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Thoughts from

a Royal 440

Elbert L.. Watson

Another veteran

A few days ago another World War II veteran passed
through the thin veil which separates this life from the
next one. He woke up one morning, stirred about for
awhile, then experienced a dull feeling in his chest. Soon
he was gone.

His early years gave little indicafion that one day he
would be part of a mighty world-wide conflict. His
childhood home was in a rural setting in Eden,
Alabama, about 30 miles east of a “Magic City” called
Birmingham. He plowed fields, chased rabbits, and fish-
ed in Wolf Creek. His fine baritone voice got him the
lead male role in the senior class play at Pell City High
School.

Birmingham’s dynamic magnetism drew him there
one day. Leather goods became his trade. He was a
salesman, a fine one, too. He utilized his good line, ready
smile, and quick mind. He learned a lot about life, could
talk politics, religion, and sports — especially Alabama
football.

Then the war came and he was gone, out to a place
called Camp Barkley, Texas, to serve in the 77th
Medical Unit attached to the 13th Armored Division.
The nearest he got to live combat was the day he climb-
ed out of a training trench, and inched his way across an
open field while machine-gun bullets zinged over his
head.

Oh yes, there was that other time when his unit was on
field maneuvers. Encamped for the night, the fellows
were telling stories by campfire when a huge Texas-size
rattlesnake slithered between the legs of one soldier.
The ensuing commotion left “‘hardy’’ U.S. troops scat-
tered all over the camp area.

August, 1945 found him in California preparing to
board a troop ship to sail across the broad Pacific,
perhaps to the shores of Japan itself. There he would
know war first-hand as he attended to American
casualities resulting from the expected invasion. He
would see their mangled bodies, hear their cries of pain,
and witness their agony of death on the battlefield.

Then suddenly the war was over. An American
bomber with a deadly missile aboard took off on a lone-
ly, yet dramatic, mission to a place called Hiroshima.

The horrible scenes of battle would never become a

reality to him and his comrades.

The soldier, now a veteran, came home to his leather
store; his church choir; and, of course, his Alabama
football. He wore no medals, but he had various cita-
tions which showed that his service to his country was
beyond reproach. He never talked much about his
military serviee, until recently when pangs of nostalgia
began to weigh heavily in his thoughts. Then he would
recall people and events of a bygone era, even
remembering the small talk of young men far away
from home and facing an uncertain future. Their
laughter and tears he never forgot.

Many who knew him thought of himi as a typical
veteran, the kind of person who serves his country then
comes home to live out his life. But to me he was rather
special. His name was Elbert L. Watson, Sr. He was my
father.
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Letters

Great service

I like the Times very much.
You are doing a great service
because you tell it like it is, by
the people who were there —
not the politicians’ garbage.

Keep up the good work.

Preston Bristow
Duluth, Georgia
(Former Marine WW II)

Time flies

I am glad to see the Times
salute my old PBY squadron,
VP 11. It’s hard to believe 40
odd years have passed when
we roamed the skies in our 85
mph “Black Cats.”

I have often wondered how
many of our guys recall that
for a few months we were
assigned to the 5th Air Corps
in Port Moresby, wore Army
uniforms, lived with the Ar-
my, flew with the Army, and
received medical and dental
care from the Army. We were
like gypsies without a home.

By a strange coincidence
the “newly’” commissioned
VP-11 is based here in Maine
at the Brunswick NAS. They
fly sub patrols off the coast in
what used to be the old
Lockheed Electras flown by
Eastern Airlines, among

Saluting heroes

Several weeks ago a friend remarked: ‘“Why do we
honor the Elvis Presleys and forget about the Pappy
Boyingtons?”’ Our conscience breathed easier that day
because already we had a story and photo of Pappy
ready for this issue of the Times.

Too, we are happy that special tributes and stories ar-
rived honoring such men as Smokey Stover, Benny
Mott, and Jimmy Flatley, all of whom have passed
beyond the scene of battle. -

Early on, we learned that few heroes of World War II
made the major headlines. That is why our columns are

directed to correcting those oversights. And we are will-:

ing to take yet another step for those of you who want to
remember a departed loved one, either lost in war or in
the normal passage of time.

These remembrances will be set in six point type with
a bold heading. If you wish to include a photograph
(head shot), there will be a $3.00 picture screening
charge. Please type and double-space your tribute and
limit it to 200 words. :

Thanks to Yorktown folks

Our special thanks to Jim Bryan, Executive Director
of the YORKTOWN Association, and Dr. Clark
Reynolds, noted Naval historian, for providing most of
the material and pictures for this issue. Bryan, who
served aboard the YORKTOWN as Aviation Ordinance

"and Rearming Officer, is a dynamic and innovative

leader whose viSion extends beyond the decks of his own
ship to other vessels which have fought for freedom
worldwide.

We salute Jim Bryan, Clark Reynolds, and their host

of comrades who keep alive memories of a noble time in
our national history. "

others, in the pre-jet days. too.
Like the venerable PBY’s, I
guess they have nine lives,

Roland Beauregard
Harmony, Maine

Elbert L. Watson, Sr., was all smiles with Camp Barkley. buddies, 1944,
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Someday we’ll go out to the -

stars to see and to conguer.

Elisha. Terrill “Smokey”
Stover was only 19 years old

when he penned those lines in

his gripper-edge stenp notebook
pad. Amazingly, he mapped out
the scientific requirements if
would take to reach such lofty

‘space exploration goals. One

day. he thought, he might be
one of those who conquered the
heavens. .

It was not 1o he, at least not
in that fashion. Instead, his
reaching the stars came
through his service abroad
YORKTOWN, Though cur down
in the flower of life. Stover’s
name is honored today by his
comrades who remember his
boyish features: his ready
huamor;: and his sterling
character — qualities which
compose the memory of
YORKTOWN herse

County. Texas. As a t
he acquired his nickname from
a popunlar comic strip character
“Smokey Stover.” Dreaming of
becoming a Navy pilot. Smokey
on December 17, 1940, was of-
frin’d an appointment as an ,
Aviation Cader in the U.S.
Narval Reserve. He aeccepted
and was sworn in immediately.
He was 20 vears old.

m'h the outhreak of World
o "}‘ Smokey was assigned to
he corier HORNET o o
member of VEg, pii first com-
hat came ai lhg Bale of Mid-
wav., June 11942, by goriod
action over Guadaleanal it faxte
1942 he brought down four
Jnpanese plamm. flving off the
carrier SARATOGA.

In January 1913 Smokey was
detached frou his old com-
sand and ordered 10 Newport
News Shipbuilding and Pry
Urtf!k_f:ﬁmp{,”y to serve abroad
YORKTOWN, ¢V-10, the

TO PAGE M

The saga of Smokey Stover
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L. E.T. "Smokey” Stover on the wing of his FOF Helleat several days before he was shot down over Truk.
Jimn Bryan Colloction
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“JbCkQ” heqded' “Fighting Lady”

Clark Reynolds,
Yorktown Historian ,

“The. Right Reverend J. Jonathan
Jockey Clark!” So hollered an
anonymous voice from the rear ranks
of plebe midshipmen at the U.S.
Naval Academy one-day in 1913. Aim-
ed at a 19-year-old Joseph James
Clark, the barb stuck, and hence forth

“Joe’”’ Clark became “Jock.” The “‘0- .

was added during World War II.

