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THE PHANTOM AIR FORCE
The bomber formation was some-

where over the Zuider Zee, the heavies
spaced out in squadrons, groups and
divisions, and the fighter escort stooging
about the big birds, when three Mus-
tangs passed by above and streaked on
ahead.

The three Mustangs were Weather
Scouts, unofficially known as the Red
Raiders, the Wet Waders and — because
in the past their work had been highly
secret and they had appeared unpredict-
ably at odd hours in any weather — the
Phantom Air Force.

Lt. Col. Col. Frank Elliott (left and Lt. William H.
Bancroft, Jr. Bancroft flew cover for the
Scouts.

It was routine for the pilots of these
will-o-the-wisp Mustangs to meet Luft-
waffe interceptors. It was practically
S.O.P. If the Luftwaffe was coming up
at all, its planes would almost invariably
be in the air, forming for combat, by
the time the Weather Scouts reached the
target.

The destruction of the Luftwaffe,
however, was not the primary purpose
of the Scouts. They flew out ahead of
the bombers to give last-minute informa-
tion about clouds, haze, smoke-screens,

and any other factors that would affect
the bombing mission.

The idea of a Scouting Force was
hatched in the brain of Col. Budd J.
Peaslee, a West Pointer with a passion
for riding crops and six inch cigarette
holders, known to all as "Uncle Budd"
despite the Colonel's chickens on his
shoulders.

Peaslee first got his idea for the
Scouting Force in 1943 during a bomber
attack on Heroya, Norway. The briefed
course for the bomb-run was covered by
a low overcast and the heavies had to
make two runs over the target. The flak
was terrific on the first run. It was even
worse on the second. Every plane that
got back showed battle damage. Peaslee
climbed out of his plane, put a cigarette
in his holder and did some thinking. If
somebody had been up ahead of the
bombers a few minutes before they got
there, he reasoned, a report could have
been flashed back that alternate runs on
the target were free of clouds. With this
thought in mind he began his climb into
the hair of the high brass. He got results
and the official 'go ahead' to form his
Scouting Force.

Peaslee decided that the need was for
bomber men to fly the Mustangs, experi-
enced bomber men who had been lead
pilots and command pilots and had gone
through a tour of operations.
How to get them was another prob-

lem. Peaslee had scrounged some P-51
fighter planes, but he had no T/O. Lead
and command bomber pilots on finish-
ing a tour were ripe for promotion and
desk jobs. Peaslee could offer no promo-
tion, no recognition, no glamor — and,
besides, the whole project was on the
secret list. Men who joined up wouldn't
even get their names in the papers. The
job meant trouble. Sometimes there
would be four Scouts, sometimes eight,
sometimes a dozen, and sometimes just
one. They were to fly out there ahead
of the bombers, after the Germans had
been alerted and the Luftwaffe had risen
to repel the assault. They were to take

off at night so as to be over the pro-
posed target at dawn. They were to gun
their Mustangs down the runway in any
visibility to see what it looked like
upstairs. They were to scoot across the
Channel at 200 feet through fog to get a
look at what the clouds were like over
Europe.

Capt. Gordon W. Lamers and Capt. Richard
W. Hyman. Both were veteran Liberator lead
pilots before joining the Scouts.

All in all, it was not a particularly
inviting prospect to hold out to lead
bomber pilots. Yet Peaslee got his men.
In fact he had a waiting list. Why?
"Rocks in the head," said Capt. Harry
R. Hayes, Jr. of New Canaan, Conn., an
ex-bomber pilot and then a Scout. An-
other Scout, Capt. Charles W. Getz of
Fort Wayne, Indiana defined it as "a
bad case of the clanks." Lt. Col. Frank
Elliott of Riverton, NJ. said that he got
into Scout work because "I was upside-
down at 30,000 feet at the time."

The Scouting Force of the Second
Air Division laid claim to the most
colorful character of all the Scouts. Wil-
liam E. Whalen (nick-named Gooney
Bird) was a lanky pilot with a big grin
who claimed the town of Hamilton,
N.Y. for a home. He was the first flier
to become an ace in the Scouting Force,
but he was known among his conferees
principally as the only man known to
light a cigarette in the prop-wash of a
Jerry fighter.

