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1sT COMMANDING

?AE/TEESR.?_;EF C-141A starlifter winging its way over the Benicia Bridge.
k I I d It's 4,526 miles from Travis AFB to Wake Island.
Wake Islan
e @ By Bill Markley
“w“o\l ecember 1966, on radio headset. There is constant flight deck chatter, but I don’t seem
to hear a word the crew is saying. I am standing behind the left seat pilot and looking out
the window of'a C-141. The sky is slowly turning orange and blue and seems to extend
GIFT SHoP to infinity. We are at 35,000 feet and have flown nine hours over the Pacific after
ON LINE leaving the California coast at night. My mind is following my eyes as if they are walk-
Pace 8-9 ing together across the orange and blue tinted cloud formations beyond the window. My eyes find a
wonderful thick cloud and then my mind wonders about its shape. Yes, this one does look like a face.
THE 7TH BowmB Then the plane’s wing cuts a slice
GROUP OF THE 10TH through its forehead. “Wake tower!
AF: FigHTING ON Wake Tower! This is Air Force 617 de-
THREE FRONTS scending through 10,000 feet and 50
miles out,” laments the copilot. Starting
MEMBERSHIP the landing checklist, he calls my name
Pace 12 among those of the crew. “Yes sir,” I re-

spond, keying the mike, and then make
my way to the cargo compartment. I
squeeze along the cargo cat-walk. Down
the side of this 41-foot monster 1 go,
passing the last Vietnam-bound truck in
the fuselage and checking chains and

continued on page 5 Wake Island atoll
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CuUrATOR’S CORNER

By Dr. Gary Leiser

HaILs AND FAREWELLS
here were several new faces at the Museum this summer. We were pleased to have the
I assistance of two high school Red Cross volunteers (recruited by Maj. Newlin), Tanya
Drummond and Kevin Ryan. Both carried out many tasks, from washing aircraft to
answering the phone. Perhaps most important they completed a mural “Welcome Home” as part
of her exhibit on the war in Vietnam. We also have :
three new restoration volunteers, Tyler Spencer,
Chavez Zavala, and Ken Cox. MSgt Joe
Inocencio, our superintendent for more than two
years, has “put in his papers” and will go out to
pasture in early 2005. We have been recruiting two
NCOs to replace him, one of whom is TSgt Mitchell
Danbury, who joined us in September. I should
mention that one “familiar face,” Warren Bailey,
who had held MSgt Inocencio’s position many years
ago and served on the board of our Foundation for
longer than most of us remember, has now officially
moved to the wilderness of Texas. We appreciate
all that he has done for the Museum over the years
and wish him the best of luck on his armadillo farm.

DonaTioNs

During the summer the Museum received a num-
ber of significant donations. Donald Yearout pre-
sented us with a beautiful 1/6 scale Curtiss P6-E  Tanya Drummond at work on the
Hawk that he made from scratch. Dick Koelling Vietnam in mural.

donated two display cases and 30 model aircraft.

Carol Garcia donated the papers of her uncle, O.B. Taylor, a P-38 pilot in 15 AF during WW II.
Dave Florek arranged for the donation of a
half-scale model of an X-15 engine from
AeroJet. And the family of the late Major
General Russell Waldron (see In Memo-
riam), the first commander of WESTAF
at Travis, donated many of his papers. We
also received monetary donations in memory
of MSgt Douglas Kearl from Mr. and
Mrs. Ike Isaacson, Jim and Jane
Carroll, and Robert and Pat Cooper.

CEREMONIES

The Museum was the scene of several pro-
motion and retirement ceremonies as well
as the reception for distinguished visitors
during the Air Tattoo on 18 September. We
also saw a summer spike in visits by tour
groups and “families with children.” The director gave a presentation on the Museum at the
Fairfield Senior Center and Eric Schmidt did the same for the Rio Vista Lions Club. The social
event of the summer was no doubt the Foundation’s 4 July BBQ in Fairfield which raised more
than $1,000. continued on next page

Bob Zirzow and Jake Jacobson mount the
Curtiss P6-E Hawk.
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CURATOR’S CORNER conTinueD