The future fighting carrierman had
been born in Oklahoma before it
became a state. He was one-eighth
Cherokee Indian, and one of his
neighbors was the humorist Will
Rogers. Cartoonists during the
Pacific War caricatured him scalping
Japanese Premier Hideki Tojo as the
carriers blasted their way westward
into “Indian country.” ;

Clark earned his “golden wings’’ at
Pensacola in 1925, led Fighting
Squadron Two on the Lexington (the
“Lady Lex") in the early 1930s, and
endured the tedium of the peacetime
Navy waiting for the shooting to start,

When it did, he quickly rose to the
occasion. Executive Officer of the
Yorktown at the time of Pearl Har-
bor, he rushed the escort carrier
Suwanee to completion just in time to
take her into the North African lan-
dings in November 1942. He repeated
the feat with the “new” Yeorktown,
which quickly became the pacesetter
of the new Fast Carrier Task Force.

Jocko Clark’s success as captain of
the “Fighting Lady” at the invasions
of the Gilbert and Marshall islands
was followed by promotion to rear ad-
miral and assignment as Admiral
Mare A. Mitscher’s leading carrier
task group commander for the Cen-
tral Pacific offensive. He particularly

distinguished himself in the Marianas

and Okinawa operations.

Chafing again at the inaction of the
postwar world, he returned to action
in command of Task Force 77, the fast
carrier force operating off Korea in
1951-52. His aggressive leadership

_ culminated with his promotion to vice

admiral and command of the Seventh
Fleet for the final 15 months of the
Korean War,

He inspired the devastating
“Cherokee Strikes” of Navy carrier
bombers against Communist posi-
tions which helped force the enemy to
conclude the armistice,

His autobiography, Carrier Ad-
miral (David McKay, publisher), ap-
peared in 1967, four years before his
death.
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YORKTOWN'S first, and only, wartime admiral, Rear Admiral Arthur W. Radford enjoys a laugh with Captain
Jocko Clark off Hawaii, July 1943, -

Sensean=SSOUR NAVY' Magazines (kmown as NAYAL FLASHES 1897-1907) Mi"tal"j

\i ; ewseseo=s==pre World War Il POSTCARDS depicting US NAVY y
Unlted Staie seeseeses NATCHBOONS with US Ko ships - History Books

seemsasewseyS, Navy Ship PUSTMARKS pre:World War f 3
Navy et bt il o 1 WW. 11 Korea o Viet-Nam
wesessewweBOKS on IS Kavy, especilly crisebooks & ship histaries Ve Pl s alaion
WANTED soomeevseseboted MEMOUABILIL 2y o2 Loki Ltd.
PLEASE WRITE TO: Frank M. Hozak III 48 Grand Street
= P.0. Box 668
New Canaan, CT. 06840 New York, NY 10013

4 WORLD WAR Il TIMES

e eme il s



617 SQUADRON

The Dambusters at War
Tom Bennen

Here 15 the peraonal account
617 Syuadrin hazardons operd:
trons, from o of the e paves
pators of the Squalony Mos-
quites marker force. Rare action
photos ~how the smuke and
fames of low-level proving mids and precismn articks
on vital targets that tarned the somer for the victon.

272 pages, SW % 84 Puperhuck. $12.95
A "3 ASSAULT CROSSING
gnsosé?r:c The River Seine 1944
= Ken Ford

This phostcs recond (neluding 15
e} shows the gricand rerror
ot the men i the thick of the
asault—revesling the sethacks
and advances of the Allied
farces In an epic operation. In-
cludes gn-the-scene photos of the troops amid smoke
and machme-gun fire. 192 pages, 6% x 9%, Hurd-
COtNT. $19.95

50 %7 | SOVIET ARMOUR
&iggiuh: © SINCE 1945
* Bryan Perrert

i In-depth analyss, in-acrin ac-
. counts and an abondance of
photos put the Sovier “threst™
intu perspective. This well-
rounded appraisal—packed
with over 150 photos—rakes a
rare Chose ok at this respected and feared armoured
corps, sts tanks, missiles, tectics and theories. 160

pages, ¥ % 9%, Hardeover. $24.95
WORLD WAR TWO
THROUGH GERMAN EYES
James Lucas

Authennic visual coverage re-
veals World War 1 through the
eyes of our hemer enemy. With
remarkable insight into the de-
spatr and utter disbelief dun ac-
compansed thieir defear, this
volume wlls what the German people thought of
Hielers Gernzany, his death campe and promises of #
curtain victory. 192 pages, 7% % 9 Hardeoer.
524.95

BERLIN MRLIFT
Bob Jacksun
A furmer squadron leader
graphically recreares the wnse
days, 40 years s, when the
fron Currain fell across the for-
mer capital city of the Third
Reich in the form of the Wall.

- Here is the complete account of
the action of the Allied airmen who wok part. With
aver 80 drumatic photos. 160 pages, 6%: % 9Ve.
Hurdcover. $19.95

GERMAN TANKS OF
WORLD WAR TWO

George Forty

Over 200 photas caprure all
4 phases of prslucton, from
tanks builr with self-propelled
guns and superior suspension
systems to command and obser-
vation vehicles. Here are Ger-
man tank desgn and comtruction in action—rthe
Panrher, Tuser Hand their variants armed with power
plant, advanced weapons amd impenetrable chassis.
[60 pages, 8% x 1. Himdeover. $24.95

Sterliﬁg Publishing remembers:

THE PRIDE AND

PERIL OF
WORLD WAR II

CASTLES IN THE AIR

Mavtin W. Bowman

Relive the days when the B-17
bomber and its Flying Fortress
—a g 1w of the Eighth Air Force
i | stole the offensive from the Ger-
mans. A daring display of
Jayhight steategic bombing, 180
superb rare phatos of planes, he-

rows, combat scenes. 210 pp,
W x 9% Puperback.  $14.95

ol

THE SOURCE BOOK OF
WORLO WAR 11 AIRCRAFT

John M. G. Emory

For the first time, every type of
atrcraft used in World War 1
appears in a single reference
houk! Capsule deseriptions,
completely cross-indexed, tell
you the aircraft configuration,
design, role and extent of use, plus o guide for further

reading. 160 pp., 5% X 8%. Hardcover. $30.95

HITLER'S SAMURAI
The Watfen-SS In Action
Bruce Quarrie
Hitler’s dreaded elite corps, de-
spised for their death-camp
atrocitics and scomed for their
battle disgraces, cmerge in the
full light of an experts study.
Rare and unpublished photus,
plus seeier reconds show Hitlerk attempr w copy
Jepanese warnior coxde o build pure Aryan force.
Over 200 phores and drawings. 161 pp., 8% x 914,
Piperfuick. $12.95

