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March 16, 2021 
 
To Friends of Norman Lane, 
 
It was Wednesday, August 11, 1943, at Framlingham airfield, Suffolk. Captain James Pedersen and his 
crew with the 568th Bomb Squadron, 390th Bomb Group, had been in England for about a month. 
Sometime on that Wednesday, S/Sgt. Frank Grubb, a Waist Gunner with the Pedersen crew, sat down and 
wrote to his great-aunt, Mrs. Henry Nichols of Challis, Idaho. Frank closed his letter: 
 
 Well, Aunt Nonie there sure isn't  
 much to write about. We can't write  
 much on anything except that I feel  
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 O. K. and haven't any complaints. Just  
 see the forts [Flying Fortresses] are doing fine. Well read  
 the papers and tell me the news about  
 everyone. This is all I can think of to  
 write so will close until I hear from  
 you. 
  Love from your nephew, 
    FRANK GRUBB 
 

* * * 
 

Sometime the next morning—Thursday, August 12—while Frank Grubb slept in his barracks, selected 
crews [the August, 1943, history for the 390th Bomb Group, obtained from Dave Nelson of the 390th 
Bomb Group (Moller's Maulers) Facebook group and from the Air Force Historical Research Agency 
(AFHRA), states that "22 Flying Fortresses" (220 men) were dispatched on the Bonn mission] from the 
390th were awakened for an early breakfast and mission briefing. Aircraft and crews from the Group 
would participate in their first combat mission. The target was the Rumpf instrument factory in Bonn, 
Germany. Owen Burgess' former crew, led by Hiram Skogmo, also of the 568th Bomb Squadron, would 
fly the Bonn mission. There would be two separate mission briefings, one for officers and one for gunners 
and radio operators. S/Sgt. Robert Mygatt, who served as Tail Gunner with a 390th crew over May-
August, 1944, gave this account of one very early morning in late May, 1944, in The Story of the 390th 
Bombardment Group (H) (referred to as the "Blue Book," going forward):  
 
 I shivered slightly as I stumbled out of the barracks into the raw dampness of the night. It had been 
 raining when we turned in, but now, for the time at least, it had stopped. The darkness was 
 complete . . . The time was 1:45, and altogether I was feeling a bit low about the whole thing . . . 
 Only a few minutes before we had been awakened, informed of the time of breakfast and of 
 briefing . . . 
  The anticipation of fresh eggs, toast, cereal and hot coffee, loomed large on my immediate 
 horizon. . . . 
  Briefing is the first of two climaxes encountered on any mission, and the final drawing 
 aside of the somber, black curtain from before the big briefing map constitutes the high point of an 
 intense half hour. It is then that the target is revealed and the route in to it and back. . . . Now the 
 intelligence officer was giving his part of the briefing, the name of the target, its identity, its 
 importance . . . an operations officer stepped forward and carefully went over altitudes, weather 
 expected, more timings, the fighter escort . . . When all were satisfied that no stone had been left 
 unturned, and briefing for the gunners was over, we filed out to the waiting trucks, leaving the 
 radio operators behind for a few minutes of additional briefing. 
 
First Lieutenant Robert Hanrahan flew twenty-one missions over June and July, 1944, as Navigator with 
the crew led by 1stLt. Charles Norby, 568th Bomb Squadron. On that twenty-first mission, targeting 
Merseburg, Germany, their B-17 was downed by flak; 1stLt. Hanrahan survived as a POW, but Lt. Norby 
was killed in action—murdered by a German civilian while in custody as a surrendered POW. Lt. 
Hanrahan's son Bill, through the 390th Bomb Group (Moller's Maulers) Facebook group, recently shared 
this part of an excerpt (https://www.oocities.org/bourbonstreet/9544/lastmission1.html) from the memoir 
his father wrote shortly after the war. The subject was the early morning Merseburg mission briefing, July 
29, 1944:  
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 Lying in the hut half asleep and half awake, I was thinking of the letter I had just written to 
 Mother and Lorraine. "Don't worry about me now, I'll be home soon as I'm more than half finished 
 with my missions. It won't be long now." 
  Glancing at my watch I could see it was 1:50 a.m. If there was a mission today, our crew 
 should surely be on it as we hadn't flown for several days. In the distance I could hear footsteps 
 approaching our hut. How well I knew those footsteps by now -- the footsteps of the Squadron 
 NCO charge of quarters [CQ] coming to wake up the combat crew officers who were flying that 
 morning. 
  Yes, he was heading towards our hut. The outer door opened, the lights turned on. 
 Everyone in the hut, 12 men, awoke immediately. The Sergeant called off the first pilots' names 
 one by one, and everyone held his breath till the list was finished. I thought possibly that our crew 
 could sleep late again, but the next to the last name was "Lieutenant Norby." "Breakfast at two 
 and briefing at three," announced the CQ. 
  It was cold dressing in the hut in those early morning hours, and as usual I was the last one 
 out of bed. Our crew was the only one from our hut flying this morning. The pilot, 1st Lt. Norby 
 and the co-pilot, 2nd Lt. Allen, both of them "Chucks," told me they'd see me at the mess hall as I 
 wasn't dressed yet. 

