bomber. Since
this aircraft had one of its four engines out and a leaking
gas cell, the pilot had to fly much slower than the rest of
the formation. So, before long we were watching the remainder of our group disappear into the distance. Having to power down our four smoothly running engines
enabled Wright to return to Benghazi with the most remaining fuel of the 389th planes.
We and our crippled charge were now alone and still
deep in enemy territory. (Months later, on a mission to
Norway, we were repaid for this protection by this same
crew when we were the cripple and they were the pro-

The feeling of joy and elation at again setting foot on
solid earth was something beyond description. That
morning we had doubted that we should see our desert
home again. We thanked God too for our very good fortune in coming through this ordeal without a scratch.

“Did ja see that guy on the white horse on the
bridge just left of the target?”
“Yeah!”
“Well, somebody shot ‘em up! Those .50s blew that
horse apart!”
The scene had its comic aspects.
After a meal of cold hamburgers and coffee, we
wearily dragged ourselves to our dusty but welcome
cots. As I lay there, I could see through the opening of
our tent, Pete Hughes’ tent, and I wondered about Pete.
I didn’t wonder long because sleep was upon me in a
few moments. It had been a busy day.

Rules of Flying
• When a flight is proceeding incredibly well, something was forgotten.
      (Robert Livingston)
• Though I Fly Through the Valley of Death, I Shall Fear No Evil.  For
I Am 80,000 Feet and Climbing.
• The two most common expressions (or famous last words) in aviation
are: “Why is it doing that?”, and “Where are we?”
• Airspeed, altitude and brains. Two are needed to successfully complete the flight.
• Mankind has a perfect record in aviation; we never left one up there!
• Basic Flying Rules:  Try to stay in the middle of the air. Do not go
near the edges of it. The edges of the air can be recognized by the ap
pearance of ground, buildings, sea, trees and interstellar space. It is
much more difficult to fly there.
www.military-quotes.com/jokes/military-humor
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BACK-STORY TO
ICONIC PHOTOGRAPH
Ploesti raid August 1, 1943
Comment by Author Robert W. Sternfels:
Robert W. Sternfels, the co-author of “Burning Hitler’s Black Gold, the True Story,” was the pilot of a B-24
named the Sandman. His plane is shown in this photograph flying over Ploesti, the air thick with smoke
turned from gray to black from bombing the oil refineries. However, pay special attention as the ‘Sandman’,
just missing the three smoke stacks, is actually printed
in reverse. The smoke stakes should be on the left side
not the right.
A mirror was placed outside another plane just aft of
the tail skid reflecting images to the rear…a camera was
mounted inside the plane at the rear trap door used for
cameras. One of the gunners turned on the automatic
camera and it photographed the mirror. As we all know,
images in a mirror are backwards. -Robert Sternfels
The ‘Sandman,’ which was photographed at smokestack level, became one of the most identified photographs of that historic mission. [Source: www.wondersofwwii.com/book-report.html]
Comment by Steve Puhl, B-24 historian:
LOVE this photo…BUT, even though it is the one that

is the “official” print of the USAAF, it is NOT the actual
view as it happened on 8.1.43 showing “The Sandman”
coming off its bomb run at about 210 feet off-the-deck
above Astra Romana, piloted by my friend Bob Sternfels. The photo shot from a rear-facing tunnel camera in
the 4th group (98 BG) was actually shot using a mirror,
so that what is pictured here is the reverse of the ACTUAL image. Bob’s starboard side (right) was clipped
by a guide-wire restraining a balloon which was cut by
the #3 prop causing a slash on the fuselage skin just below and aft of the co-pilot’s station. The damage caused
minimal damage to the ship, which returned safely albeit of a diverted route.
Comment by Brian Mahoney, photographer and researcher:
I find it strange that the photo lab (either in the field,
near Tunis, or later back at the ‘permanent’ base of the
photographer) did not get the story about the mirror
shot, and do the easy ‘obvious’ thing of flipping the negative before printing it… Sternfels’ book runs it on the
cover as you see it here: the real-life orientation. Check
out the familiar ‘backwards’ presentation at http://
en.wikipedia.org/wiki/File:The_Sandman_a_B-24_
Liberator,_piloted_by_Robert_Sternfels.jpg. I have not
touched up the considerable dust and seemingly artificial artifact at mid-height on the (now) left margin, but
did use PhotoShop to back off some of the considerable
artificial contrast seen in the Wikipedia presentation.