A WAFFEN-3S

Brian Davis

© Thiey were selected ta be Hitlers
elire combar forces— 600,000
strong, of Aryan stock, indoc-
trinated in Nazism and trained
to serve the Fuchrers needs.
Nearly 240 rare photos showing
troups in combat, in training, in vast parades before

Nazi leaders. With full degails of all their units and

campaigns, their triumphs and final dissolution. 96

P, 8 % 10, Puperback. 312.95

USAAF FIGHTERS DF
WORLD WAR TWO

. Michael O’Leary

~ This large format, profisely il-
lustrated chronicle covers the
entire spectrum of Army Aic
Furce flying machines that
foughe in Workd War Twa. Every
planc in every theater soars onee
again—the famous Lightning, Thunderbolr, War-
hawk und Mustang, in all their varienis—while ex-
pert fexe covens development, tese-flying, prxduc-
tion, and performance. 450 photos! 480 pp., 8k x
10%. Hardeover. $39.95

M4 SHERMAN

George Forty

The M4 became the corner-
stone of all U.S. tank bat-
talions—as gun tank, sclf-
propelled gun, tank destroyer,
engineer vehicle, and many
more. A complere and accurate
batele history with over 200 rare
photos, 160 pp., 7% x 9%.

¥ 1 0
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Hardcover, $24.95

THE SS Alibi of a Nation
Gerald Reitlinger

Captured tiles of the 5SS lead-
ership provide firsthand cvi-
dence for this chilling account
of histerys most appalling: in-
strument of rerror. Read the ac-
tual words of Hitler, Himmler,
Heydrich, Barmann, as they plot invasions, enslave-
ment, torrare, death eamps. 16 pages of mre photos.
528 pp., S¥1 % 8%, Hunlcouwr. $29.95

a LION IN THE SKY

US 8th Air Force Fighter
Operations 1942-45

Jerry Scutts

¢ First-cver fist-person accounts
o of daning Thunderbolt, Light-
F#=  ning and Mustang pilots—es-

. ’% corting American bombers
safely to their targers, devastat-

ing encmy mstatlations on the ground with their
powerful rockets and cannon. 175 rure dogfighe and
ground photos pur you in the cockpic! 152 pp., 245 x
99, Hurdeover. $19.95

KRIGHTS OF THE \RON
GROSS A History 1939-45
Gordon Williamson

Nazi propaganda ereated Tron
Cross winners as media heros—
and here, in interviews with
holders still living wnday, their
private diaries and photo al-
bums, is the true story of what it
took to win the awards. 148 rare photos show medals,

accouterments, documents. 160 P, S5k x 84,
Hardeover, $19.95

HOME BY CHRISTMAS?
The Story of U.S. 8th/15th
Air Force Airmen at War
Martin W. Boman
Spine-chilling true rales—in
the words ol the survivors—
bring back the bombing raids,
midnighr artacks, rescue mis-
sions, caprure and esciape of the
Eighth Air Force in and over Oceupied Europe. With
rare photos including POW camp shots revealing
terror, during, torture and cunning. 208 pp., 7% %
M. Hardeewer. $19.95

m‘! THE I0WA CLASS
CarItEE == BATTLESHIPS
R e Malcéom Muir
Thy full story of the lowa, New
Jerey, Missours and Wisconsin:
their operations during World
3 War 1l Korea and Viervam.
Caners every advance in stosc-
ture, equipment and weaponry,
bucked by 170 rare photes, ling drawings of pun
detarls wnd batele mapa, 160 pp.. 7 x 9,
Hundcover. 51995

MILITARY ERRORS OF
WORLD WAR I

Kenneth Macksey

Sce how the errors changed the
CLRIFSY l" .hl' Wilr, Pr“‘ l‘).]“'rl
ideas em Dot avond soch er-
fors in ri'lL' Hinure. I)N.‘n\'ur UN
actly how Ensenhawer Mone-
gomery, Hitler, Rommel and
others fell ro incomperence, jealousy. palitcal inter-
ference, supply breakdinwns, poor stratepy and kow
morile. 256 pp., 0 % 9, Hurdeower. $19.95

U.S. SPECIAL FORCES
1941-1987

Leroy Thompson

Lifts the shroud of secreey from
the units whose assignments are
texy tough for andinury troops.
Over 200 caombar photos of rure
secret missions feature rescucs,
3 raids, puerilla training—the
daily heroics of tndays Recons, SEALS, CCTs and
Rungers—the elite unity of each branch of the mili-
tary. 128 pp., 772 % 9%. Paperback. $12.95

-

HITLER'S TEUTONIC
KNIGHTS

3§ Panzers In Aclion

Bruce Quaurrie

Here is the whule story of the
¥ elite Waffen-SS Panzer Divi-
sions, detailing bartles, com-
manders, equipment, uniforms,
phus how, where, and why the
Nazis formed cach unit. From
the first sweeping cunguests to the hellish strupglde o
stay alive, here are all the campaigns, bateles, atrocr-
ties, dbgrices, victories, and more, 256 photos, 216

pre (1610 color), 8% 3¢ YU Ryperback. §12.95

=
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BELCE OUARE!

URITED STATES FLEET
CARRIERS OF WDRLD
: WAR 1l In Action

8 Richard Humble
All the prear ships (Langley.
Yorktown, Enterprise, Saratopa,
Hornet, Whasp) . . great bateles

o S (Coral Sea, Midway, Solumon
L Islands, Santa Cruz) . . . mag-

nificent moments {Doolictle Raid, lwo Jima, Oki-
nawa) — 200 action photos and batele maps. 160 pp..,
8% x 11. Puperbuck. §14.95

GERMAN UNIFORMS OF
THE THIRD REICH 1933-45

oF n?‘sln Briun L. Davis & Pierre
o Turner
These 240 full-color drawings
} show the full range of nulitary,
I police, and civic unilorms: -
f rade aind evening wear; office
\ i and recreation dressi plus an ar-

ray of coits, capes, cips,

helmets, boots, shocs, stripes, piping, armbands,
straps and parches of the most deess-conscious force
in history. 224 pp, (80 in color), 5 % 7V, Paperbuack.
$12.95

Sterling Publishing Co., Inc.
Two Park Avenue

New York, NY 10016
212-532-7160

Publishing Co.

ORDER FORM

Prepaid orders to the attention of Sterling Publishing Co. Pustage and handling is an
additional $1.50 per book. 3 or more books shipped postage free. Checks payable to Sterling
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Address

State: Zip:

City

QTY TITLE

PRICE

| 5T Ltk e SN SR R

WORLD WAR Il TIMES 5

. =& ae A3 T T T ]




"My quueat to Iniowahe HHH

Teresa James Martin
Former WASP

e had just taken off

from DeGaulle Airport

and as we were climb-

ing for altitude, I gazed
through misty eyes at the City of
Paris below. I wondered if my hus-
band ever saw Paris when he flew
over it or was it cloud-covered.

I was in Paris as a guest of the
French P-47 Pilots Association to at-
tend ceremonies commemorating D-
Day Plus 40 in June 1984.