NuTs AND BoLts
Major Newlin made a number of addi-
tions to our exhibit on Jimmy Doolittle
and the Raiders. Charlie White and
Eric Schmidt devoted their talents to
trying to fix the entry door of our B-52.
Charlie and Ken Cox repaired a win-
dow on the C-45. Bob Zirzow has been
doing a terrific job of refurbishing the
interior of our C-7. Charlie Moran and
Robert Cassero have almost completed
a beautiful restoration of the interior of
our C-118. Joe Tattersall repainted the
floor of the SA-16 and made bird cov-
ers for the exhaust pipes. Jake
Jacobson and Norm Crombie have
completed the task of putting new sheet
metal on the rudder of our A-26. The
rudder has been reattached and the air-
craft is now ready to be completely re-
painted by a team assembled by MSgt New rudder for the A-26.
Terry Juran. Bob Jenkins has been cleaning the interior of the C-123 and built a display case. He and Bill Lancaster also did
heavy duty picture hanging in the museum. Jim Martin made numerous minor repairs to various aircraft in the collection during
his weekly inspections. Gary Vostry carried out many tasks, including tire cleaning, and is trying to form a team to restore our
Hound Dog missile (see below). Ben
Reed has done an exemplary job,
worthy of several oak leaf clusters,
reorganizing our library, archives,
and artifact storage room and mak-
ing a user friendly data base for our
inventory. This will be shown off the
next time the museum receives an
inspection. Finally, we have a group
of volunteers who are eager to be-
gin the restoration of the cab from
the old control tower. Our major
holdup is finding a civil engineer to
prepare the drawings for a simple
foundation that we can present to
base civil engineering. In addition,
a team from LG is interested in re-
painting our C-141 and putting it
on display at a prominent intersec-
tion on the base. I hope to have
more to say on this in a future news-
letter.

Restoration crew planning next project: L to R Norm Crombie, Bill santee, Bob
Jenkins, Charlie Moran, Eric Schmidt, Jim Martin and Charlie White.
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IN MeEmoRrIAM: 1sT GENERAL OF WESTAF

Major General Russell Waldron

ajor General Russell “Gatty” Waldron, USAF, Ret., passed away
May 11, 2004, in Fairfield. He was born on April 8, 1910, in
Wellston, Ohio. Orphaned at the age of 9, he lived with his grand-

parents on a farm in southern Ohio. He taught elementary school for two
years to all eight grades in a one-room country schoolhouse.

In 1930 he joined the Army Air Corps and was appointed a Flying Cadet
from the enlisted ranks. He graduated from the Army Air Corps Flying School
in 1932.

General Waldron served for 30 years in the Army Air Corps and United
States Air Force. Included in this service was duty in the Central Pacific,
Western Pacific and Anti-Submarine Patrol on the East Coast of the United
States during WWII. He was Commander of the 31st Bombardment Squadron at Pearl Harbor on December 7,
1941, and saw his aircraft go up in smoke when the Japanese attacked. He subsequently participated in the first air
attack against Wake Island and became Commander of the 11th Bombardment Group while it was based at Kwajalein
and Guam.

After WW 11, his duty assignments included that of commanding officer of two heavy bombardment squadrons, a
heavy bombardment group, and an advanced training wing. He was also commanding general of a combat cargo
division, an airlift division and finally the Western Transport Air Force (WESTAF). He was the first commanding
general of WESTAF between July 1, 1958 and 15 February 1960. Located at Travis AFB, WESTAF was the
predecessor of 22 AF.

General Waldron’s military awards and decorations included the Distinguished Service Medal, Legion of Merit,
the Distinguished Flying Cross with one Oak Leaf Cluster, the Air Medal with three Oak Leaf Clusters, the Army
Commendation Medal with one Oak Leaf Cluster, and awards from three countries - Japan, Nationalist China and
Thailand.

He graduated from both the Harvard School of Business, with an MBA, and the National War College.

After retiring from the Air Force, he became a special student at Church Divinity School in Berkeley. He was
ordained a priest of the Episcopal Church in 1966, and, under the supervision of Bishop Haden, he initiated and
established a new mission in Vallejo, naming it Our Holy Redeemer. He later served as Rector of Ascension Parish
in Vallejo. He retired from this second career in 1975. Afterwards, he occasionally served as a supply priest of the
Episcopal Church.