Remembering the Past…
Inspiring the Future…(1963-2013)
The dedication of the original 2nd Air Division Memorial Library took place on 13th June 1963. In addition to the many British and American dignitaries in attendance nearly a hundred 2nd Air Division veterans had returned to Norwich
(for the first time since 1945) to be present on this very special occasion. The day began with a procession and service
at St. Peter Mancroft Church. A report in the local newspaper speculated on the feelings of the veterans….
“To the old comrades of the Division, which during the war had more than 50,000 serving at bases within 30 miles of
Norwich, the smiling, flagged and flower-decked city of 1963 must have been a strange contrast to the austere, shabby
and bomb-scarred Norwich, where they used to come for recreation 20 years ago, during their spells off duty.”
During the service General Kepner, the former Commander of the 2nd Air Division, and an Honorary Freeman of
Norwich, asked the Bishop to dedicate the Roll of Honor containing the names of the Division’s dead. The Honourable G. Lewis Jones, representing the US Ambassador, gave a short address and finished by reading a special message
from President Kennedy….
“On the occasion of the dedication of this memorial, I would like to join in paying tribute to the six thousand members
of the 2nd Air Division who sacrificed their lives in the defense of free men everywhere.
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These men and their
companions in arms with
the Royal Air Force and
the United States Army
Air Corps were given the
hard task of risking the
present for the future. They
met the test. May their sacrifice continue to strengthen the bonds of friendship between our two nations, allies past and present, against tyranny. May
Eighth Air Force veterans Charles
it also inspire us to pursue
(Chuck) Walker and Sal Cracolici.
with energy and patience
the opportunities for securing
peace with justice preserved for
us by those whose memorial we
dedicate today.”
Following the service, the
procession proceeded to the
new Norwich Central Library
where the Bishop of Norwich
dedicated both the American
Memorial Room and Memorial Fountain at the request of
Matthew Martin, chairman of the Brigadier General Milton Ar2 Air Division USAAF Memo- nold. Three flags were presentrial Trust.
ed for permanent display in the
Memorial Room, the Stars and Stripes, the 8th Air Force
flag, and the 2nd Air Division flag.
nd

Nearly 50 years later, on 9th May 2013, a group of invited
guests were welcomed to the new 2nd Air Division Memorial Library by the Memorial Trust Governors and library
staff. We gathered together to
remember the nearly 7,000
men who lost their lives during World War II , and to celebrate 50 years of this truly
wonderful “living memorial.”
We were honoured to
have two 8th Air Force veterans with us on this very special occasion, 2nd Air Division
Association Past President
Charles (Chuck) Walker, who
served with the 445th Bomb
Group at Tibenham, and

Steve Adams, our Shipdham airfield contact and 44th Bomb Group
historian.

Sal Cracolici, who
served with the 96th
Bomb Group at
Snetterton.
Matthew Martin, chairman of
the 2nd Air Division
USAAF MemoriTrust Governor David Gurney (again) with Coal Trust congratulatlin Mann, former chairman of the Friends of
the 2nd Air Division Memorial, and supporter
ed the library staff,
of the 93 Bomb Group Museum at Hardwick.
past and present, for
their hard work and
dedicated service, and introduced our two guest speakers,
Charles Walker and the Reverend Liz Billett, who closed
the more formal part of the afternoon with a short address
and a prayer of remembrance and re-dedication.
rd

Libby Morgan, Trust Librarian 2nd Air Division Memorial Library, The Forum, Millennium Plain, Norwich,
Norfolk, NR2 1AW

Litany of Remembrance
In the rising of the sun
and it’s going down,
we remember them.
In the blowing of the wind
and the chill of the winter,
we remember them.
In the blueness of the sky
and in the warmth of the summer,
In the rustling of the leaves
and in the beauty of autumn,
we remember them.
When we are lost
and sick at heart,
we remember them.
When we have joys
we yearn to share,
we remember them.
So long as we live,
they too shall live
for we remember them.
--St Paul’s Cathedral, Los Angeles
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-by Pete O’Tube,
Expert

figurative fog of war they could all ‘look like home,’ if
a damaged Yank or RAF plane needed 150 foot wide
paved runways and connected ‘hardstands’—think ‘assigned parking.’

The standard nominally wanted the main one runway
(aligned with the site’s prevailing wind) to be at least
I am chomping at the bit to go to East Anglia for my 6000 feet long. (Not all were, but a few exceeded it, such
first time, with the Heritage League in May next year! as Hardwick.) Consolidated called for planes to takeI am reading up on the lay of the land, particularly off with about 1500 pounds less load, and on no less
my dad’s old base. I want to get a ‘then-and-now’ than 6000 feet in ideal conditions. So the specification
sense, so I can hit the ground running. What can was barely adequate, and in practice, some fields did
not even meet the specified minimum length. Takeoffs
you tell me about ‘Class A’ USAAF airfields of WW
were always a nail biter. Even if there was a well-aligned
II? How big were they? What do they look like now? helpful strong headwind, and the air was not too hot, all
that was needed to ruin everyone’s day was a weak or
			R. Periwinkle Track
failed engine during takeoff and climb out.
Dear Peri-Track,
Bomb dispersal, fusing sheds and firing butts were alForgive me, but I refashioned your name into the Brit- ways arrayed on the far side of the airfield site from the
originated term for the taxiing ‘road’ that ran around living sites. Survivors of the bomb dump explosion at
the three intersecting runways comprising the airfield Metfield (491st) appreciated this.
site at a ‘Class A’ field.