I was ferrying P-47s out of Republic
Aircraft’s field in Farmingdale, New
-York, when I received the telegram
notifying me that my husband, a B-17
pilot stationed somewhere in
England, was missing on an opera-
tional mission.

One week later I received his last
letter to me which was dated June 22,
1944, three days before his last mis-
sion. He was in the 337th Squadron of
the 96th Bomb Group. He mentioned
that he needed a “flak suit’’ and more
sleep. Their crews were getting little
rest at that time.

Time passed and I got no further
word on his “missing’’ status. One
day, a WASP friend, Helen Richey,
from my home town, who Ilater
became the first woman co-pilot on'an
airline, and was now ferrying Jugs
out of Republic with me, said she
would write to her old buddy, Jimmy
Doolittle, to see if he could help.

The information (November 28,
1944) he sent her reiterated that my
husband was the pilot of the missing
B-17, which other members of the
mission claimed was hit, causing a
fire in the number three engine and
throwing the plane went out of control
immediately. Three chutes were seen
opening. The plane leveled off after
that and four more ‘chutes were seen

opening.
No further observations were made

as the plane went out of sight, so the

fate of the other three crew members
was still uncertain. It was Doolittle's
observation that my husband weuld
probably “‘show up.”

That same week I saw a picture in
the New York Daily News with the
caption, “American Airmen Captured
by Nazis.” It looked like a side view of
my husband and twe of his crew
members whom I had met prior to his
volunteering for overseas duty.

This left me with the assumption
that he was a POW and would come
home after the war was over.

The WASP was disbanded in
December 1944, and I'returned to Pitt-
sburgh to work in my parents flower
shop.

Having received no further infor-
mation from the Army, [ wrote to the
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Teresa and George Martin.

Their paths crossed in Texas where they had their picture taken."

Chief of Burial Records in the Euro-
pean Theater asking if, in fact, my
husband was deceased. They replied
that they had no records to substan-
tiate his death.

On July 26, 1945, however, I receiv-
ed a letter from Lieutenant General
Ira Eaker extending his sympathy in
the official determination of the death
of my husband in the European
Arena.

In March 1949, I was notified that
my husband’s remains were initially
interred with his comrades at Solers,
France, and would be casketed and
shipped to Jefferson Barracks Na-
tional Cemetery in St. Louis,
Missouri.

Following this letter was one signed
by Major General Edward Witsell, in-
forming me that my husband was a
crew member on a B-17, hit by anti-
aircraft fire on a mission to Paris and
crashed in Joinville le Pont, France.

In 1950, while working in the flower
shop, a man came in and asked for

Teresa James Martin, identifying
himself as the waist gunner on my
husband’s plane.-After I collected my
wits, I asked him what happened that
day. He said he remembered the hit
that blew off the whole front end of the
plane. He said that my husband, his
co-pilot and navigator never knew
what hit them. His last memory was
jumping out of the wounded bomber
and his ‘chute opening.

His memory loss lasted many
years, but he had to find me to tell me
the story. He said he was going to New
York, but he would return so we could
talk some more. I never heard from
him again. I still felt my husband was
alive and would come walking in one
day. Even after his supposed remains
were inferned in St. Louis with his
crew, I didn’t believe he was buried
there.

When I learned that Paris, France,
was chosen as our reunion site in 1984,
I searched through my old papers,
and found all the World War II

correspondence.

I found out the name of the mayor of
Joinville le Pont and how far it was
from Paris. The mayor contacted the
President of the Veterans Association
in that area and they both extended an
invitation to visit.

Several weeks went by, and then I
received additional word from them
that they had found witnesses who
had seen my husband’s crash.
Needless to say I was astounded. This
now had become a three-fold trip.

While overseas I would be looking
up my deceased mother’s childhood
home in Ireland; try to visit all the
shrines in France; and go to Joinville
le Pont. (Besides being at our reu-
nion, of course.) ;

Before leaving the States, [ wrote to
Roger Belbeoch, President of the
Veterans Association, and set a date
to go to Joinville le Pont, One small
problem, he spoke no English, and I
spoke no French.

On Sunday morning , May 27, the



French Mother’s Day, Roger and his
wife, with an interpreter, met me at
the hotel and we drove to the City
Hall, where Pierre Aubry gave me a
welcoming speech in English. After
introducing me to the witnesses, we
drove to Avenue de Lille, the crash
site.

We pulled up in front of the house
that the wing had hit. The woman who
was living there then still does and
she described her feelings about the
crash, and how it was a miracle that
the plane stayed in the middle of the
narrow street,

On the wrought-iron fence in front
of the house is a memorial plaque
with the imscription in French, “In
honor of the nine American Airmen
whe gave their lives for freedom.”
The last line on the plaque read, ‘*22
June 1944." I was overcome with
sadness. His last letter to me bore the
same postmark. Two young girls
brought me a large arrangement of
red, white and blue flowers.

Then, we walked over to a garage
where two 17 year olds hid when they
heard the air-raid siren hack in 1944.
Moments later they heard the crash,
and when they peeked out of the door,
they saw the smoking wreckage and a
body intact, lying between two trees.
They rushed him to the hospital, but
he was already dead. That man was
my husband.

The neighbors ran into the street
and gathered remains of bodies
before the Germans arrived. They
were taken to church for blessing and
buried together.

When we returned to the City Hall
. the Mayor showed me a niche in the
| corridorwall. Onthe shelf was alarge
piece of landing gear from the B-17

George Martin, the perfect . Force Officer.

Teresa James and “Ten Grand
Long Island, New York to Newark, New Jersey, 1944.

~ [freedom in the World.
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with a ‘gold plate that read, “In
Memory of George L. Martin.” I was
close to tears.

In the assembly room with the -

witnesses to the crash, the Mayor

then in English. The two teenagers,

now 57 years old, who had found

George’s body presented me with the

.., made presentations in French, and

most exquisite bouquet of flowers I -

have ever seen. Next a man presented

a 10 ¥ 12 framed coin with:an attached‘

letter that explains in part:

After the crash and explosion, we
popped out of the garage. My Dad ex-
amined the impact area after they
had removed my husband’s body.
They discovered a coin. He kept it in
his purse for the rest of his life like a
talisman. After he died in 1965 I decid-

ed to save this relic until today. Now-

I'm happy and proud that the City of
Joinville le Pont is honoring this hero,
and the coin is going back to his fami-
Iy as a testimony of his sacrifice for

Signed,
Jacques Dumay

i

the aircraft from Repubhc whach she ferned from

2l

3 One,womah who had taken a picture
of the. crash, presented me with a

framed 8x10 enlargement, also with a
* Jetter. Another witness had a piece of

metal mounted in a blue velvet lined
leather box. Still another had a dog-
tag belonging to ‘a crew member.

They also presented me with a tea-

" ' cup size gold medal from the City of
- Joinville' le' Pont, inscribed: George‘
Martin. June 22, 1944

I stood to thank everyone for honor-
ing my husband but I couldn’t speak

_ — I just cried. They all understood.