General Waldron was a member of the Retired Officer Association, Daedalions, Air Force Association, Pearl
Harbor Survivors Association, Fairfield-Suisun Rotary Club, and Disabled American Veterans.

He married 1st Lt. Ruth M. Smith, Army Nurse Corps, on the island of Guam on April 2, 1945.

He is survived by his wife in Fairfield; daughters and sons-in-law, Shirley and Frank Nied of Honolulu, Bonnie
and John Copeland of Vacaville, Patricia and Joe Walsh of Santa Rosa; sons and daughters-in-law, Matthew and
Belinda Waldron of Oklahoma City, Jonathan and Jan Waldron of Oak Hill, Va.; son, James Waldron of Fairfield;
11 grandchildren; nine great-grandchildren; and one great-great-grandchild.
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WAKE ISLAND CONTINUED

Wake is only
three miles of
island,

a “V” shape
ringed by seven
miles of reef,
looking full
circle from the
sky.

Lost in the
Pacific, it seems
to wait for
another
soul-mate to
drop by for a
visit,
to feel and
listen to her.
Wake will talk

to you.

straps. So far so good. Nothing has come loose
during these long airborne hours. “Yes sir. Yes
sir,” I say over the headset, “Check completed.”

Only ten minutes of flying time left. We begin
our slow descent toward Wake. What an Island!
Wake, she knows. Approaching this “dot” in the
middle of the mighty Pacific at day break, the
sky is now bright orange. We have left all the
cloud faces behind as we descend. Despite its
miniscule size, an insignificant particle in the
surging vastness of the Pacific, this island speaks
loudly to all who have set foot on her and felt
her soul. Wake is only three miles of island, a
“V” shape ringed by seven miles of reef, look-
ing full circle from the sky. Lost in the Pacific, it
seems to wait for another soul-mate to drop by
for a visit, to feel and listen to her. Wake will
talk to you.

Landing on one leg of this “V” shaped island,
we taxi to a stop. The pilots hit the breaks so
hard that I am thrown forward, banging my el-
bow on the door handle. I’'m ready to open the
aircraft. My gloves are on, for bare skin sticks to
the door handle in the coldness of high altitude.
When I turn the door handle and crack open the
door, a blast of vicious hot air rushes to embrace
the cold interior.

As I step outside, my sight is stolen by the in-
tensely blazing sun. My sunglasses are smashed,
for I have stepped on them. I try to balance my-
self by holding my left arm by the elbow. The
pilots used both feet, hard on the breaks, stop-
ping 318,000 pounds of Air Force and Army in-
ventory on Wake’s only runway. Savoring the
salty air, I feel my clothes tighten and pull at my
skin. I am spellbound and standing under the nose
wheel trying to adjust my eyes. The sun and heat
pierce my clothing like darts. Someone is tap-
ping on my shoulder. I pull back my headset and
ask, “Yes? What is it?” The pilots want to know
if they can take their feet off the breaks. Are the
wheel blocks in? They can’t hear me because
we’ve been disconnected since [ unplugged my-
self opening the door.

Wake has only one small terminal. Walking
through the door, I look back through a window.
Jet engines scream as another C-141 flies past,

shaking the ground in front of me. The building
trembles and its ceiling fan swings violently, al-
most falling. One of my pilots sees the fan and
laughs, saying sarcastically “I’m glad we are fly-
ing jets instead of propellers these days.” The
out-bound loadmaster looks back at me as the
C-141 strains for altitude. We wave. After our
aircraft has been refueled and taken on a new
crew, Vietnam will have its trucks in six hours.
Tomorrow I will pass by this window at over 100
miles per hour. I hope someone waves and no-
tices the fan.

