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July 13, 2020 
 
To Friends of Norman Lane, 
 
The Brownsville (TN) States-Graphic issue of Friday, 
October 22, 1943, in reference to 1stLt. John Owen 
Burgess, US Army Air Forces, of Brownsville, 
reported: 
 
 His promotion to first lieutenancy came on 
 July 13 [77 years ago, today]. He had been 
 overseas since July 10. 
  
The past few weeks I have been working with Bob 
and Allan Jesko, Emil Mateyak's nephews, on some 
recordings that then-Sergeant Mateyak had made 
while in training at Gowen Field, Boise, Idaho, early 
in 1943. Staff Sergeant Mateyak (see photo, left) 
would go on to become the Tail Gunner for the 
original ten-man crew, 568th Bomb Squadron, 390th 
Bomb Group, that would be led by Captain James 
Pedersen and would ultimately include Lts. Owen 
Burgess, Harry Gorden, and Joseph Carter, T/Sgt. 
Michael Urban, Sgt. Daniel Bergin, and S/Sgts. Frank 
Grubb, Robert Redding, and Anton Kohler. S/Sgts. 
Mateyak, Grubb, Redding, and Kohler would not 
survive the crash of Blood, Guts, and Rust II near 
Bremen, Germany, on October 8, 1943. S/Sgts. 
Mateyak, Grubb, and Kohler are buried in the  
Ardennes American Cemetery in Belgium. S/Sgt. 
Redding is buried in the Beverly National Cemetery, 
Beverly, New Jersey. 

 
At some point Bob and Allan had Emil's original 1943 vinyl recordings transferred to audio cassette 
format. Bob sent me a copy of the cassette tape in May, and I have now finalized its conversion and 
posting as a YouTube video file. Bob, Allan, and Emil Mateyak's surviving nieces have approved the 
distribution of the YouTube link. 
 
In then-Major James Pedersen's official postwar interview about the October 8, 1943, crash and the deaths 
of his four crew members, he stated: 
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Staff Sergeant Emil Mateyak of Chicago, the twenty-
two-year-old son of Slovakian immigrants, Paul and 
Suzanne Mateyak, was stationed at Geiger Field, 
Washington, from about April 12 to June 6, 1943. 
Photo courtesy of Bob Jesko. 
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 Just after turning on bomb run Sgt. Mateyak called me on interphone and told me that #2 engine 
 was on fire. . . . Sgt. Mateyak usually talked quite a bit over the interphone, but after my last 
 contact with him (above) he was not heard from. That was about five minutes between then and 
 my command to bail out. 
 
The voice that you hear in this recording is the voice that was silenced over Bremen, Germany, on 
October 8, 1943. 
 
The YouTube link is: https://youtu.be/co4gYpDiROQ  A transcript appears in the section following this 
page. 
 
Godspeed, Emil Mateyak . . . 

 
 
 

In a letter dated May 10, 2019, Bob Jesko 
very kindly included this photograph of S/Sgt. 
Emil Mateyak's grave marker, in the 
Ardennes American Cemetery near Neupré, 
twelve miles southwest of Liège, Belgium. 
Bob took the photograph during his first 
personal visit to his uncle's grave, with his 
father Paul Jesko in April, 1962. On the back 
of the photograph that Bob had included with 
his letter, he had included a Post-it note with 
the simple inscription: 
  
 My uncle's grave in American war 
 cemetery in Belgium. 
 
Photo courtesy of Bob Jesko, with 
permission. 

https://youtu.be/co4gYpDiROQ
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Transcript: 
 
Sergeant Emil Mateyak, US Army Air Forces, was stationed at Gowen Field, Boise, Idaho, early 
in 1943. During that time, Sgt. Mateyak made five individual vinyl recordings for his family in 
Chicago. He addresses the first recording to his brother Paul Mateyak, who was nine years older 
than Emil. The five recordings all appear in this one video, which lasts six minutes and fifty-one 
seconds (6:51). The transcripts of the individual recordings follow, and are numbered 1-5: 
 
1. (00:13 to 1:46) 
 
Smitty: Now, if you'll hold still . . . 
 
Emil: This is to my dear brother . . . [Smitty: inaudible, then "George, brother speaking here . . . 
that's all right,"] it's three of us here. The great Higgins, the boxer . . . last fight he had, two of 
them he lost, but he's still good. So we've got Smitty here, my fellow drunk, and mail assistant. 
Say a few words, men. 
 
Smitty: That's a crock . . . This is your big brother out here, speaking, you know . . . [Emil and 
Smitty: inaudible]. We sort of pal around a little bit, you know, and he's sort of a friend of mine, 
if I could say so. After all, you know how it is . . . we always pick our pals in the Army. That's 
about all I have to say . . . I will turn the mike over to somebody else. 
 
Emil: Higgins, say a few words. 
 