Mayor Aubry’s wife took me by the
arm and led me into another room,
followed by the many witnesses.
There, awaiting me, was a cham-

pagne reception. After I regained my

composure, 1 thanked about 50 people,
kissing each one cheek to cheek.

I was happy, tired and emotionally
drained when they drove me back to
Paris. At last I knew what really hap-
pened to my beloved husbhand. It was
a very moving and emotional ex*
perience. Truly a day to remember
forever.
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As the Times goes to préss, Presi-

dent Reagan has just taken off for

the historic Moscow summit. All

" Americans wish him well.

 We're not interested in getiing in-
volved in the politics of such events.
preferring to leave that effort to our
elected officials to help us breathe a
little easier about the future.

Buet we can show a bit of “Summirtry

Nostalzia™ on this page — our small
contribution 1o “making the world a
little safer place™ in which to live.
What we have here are tivo
photographs (one an American. the
other a Soviet) of scenes long since
forgotien, except. perhaps, by those
| who were there.

The pictures tell a story of young
men and women of different
backgrounds and beliefs who share a
commaraderie which strangely is only
found through the rragedy of war.

As pmu’ 'ul"world leaders gather at

' ' "I’u bP wefl fﬂr

et emen i e - i - v - ST (e

Another face of war not often seen. American WACS, Soviet soldiers, and German girls have only smiles for the camera
Helen Oliver Collection

American and Soviet pilots in a congenial mood, Fairbanks, Alaska, 1943. Many Soviets flew U.S. aircraft to the front via Eastern Siberia.
Novosti Press Agency
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“Pappy’s” last mission

olonel Gregory ‘‘Pap-

- PY" Boyington, one of

the legendary heros

of World War II, flew his

last “‘mission” January 11, 1988 when

death by cancer claimed him at a

hospice in Fresno, California. Reci-

pient of both Medal of Honor and

Navy Cross, Boyington was buried

with full military honors near the

tomb of the Unknow Soldier at Arl-
ington National Cemetery.

Born at Coeur d’Alene, Idaho, of In-
dian ancestry, Pappy graduated from
the University of Washington in 1934
with a degree in aeronautical
engineering. He gained an appoint-
ment to the newly formed aviation
cadet program in February 1936, and
received his wings at Pensacola on
March 11, 1937.

Known as a hell-raiser, Boyingion
was marking time as a flight instruc-
tor in Pensacola in late summer 1941,
when he heard of Claire Chennault’s
effort to get seasoned pilots to back
China's Generalissimo Chaing Kai-
shek’s war against the Japanese. He
immediately signed up under the im-
pression he could resume his Marine
career if war came to the United
States.

During his service with the “Flying
Tigers' Pappy shol down six

Japanese planes. Yle was part of a
pre-dawn P-40 fighter sweep of the
large Japanese air-field at Chiang
Mai, Thailand, March 24, 1942, wreak-
ing havoc with multiple stafing runs.

When the announcement came
down that the “Flying Tigers” were
to be inducted into the Army Air
Corps, Boyington, at his own expense,
headed home to reenter the Marine
Corps. Because he had officially left
the Corps, he was only given a com-
mission as a reserve (rather than a
regular) inajor.

Boyington’s first assignment when
he arrived in the South Pacific in
January, 1943 was administrative
work. To get back in action, he con-
vinced his group commander to
establish a temporary squadron in the
Solomon Islands wusing the 2,000
horsepower F4U-1 Corsair, which had
been given to the Marines because of
its unsuitability on carriers.

Boyington quickly whipped his men
into a close-knit fighting unit known
as the “Black Sheep.” On his first
long range mission covering 300 miles
to Ballale Island airbase near
Bougainville, Pappy shot down five
highly maneuverable Mitsubishi A6M
Zero fighters. On December 17 he led
a sweep over an airfield at Rabaul,
daring the Japanese by radio to come
up and fight. To this a voice in English
replied: ‘‘Come on down, sucker!”

Shot down himself on January 3,
1944, Pappy languished in a Japanese
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GREGORY PAPPY BOYINGTON shown in his classic photo.
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prison camp for 20 months of harsh
treatment. On one occasion fellow
POW'’s were brought out to wateh him
being publicly beaten with a baseball
bat. There was not a murmur out of
him.

Though he came home a to a hero's
welcome, Boyington's post-war years
were less pleasant. He worked in
department stores, traveled as a li-
quor salesman, and refereed wrestl-
ing matches to support himself. Bouts
with alcoholism made his family life

disastrous. In 1966 he almost died of
emphysema.

But there were bright spots along
the way. His book Baa Baa Black
Sheep became a best seller in the
1950’s. A television series in the
mid-1970’s about Pappy and the Black
Sheep brought him baek into the
public eye, making him a familiar
figure on the speaking and air-show
circuit. He even acquired a single-
seat amateur-built aircraft and
resumed flying in the late 1970’s.

A former Marine Corps pilot, Col-
onel Charles J. Quilter, remembered .
Boyington this way: ‘“By far the most
colorful Marine aviator of any era, he i
was pugnacious, witty, rebellious,
fun-loving, a disaster as a peacetime
officer, a gifted pilet in both
dogfighting and gunnery, and a
brilliant combat leader.”

Pappy would have loved that
generous epitaph. !
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Btg E’s Tom Hamilton was the luckiest of plebes

We were the luckiest of
Plebes! We got to “‘carry on”
after the Army game until
Christmas. It was 1926 —
Navy was undefeated and
won the National Champion-
ship. We faced some powerful
teams that year: Princeton,
Georgetown, Colgate and Ar-

my, to name a few.

Georgetown had a 300 pound
guard, ‘‘Babe” Connaughton,
who-ran like a deer. Colgate
featured a hard-driving
fullback, ‘‘Iron Duke’’
Shaughnessy, whose game-
long heroics were extinguish-
ed in the final minute. About

to increase his team’s one
point lead, he fumbled inside
our five yard line. The ball
popped into the arms of our
speedy classmate, Whitey
Lloyd, who outraced
everyone enroute to a 99 yard
touchdewn run to score our
winning points as the final

gun sounded.

By far the most formidable
opponent that year, though,
was Michigan under the fam-
ed coach, Fielding Yost. They
had enjoyed a two season win-
ning streak that included a
54-0 debacle over Navy at Ann
Arbor a year earlier. They
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were loaded with All-
Americans: Bennie Fried-
man, Bo Molenda, and Benny
Oosterbaan. We were a dead
cinch to become their next
victim at Baltimore but, in-
stead, we won 10-0. We, tog,
had great stars: the stalwart
Frank Wickhorst; the fine
triple-threat back, Tom
Hamilton; and the heroic
Alan Shapley, all Class of '27.
Tom, as Navy people all
know, later became a suc-
cessful coach and a Hall of
Famer.