In the crew housing I change into the skimpiest
clothing possible, a T-shirt and shorts. My Air
Force “boots” are now beach sandals. It seems
as if the sun is closer after we landed. I haven’t
walked more than two feet yet I’'m hot, hot. I
hear the song “Ride Sally Ride” and walk past
Japanese bunkers from WW II. I wonder what
the Japanese listened to some twenty years ago?
Wake knows. Today Wake is only a stopover for
flight crews and a site for military relay commu-
nications. Only 200 people live here full time,
most from the Philippines. As I walk along the
shore, roaring waves lash the island’s flanks
while tiny crabs race each other to the water. 1
wonder which one is fastest? Could Wake know?
Itis hot, very hot. I think of a cold beer. It is time
to go to Drifter’s Reef, Wake’s one and only bar.
It attracts everyone on the island, often all at the
same time. The bar sits in the middle of the is-
land and on the edge of its lagoon. The tide flows
right into the bar! Amazing!

The song I heard was playing on the juke box in
the bar. No charge for music, simply pick your
play and punch the number. The juke box was
sitting on a crate to keep the tide from shorting it
out. Some say the island has blacked out a few
times. All bar stools are bolted firmly to the floor.
Salt water has rusted their legs (and everything
else) over the years. No keys are given to lock
the doors because all the locks are rusted. I don’t
think there ever were any keys. The bartender
sleeps in the bar, when he sleeps. You can have
your choice of beer, Pabst Blue Ribbon or Pabst
Blue Ribbon, but you can’t have it cold. If the
bottles have been sitting in the water the labels
float away. As the tide comes in, I put my feet a

continued on next page
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little higher on the stool. I finally take off my
five-pound beach sandals and place them on the
bar. Soon there are as many pair of sandals as
bottles of beer. Suddenly, someone gives a hell
of a yell. He has just played the juke box and,
while standing in the water, has gotten shocked.
Everyone laughs. “He must be a first timer,” says
the Filippino bartender, who tells him to grab a
stick and punch the records again. The bartender
adds “The only doctor on the island is gone. He
went to the Philippines just now on that plane.”
We all look out to sea for

their bottles to keep it out of their beer. I’m not
doing any better than the pilots.

Soon more beer labels float by and one sticks to
my leg. Wet sand is up to my ankles. Damn, I
wonder if I’1l remember what my boots look like.
They are on the bar with dozens of others.

The next morning I explore Wake, seeking trea-
sures left behind by the outgoing tide. At one
end of the island the hull of a WW II wreck rises
from the water only a few feet off shore. As I

look at it, im-

the aircraft that had just
passed. “You shock dead,
you stay dead,” he says in
broken English. Anyway,
he says that there are only
about ten songs on the
juke box (the record door
latch rusted shut years
ago) and most of this
crowd sings better. We all
laugh. This may account
for all the beer labels
floating everywhere.

Everything about Wake is
wet and hot. The island
revels in it. The regular afternoon rain squall
starts to move in. Strong and with heavy rain,
the storm blows shut the only “door” in the
Drifter’s Reef bar. But then, the crowd doesn’t
think the door has ever been closed except to see
if it fit when the bar was built. All the bars cus-
tomers, or should I say captives, give a round of
applause. Simple things like a closed door to the
beach are serious events.

I asked what the movie was this evening and was
told it was the Disney thriller “The Shaggy Dog,”
which would be shown under Wake stars against
one side of the bar. This side of the bar was
painted for this purpose many years ago. The
projector actually stands in the building next door
on higher ground to keep it from getting wet. It
stands in the garbage exit door for the mess hall!
At movie time it was truly astonishing to watch
million-dollar pilots struggle to keep their bal-
ance while placing one hand over their foreheads
to keep the rain off their faces and the other over

ages of a “war
sinking” flash
through  my
mind.  Only
Wake knows the
story. The island
had heard the
crying sounds of
death. They will
remain with the
island forever. I
soon reach a
wooden bridge
over the lagoon.

I stand and gaze
at a beautiful aquarium that captivates me. What
vivid colors! There are hundred of fish of every
color and size. They parade past me. They are
the island’s ambassadors. 1 am seduced by
Wake’s tranquility and stillness. What a beauty!
My eyes follow a brilliant yellow fish swimming
slowly. It moves in a circle next to an old decay-
ing war bunker. I am reminded again of death
and destruction. Reflecting on the tragedy of war
is unavoidable. The island forces you to do so.
The fighting here was fierce with many men
killed. Who can the island tell? Who will listen?
Who will feel? I wonder what it was like for the
Japanese, looking out to sea from the tiny slits
in these bunkers? They were waiting for Ameri-
can troops to come ashore. Some say that all who
lived and died here remain on the island forever.
Suddenly, I hear the song “When I was Seven-
teen” coming from Drifter’s Reef. It is accom-
panied by a piercing scream. Someone forgot to
use the stick to punch the numbers. It is time for
me to hurry back before I miss my plane.

| am seduced by
Wake'’s
tranquility and
stillness.
What a beauty!
My eyes follow
a brilliant
yellow fish
swimming
slowly.