(Continued on Page 2)
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VICE PRESIDENT'S CORNER

Dear Troops:
It is with a great deal of pride that I

was elected to the Vice-Presidency of

this organization at the Colorado Springs

reunion in July 1973.

I attended my first reunion of the

2nd Air Division Association in 1956 at

Chicago. There were just a few there at

that Reunion. I did not go to any other

reunions until I went to the Norwich

reunion in May, 1972. It was utterly

amazing to see the difference in this

organization between 1956 and 1972.

The great stride in the organization is a

product of a lot of hard work by a lot

of interested people who have kept this

group going over many years. I am

proud to finally become associated with

these great people.
The culmination of it all was the

hour spent in the Air Force Chapel last

July during the Memorial Service. There

was not a dry eye in the Chapel and I

could not help but think what a grand

job had been done by the Officers and

Directors of the 2nd Air Division Asso-

ciation who had made that moment one

I shall never forget.

THE PHANTOM AIR FORCE

(Continued from Page 1)

As he told it, the bulb in his gunsight

was haywire and he didn't have time to

put in the spare. Only four of his gu
ns

were working when he shot down his

first Kraut for the day. He bounced

another, lost his wingman, and almost

rammed the Jerry plane before it ex-

ploded. By this time he was alone and

only two guns were operating. He

bounced another Jerry, which hit for

the deck and Gooney Bird followed him

all the way down. There was a smoke-

screen over Hanover and the Jerry dived

into it. So did Gooney Bird. The Jerry

came right down on the deck, barreling

along the main drag of Hanover full-bore

down the center of the street with

Gooney Bird on his tail, close enough to

be lurching back and forth between the

buildings in the prop-wash.

"I could have put in that spare bulb

then," said Gooney Bird. "It's a simple

matter. But, hell, I knew that Kraut

couldn't get away. And I sure did need

a cigarette."
So Gooney Bird lit up the cigarette

while barreling down the main drag of

Hanover. The Jerry broke out of town

and started a climbing turn. "I knew he

would, sooner or later," Gooney Bird

related. "So I rammed lead up his tail.

That butt helped a lot."

POLISH FLIERS WERE

NO JOKE TO HITLER

The Polish Air Force took a thorough

beating from the Luftwaffe when they

attempted to defend their homeland

flying antique biplanes against the most

advanced aircraft Germany had to offer.

The battle of Britain was a different

story.
From July 10 to October 31, 1940

every fifth fighter pilot who rose to the

defense of British skies was a pole. And

this time they were flying aircraft equal

to anything Germany had to offer.

In that battle, the Battle of Britain,

British pilots downed three German

planes for every pilot lost. Polish pilots

scored four for one. Pilots in all-Polish

squadrons scored nine for one.

The highest scoring unit in that battle

was the Polish Air Force's Kosciuszko

Fighter Squadron. It downed 126 enemy

planes. In all, 154 Polish pilots fought in

the Battle of Britain and 30 died in it.

The membership is now in excess of

1700 and still growing. Lets all get

behind the effort and continue the

growth that has been so fantastic the

last few years.
I hope to see all of you in North

Carolina in 1974.
Bill Brooks

BE PATRIOTIC — ATTEND

THE 1974 REUNION

How much good would you do our

national economy in this period of en-

ergy shortages and skyrocketing energy

prices if you cancelled or sharply cur-

tailed your vacation plans for 1974?

You would do it harm. You actually

could help send our country into a

tailspin and endanger even your own

job. Tourism is defined as travel 50

miles or more one way, in any form of

transport, for any purpose other than

commuting for work. It is a vital part of

our country's lifestyle employing 4 mil-

lion people and accounting for 61 bil-

lion of spending each year. It is labor

intensive, a service industry, and if jobs

disappear on a large scale in the travel

industry the impact will ripple out and

depress employment from coast to

coast.
The thing to do is to adjust your

vacation plans so that you get the maxi-

mum benefits while placing the mini-

mum strain on available fuels. Use bus,

train or plane and plan well in advance.