For the Army game, we
went to Chicago for the first
and only time, to dedicate the
newly built Soldiers Field.
Before we left Annapolis,
Commander Jonas Ingram,
Class of '07, gave the Mid-
shipmen a rousing pep-talk.
He was the Director of
Athletics and his brother
“Navy Bill,” Class of '20, was
Navy's coach. At the end of
the rally Jonas said,
“Gentlemen, the nearest

—thing to war in lime of peace
is football.”” I have never
forgotten it,

The day before the game in
Chicago we marched down
Michigan Avwvenue on frozen

pavements with leggings and

overshoes, overcoats, wmie
gloves and Tifies with (wred-
bayonets.

The Army team was ex-
perienced and powerful and
the game was a toss-up. With
the score tied 14-14, a punt to
our normally sure-handed
safety man reached him
simultaneously with two Ar-
my players. There was no
fair-cateh rule in those days,
and neither was there a rule
against kicking a loose ball.
When the inevitable fumble
followed, an Army player
kicked the ball repeatedly
along the ground for about 35
yards, before falling on it in
the end zone for a touchdown.

Well, we came back and got
another touchdown when, on
a reverse, our ‘‘pulling-
guard’ on the play, Ben Born,
Class of "27, knocked down his
brother, Army’'s brilliant
Charley Born, to clear the
way for Alan Shapley to get
into the promised land
beyond the goal line. With the
score at 21-20, Army leading,
the inperturbable Tom
Hamilton coolly drop-kicked
for the extra point to make it
21-21.

Thus ended our greatest
season.

Benny Mett

Naval Academy, 30



_ His vision

In early October of each year the
Umtgd States remembers Columbus 4
for his discovery of the new world. On
that same weekend, coincidentally,
the thoughts of many medern sailors
turn to ceremonies aboard the retired
aircraft carrier YORKTOWN at
Patriots Point Naval and Maritime
Museum in Charleston Harbor, South
Carolina.

Aboard the “Fighting Lady” during
these autumnal ceremonies, emotions

e T

are inspired by reunion of friends and
former shipmates.

Tears flow as the sorrowful strains
of the Navy Hymn signal final
prayers and the laying of memorial
wreaths into the harbor. And finally,
an inner peace pervades veterans and
guests as they walk away from the
ceremonies and carrier knowing that
few moments have been better spent
than those just concluded, which were
devoted to reminiscence and honor of
friends who gave their lives to
preserve freedom.

It is inconceivable that anyone
would disagree with the reason for, or
essence of, these solemn ceremonies.

And, few would argue that any man
who was willing te go to war and
sacrifice 75% of his life expectancy
would not deserve at least some small
engraving of his name on a plague.
Such a project o honor Naval
aviators and sailors lost in World War
II, Korea and Vietnam has begun and
is well under way. But, the job is not
done.

Despite the fact that hundreds come
each October to pay homage to
thousands, Columbus Day weekend
would be just another relatively
uneventful holiday for veterans if not
for one man and his fellow shipmates.

Although a close scrutiny of his
wartime innovations as an ordnance
officer would reveal contributions
well above normal expectations,
James T. Bryan was like many other
officers who served on WW II car-

riers. Too often he was the last person
to speak to a pilot about to fly his final
mission; too often he saw his ship-
mates being hit by a plane out of con-
trol; too often he had to look into the
eyes of a man whose eyes could no
longer see.

Many who experienced these sad
occurrences returned home with an
understandable determination to
forget the events that prematurely
extinguished the adventure of life for
friends. But James Bryan could not,
and did not, forget.

Desire to accomplish great goals
begins with determination, but in any
endeavor determination alone is
seldom sufficient... even when the
goal is to pay due respect and honer to

J ames and Norma **‘Mrs. YORKTOWN" Bryan pose in front of plaque honoring *‘Jimmy" Flatley.

evokes memories
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others. Through a series of
challenges, Bryan and his former
YORKTOWN shipmates have been
able to establish a viable reunion
group (1948-present), save their ship
from the scrap heap (1975)—a feat
even Admiral William Halsey was
unable to accomplish for the war’s
most decorated ship, ENTERPRISE
—and establish several national car-
rier aviation memorials aboard
YORKTOWN including ‘“The Arl-
ington of Carrier Aviation.”
Individual bronze plaques have
been dedicated into this ‘“Arlington”’
for 58 carriers and their lost 5,465
crewmembers. The goal of the
YORKTOWN CV-10 Association and
Foundation is to honor all men of
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JAMES H.“JIMMY" FLATLEY. JR. IS8
VICE ADMIRAL U S. NAVY :
1806 - 1958 B
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ships’ company and air groups who
were lost at sea and over enemy ter-
ritory and whose only epitaph is a
notation of latitude and longitude in
the yellowing pages of their ship’s log.

If plans are successful, 108 plaques
will eventually rest on YORKTOWN's
forward hangar deck memorializing
close to 10,000 officers and men by
name, rank/rating and divi-
sion/squadron. This enormous pro-
ject has been and still is costly in time
and money. :

On more than one occasion, Jim
Bryan has gone into his own pocket to
fund projects when the good inten-
tions of others could not equal their

TONEXT PAGE
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Yorktown’s Jim Bryan
a tireless worker

for Naval history

FROM PAGE 11

" ability to honor financial pledges. So
much has been accomplished to date
that few would complain if such am-
bitious programs could not be com-
pleted. But, if efforts had ceased one
year ago, a 1987 inductee into the Car-
rier Aviation Hall of Fame could not
have said that his induction would be
one of the two greatest honors he
would carry to his grave,

The forward portion of
YORKTOWN’s hangar deck is now a
sacred place. I salute Jim Bryan as he
continues his lonely and difficult
uphill battle to secure funds
necessary to complete the “‘Arlington
of Carrier Aviation.” It is certain that
the day comes for each one of us when
all we will have is what we have given
away.

vi 13 WORLD. WAR ILTIMES

Bryan's vision led to the establishment of the *‘Arlington of Carrier Aviation” on the hanger deck of YORKTOWN.

Jim Bryan (cloth helmet) watches his rearming crew move 2,000 pound bombs

TBF Avengers on the aft deck of the flight deck.

—

CARRIER AIR GROUP FIVE
September 6, 1943
From: Air Group Pilots and Flight
Crews.
To: The Air Department.
Subject: A VOTE OF THANKS.
1. Please accept the sincere ap-
preciation of all pilots and flight

crews for the excellent work you have
all done and which contributed great-

ly to the success of our first combat
\ mission.

THERE WERE N0 ENGINE
FAILURES

OUR GUNS WORKED

OUR BOMBS EXPLODED

COMMUNICATIONS WERE
ABOUT AVERAGE

THERE WERE FEW “DUE” AIR-
CRAFT AND

PRACTICALLY NO
CRASHES

All of these things made it possible
for us to give the Japs one of the
damdest shellacings he’s ever taken.

2. Here’s what it reminded us of in
there the other day. “After our first
blow the Jap looked like a boxer
knocked out but still on his feet. Next
we knocked him down. Then we pick-
ed him up and knocked him down
again. We continued that all day until
he was a pulp.” The last plane at the
island circled at a thousand feet and a
thousand yards off-shore and not a
gun was fired at him. THE JOINT
WAS A SHAMBLES.