It moves in a
circle next to an
old decaying war

bunker.
| am reminded
again of death
and destruction.

Reflecting on

the tragedy of

war is
unavoidable.
The island
forces you

to do so.
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GIFT SHorp ON LINE: PERFECT FOR HOLIDAY SHOPPING

GIFT SHop ON LINE
SPECIALIZING IN:

Gift Shop On line

http://www.jimmydoolittlemuseum.org/giftshop.htm
Gift Shop items being updated weekly!
Your purchases directly support museum operations.

BrLack LiTHO PRINTS

BLack LiTHO PRINTS

Books

BuLk SaLes B To B

CoiNs

CLOTHING

DooLitTLE RAIDER COIN

Hats

INTERNATIONAL FLAG

MAGNETS

MiLiITARY FLAGS

MoDEL AIRCRAFT

PATcHES

PewTeEr HAT Pins

SHoT GLASSES

VIDEO TAPES

WatcH Caps

Litho Prints are Black/White/
Grey/Charcoal, 16 x 20 inches

B-17G Flying Fortress $9.95
B-24D Liberator $9.95

B-26 Marauders $9.95
B-29 Superfortress $9.95
B-36 Convair $9.95

B-50 Superfortress $9.95
C-119 Flying Boxcar $9.95
C-124C Globemaster $9.95
C-130 Hercules $9.95
C-130 Hercules $9.95
C-131 Samaritan $9.95
C-131 Stratolifter $9.95
C-133 CargoMaster $9.95
C-47 & Waco CG-4 Gliders $9.95
C-7 Caribou $9.95

C-9 Nightingale $9.95
C-97G Stratofreighter $9.95
CG-4 Waco Gliders $9.95
CH-47 Chinook $9.95
EC-121 Warning Star $9.95
F-4E Phantom USAF $9.95
F-6F Hellcat $9.95

F-86D Sabre/Radar $9.95
P-38 Lightnings $9.95

P-61 Black Widow $9.95
PT-17 Stearman $9.95

SBD Dauntless $9.95

T-37 Tweety Bird $9.95
VC-137 U.S.A.F 1 $9.95

CLOTHING

Aviator Jacket /Childs MA-1 Aviator Jacket
with Insignia Patches

Detailed Description: Just like the genuine USAF MA-1 flight
jacket. This child's aviator jacket features a long lasting nylon
outer shell complete with insignia patches. Other features
include: two roomy front cargo pockets, warm quilted polyfill
lining, zippered utility sleeve pocket, knit cuffs, waistband and
collar. Price $69.95

Bomber Jacket with patches

Detailed Description: This bomber jacket will make any child
feel like a Top Gun! Constructed of a durable leather-like shell
complete with multiple insignia patches. It features two large
front cargo pockets with side entry hand warmers (that are
perfect for stowing all needed flight gear), knit cuffs and
waistband and a faux fur collar for added warmth and style.
Price $69.95

Jr. NASA FLIGHT SUIT - This top quality royal blue flight suit
is sure to please your little astronaut.

Detailed Description: This top quality royal blue flight suit is
sure to please your little astronaut.