Dear Mr. O’Tube,

Bungay during the war, per illustration by late Norman Ottway for one
of the Mighty Eighth books by late Roger Freeman.

Bases had many kinds of sites, named for their function: living, mess, technical, airfield, communal, and
so on. Headquarters and sick sites were closest to the
airfield, and tech was inside it, where planes could taxi
or be towed to the ‘T-2’ hanger (which could just handle two of the Liberators) and the specialty repair and
maintenance shops. The specification for these fields
was somewhat loose, and interpreted, based on the lay
of the available land at any particular station, in very
distinctive ways. None of the 14 for our 2nd Air Division were close to identical, though in the literal and

Similar size and orientation view of same location today, via Google
Earth. Most runways, virtually all of the service roads, seemingly all
of the structures are now gone, but still astounding how many of the
original field-to-forest boundaries persist, aiding in spoting minor USAAF remnants when walking the ground.

The photos and stories about bicycles give you a clue
to the distances between the various sites…bring sturdy shoes! In terms of what you will still find, there is
a wide range, from bases with many preserved buildings and no appreciable runway, to the opposite combo.
Bungay is an example of one where little remains; see
the Google Earth screenshot and try to find remnants
compared to the period map. Changes that return the
last physical remnants to other uses are accelerating in
recent years; a third of the main runway at North Pick-
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enham has gone back to arable land since Pete’s last overflight in 2001, and the remaining open portions of all runways have been fully built on with Bernerd Matthew’s turkey sheds.
Glad you are taking this chance to see the bases, before all details, and the locals who still remember operations on
them, fade away.
Bon Voyage! -Pete

In Acknowledgement of the Special Contributions
Made in Honor and Memory of 2nd Air Division Members:
John Muka, Jr, In Honor of John Muka, Sr.
Fred Massaro, In Memory of Sarah A Massaro
Bruce Helmer, In Memory of Ruth Helmer
Oak Mackey, In Memory of Maxine Mackey
George Trigilio, In Memory of Ed Nehring
James Conley, In Memory of Paroly’s Crew
Russell Morgan, In Memory of Elmer Morgan
Ronald Emrick, In Honor of Ronald Emrick
Edward Reilly, In Memory of Fred Baldau
Robert Brennan, In Memory of Betty K Brennan
Karl Stupski, In Memory of Stanley Stupski
Roeine Lanini, In Memory of Elmo “Elmer” L. Lanini
Eric Wuest, In Memory of John M. Wuest
Charles Suitch, In Memory 1st Lt. John Suitch
Clare Vanderbeek, In Memory of Arthur Vanderbeek

Roger Vickery, In Memory of Norman A Vickery
Regina Reilly, In Memory of 2nd Lt. Charles Dolan, Jr.
Camilia Russe, In Memory of Santo Russo
John Marr, In Memory of Stanley L. Marr
Fay Perkins, In Memory of Fay E. Perkins
Vernon Mason, In Memory of Hewlet (Red) Mack
John Garrity, In Memory of Lt. Ara Adams,
Lt. Alden Heishfiser, Sgt. Peter Fager
Dorothy Harvey, In Memory of Robert R. Harvey
Tara Carpenter, In Memory of Ada Lou Morris
Randall Mackey, In Honor of Oak Mackey
George Harlow, In Honor of the 445th BG- 702 BS
Viola Ramp, In Memory of Richard I. Ramp
Robert Hammond, In Memory of Carl D. Peterson

Ploesti Raid Reunion!
New Honorary Life Member Jim McClain is one of our precious surviving vets of the daring low-level raid,
based in northern Africa, on August 1, 1943, that went way north to wreak havoc on Hitler’s key petroleum
supply in Rumania.
There were horrific losses, 5 awards of the Medal of Honor—3 posthumously—and a 20% reduction of fuel available to the Third Reich. Substantial elements of ‘our’ 44th, 93rd, and 389th Bomb Groups went to Africa
from England for extensive preparation and practice for this most potent demonstration of American strength
and commitment to the European strategic bombing campaign.
Jim would like those remaining vets, and presumably relatives and admirers that are also interested, to contact the reunion coordinator, Blaine Duxbury. The reunion will be in Dayton, Ohio. The dates are July 30 thru
August 1. The reunion will be staying at the Hope Hotel. The hotel is adjacent to Wright Patterson AFB. There
is a registration fee for the reunion. Individuals will need to make their own reservations with the Hope Hotel. You can contact Blaine Duxbury at bdux@aol.com. His phone number is 317-697-9584. Make sure to let
Blaine know your interest, as well as your phone, address and email. Help spread the word in your circle!
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Far Flung Flowers
by Brian Mahoney