Higgins: Well, Matty . . . [inaudible] always get the raw deal, right, Matty?  
 
Emil: No, you won one once . . . the guy weighed 90 pounds [laughter]. Well, we just thought 
we'd let you know we're happy . . . you know we always are . . . and, uhh, you might as well get 
the cards warmed up, because I intend to come home very soon. And, uhh, that's how it is. We'll 
be home, so get the poker game rolling . . . and you might as well get a couple of quarts of booze 
and some beer, because boy, I'm going to bring friends . . . if you've got any loose women later 
on, just pick them up too. Well, so long, these are the three Sarges here again. Bye now. . . . PFC 
for one of them [laughter].  
 
2. (1:50 to 3:16) 

Emil: Ahh, hello everybody. It's me again. . . uhh, yesterday I completed 500 hours in the  
air . . . another 500, maybe I'll go home. Can't tell . . . [inaudible]. Uhh, I'm in the standing room 
again, waiting to go into town. One of the fellows is getting dressed now. There's another dance 
going on, so I guess I'll go and see what's cookin'. Uhh, how's Bob, Kit, Phyllis, Arline, and 
Allan [Bob and Allan are Bob and Allan Jesko, two of Emil's nephews in 1943. Kit, Phyllis, and 
Arline are three of Emil's other nephews and nieces at that time]? Say hello to them for me. Tell 
them I'll try and get home for Easter, if I can [In 1943, Easter Sunday was on April 25]. Uhh, the 
weather is okay out here; we had sunshine right along. Today we had rain, and it's still foggy, 
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and we're grounded . . . so nothing to do about work. I still work in the mail room, once in a 
while, if I ever get tired. My friends are here, chewing gum, especially one . . . the other guy's 
smoking a cigarette—a couple of goldbricks—and I'm just standing here talking, holding my 
money in my pocket. Uhh, better send me a couple of ration books, so that I get some shoes. 
Things are kind of tough out here; I'm starting to wear GI shoes again. So, see what you can do 
about that. Uhh, there isn't much more I can think to say, except that I miss you all and I'll be 
back soon, I hope. And that's about all. Give my love to everybody. That's all. This is Emil again, 
Good-bye.  
 
3. (3:20 to 4:26) 
 
Emil: Ahh, this is me again, you know. Ahh, we're going to see this sort of thing, you know, 
Pepsi Cola, well, sort of send some, but also send another bottle along with it. Uhh, this is 
Saturday, and I'm going to town now. Got a guy here, Stein, and Smitty—couple of drunks with 
me. Well, ahh, we're going in to sort of look at the women again. They're sociable out here, you 
know . . . we have a lot of fun with them. But don't tell that to certain people. Uhh, maybe I'll 
come home in a couple of months . . . maybe . . . somebody just said, "Maybe," too. Well,  
ahh . . . part of what I said about that bottle, you know, we got some beer and booze, right, 
Smitty? Well, say hello to everybody for me. Uhh, somebody's starting a fire here, with a  
coal . . . not too bright. Well, I don't know when I'll be home. Maybe in a couple of months if I 
ship out of this hell hole. Ahh, I don't know what to say. 
 
4. (4:32 to 5:32) 

Emil: Ahh, good evening everybody. It's evening now, and I wasn't going to make a record,  
but . . . well, there's two boys here [inaudible]. They're arguing, Oklahoma and [inaudible]; one's 
educated and one's not, the way I understand it [inaudible] mistake. So I thought I'd let you know 
about it. I'm still in Idaho, and uhh, so forth, I can't say it. Just read my letter that I wrote today, 
and you'll know what's what. I'm still with Smitty and Higgins, and I'm getting ready to fly 
[inaudible]. And in the meantime, I'm just listening to these two boys arguing it out. I don't know 
who's going to win. Seems like Louisiana's doing pretty good [inaudible]. Well, I guess it will be 
time for me to say good-bye. Say hello to everyone for me, and I'll be seeing you all soon. This is 
Emil again, Good-bye. 
 
5. (5:37 to 6:46) 

Well, I'm back again. If you play the other side, you'll find out why. It stops at the right time. 
Uhh, I don't know if you'll understand the other side, but I was telling you about an argument 
here in the day room. It's peaceful now again. I'm making the record. So, everything's peaceful, 
we hope. Uhh, I forgot what I wanted to say already. Well, uhh, it's pretty nice today—kind of 
cold—that's the way I like it, you know . . . and I'm going to a colder spot. That's going to be 
censored [inaudible] . . . no, that was yesterday [laughter]. That's uhh . . . Higgins' voice, and 
Smitty's you hear . . . they're still talking and laughing. Higgins is going to fight, someday. Ahh, 
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I've got to fly tonight, so [inaudible] my voice, it's like you're hearing it too much. But, uhh, don't 
forget to hurry up with those ration books so I can get some shoes. That's all . . . this is Emil. 