  Outside the hut it was black; at this time of the year in England it 
 stayed light until about 11:30 p.m., and got light again about 4:00 a.m. At 
 Squadron Headquarters I met the truck that took us to the mess hall, 
 however, I got off at the chapel. Father Lenahan [photo, left] was there as 
 he was every morning for general absolution and the administering of 
 Viaticum [the Christian communion given to a person in danger of death] to 
 the Catholic crew members who were there. Time for a prayer and 
 thanksgiving, thence on to the mess hall. 
  The boys had saved me a place as usual, but pancakes were on the 
 menu. Pancakes, high-altitude flying and my stomach would inevitably 
 "spin-in," so I made a breakfast of cold cereal, coffee, fruit juice, bread and  
 jam, and stewed fruit -- my usual "combat breakfast." 

  After we three had our last cigarette and last cup of coffee, out to the awaiting trucks to the 
 briefing room. Both officers and men packed into the GI trucks, the officers to their briefing room 
 and the enlisted men to theirs. 
  The briefing room contained a large map of all Europe upon which our route for each 
 mission was shown by red string. This map was screened by a curtain until the doors were locked 
 and the briefing underway. The first step of the briefing was the Group Intelligence Officer pulling 
 back this curtain to display our route and target to the officers of the various crews. Each mission, 
 there was a tense silence as the curtain gradually moved back, baring the map and the target of the 
 day. One could hear a pin drop, it was so quiet. If the target turned out to be an easy one and the 
 route short, there was usually a mild cheer; if the mission was to be a "rough one," no one said 
 much, but looked at the man next to him and nodded. 
  Today our target was a tough one and the route long. We had been to Merseburg, near 
 Leipzig, once before. After the officer's general briefing, then was the Navigators briefing; making 
 the flight plan, drawing courses and computing distances and arranging maps and charts. . . . 
 

* * * 
 
All 390th aircraft returned safely from the August 12, 1943, mission to Bonn, although the "Blue Book" 
states:  
 
 By later standards, bombing results were poor. . . . 
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  It was an insignificant mission in terms of results but it was one of the Group's great ones. 
 Every man on the base was on the field to welcome the returning planes. The ETO ice had been 
 broken. 

 
* * * 

 
In The Mighty Eighth (New York: Sterling Publishing, 2001), noted military aviation historian Roger 
Freeman summarized the strategic objective facing Eighth Air Force staffs in August, 1943: 
  
 Neutralising the Luftwaffe opposition was still, of necessity, a prime aim, with the destruction of 
 fighter aircraft plants at the heart of the scheme. The main production of Me109s [Messerschmitt 
 Bf 109 (photos below, left), the single-engine fighter was the backbone of the Luftwaffe fighter 
 force, it was flown by most Luftwaffe aces and was responsible for more kills than any other  

 German fighter aircraft] and 48% of all 
 German fighters was at Regensburg and 
 Wiener Neustadt [see page 9] . . . A 
 flight to and from these targets would 
 entail many hours in a hostile sky, 
 allowing the enemy ample time to deploy 
 his defensive forces in strength. To avert 
 this, a new plan called for the B-17s to fly 
 on to Allied bases in North Africa, thus 
 confusing the enemy who would expect 
 the bombers to return to the UK. 
 