As the 2ADA stopped laying flowers at the Madingley (Cambridge) Cemetery in 2010, we were glad that
our program of Memorial Day (and D-Day, in the case of Normandy) floral decorations was long established, and growing.
As in the last three years, flowers placed at several of the American Battle Monument Commission overseas properties, holding the dead or commemorating the missing of the 2nd Air Division were an in-kind
gift by current and recent past presidents of The League.
A few years ago, Norma Beasley passed me a simple table on a sheet of paper, representing research
years ago by the late Belgian researcher and friend, Ferdinand M. Dessente, breaking out the numbers of
men from our 14 bomb and 5 fighter groups, as listed or buried at 13 ABMC cemeteries. I was inspired
to take his work further, and imported it to a FileMaker database, with info on each of the involved cemeteries, and other info on each of the combat groups of the 2AD. Once I thought of the next logical step—
building an electronic ‘living memorial’ of all of the individuals, I began the arduous work of mining the
ABMC website, squadron by squadron, to build records for all of the 3573 souls whose remains, or status as Missing, are held at those cemeteries and, additionally, memorial walls in Hawaii and Manhattan.
The screenshot presents my summation of this data, and has allowed the League to get a bit more systematic in rotating our commemorations out to the cemeteries which we had not previously attended to…in 2012, for the first
time, we laid flowers at Lorraine, Brittany and Epinal
in France, in Tunisia (North
Africa). That was based on
looking at the ranking (by
2AD dead commemorated)
and working down the list.
For 2013, we have kept our
count at seven, adding from
the bottom of the list for the
first time Rhone (FR), Sicily-Rome and Florence in Italy, and Luxembourg. Regular repeats round it out:
Cambridge, Netherlands,
Ardennes, and Henri-Chapelle, our four most numerous.
It feels strange to not have
us represented this year in
Normandy…but I hope that
I and others may have the good fortune to make up for it by personally laying a wreath for The League at
the 70th D-Day Anniversary ceremonies in 2014, days after our whirlwind tour and convention in Norwich, England.
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Mighty Eighth Air Force Museum’s
Newest Major Exhibit
by Vivian Rogers-Price

The newest major exhibit in the Mighty Eighth Air
Force Museum, Second to None—The Remarkable Story of the Men and Women of the Mighty Eighth Air
Force: Second Air Division, is dedicated to telling the
history of the Second Air Division of the Eighth Air
Force during WWII. The Second Air Division was the
only Eighth Air Force Air Division to fly the Consolidated B-24 Liberator for the entire war. The 2nd AD
flew 94,441 sorties on 400 operational missions dropping 196,810 tons of bombs from their first B-24 bombing mission on November 7, 1942 to their last mission
on April 25, 1945. At maximum strength, the 2nd AD
had 9,000 officers and 45,000 enlisted men with a total
of 150,000 men serving during the war. Almost 6,700
men lost their lives.
The exhibit is located in the Combat Gallery close to
the doors exiting out into the Memorial Gardens and
features descriptively worded panels, photos, video, artwork and artifacts. The “Fightin’ Sam” B-24 nose section is sitting near the exhibit so visitors can view a
portion of the type of plane flown by the 2nd AD bombardment groups. The beginning of the exhibit features
a canvas print of the painting In Das Hornissen Nest
by Randy Green. The exhibit panels open with the design and construction of the B-24 in 1939 then move into the formation of the Second Air Division and a description of its combat wings and formation planes. The
missions of the air division are detailed from their earliest missions with a smaller number of planes into their
larger scale missions in the war with planes by the hundreds. Several panels highlight the role of the bombers
and fighters assigned to the 2nd AD in Big Week, D-Day,
Battle of the Bulge and other missions.
This exhibit was funded by the generous donations
of veterans of the Second Air Division, their families,
friends and loyal supporters of the Mighty Eighth Air
Force Museum.

Telling the Liberator Story. To give the B-24 groups their fair due, the museum acquired—through substantial efforts of the late Walt Mundy—nose
of a D-type, prominently placed and supported with period photography
and narratives. Heritage League contributed; “1/2% from the 2nd generation of 2AD for the Second To None exhibit,” presenting $750 when we
held our 2006 convention there.