3. We could have no idea that
without your excellent work and
cooperation. Keep it up and we'll
guarantee that the japs will never see
anything of the YORKTOWN but her
planes, bullets and bombs.

Sincerely Yours

. LsT Air Group Five

Copy to: Executive Officer
Air Department

Publish and Post

“HANGAR"
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Lt. James W. “Pop™ andit, second from left, and his crew the afternoon before the Marcus Island strike, during whieh they were shot down and spent two
years as Japanese POW’s. Also pictured: Gordy Marshall and Ken Kalberg and plane captain W.F. McMullen.

Jim Bryan Collection

Pop had the last word

Clark Reynolds,
Yorktown historian

t. James W. “Pop” Co-

ndit helped draw fir-

st blood for the

YORKTOWN, CV-10, when
a strike was ordered against Marcus,
a triangular shaped five square mile
island lying 2,700 nautical miles west
of Pearl Harbor. Since Marcus was
deep inside enemy waters, there was
no chance a downed pilot could ride
the current to friendly shores.

Lt. James W. ‘“Pop” Condit helped
draw first blood for the YORKTOWN,
CV-10, when a strike was ordered
against Marcus, a triangular shaped
five square mile island lying 2,700
nautical miles west of Pearl Harbor.
Since Marcus was deep inside enemy
waters, there was no chance a downed
pilot could ride the current to friendly

shores. .

The torpeckers left several large
fires on the island, but the heavy flak
followed them out to sea. Suddenly
Pop, the division leader, felt a thump
and looked down between his feet and
saw a big hole in his fuselage. Though
flames spewed from the exhaust pipes
in his engine cowling, Condit decided
to try to make it to the YORKTOWN.

The TBF only got 60 miles north of
Marcus, forcing Pop to make a dead
stick landing in the water. The impact
knocked out gunner Kenneth Kalberg,
breaking his arm, but radioman Gor-
dy Marshall pulled him free of the
rapidly sinking plane, After the three
men managed to scramble aboard the
life raft, Condit noticed that he had
shrapnel wounds in a leg and arm.

For three days they bobbed about in
the their raft, getting cooked by the
Pacific sun. On the fourth day, a

Japanese trawler came over the
horizon and picked them up. They
were beaten, trussed up, and even-
tually delivered to a train bound for
Yokohama. Years of torture lay
ahead for the three Americans.

The Japanese did not designate
Condit, Kalberg, and Marshall
prisoners of war but ‘“captives,” thus

avoiding telling the International Red"

Cross of their survival or the ex-
istence of the camp (Ofuna) in which
they were imprisoned. In October 1944
they were separated and Pop was sent
to Omuri POW camp. Later he was
sent to Yokosuka’s Sumida prison
camp. :

He was at Sumida in August 1945
when the war came to an abrupt end.
Rescued, Condit and his fellow
prisoners gathered up their meager
belongings and marched military
style through the gate down to a canal

where they boarded barges and were
taken to a hospital ship for a cursory
examination. Then they were
transferred to a destroyer for their
first American meal in two years. Of
all YORKTOWN'S airmen once listed
as missing in action, only Pop and his
two crewmen survived.

There was one last singular honor
awaiting Pop. On the last day of
August he was informed that he would
be one of four liberated prisoners to
represent the Navy at the surrender
ceremony aboard the battleship
MISSOURI. “The greatest sight I'd
ever seen,”’ Pop told a reporter after-
ward, ‘‘was seeing the Japanese bow-
ing down and signing the surrender
papers.”’

Pop Condit had the last word, giving
further credence fo the phrase
“poetic justice.”
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Witness to surrender

dger C. Seitz, a pro-
minent Indianapolis
Businessman, was a
young T-5 signal corpsman
in May 1945 when he caught up in one
of the great moments of history.
Assigned to General Eisenhower’’s
headquarters in Reims, France, Seitz
typed a message to a distant station
that the war in Europe was finished.

There was more high drama for the

Seitz, in the summer of 1943.

ACT OF MILITARY SURRENDER

UE THE UNDCRSIGHED ACTING BY THE AUTHORITY OF THE GERKAH HIGH
COMMAND HEREBY:

SURRENDER UNCOHDITIONALLY TO THE ALLIED SUPREME COMMANDER AND TO
THE SOVIET HIGH COMHAND ALL FORCE AT THIS DATE UNDER GERMAN CONTROL.

young Hoosier  on the day of sur-
render, May 7, 1945. He showed up
that morning at the surrender site,
SHEAF'S headquarters, a red brick
building of a boys’ school, and
selected a spot on the porch which
placed him within yards of the room
where negotiations took place. Today
he still remembers seeing the large
automobiles driving up to the building
with German officers, and later
departing with the white flag of sur-
render displayed.

Seitz began his military service at
Fort Benjamin Harrison, Indiana,
January 10, 1943, and was assigned to
administrative duties. In the fall of
1944 he went overseas abroade the
Belgium troopship LEOPOLDVILLE.
At SHEAF (Supreme Headquarters
Allied Expeditionary Force) he was
specifically assigned to the teletype
section.

Frequently in letters home Seitz
closed by saying, “Nothing ever hap-
pens to me.” Then the dramatic mo-
ment came and he wrote the following
letter to his parents:

“One cannot help being in a head-
quarters of this size and repute
without knowing a little of what is go-
ing on. Several times when I wrote
you nothing was happening, I was
bubbling over, but such things cannot
be passed so I could not tell you at that
time.

““Then it happened. Sunday, May 5,
I went to work on the midnight shift
and at 4:15 a.m., Monday, May 6,
1945, 1 had the pleasure of typing a
message to a distant station which
said in effect — the war in Europe is
finished. Even though I have played
but a minor part in the European vic-
tory, when I transmitted the message
announcing the war’s end I felt elated
to a high degree.

“But the thrill I felt in sending the
message was not the only one of that
evening. About two hours before, I
took a quick trip over to the room
where negotiations were proceeding

Seitz in the surrender room, Reims, France, May 7, 1985,
40 years to the day when he witnessed the surrender.
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THIS ACT OF MILITARY SURRENDER IS WITHOUT PREJUDICE TO AND WILL
BL SUVES‘.{'LULD BY Arff GENERAL INSTRUMENT TFOR, OR BY GERMANY AND THE
GERMAN ARMED FORGES AS A WHOLE.

IN THE EVENT OF THE GERMAN HIGH COMMAND OR ANY OF THE FORCES
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ALLIED EXPEDITIONARY FORCES AND THE SOVIET HIGH COMMAND UILL TAKE
| THE PUNITIVE OR OTHER ACTION AS THEY DEEH APPROPRIATE.

SIGHED AS
RHEIHS, FRANCE

“To attempt to tell you the sensa-
tion I felt when the German delegates
came out and climbed into the car
with the white flag of surrender is an
impossibility.”

Today Seitz has a handsome office
on the top floor of a building near the

“Enlightening . . .’
Indianapolis News

““Valuable contribution””
San Antonio Express

‘’Perceptive points . . .'”

Duluth News-Trib.
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How could they watch the ball?