Make your reservation early.

Consider a Fly-drive plan. It is cheap-

er to fly the major part and drive the

shorter part of the trip than to drive the

whole way in most cases. Car rentals are

available. You might not get a full tank

of gas, but you'll get enough for what

you really want to do.
So be patriotic. Help the economy.

Fight back. Attend the 1974 reunion of

the 2nd Air Division Association.

FOUND — A PICTURE OF

"LADY GRACE"

In the December Newsletter we car-

ried an article — lifted from a copy of

the Stars and Stripes — on Grace Shar-

key and how she was instrumental in

saving the lives of a Liberator crew.

They named their new ship "Lady

Grace".

Steve Birdsall immediately came up

with a photo of this ship and believes it

was assigned to the 492nd Bomb Group.

We haven't had any luck in finding

Grace yet but we intend to keep on

trying. Wouldn't you!!!
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NORTH PICKENHAM RE-VISITED
by Ted Parker (491st)

Not even the most passionate Nor-
wich native would claim his city to be
the most attractive in all of England.
But to these tired eyes the first glimpse
of Norwich after a 30 year absence
simply confirmed what I had remem-
bered. The city is unforgivably attrac-
tive.

Don't get the idea that nothing has
changed. The traffic is enough to give
one temper-tantrums. Modern, glass
fronted, buildings have taken the place
of many ancient structures that were
bombed out or severely damaged during
the war. But behind the facade of mod-
ern architecture the old Norwich is still
very much there. Alive and vibrant.

Would the same friendliness on thepart of the people which we experienced30 years ago still be visible?
John Delaney and his staff at the

Post House Hotel made us feel right at
home. Philip Hepworth, City Librarian,
welcomed us into the library with a
grand tour followed by afternoon tea.
John Archer, a frequent contributor to
the Newsletter, had us out to his home
for a delightful dinner. Friendliness?
They just couldn't do enough for my
wife and I during the short time we
were there.

Home Sweet Home???
The acid test was the trip to old

North Pick. How much had it changed
and would I recognize the place? The
answer was not long in coming. Theview approaching the base was breath-
taking. The stillness belied the fact that30 years ago the noise from hundreds of
throbbing engines, careening trucks anddirectionless jeeps produced a ca-cophony of sound unparalleled before or
since. Now we could stand quietly andlisten to the sounds of nature we neverrealized were there.

Proceeding on we entered the base
area. The main runway was pretty much
intact. The perimeter tracks and hard
stands are crumbling. There are about a
dozen buildings still standing including
some of the Nissen huts we used to call
home. Now they house, for the most
part, hogs, other farm animals and im-
plements.

Hard as it proved to be we left the
base to visit the hamlet of N. Picken-
ham. It too proved to be defying the
ravages of time. The local Pub, the old
houses, the red phone booth — all are
providing the same services they did 30
years ago, and a few hundred years prior
to that.
On our return to London we stopped

off at Colchester to visit Roger Freeman
(Author of The Mighty Eighth) and his
wife Jean. Again we were treated to a
great dinner, and for desert Roger let
me poke through his vast collection of 8
AF material.

I cannot say enough about the friend-
ly people we met. It is equally impos-
sible to describe East Anglia in a peacetime setting. Returning to this landwhere we spent so much of our youth isan experience every 2nd AD memberowes to himself. My wife and I arelooking forward to a return in 1975
with the 2nd ADA. We wouldn't miss itfor the world.

WHERE IS DOROTHY ANN G.
Units of the 2nd Air Division were

not unique in sponsoring war orphans
during their stay in England. But Doro-
thy Ann G. is unique in that she was
the first one sponsored by Headquarters.
Prime mover in this commendable act
was our Treasurer Dean Moyer.

Dean Moyer — Dorothy Ann's Mother — Doro-thy Ann and William Mackinley Blanton.
Dean does not remember DorothyAnn's last name but as he, and we, willbe returning to England in 1975 we feelit would be a nicer reunion if DorothyAnn could be located and invited toattend.
We'll need the help of our friends inNorwich on this one. Possibly a repro-duction of the above photo in City

Newspapers might do the trick. We hope
so.