Mighty Eighth
Air Force Museum
175 Bourne Avenue, Pooler, GA 31322
www.mightyeighth.org, 912-748-8888
Open Seven Days a Week—9 a.m. to 5 pm
Closed New Years Day, Easter, Thanksgiving
& Christmas Day
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NORWICH HERE WE COME !
Convention 2014
The 2014 Heritage League Convention Committee would like you to mark your calendars and
plan to join us in a visit to Norwich, England from Saturday, May 24th through Friday, May 30th,
2014.
Norwich, the city that was central to the air bases of Second Air Division of the 8th Air Force during World War II, is home to the Second Air Division Memorial Library. It is beautifully housed
in The Forum, a community building in the city center that was especially commissioned to celebrate the new millennium. Our library was created as a memorial to those who served in the Second Air Division and died in Britain, and was rededicated in 2001 when it moved into The Forum.
For more information about the library and its activities, go to www.2ndair.org.uk
Our complete agenda has not been finalized, but will include time at the library, a visit to the
Cambridge American Cemetery, the American Air Museum at Duxford, visits to the bases, and
time to explore Norwich and the Broads on your own. We are planning it all with ‘newbies’ in
mind!
Headquarters of the 2AD was at Ketteringham Hall, now the head office of Lotus Cars. The fourteen bomb group bases of the Second Air Division were scattered around the countryside of Norwich. In all, there were seventy-one USAAF airfields in East Anglia and many have memorials.
These are listed in USAAF Airfields Guide and Map at www.visiteastofengland.com.
You may want to add a day or two to explore Norwich on your own—it is the most complete
medieval city in Britain, the first English city to be awarded the permanent accolade of UNESCO
City of Literature. The Norwich Cathedral is over 900 years old and boasts the largest monastic
cloister, the highest Norman tower, and second highest spire in Britain. It has been named one
of the best cities for shopping in Britain. There are centuries old buildings and museums of varied interests. Norwich: Heritage City app is available as a free download from the App Store. For
more extensive sightseeing plans, one can also find more information at www.visitnorfolk.co.uk.
The Broads (Britain’s magical waterland) is a large area of rivers and countryside that is between
Norwich and the North Sea, which is about ten miles away. Tours can be taken and boats rented
from Norwich to explore the very popular area.
Old hands look forward to visiting our British friends again, and especially want to show firsttimers the charms of Norwich and the allure of visiting the actual airfields from which our veterans brought the war to the enemy. Our next issue of The Herald will have more details, and we will
put up a special page on our website (heritageleague.org). In the meantime, let us answer questions so you can quickly decide. Knowing whether you are ‘in’ will help us with making arrangements.
We look forward to hearing from you soon, and planning a memorable experience. Our contact information is on the back cover! (Committee Members: Irene, Marybeth, Chris and Brian)
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CONVENTION 2014, NORWICH

I AM PLANNING TO ATTEND THE HERITAGE LEAGUE 2014 CONVENTION IN NORWICH,
ENGLAND FROM MAY 24 THROUGH MAY 30, 2014.
NAME: _____________________________________        BOMB GROUP:  ______________

ADDRESS:  _________________________________             SQUADRON:  ______________
                    _________________________________         FIGHTER GROUP:  ____________

CITY:  ______________________________________         SUPPORT GROUP:  ___________
STATE: ________ ZIP CODE: ______            DEPOSIT $75/PERSON
       DEPOSIT WILL BE APPLIED TO REGISTRATION FEE

CONTACT PHONE NUMBER:  _______________         NUMBER ATTENDING:  ________
ALTERNATE PHONE, CELL#:  _______________        TOTAL DEPOSIT:  _____________

EMAIL ADDRESS:  _____________________________             CK # or PAY PAL:  ________
VETERAN WHO SERVED IN 2nd AIR DIVISION:  __________________________________

NAMES OF ADDITIONAL PERSONS INCLUDED WITH DEPOSIT AND RELATIONSHIP TO
VETERAN: ___________________________________________________________________

Send form with deposit to:  Marybeth Dyer, Heritage League Convention 2014, 1020 Glacier Ave, Pacifica, CA
94044, Phone: (650) 355-8383 or (650) 892-1082
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Please join us for Brunch as we Celebrate
the Reunion of the 8th Air Force WWII, California
Sponsored by The Southern California 2nd AD Association
& The General LeMay Chapter of the 8th AFHS

S ATURDAY , J UNE 29 TH 2013
9:00am – Reception
10:00am – Program Starts
Master of Ceremonies, Bill A. Jones
Special Guests Include:

Axel Crau, Consul General of France, Los Angeles
Herbert Guiness, Captain, USAF (Ret.) – B-24 Pilot
Harry H. Selling, Major, USAF (Ret.) – B-17 Pilot, POW
Robert W. Sternfels, Major, USAF (Ret.) – B-24 Pilor, Ploesti

11:30am – Champagne Brunch Buffet
Another memorable trip back to

Rick’s Cafe Americain, Casablanca, January 1943
Please wear vintage clothing and uniforms (if possible)
for photo ops and publicity - bring your camera and your dancing shoes!