According to Roger Freeman, the 390th 
Bomb Group was assigned to the 4th Bomb 
Wing, 402nd Provisional Combat 
Bombardment Wing, at the time of the 
Regensburg mission. On that mission, 
however, the 390th flew with the 96th and 
388th Bomb Groups in the 403rd Combat 
Wing formation. According to Gerald 
Grove of the 95th Bomb Group Memorials 

Foundation, bomb groups that arrived in the ETO before September, 1943, shifted among the combat 
wings for some missions. Over the month of August, 1943, the 390th would participate in eight missions. 
Only two of these, including the Bonn mission (see page 2), would be directed against targets in 
Germany. As Freeman wrote, the second mission over the Reich would come on August 17: 
 
 With weather favourable both over Europe and [the] Mediterranean the ambitious "Shuttle" 
 mission, striking the Regensburg Messerschmitt factory and flying on to bases in North Africa was 
 launched. The task fell to the 4th Wing with its longer ranged Fortresses [nine outer-wing Tokyo 
 tanks added 1,080 gallons of fuel capacity] . . . In view of the importance of the targets and the 
 distances to be flown [the Regensburg target was 525 miles from Framlingham], Command 
 anticipated a major air battle: they were not mistaken. 
  The seven groups of the 4th Bomb Wing [including the 390th, together with the 96th and 
 388th Bomb Groups], which had been reserved from action on the 16th, were not surprised when 
 late that evening crews were alerted for a mission next day. They were however, puzzled, to say 
 the least, when told to pack canteen and cutlery, razor and toilet articles, underclothing and a 
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 blanket. Not until the small hours briefing did they learn the reason for this strange order; they 
 would spend the next night on another continent! 
 
Roger Freeman adds that the 4th Bomb Wing Commanding Officer, then-Colonel Curtis LeMay, led the 
Regensburg mission in a bomber from the 96th Bomb Group (see page 4), based at Snetterton Heath. Five 
years later, General LeMay assumed command of the newly formed Strategic Air Command, which he 
led for nearly ten years. 
 
The official report for the Regensburg mission, kindly provided by Dave Nelson, indicates that twenty-
four crews (240 men, including crews for two spare aircraft and two other aircraft which failed to take 
off) were awakened for a very early breakfast on the morning of Tuesday, August 17—in time for their 
2:00 a.m. briefing. The crew led by Captain James Pedersen, including Owen Burgess, did not fly this 
mission, but several of Owen's officer friends from the 568th Bomb Squadron did—"Hiram C. Skogmo of 
Milwaukee, Wade Hampton Sneed of Georgia and Merle C. Cloud of Rule, Texas,"—as well as John 
Winant, the son of America's ambassador to Britain at the time. Takeoff was scheduled for 0515 hours, 
but a low overcast delayed this by a little more than an hour. The official report notes that all crews were 
standing by their aircraft approximately ninety minutes before the scheduled 0515 takeoff. 
 

Leaving the English coast that morning over 
Lowestoft, Suffolk, the flight plan (mission 
map, Part A, left) took the attack force over 
the North Sea (green arrows), crossing the 
coast of occupied Holland near 
Woensdrecht. Their course then took them 
to within eight miles (to the northeast) of 
Antwerp, and within five minutes, enemy 
fighters began attacking the lead group of 
their wing formation, the 96th Bomb Group. 
Flak was observed as the formation flew 
over the German border, shortly after 
passing within ten miles (to the southwest) 
of Aachen. The initial point (IP) for the 
attack was reached at 1144 hours, and 
bombs were released six minutes later.  
 
A sharp change in course (gold arrows) 
initially led the Group almost due south 
from Regensburg; the remaining aircraft of 
the 390th exited the Italian coast southeast 
of Genoa at 1348 hours (mission map, Part 
B, top of page 6), about two hours after the 

bomb run, flying over the Ligurian Sea. Lowering their altitude to only 2,500 feet, the Fortresses 
continued over the Mediterranean, west of Corsica and Sardinia. Losing two more aircraft, empty on fuel 
and ditched by their crews in the sea, the survivors landed about twenty miles east of Bône, Algeria—
known today as the city of Annaba. The "Combat Bombing Flight Record" gives 1810 hours as the time 
the lead 390th aircraft touched down in North Africa. The twelve-hour combat aviation marathon was 
over.  
 