1974 REUNION COMMITTEE

Sally & Aaron Schultz
Under the able direction of Aaron

and Sally Schultz the 27th reunion of
our Association promises to be one of
the best and most diversified yet. Aided
by a select committee of 'doers' all
kinds of goodies are being arranged.

COMMITTEE: [front] Sarah Elliott, Delos
Elder, Sally Schultz, Harvey Elliott and Willie
Elder. [rear] Emily and J. D. Long, Jr.

In addition to the regular schedule ofevents as listed in your registration formthere will also be the following: Deep
sea fishing, golfing, pier and surf fishing,
tours of private and public homes ofhistoric interest plus, plus, plus.

It will help a great deal if you will
send in your Registration Form fast. Itmakes the work of the Committee mucheasier if they know how many to planfor.

NOTICE
DUES PAYING TIME —
HERE AND GONE

There are still a few of our mem-
bers who have not sent in their
annual dues and this is just a
reminder. Won't you take a bur-
den off of Evelyn's shoulders and
send in your dues now? This is
really necessary in order to keep
the Newsletter coming at regular
intervals. So please send your
$3.00 check to Evelyn Cohen, 404
Atrium Apartments, 2555 Welsh
Rd., Philadelphia, Pa. 19114 as
soon as possible.

SEE YOU IN WILMINGTON
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A RARE OLD BIRD RETURNS

1943? Nope. 1973

At precisely 1:15 on the afternoon of

Sunday the 28th of October 1973 history

was made at the threshold of runway 07

Duxford Aerodrome in Cambridgeshire.

At this time and point a vintage B24J

Liberator touched down and rolled to a

halt on the apron outside the hangers.

The old veteran was the first B24 to

land at the airfield for nearly 30 years,

and is most probably the only airworthy

Lib in the UK and the whole of Europe.

It will be housed at Duxford for several

months while undergoing repairs and a

repaint by members of the East Anglian

Aviation Society who are firmly linked

with the Imperial War Museum and com-

bine in the restoration of all types of

aircraft.

She's still a pretty looking filly.

The plane was en route to 'Yesterdays

Airforce' Museum at Chino, California

when it developed oil leaks in two of the

engines and had to divert and land at the

USAF base Mildenhall. David Tallichet,

the pilot, decided it would be safer to

delay the second leg of the trip until next

Summer when better weather would pre-

vail over the Northern Route.

In the meantime she will be painted in

the colors of the 389th Bomb Group and

`Declectable Doris' will be her name. Wish

we could get one.

467th BOMB GROUP

Col. & Mrs. Albert Shower

July 1973, Colorado Springs

The first mini-reunion of the 467th

Bomb Group last July was quite success-

ful with close to 100 persons attendin
g

— and if the energy crisis doesn't keep

anyone at home in July this year, we

hope to see many more in Wilmington,

North Carolina.
We were honored to have our former

commander, Col. Shower, and his wife

attend the reunion, along with Col.

Allen Herzberg (Air Executive), and

Ralph Giesecke (Group Engineering Of-

ficer), and their wives.
There were many favorable comments

regarding the reunion. Some said it was

the "best vacation they ever had." Ra
y

Betcher would welcome any suggestion
s

for this year's affair. (This type of wor
k

isn't exactly his specialty!)

If anyone is interested in helping to

locate former 467th members, write t
o

Ray, 366 Reitman Court, Rochester,

Michigan 48063. He will furnish you

with a list of names and addresses for

your city or state from the roster in th
e

467th History Book. The addresses ar
e

25 years old, but you will probably f
ind

that approximately 50 per cent of th
e

persons still live in the same general

area.

BOARD OF GOVERNORS —

MEMORIAL TRUST

Tom D. Copeman was one of the

original members of the Board of Gov
-

ernors when the trust was first founded
.

Tom retired recently from the Board of

Management of the Eastern Counties

Newspapers Ltd., after 58 years of

service for the company. He was for 43

years an executive of the company.