The Phoenix Club

1340 S. Sanderson Avenue, Anaheim, CA 92806
Questions?? Peggy: (818) 366-6972
------Cut

and send with Payment. Must be received by June 23, 2013---------

Price: $55.00 per person. make checks payable to “Margaret Learman.”
Please send payment along with bottom portion of invitation to:
Mrs. Richard Learman, 19317 Vista Grande Way, Porter Ranch, CA 91326
Name:______________________________________________________________________Bomb Group ____________
Guest Name:________________________________________________________________________________________
Address:_______________________________________________________________Email:______________________
Phone:__(_____)_____________________________________No. in party:________Amount enclosed:_________
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WWII Monopoly
forwarded by Bob Books

Starting in 1941, an increasing number of British airmen found themselves as the involuntary guests of the
Third Reich, and the Crown was casting about for ways
and means to facilitate their escape.
Obviously one of the most helpful aids to that end is
a useful and accurate map, one showing not only where
stuff was, but also showing the locations of ‘safe houses’
where a POW on-the-lam could go for food and shelter. Paper maps had some real drawbacks—they make
a lot of noise when you open and fold them, they wear
out rapidly, and if they get wet, they turn into mush.
Someone in MI-9 (similar to America’s OSS) got the
idea of printing escape maps on silk. It’s durable, can
be scrunched-up into tiny wads and unfolded as many times as needed, and makes no noise whatsoever.
At that time, there was only one manufacturer in Great
Britain that had perfected the technology of printing
on silk, and that was John Waddington, Ltd. When approached by the government, the firm was only too happy to do its bit for the war effort. By pure coincidence,
Waddington was also the U.K. Licensee for the popular American board game, Monopoly. ‘Games and pastimes’ was a category of item qualified for insertion into ‘CARE packages’ dispatched by the International Red
Cross to prisoners of war. Under the strictest of secrecy, in a securely guarded and inaccessible old workshop
on the grounds of Waddington’s, a group of sworn-tosecrecy employees began mass-producing escape maps,
keyed to each region of Germany or Italy where Allied

POW camps were regional system. When processed,
these maps could be folded into such tiny dots that they
would actually fit inside a Monopoly playing piece. As
long as they were at it, the clever workmen at Waddington’s also managed to add:   	
1. A playing token, containing a small magnetic compass.
2. A two-part metal file that could easily be
screwed together.

3. Useful amounts of genuine high-denomination German, Italian, and French currency, hidden within the piles of Monopoly money!
British and American air crews were advised, before taking off on their first mission, how to identify a
‘rigged’ Monopoly set -- by means of a tiny red dot, one
cleverly rigged to look like an ordinary printing glitch,
located in the corner of the Free Parking square. Of the
estimated 35,000 Allied POWS who successfully escaped, an estimated one-third were aided in their flight
by the rigged Monopoly sets. Everyone who did so was
sworn to secrecy indefinitely, since the British Government might want to use this highly successful ruse in
still another, future war. The story wasn’t de-classified
until 2007, when the surviving craftsmen from Waddington’s, as well as the firm itself, were finally honored
in a public ceremony. It’s always nice when you can play
that ‘Get Out of Jail’ Free’ card!
(continue on page 17)

The New York State Southern Wing Chapter
of the 8th Air Force Historical Society
The New York State Southern Wing Chapter of the 8th Air Force Historical Society
will have a Sunday July 14 Luncheon from 11:00 am to 3:00 pm at the International
Buffet in Garden City. We will have a full program with WWII 8th guest speakers. For
further information,  please check http://blogs.ny8thswcafhs.org/
Looking forward to seeing you there for a good time as always.  — Joseph P Keeley
NY SWChapter 8th AFHS President; 8th AFHS Chapters/Groups/NexGen Chairman
http://blogs.ny8thswcafhs.org; www.8thafhs.org; http://www.youtube.com/
user/8thafhs#p/f
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‘Somewhere in England’
Exploring the Legacy of the 8th Air
Force in England
by Evan Thomas

It is a bright, Sunday morning on a busy bank holiday weekend. Today is the first Open Day of the year at
the Seething Control Tower Museum and I’m taking my
3-year-old son, Sullivan.
On the way I feel excitement and expectation. Turning off the main road we continue down country lanes
and past fields of green corn and farm buildings. I imagine army jeeps or trucks hurtling along, carrying nervous replacement crews, steely top brass or giddy local girls en route to a base jive. We drive up Toad Lane
and can now make out the Control Tower up ahead.
The stars and stripes flies high above the memorial and
the red, white and blue bunting skirts the railings on
the first floor. As we turn-in there are cars parked in a
long line facing the tower. I unbuckle Sullivan from his
car seat and we walk up the path. Laughter breaks out
on the balcony as people enjoy the warm, spring day
and each other’s company. I imagine a group of officers,
standing up there, searching with binoculars, sweating
out a mission.
Arriving at the entrance we are stopped in our tracks
by a box of aviation magazines marked with a note that
reads: ‘Help Yourself, Donations Welcome.’ I joke that it
must be some sort of trap for us; perfectly designed. We
flick through magazines. Suddenly, I am 12-years-old
again. Sullivan walks over to a display case of a model Liberator and her crew. Jim Turner, the membership
secretary walks by and I call out “Hi Jim!” He acknowledges me and disappears upstairs. We enter a room full
of aircraft models dangling from the ceiling with display cases big and small. I point out the 50-calibre machine gun behind the glass and then we make our way
upstairs.
We drop in at Pat’s room first to say ‘hi,’ swap notes
and discuss recent emails or developments. I learn that
there are a number of Americans visiting the tower today and I am introduced to a guy named Bo. Bo’s grandfather went down with his ship, The Replusor, with the
loss of all her crew. I ask him if he has visited the memo-