May Pin-up

CLUB PINS  FuN T0 TRADE

AT CONVENTIONS
GENUINE CLOISONNE 8UY DIRECT
FULL COLOR HARD ENAMEL AND SAVE

m . v o
CUSTOM MADE e
TO YOUR

prices and details
SPECIFICATIONS (305) 662-5679
Raye Engraving

AND NOT STAMPING
€261 L W. 80 STREET SO. MIAMIL RA 33143
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e

W] COL. H. BUECHNER
~ Avinces An eyewitness account.
e Learn the incredible secret of

([ MODass 4 mAOsES

S= =R the liberation which caused

: Gen. Patton to remove 10 min-

uwles of history from military records. The

resulting cover-up is still maintained after 42
years.

This book banned by military organizations.

200p., 28 ill. High quality soft cover—$13.00
(includes shipping)

THUNDERBIRD PRESS, INC.
300 Cuddihy Dr., Dept WW2 T°

Metairie, LA 70005

Classifieds

NAZI WAR SOUVENIRS, Illustrated catalog $10 bill
(refundable), No checks, DISCO, Box 331-T, Cedarburg,
WI153012.
and
NAZI WAR RELICS WITH SWASTIKA WANTED. State

price first letter. Strasser, Box 331, Cedarburg, WI53012.

US/FOREIGN AIRBORNE INSIGNIA LISTING. SEND
BUSINESS SIZE S.A.S.E. (39¢ POSTAGE) TO: PETER
J. MCDERMOTT, 1195 OLD COUNTY RD., ARNOLD,
MD 21012-1810.

GERMAN MILITARY COLLECTIBLES, MEDALS,
DAGGERS, SWORDS, POSTCARDS, FLAGS, BANDS &
MISCELLANEOUS. Other unusual worldwide military
and antique items. Buying & Selling. First Catalog $1.00.
Lothar Karl & Co., 94 McClellan Avenue, Mineola, N.Y.
11501 (516) 248-7233.

Movie Queen Paulette Goddard winds up on the mound at the Jacksonville Naval Air Sta-

“MEDALS — FREE LISTS. GRISSOM, 836T ORANGE, tion, Navy Day, 1941. Coaching her is Lieutenant George Earnshaw, former pitcher'for {
CORONADO, CA 92118” the Philadelphia A’s and future gunnery officer of the YORKTOWN. Clark Reynolds Collection '
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COMING AT YOU. A dive bomber gets the go signal from the plane launch officer as five torpedo bombers begin to taxi forward to the

launching spot. The planes take

off every 30 seconds.

Night birds of the “Big ¥.”

A.W. “Arne” Olson,
Enterprise Association

rom December 7, 1941

to August 25, 1942,

the Squadrons of Air

Group Six assigned to USS
Enterprise CV-6 provided daylight
raids and attacks on enemy aircraft,
ships, and installations.

Their record turned the course of
the war in the Central Pacific, and ex-
tended to Guadalcanal and the
Solomon Islands.

They were followed by the
Squadrons of Air Group Ten, which
were deployed on Enterprise from Oc-
tober 16, 1942 to May 9, 1943. They par-
ticipated in some of the most savage
battles of the war. :

In the first 13 months, Enterprise
and her Air Groups had been a major
factor in nine battles in the Central
and South Pacific. The ship had sus-
tained major damage on several oc-
casions from enemy air attacks.

During that period, night carrier
operations were not possible. The
development of aviation radar was in
its infancy, but several individuals
recognized the need for (1) training in
night operations, and (2) aircraft
equipped with radar to provide the
“eyes in the night” for tactical

WO bW AR T mis

operations.

On October 30, 1942, Lt. W.I. Martin,
Executive Officer of VS-10 received
one TBF equipped with ASB-1 radar
and Martin requested the opportunity
to develop its potential.

The ship’s Radar Officer, Lt. Henry

Loomis, volunteered to assist Martin
in this project. By December, Martin
and Loomis had 15 hours of ex-
perimental radar flying time. They
recognized its capability as well as its
limitations, but this was the seed that
started the development of night car-
rier operations.
" Training commenced on a crash
basis, and improvements in new types
of aviation radar were soon forthcom-
ing from the engineers at MIT.

Air Group Six, with LCDR Butch
O’Hare as its Commander, was on its
third tour in Enterprise in November
1943. At Makin Island, enemy night
air attacks on U.S. Fleet units were a
major problem.

Tom Hamilton, Air Officer, and
O’Hare developed a tactic of using a
TBF with radar to direct fighters
against enemy aireraft.

One of these missions occurred on
the night of November 26, 1942. LCDR
J.C. Phillips, Commanding Officer of
VT-6, was flying a radar equipped
TBF. Two Hellcats had also been
launched for this new application of

night tacties.

The FDO directed Phillips to the
vicinity of a bogey, and closed on the
target with the assistance of his own
radar, identified it as a ‘“‘Betty,”” and
splashed it with his own guns.

A few minutes later, the FDO had
him on the track of another bogey, the
intercept was completed, and he
splashed another ‘‘Betty."”

During the course of this action, one
of our Hellcats ventured into the
vicinity of the TBF and was mistaken-
ly fired upon by the turret gunner.
The Hellcat, piloted by Butch O’Hare
was shot down and lost. O'Hare had
previously earned the Congressional
Medal of Honor in February 1942,
while serving with VF-3.

In January, 1944, Air Group Ten
was on its second tour with Enter-
prise. LCDR. W.I. Martin was the
Commanding Officer of VT-10. He had
trained his pilots and aircrews exten-
sively in night operations, and on
February 17, 1944 at Truk, the men
were given an opportunity for a night
attack on Japanese fleet and shipping
units located in two anchorages.

This was one mission Martin
wanted to lead, but he was grounded
due to an accidental injury received
aboard ship. He assigned Lt. V. Van
Eason to lead 13 TBF’s on the
mission.

Every pilot made at least one hit on
targets. The damage inflicted was im-
mense. One plane failed to return, and
was presumed lost. Air Group Ten
also had a 4-plane Detachment of F4U
Corsair night fighters equipped with
radar, and they were employed effec-
tively in both day and night
operations.

This unit was known as VF(N)101.
Its Commanding Officer, LCDR.
Richard Harmer, is credited with the
first radar-intercept splash of a bogey
by a carrier-based VF'(N) Navy night-
fighter on April 24, 1944.

Air Group Twenty deployed on
Enterprise from August 16 to
November 23, 1944. Their TBM’s were
radar-equipped and they also had a
4-plane Detachment of F6F-3(N)
night fighters with radar, VF(N) 20.
They were effectively deployed when
required, and scored several times
during strikes at Nansei Shoto, and
the Leyte Gulf campaign.

On December 24, 1944, Night Air
Group Ninety equipped with TBM-3E
and F6F-5(N) aircraft-and the latest
X-Band radar, was deployed on
Enterprise, making her a night car-
rier. In the next five months, this Air
Group flew 1,022 night sorties against
enemy targets on Luzon, ports on the

TO PAGE 31
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