* * * 
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First Lieutenant Douglas Gordon-Forbes was 
Group lead bombardier for the Regensburg 
mission. His post-mission "Narrative of Bombing" 
read, in part: 
 
 The weather was clear and the target was easily 
 recognized. The turn was made as scheduled on 
 the IP point, at which point the bomb bay doors 
 were opened. . . . Enemy resistance at the target 
 was very little with no flak at all and only a 
 couple of fighters attacking at the target. . . . 
 Results were seen of the bombing of the three 
 lead groups [three combat wing formations, the 
 401st, 402nd, and 403rd had flown the  

 mission—each had a distinct lead bomb group]. It appeared from the air that the target was 
 completely demolished. . . . Our group's bombs appeared to have hit the aiming point, which was 
 an assembly shop, in the center of the aircraft factory, at Regensburg, Germany. 
 

 
The contemporary mission synopsis, found in the August, 1943, history for the 390th Bomb Group (see 
page 2), added: 
 
 The shuttle mission from England to Germany to Africa of 17 August was one of the historic 
 heavy bombardment operations which will be often mentioned many years after the war is 
 won. . . . 
  Led by Col. Wittan as command pilot, the group dispatched 20 Flying Fortresses, all of 
 which [but see page 8] bombed the target. The bombing was excellent; so devastating was the 
 force of the explosives [180 x 500-pound general purpose bombs were dropped on the target by 
 390th aircraft, according to the "Group Bombing Plot and Report," for a total of 45 tons] dropped 

Area of targeted Regensburg Messerschmitt factory before and during/after bombing, August 17, 1943 (see also 
photo, page 1). Colored circles identify the same landmarks, respectively, in both photos. Blue triangle (photo at 
right) marks the Danube River. Photos from the "Blue Book." 
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 on the target that not until 25 February 1944 had rebuilding and repairs of the E/A [enemy aircraft] 
 production facilities reached the point that the factories were again  bombed. 
 

Aerial photos of the target area before (left) and shortly after (center and right) the attack. Colored circles are used 
as in the photos on page 6. The legend for the center photo (Alamy Inc.) reads: "US air raid on the Messerschmitt 
factory in Regensburg, 17.8.1943, aerial photo of the target area, taken by a Royal Air Force reconnaissance 
aircraft shortly after the attack." Photo at right is from the "Blue Book." 

These "real-time" photographs 
were taken during the bombing of 
the Regensburg Messerschmitt 
factory. The captions indicate the 
bomb group ("390"), the sequen-
tial number ("14-1" through "14-
4"), the date ("17-8-43"), the air-
craft serial number ("[4]230265"), 
altitude ("20000"), and target 
("Regensburg"). The B-17 was 
Pinky, commanded by 1stLt. 
Albert Rood, 571st Bomb Squad-
ron. The photos were most likely 
taken by a K-21 motion picture 
camera mounted just aft of the 
bomb bay and activated through 
trip wires attached to a bomb. 
While the exposures on this set of 
photos make analysis difficult, the 
Danube River provides a clear 
landmark. The sharp bend in the 
river corresponds to the upper 
right-hand corner of the photo on 
page 1. 
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The Eighth Bomber Command "Narrative of Operations" added: 
 
 Heavy damage was inflicted on the factory and nearly all buildings were affected in some degree. 
 Five of the main workshops were seriously damaged and four other large workshops were 
 partially destroyed. A hangar probably used for engine installation was more than half destroyed. 
 A main store and workshop was 3/4 destroyed and was still burning at the time the PRU 
 [photographic reconnaissance unit] cover was taken.   
 