Appointed editor of the "Eastern Eve-

ning News" in 1923, he became editor-

in-chief and editor of the "Eastern Daily

Press" in 1937. He has been described as

"the primary architect of the papers

now published from Norwich."

Tom Copeman is a member of one of

three families — the Tilletts, Copemans

and Colmans — who were chiefly re-

sponsible for founding the original "Nor-

folk News" in 1845. He was the first of

them, however, actually to become a

journalist.
He is known for his wisdom, humor

and unfailing courtesy. He is also known

for his scrupulous care for the literary

quality of his paper and the impartiality

of its news. He established a local train-

ing scheme for young journalists, which

was regarded as a model later on, when

a national scheme was adopted.

Tom D. Copeman

"TAXI"



"I WAS 20 YEARS OLD AND AFRAID, I ENTERED FRANCE THROUGH AN APPLE TREE"
Ben C. Isgrig

"The American" is like part of the family; the conversation began on the road as soonas he arrived.

RENNES — A young woman, very
touched, unable to hold back tears and
not trying to hide them, stood Saturday
morning before the monument to the
dead at Romille. Near her, also totally
overcome, her husband. No one at
Romille remembered his name — no one
may ever have known it in the first
place: he was always simply "the Ameri-
can". Reversing their roles, the residents
of the town thanked him for not forget-
ting them, for returning, even though it
was them to whom he owed his life.

After having observed a minute of
silence to the memory of the American
soldiers who fell on the soil of France,
those whom "the American" had want-
ed to see again invited him to the city
hall, where, along with M. Freville, who
lived at Romille during the Resistance
and took part in the ceremonies, and M.
Lecotteley, counsellor, who translated
the conversation between the "heroes of
the day" and their hosts. Everyone
toasted liberty, friendship and the happi-
ness of seeing one another again, with
moist eyes and tight throats.

"I was 20 years old and I was
afraid," began Ben C. Isgrig, who at last
had lost his anonimity. "I entered
France through an apple tree ..." It was

twenty nine years ago, almost to the
day, at 10 a.m. on June 12, 1944, when
an American Liberator participating in
the war of the Liberation was hit by a
German fighter plane over Romille. Part
of the crew managed to parachute out
before the Liberator, cut in two, crashed
on the fann of a couple named Dela-
croix, at Brieux, which it burned. One
of the aviators was Ben C. Isgrig, who
found himself in an apple tree several
hundred meters to the left.
"The Germans quickly surrounded

the sector," according to M. Gatel.
"They had seen the parachutists coming
down, and had even machine-gunned
one of them. I was returning from a trip
to Montfort to look for flour. Having
been provided with a travel permit since
I was a pastry-maker, I used it to cross
the barrier and went to Brieux, where I
joined the schoolmaster, M. Lehuede,near the apple tree of "The American."With his uniform, he didn't have achance. I therefore took off my clothesto give to him. I recrossed the barrier inswimming trunks and sandals, which,given to the good weather, didn't arouse
the suspicions of the Germans."

Then helped by M. Lehuede's daugh-
ter, who spoke English, and by M.
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Roger Vilboux, hidden by the Resist-
ance under the direction of M. Alex-
andre Coubrun, "the American" was
transported to Couets near the forest,
where the Guinard couple harbored him
almost 15 days after which he managed
to get to the Cotes-du-Nord where he
waited another two months before the
Liberation and his return to the United
States.

Ben C. Isgrig arrived at Paris several
days ago. He went straight to the home
of the Norels, who had hidden another
member of the crew at Geveze. Having
already paid his respects to the Eiffel
Tower, he expressed a desire to return
to Romille. Right away the Morels made
themselves his guides for this pilgrimage.
Because it was a pilgrimage: Isgrig and
his wife saw the Coubruns, the Dela-
croixes, the Guinards, M. Gatel Mme.
Vilboux. He missed only Miss Lehuede
of whom he had kept a photograph in
his wallet. Married, she now lives in
South Africa. She will know that Ben C.
Isgrig returned ... but not through an
apple tree this time.