This flight suit proudly displays the American flag on its left
shoulder, along with the official NASA Vector logo patch and
official space shuttle mission patch. Carefully detailed with
easy Velcro buttons, chest flap pocket and rear seat pocket. A
wide elastic waistband and ankle bands help to ensure a
custom fit. Complete with embroidered flight cap.Price $39.99

Also available:
* JR.AIR FORCE PILOT FLIGHT SUIT
* JR.ASTRONAUT FLIGHT SUIT
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Books

A-10 Warthog #4: Price $8.95

Air to Air War birds: Hardback. Normally Retails at $70.00. Our

Price $60.00
Aircraft Museums: Price $19.95
B-17 Flying Fortress A bombing legend: Price $12.95
B-25 Mitchell Bert Kinzey: Price $17.95
B-36 PeaceMaker: Price $17.95
Chicken Soup for the Veteran’s Soul: Price $15.95
Colors and markings F-4 Phantoms: Price $15.95
Convair F-102 Delta Dagger: Price $32.95
F-102 Delta Dagger In Europe: Price $15.95
F-106 Delta Dart ultimate interceptor: Price $17.95
F-4 Phantom I D & S USAF F-4E F-4G: Price $14.95
F-4C F-4C RF-4C Phantom lI: Price $17.95
F4U Corsair F4U-4 through F4U-7: Price $17.95
F4U Corsair XF4U through F2G: Price $17.95
F-89 Scorpion First Nuclear armed Jet: Price $17.95
Fighting colors F-100 Super Sabre: Price $12.95
Fighting colors UH-1 Huey: Price $12.95
Fighting colors USAF Europe 1947-1963: Price $12.95
Flight to Anywhere: Price $17.95
Giant Cargo Planes: Price $16.95
H-43 KAMAN an illustrated history: Price $22.95
History of Travis AFB: Price $8.00
P-38 Lightning Vol. 57: Price $17.95
P-38 Lightning Vol. 58: Price $17.95
P-40 Warhawk P-40D through Xp-40Q: Price $17.95
P-40 Warhawk Y1P-36 through p-40C: Price $17.95
P-47 Thunderbolt European Theater: Price $17.95
P-47 Thunderbolt Pacific Theater: Price $17.95
P-51 Mustang P-51D through F-82H: Price $15.95
P-51 Mustang Prototype through P-51C: Price $15.95
PBY Catalina All Flying Boat Versions: Price $17.95

Silent Sky: Special of the MonthNEW Release

Silent Sky

In Memory of
the crew of
aircraft 62002
1607th Air
Transport Wing
Dover AFB

; Delaware.
+ Price $14.95

v M. Mlalls J

Questions Answered: Price $7.95

The Poignant Sky: Price $18.95

The Rainbow & Beyond: Price $12.95

Top Guns F-14/F-15/ F-18/F-16: Price $12.95
Travis AFB Museum: Price $9.95

Ups & Downs: Price $27.95

Viper F-16 Modern Military Aircraft: Price $12.95
Walk Around A-1 Skyraider: Price $17.95

Walk Around A-10 Warthog: Price $17.95

Walk Around B-17 Flying Fortress: Price $17.95
Walk Around B-52 Stratofortress: Price $17.95
Walk Around C-130 Hercules: Price $17.95

Walk Around F-105 Thunderchief: Price $17.95
Walk Around P-51D Mustang: Price $17.95

ALL ONLINE TRANSACTIONS ARE SAFELY COMPLETED THROUGH A SECURE SERVER!
30-Dar RETURN POLICY

THE TrAvVIS AIR MUSEUM OFFERS A WIDE RANGE OF AIR FORCE AND GENERAL AVIATION RELATED SOUVENIRS. SOME ITEMS

MAY NO LONGER BE AVAILABLE DUE TO MANUFACTURE CLOSEOUT.

SHIPPING PRICES REFLECT US DOMESTIC DELIVERY.

INTERNATIONAL DELIVERY WILL REQUIRES SLIGHTLY HIGHER FEE'S IF FASTER DELIVERY IS REQUESTED. NORMAL DELIVERY

TIME IS 4-6 WEEKS AND READ OUR POLICY ON LOCAL POSTAL SYSTEMS ONLINE.
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THE 7TH BomB GRroup oF THE 10TH AF

Fighting on Three Fronts

By Marvin Riehl

n early 1942 Field Marshal Erwin Rommel’s panzer divi-
Isions were rapidly approaching Alexandria, Egypt in their

drive across North Africa. In desperate straits, the British
asked for help. Consequently, General Brereton, the Com-
mander of 10" AF in India, was ordered to proceed to Cairo to
take command of the US forces in the Middle East and to take
planes and crews of the 7 Bomb Group to support them. Ten
combat crews with 115 support personnel proceeded to Fayid,
Egypt on orders dated 28 June, 1942. Subsequent orders dated
2,7, and 23 July directed nine more crews plus twenty sup-
port personnel to go there. They were to fly 11 B-17s, 4 B-
24s, and 1 LB-30. The LB-30 was the first to arrive at Fayid.
It was then ordered to refuel and go to Lydda, Palestine (now
part of Ben Gurion International Airport) because the Ger-
mans might break through the defenses at E1 Alamain. All fol-
lowing planes were diverted to Lydda from Habbaniya, Iraq.