rial in Kessingland Church yard and tell him about my
interest in the 448ths April ‘45 mission when the group
were bounced by German jets. I point out Harold Dorfman’s photograph of a Liberator named Red Bow and
the crew photo from Pat’s incredible collection. I talk a
little about what happened that day and tell him about
George Alexander who was flying his first mission as
the squadron gunnery officer. I explain that George is
not in the crew photo because that was taken whilst
training stateside. I ask Bo what he thinks of this place
and he raises his eyebrows and shakes his head, “Incredible!” Then Pat takes him off to the reading room to see
the war diaries and memoirs.
Sullivan and I head off for a piece of cake and a drink
with promises of a small gift from the museum shop.
We wait patiently to be served by Mrs. Dot Kent. She
is one of a dedicated group of men and women who
have volunteered their time here for many years. We
grab a table and dig into a big piece of chocolate cake
as the occasional light aircraft takes off from the old
wartime runway. A few of the tower gang are wearing
stars, stripes neck scarves, and each table is decorated with British and American flags. An elderly gentleman sits down next to us and I strike up a conversation
with him. I ask him about his National Service and tell
him my grandfather completed his service at Duxford,
working on photo reconnaissance from gloster meteors.
We finish our cake (before it finishes us!) and pay a visit
to the souvenir shop. Sullivan picks out a small toy and
another for his little brother. I glance at Ralph Welsh’s
book which is on display and available to buy. The cover photo is the same photograph of Red Bow, hanging
amongst the clouds, with the title ‘WOW!, an Anthology of B-24 / 8th Air Force / WWII Stories’ and I realise
what an appropriate word that is.
Our visit comes to an end and we amble back to the
car. Sullivan is happy with his toy and I am pleased with
the old magazines I’m taking home. As we clamber back
into our car, someone is giving rides in a beautiful olive drab, US Army Jeep. Then, back down the lanes we
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go, past crops and farms, through the small villages and
I realize most of you are (probably) too young to have
past the pubs. Arriving home we swing into the drive
any personal connection to WWII (September 1939 and then Sullivan is running up to the house shouting
August 1945), but this is still interesting, isn’t it?
about new toys. The sky is big, blue, and patterned with
Credits: www.wtvzone.com/emma/triples/male/monopolylogo.
contrails, I imagine a formation of silver bombers form- gif…http://warandgame.files.wordpress.com/2008/08/2363_germany_
ing up against white clouds, and I think about the day lg.jpg http://wtv-zone.com/emma/triples/male/question.jpg  		
ahead.
God Bless America.

Seething USAAF Control Tower
by Patricia Everson

December 1943 to 25th April 1945 with 499 men killed
or missing in action and numerous injured or POW’s.
The Airmen held parties on the base for the local children and orphans, visited local hospitals at Christmas
with their choir, took part in concerts to raise funds
for the Red Cross, and gave dances on the base for the
young ladies from around the local area. They were often seen riding their bicycle’s to the local pubs or village
halls for dances, and many local homes invited them in
around Norwich, they also became a familiar sight.
In June and July 1945, they left Seething for good,
leaving behind vivid memories of which they have never been forgotten.
All the trimmings! Likely a Christmas feast, with local children as guests.

Seething Airfield was home to the 448th Bombardment Group (H) from 1943 to 1945. The first Americans arrived at Seething in September 1943, 70 years
ago. They were the 58th Station Complement Squadron who joined a small group of British RAF servicemen already there, preparing the base for the arrival of
the 448th Bomb Group and their B24 Liberator Bombers in November 1943. This made a tremendous impact
in the local area, as 3,000 young Americans became our
neighbours. The airfield was built on ground from small
villages in a rural area of South Norfolk, 10 miles from
Norwich. The 448th Bomb Group was part of the 20th
Combat Wing, 2nd Air Division, and the 8th USAAF.