For the rest, his apple tree isn't there
anymore, but this year, as in 1944, the
land still produces grain and the sun still
shines. On finding the pasture he
stretched out his arms and said, "there
it is." Then, after enough time had
passed for his heart to calm down he
asked, "Was that water always there;"
"Yes," they told him.

The tree had disappeared, but the countryside
has remained the same. Mr. Isgrig didn't hesi-
tate: "It was there," he tells his wife.

Then, once again, he said, "There it
is." In that water, 29 years ago, he had
lost one of his shoes.

He also visited the hayloft of Couets
where he was hidden at night, and the
woods opposite, where he spent his days
to escape the searches that were always
possible.

About 1 p.m. it was time to leave.
Mrs. Isgrig disappeared under an armful
of flowers. "The American" smiled.

And everybody was 30 years young-
er.
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EXTRA TALENTS
Most of us remember those people with

special talents that served in our midst during

WWII. Some units could boast of a Clark Gable

or a Jimmy Stewart. I remember that we had an

airman who had been an associate producer in

Hollywood (named Scott, I think). Then there

was the guy that entertained us with a fabulous

photographic memory. We used to make up 25

item lists for him. In a very short time, he could

recite the number of any item we named or he

could give the name of the item that corres-

ponded with the number we gave. During one

period he kept three separate lists in his head.

Of course, no one dared play cards with him.

I remember another airman who was great

on the piano. He could play anything we could

remember. The wonder of it all was the fact

that these guys were right in there with us,

facing the same combat, just as scared as we

were.

There was one talented flyer that I do not

remember. Perhaps it was becuase he was in

another squadron (785th). More probably it

was due to the fact that I was in the elite corps

of short timers (only three missions left to fly)

when he began flying combat. Nevertheless,

2nd Lt. Charles Saxon brought his crew to At-

tlebridge around the first of October of 1944.

COMPLETED
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Charles Saxon — Pilot

It didn't take long for the base to learn that

this Charles Saxon could draw as well as fly. He

was soon busy caricaturing 466ers and visiting

generals. He did some drawings of scenes

around the base as well as some sketches of

planes and people (wish we could find some of

these). He was also put to work illustrating the

200 mission booklet and other official publica-

tions. A few of his drawings accompany this

article.
The Saxon crew came through their tour

(October 1944 through April 1945) with little

more than the routine frightening experiences

shared by most crews. One mission is remem-

bered by Saxon due to the special reception of

their return. On 16 November 1944 the group

bombed Eschweiler, Germany. John Gerrity's

combat diary gives this record, "... Let down

to 10,000 ft. over the Channel and England.

Southern England was clear but the entire base

area was socked in. Ackerman (GSO) diverted

our group to Sandtoft RAF Base (Near Don-

caster) ... Weather kept us there for three

nights ..." For some reason, some of the crews

went to other RAF bases (Blyton, Lindholm,

and in the case of Saxon, Spillsby — North of

the Wash and 50 air miles from Attlebridge).

Charles Saxon tells his story, "The field (Spills-

by) was icy, there was no wind. 1 overshot the

runway the first time and came around again. I

Saxon drawings for 466th 200 Mission Booklet
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Editor..

Lt. Col. John H. Woohiough

Mike Pelish — Bombardier

dropped the plane in at the very end of the

runway and jammed on the brakes. One wheel

grabbed, swinging us sideways. We skidded the

full length of the runway — one wing first —

and fell off into a ditch. The British drove up in

a jeep and I started to apologize. They tut-

tutted and motioned the officers into the jeep.
They drove us to the Club and we drank

happily all night."
Charles also remembers one night in Iceland

on the flight to England. "In the eerie half-

night, I thought I had been doing hours of

caricatures. I got up to stretch and saw a line

outside like the ones at Radio City Music Hall

— they were all waiting for a drawing. It was so

boring up there, anyone doing anything was a

major event.
Before we close this account, we should

mention that Charles Saxon is a veteran staff

member of the New Yorker Magazine.
If you have a Saxon original, it would help

the 466 history project if you would forward a
good copy or the original (I will return it after
copying) to Lt. Col. J. H. Woolnough. If you
know of other 466ers with special talents, let us
know.