Col. Harry Halverson was commander of a special B-24 unit
that trained for a special mission to bomb Japan from China.
When his intended Chinese base was overrun by the Japa-
nese, his unit was also diverted to Egypt. It then bombed the
heavily defended oil refineries at Ploesti, Romania on 12 June,
1942 from Fayid. On their return, they moved to Lydda on 30
June where the 7" AF crews from the 9" and 436" squadrons
joined them. Halverson’s raid on Ploesti was the first Ameri-
can action against the Germans since the US declaration of
war. It was not until 17 August that the 8" AF in England
launched its first heavy bomber raid against German occu-
pied Europe with 12 B-17s. The men of the 7" Bomb Group,
often omitted from the history books and always short on
awards, had been in combat for more than eight months be-
fore the well known “Mighty Eighth” completed its first mis-
sion.

The hard-fighting ground forces with the help of these bomb-
ers crews were instrumental in stopping Rommel at El Alamain
by cutting off his flow of supplies at the harbor of Tobruk and
attacking shipping in the Mediterranean. On 8 August, the
crews were given a two-week pass with a per diem advance.
This gave the ground crews a chance to repair the aircraft for
the next big flight that they knew was coming. The night of
13-14 September, the Allies were to land 40,000 commandos
from the Long Range Desert Group at the ports of Tobruk and
Benghazi in an attempt to capture them. Brereton’s B-17s were
to be part of the 101 (35 heavy and 66 medium) British and
American bombers making a seven-hour shuttle bombardment

of Tobruk; 20 B-24s were to hit Benghazi and the attack would
continue until 3 am on the 14,

Of the five B-17s that hit Tobruk, all survived, but several had
engine failure because of corrosion of their new engines dur-
ing shipment. The British lost 22 planes on Tobruk. Appar-
ently, the anti-aircraft guns couldn’t reach the altitude at which
the B-17s were flying.

In addition to the hundreds of commandos killed, 600 were
captured by the Germans. The British also lost two of the six
cruisers and destroyers used in the attack. The commandos
did great damage to the installations on the ground in addition
to the damage by the bombers. The British Commander-in-
Chief in the Middle East sent a message congratulating the
US bomber crews for their participation in this effort.

On 1 November, 1942 the 376" Bombardment Group was ac-
tivated in the Middle East with four squadrons, 512th, 513th,
514th, 515th. Those flying B-17s went into the 513" and those
of Brereton’s detachment flying B-24s went into the 515%.

The records for this period give the B-17s credit for 21 mis-
sions but do not include Brereton’s B-24s. They bombed
Tobruk on 11, 13, 25, and 30 July, on 11, 14, 16, 23, and 26
October, on 2, 6, and 10 November, and on 13 December. They
attacked convoys in the Mediterranean on 9 July, 28 August
and 26 October, Benghazi on 8 and 11 July and 14 and 18
November, and the docks on the Greek island of Leros on 27
November. At the end of 1942, eleven surviving B-17s trans-
ferred with their crews to the 12" AF in Biskra, Algeria.

No longer members of the 7" Bomb Group, the men who had
come from India continued their war. They moved to Sueir,
Egypt on 8 November to follow the retreating Germans. The
air base was 10 miles west of the Suez Canal near Ismailia,
about 70 miles east of Cairo. The British turned the base over
to the Americans. With tennis courts, movie theater, green trees,
irrigated lawns, good living quarters, and electric lights, it was
the best base encountered while in the Far East. Tobruk was
captured on 12 November and the bombers could then use its
airfield as an advance base. By refueling there, the bombing
range was extended several hundred miles.