The airfield was then used to store bombs and ammunition, which is still closed to local people. It was
not until the late 1950s that the land was released back
to the local landowners. In 1960, a local flying group
was formed. They leased part of the original runways
and perimeter track, which also included the old WWII
Control Tower. They had to clear bushes etc. before they
could fly their light aircraft from the old airfield. It was
in 1963 that Waveney Flying Group eventually bought
the site. They held several flying displays that were en-

We then had the sights and sounds of the B24 aircraft leaving on missions, and later searching the skies
as they returned back ‘home’. There were some crash
landings due to battle damage, and others with injured
on board. The airfield being attacked by enemy fighters with bombs landing close by also proved a traumatic time for all concerned.
The 448th Bomb Group flew 262 missions from 22nd

An officers’ club party.
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Visual treasures. Period shot of the control tower shows, (in foreground)
letters ‘S-E’ with lights, identifying this for night fliers, as Seething; cal. 50
machine gun on roof for AA defense; Dodge ambulance and ‘deuce-anda-half’ (2.5 ton rating) 6 x 6 truck, back left; ubiquitous English bikes at
center, and Jeep to right. Beginnings of weather station ‘glass house’ on
roof and ‘Tannoy’ loudspeaker hanging at right edge of roof.

joyed by large groups of visitors.
In June 1984, a group of 448th Veteran with their families and friends came over for the dedication of their
special memorial stones on their old WWII Base and
in the Village Churchyard. It was during this reunion
that, on seeing the derelict Control Tower, a remark was
made that it would be nice to see the building looking
as it was during the war. The end result was in 1985 that
WFG Chairman Bob Marjoram gave permission, and
the 448th Bomb Group sent over donations so a small
team consisting of WFG members Ralph Whitehead,
Mike Page and Judy Speed started the work on the Tower with WFG sec. Min Whitehead. Liaising with Lt Col.
Leroy Engdahl of 448th, they were joined later by Ron
Everson and Jim
Turner from Seething village.
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Control Tower, USAAF Station #146 in 1985, before restoration. Note
non-period replacement windows, weathering brick where parging has
fallen off.

Tower. With no electricity, this meant a generator to
provide power was another requirement. The toilets and
kitchen were built, and the first of many improvements
were completed. This was done in time for the return
of the 448th veterans and their families in May 1987 for
the dedication and reopening of Seething WWII Control Tower.
Through the years, there have been several reunions
by veterans of the 448th Bomb Group Association, and
by many family groups. This also meant many more improvements to the Control Tower, both the exterior and
inside, with many new display cabinets housing 448th
memorabilia, and then the addition of a Nissen building housing extra displays. Station 146 Tower Association was formed in September 1987 and we still send
out newsletters to our members in America, Europe,
and in the British
Isles.

In 2012, we celebrated the 25th
Anniversary
of
the restoration of
the Control Tower and its dedication to the memory of all based at
Station 146 Seething. Through the
years, there have
been changes of
those involved at
the Tower. Through deaths, and having other interests,
With no water, pipes were needed to bring it to the some of the original people are still involved. The small
‘Tower team’ led by the current Chairman Tony Jeckells

The first job was
to replace the roof
that was leaking.
Someone had removed all the original windows, rails
from the balcony
and roof and the
outside stairs, also
internal walls were
missing and no
doors or frames. It Seething Control Tower May 2013
was a daunting prospect ahead.
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maintain everything to a very high standard. As some veterans have remarked, it looks better than it did during
WWII. Tour Groups have come from America and many other various interested groups visit. A different Bomb
Group paid us a group visit, and a veteran remarked as he was leaving, “As the coach drew up I thought whatever
can we do here for 2 hours, but now I wish I still had another two hours!”

May 2013
We have special Open Days on the first Sunday in the months from May through to October from 10am to 5pm,
with the 448th Bomb Group Collection. This collection consists of a large photo display and albums full of personal stories and wartime diaries. There are two buildings full of excellent displays of wartime memorabilia, plus the
Honour Roll. You will get a warm welcome and the Tower team are around to help. Several of those involved at
the Tower were local children during the war.
There is free parking, admittance and refreshments are available. If you are unable to get to one of the Open
Days, we will do our best to arrange your visit for another time. As the only 2AD Control Tower open on a regular basis, it is a special, unique experience. Even if your relative was not based here, it gives a glimpse of what life
would have been like for them.
For more information, please visit our web site at: www.seethingtower.org or you can contact Pat Everson at the
448th Bomb Group Collection on p.everson448@btinternet.com or the Station 146 Tower Association Chairman,
Tony Jeckells via tony.jeckells@tiscali.co.uk
If you would like to become a member of the Station 146 Tower Association, please see the web site: www.seethingtower.org.

Join us in Savannah for our
Heritage League Convention
July 22-July 26, 2013
Heritage League is having our 2013 Convention in Savannah, GA, July 22
through 26th. We are having our convention along side the 8th Air Force Historical
Society and the 392nd BG. We invite all of our members to join us and we especially
invite our 2nd Air Division veterans to join us. Deadline is June 20th.
If you are interested in more information, please visit our website, http://www.
heritageleague.org/reunions.htm. When you register, please check the Heritage
League box so that our group can get credit for the registration.
If you do not have access to our website, please contact me. I would happy to
forward all the information. Hope to see you there.
Marybeth Dyer, President—Heritage League, 1020 Glacier Avenue, Pacifica, CA 94044
E: smbyder@sbcglobal.net, T: (650) 355-8383
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