44,4,
Some Saxon caricatures that hung on the Of-

ficers' Club walls at Attlebridge:
Fader, Elliott, Post, Morse, and West.
Hill, Weiner, Elkins, Edge. and Bozeman.
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THE 466th BASEL STORY
Early Sunday morning (0600,4 Mar 45) 28aircraft took off from Attlebridge for a missionto bomb Kitzingen, Germany. The aircraft pro-ceded singly to Northern France because athick overcast oer England prevented formingin the customary area. The formation of theGroup took place near Nancy, France. Theformation plan called for three squadrons ofnine, nine and ten aircraft respectively. The466th was to lead the 96th COW, with Lt. Col.Jacobowitz in command. Col. Ligon (Com-mander of the 466th for exactly 14 days) flewas Deputy Command in the number two air-craft. Hatcher flew as command pilot in thethird squadron. There was no command pilot inthe second squadron.
Due to high clouds, the primary and sec-ondary targets (Kitzingen and Ashaffenberg)were abandoned. John Gerrity wrote in hisCombat Diary, "Our Wing Leader called andsaid that we were going to bomb FIR Point0-Oboe, which was Stuttgart, Germany. Startedon a Northerly bomb run - H2X on StuttgartRR yards. Raymond L. Carlson, (W. K. Lee'snavigator) writes, "... we found our formationflying through clouds so dense, we could barelysee our wing man. At that time a group ofB-17's flew through our formation from theright and the next 5 to 10 minutes was spent indoing evasive action to prevent mid-air collis-ions. As a result, our formation was completelyscattered and the command pilot in the leadplane called to say that we were abandoning themission. Approximately 8 or 9 of us that werestill in reasonable formation formed on the leadplane and started home together."
As far as can be determined from the mis-sion records this formation consisted of an H2Xlead (Ivan P. Wright) with 785th W. K. Lee andGerrity in the 02 and #3 positions. Three other785th a/c (Beeman, Ellison, and L. E. Baker)and two 786th a/c (McGinty and Sharrock)from the third squadron made up the rest ofthe eight ship formation.
Carlson continues, "As we started back, thelead plane called to say that his navigator hadidentified a town through an opening in theclouds as a German target of opportunity(Freiburg), and that we were going to make abomb run there ..." Ligon Moore, Gerrity'snavigator, has written to say that he suspectedthey were headed for Basel. He said also thatother navigator's had reported on the radio thatBasel might be the target. W. H. Heitbring(Gerrity's bombardier) tells us that at bombsaway he thought Basel to be the target. Hewent on to say, "Gerrity immediately notifiedthe lead plane of our opinion. Several minuteslater the lead plane notified all aircraft that theword had been received from 8th AF Hq thatwe had in fact bombed Basel. We were orderedback to our base and instructed to remain inour aircraft until we were picked up by aground vehicle. Our crew went through a seriesof interrogations by 8th AF intelligence offi-cers ..." On the other hand, Hollis A. Neal(Baker's Co-pilot) reports that, "prior to land-ing no one on our plane had knowledge of theerror. After landing, Baker and I were asked toreport to a certain building where we talked tosome officer about the matter ... the interro-gation lasted several minutes and we left. Idon't remember ever being questioned aboutthe matter again."

Gerrity's diary recorded this, "... at de-briefing, our bomb strike pictures showedthat ... all bombs dropped within the RRyards, 100% inside the 1,000 ft. circle. Con-tinuing explosions after bomb impact indicatedpresence of ammunition in the RR cars ... Wewere delayed from going home for over sixweeks because of the investigation conducted inconnection with the mission."
Ray Carlson, who was in the deputy leadship, reports, "There was an extensive critiqueafter the mission, but nothing more was ever