Although 1 November, 1942 is the official cutoff date for the
9 Squadron in the Middle East, it became obvious that they
would continue missions as needed. On 8 November, General
Eisenhower landed in North Africa in Operation Torch. The
Germans were then caught between the Yanks in Algeria and
the British in Libya. A 9 crew was selected to take nearly all
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the high-ranking Air Force officers from Cairo to Algiers
to confer with Eisenhower. Passengers included Air
Chief Marshal Sir Arthur Tedder, Commander of all air
forces in the Middle East (later Eisenhower’s deputy
commander for the Normandy Invasion) and several
other British and American officers. After 6 hours they
landed in Malta where they spent the day in conference
with Lord Gorst, Governor General of Malta. The fol-
lowing morning, Thanksgiving, they departed for
Algiers. Malta was completely surrounded by German
controlled waters, so caution was advised. The fighter
escort for this trip did not arrive. They were directed by
radio to cross the African coast at Sfax, Tunisia because
it then was in British hands. They crossed at an altitude
0f2,500 feet and passed over Tunisia unmolested. Once,
three fighters were spotted about a half mile on the right.

After landing at Maison Blanche airport at Algiers, they
discovered that the British had not yet captured Sfax
and they had flown over 300 miles of German territory
at an altitude of 3,000 feet as well as over several hun-
dred miles of the Mediterranean that was also under Ger-
man control. As luck would have it, the Germans couldn’t
believe an enemy plane would venture across their land
at this low altitude, so they didn’t attack them. The crew
thought the three planes they saw were P-51s of our forces but
they were later informed they were German ME-109s. Imag-
ine the results if the Germans had been more alert! The flight
crew doubted that their high-ranking passengers were ever
aware of the danger on that trip. The return trip was made at a
much higher altitude. On a later trip in a B-24, they flew into
the Sahara far south of German activity.

Military authorities stated that the combination of the RAF
and American B-24s, B-17s and B-25s had sunk two of every
three ships trying to supply General Rommel’s forces, thus
causing him to retreat hastily.

By now our aircraft were in need of extensive maintenance,
so they were ordered to go to Gura, Ethiopia where the Dou-
glas Airplane Company had established a maintenance depot.
The planes and crews were there for a month. Then they flew
to Biskra, Algeria where they joined the 301* Bombardment
Group. By 13 March, 1943, the crews flew 25 bombing mis-
sions. The crews were broken up by the transfers to the 513
Squadron. This created uneasiness as crews broke in new
members. They were now shifted from B-17s to B-24s. Wilber
Mayhew was one of these crew members. He was originally
with the 88" Recon Squadron when we left Salt Lake City in
November, 1941.

On 20 March, 1943, orders were issued relieving the crew

An aerial view of a portion of Toruk Harbor, Libya, after it was
captured from the Germans for the last time. The objects in the
harbor are the remains of borth British and German Ships.
(Keith McJunkins. 1942)7th Bombardment Group/Mg, Turner

members of the 513" Bomb Squadron of the 376" Bomb Group
of duty and directing them to report to the 18" Replacement
Wing, Salt Lake City. Four officers and 20 master sergeants
were excluded but finally received orders on 9 June, 1943 to
report to Salt Lake City. Some men who had reached India on
the US Holbrook, as members of Project “X” crews, or any
other project, had returned to the States, while others would
continue to serve with the 376" Bomb Group. The few that
returned to India would again serve with the 7%.

The officers and enlisted men of the 9™ who came from India
had a unique role in the war. Some of these men covered six
continents. They helped save India, fought in China, helped
stop Rommel in Egypt, fought through the Middle East, and
in western North Africa they helped prepare the invasion of
Southern Europe. They traveled over 200,000 miles during
their combat tour. Maintenance crews had changed 240 B-17
engines. In October 1942 some of the personnel began to re-
turn to India. Bill Shelley and Bill Mayhew formerly from the
88th were among them. Shelly was in the photo section and
flew some missions with Captain Berkeley’s crew. [ was flight
engineer and top turret gunner on this crew.

Those of us who remained in India and were flying missions
against the Japanese in Burma were about to phase out the last
of the B-17s. We would soon be equipped with B-24Ds. But
that is another story.
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