This is the H2X A/C (807B - 784th BS) that led formation over Basel

done that I heard of, except that I believe thatthe lead pilot (Wright) and his navigator wererestricted to base until the middle of April. Iheard at the time that the government (USA)paid Switzerland 70 million dollars in repara-tions."
The USAF Historical Division at MaxwellAFB, in a 1963 reply to Ray Carlson's inquiry,reported as follows: "On 4 March 1945, nineB-24's of the 466th Bombardment Groupbombed Basel, and six 0-24's of the 392ndGroup bombed Zurich. Being unable to attacktheir assigned targets at Stuttgart, these planeswere seeking targets of opportunity. In bothcases the crews mistook the Swiss towns forFreiburg, Germany, which is 25 miles fromBasel and 45 miles from Zurich.
"The Swiss government said that atBasel ... seven people were injured, and that atZurich five people were killed, twelve were in-jured ... General Marshall, ... asked GeneralSpaatz ... to go secretly to Switzerland tomake a formal apology and explanation ... TheSwiss government asked for, and apparentlyreceived, reparations for the bombing ..."Well that is the story as we know it now.There are some holes in it still — some contra-dictions. We have heard from crew-members in#2 & #3 aircraft and the Baker crew. We needreports from the Wright crew and any otherswho were there.

By Wireless to The New York Times.

BASLE, Switzerland, March 4 — At least sixpersons were killed and an estimated fifty in-jured here and in Zurich shortly after 10:20A.M. today when formations of American Fly-ing Fortresses and Liberators loosed explosivesand incendiaries and machine-gunned cars onfreight-yard sidings in both cities.
Preliminary official estimates were thatBasle was the more heavily hit, with all but nineof forty-nine sidings destroyed and the freightyards and station almost a total wreck. In Zur-ich the damage was greatest in workers' quar-

ters, destroying five houses.
An inspection of the damage here showedthat numerous houses had burned to theground and others blasted. Basle is now beingevacuated and the terrified population is at-tempting to find an explanation of the attack.Another unexplained point was a machine-gun and incendiary attack on the Basle-Oltenexpress, which was caught less than five kilo-meters out when an explosive wrecked an over-head power line.

©1945 by The New York Times Company.Reprinted by permission.

466th MINI-REUNION

What is a mini-reunion? Well what wouldyou call a reunion within a reunion? For severalyears the different groups have had individualgettogethers within the framework of the 2ndAD reunion. In 1972 we tried our first reunion(to catch those who couldn't make it toEngland with the 2 ADA) and had a greatsuccess (over 100). At our first mini-reunion wehad nearly 150 at the Thursday night dinner(more showed up during Friday and Saturday).That showing wasn't very mini, but it was agreat time for all the 466ers present in 1973.
Harold Anderson (787/784) and outgoingpresident of the 466th) secured large red andwhite buttons with "466" in bold figures.These buttons were in evidence in every mealsitting, in every elevator load, on each bus, andwherever 2 AD people gathered.
Our big night was at the beginning of the 2AD reunion, all the rest was frosting on thecake. On opening night (Thursday) we had agreat meal and an exciting time as we relived abomb mission — from crew wake-up tointerrogation rations. A popular attraction thatafternoon and evening was the long table in thebanquet room covered with 466 documents. Wehope next year to have a 466 hospitality roomwhere we can display our historical material forthe entire period of the reunion.
On Friday we elected Dr. John Jacobowitz(786) as President, and Stuart Peace (787) asSecretary-Treasurer of our group. I was pleasedto have been allowed to continue as Historian.
A good time was had by all. Unfortunatelywe were not all there. Maybe you will make theWilmington, N.C. reunion even better by beingthere. Hope to see you all.

John H. Woolnough (787/784)
466th Historian

THE 466th HISTORY PROJECT
The aim of the project is to collect data

preparatory to publishing an Illustrated History
of the 466th BG.

The war stories we relate here are generally
based upon recollections of 466ers. Many
stories are not fully documented and some are
in error. We need your help. When you find an
error, or when you have additional data regard-
ing a reported event, please send in your ver-
sion, back it up with pictures or other docu-
mentation, if you can.

Send your data contributions for the 466th
History Project to Lt. Col. J. H. Woolnough,
7752 Harbour Blvd., Miramar, FL 33023.
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