One week later, on August 24, the remaining 390th aircraft left Africa for a mission over Bordeaux, 
France, which would culminate in their return to Framlingham later that day. On August 25, the official 
engineering report listed six Fortresses as having failed to return. Based on information from the August 
historical narrative (see page 2) and Dave Osborne's "B-17 Fortress Master Log," the following narrative 
has been compiled. Two aircraft were shot down, apparently before reaching the IP. The historical 
narrative states that: 
 
 A/C 017 [aircraft serial number 42-30017] left the formation at 1102 hours [the IP was reached at 
 1144 hours] with its left wing enveloped in flames. At least from 3 to 5 chutes were seen. The 
 aircraft exploded soon after the chutes appeared. 
 
The crew of All Shot to Hell was led by 2ndLt. Ashbrooke Tyson, and his brother Edwin was the 
Engineer/Top Turret Gunner. Their aircraft apparently attacked by enemy aircraft, and with its left wing 
on fire, all ten crew members were able to parachute to safety. The aircraft crashed near Bingen 
(apparently Bingen am Rhein; red "explosion" shape, just above the flight path, mission map Part A, page 
5), Germany, and all ten men became POWs. 
 
 A/C 316 [42-30316], after crossing the river from Mannheim [about halfway between Aachen and 
 Regensburg, on the Rhine and Neckar rivers] at 1140 hours [still before the IP was reached], left 
 the formation. It was chased by fighters which broke off the attack when chutes came out of the 
 plane. Ten chutes were observed. The aircraft was seen to crash.  
 
Second Lieutenant Jim Regan was at the controls of Maudie (name given to 42-30316, according to "B-17 
Fortress Master Log," see above) that day. Ten chutes may have been observed, but Ball Turret Gunner 
Edward Jones was killed in action on his second mission. The plane crashed at Bellheim, ten miles north 
of Karlsruhe (red "explosion" shape, just above Karlsruhe, mission map Part A, page 5). All nine 
surviving crew members were taken as POWs.  
 
Four other aircraft failed to return.  
 
 A/C 315 [42-30315] left the formation soon after the target, under control but apparently unable to 
 hold altitude. It acted as if its fuel were running low. It was reported headed for Switzerland. Some 
 time later Stars and Stripes printed a picture showing the aircraft after a belly landing somewhere 
 in Switzerland. The crew is believed to be safe. 
 
The crew of Battle Queen/Peg of my Heart was led by 2ndLt. Steve Rapport. Their aircraft, apparently 
damaged by flak, crash-landed (photo, top of page 9) near Utzendorf, nine miles north of Bern,  
Switzerland (yellow "explosion" shape, mission map Part A, page 5). All ten men survived but were 
interned by the Swiss government. As Dwight Mears wrote in his 2012 doctoral dissertation, Interned or 
Imprisoned?: The Successes and Failures of International Law in the Treatment of American Internees in 
Switzerland, 1943-1945, more than 1,500 American airmen from damaged bombers sought refuge in 
neutral Switzerland during World War II: 
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 Even neutral internment 
 had its price, however. The 
 lieutenant [Lt. Alva Geron, 
 a B-24 Liberator pilot who 
 was flying the August 13, 
 1943, mission to bomb 
 Messerschmitt aircraft 
 factories in Wiener 
 Neustadt (see page 4, this 
 mission came four days 
 before the Regensburg  

 mission), when he found himself trying to fly with only two engines] and his crew were soon 
 arrested by uniformed Swiss soldiers and escorted to a military garrison for interrogation and 
 quarantine. . . . Death Dealer's crew was the first of many to end up in Switzerland, where many 
 of these airmen tested the limits of that country's commitment to neutrality and the rule of 
 international law. 
 
 The Swiss government was unwilling to apply the 1929 Geneva Convention prisoner of war 
 protections to the interned U.S. airmen when they were punished for attempting escape. 
 
In light of this, it is commendable that three men from Lt. Rapport's crew were able to escape and return 
safely to base. 
 
 At 1405 hours [shortly after the Group had exited the Italian coast], A/C 305 [42-3305] radioed to 
 the lead A/C that only one hour's supply of fuel remained in its tanks. The 390th CO instructed 
 that the A/C head for Spain. There were no further reports from it. 
 
Second Lieutenant Dale Shaver headed the crew of Fertile Myrtle/Princess Pat, which had been damaged 
by enemy aircraft and was also low on fuel. Lt. Shaver was able to guide the aircraft to a crash landing en 
route to Spain, near Toulon, France (see yellow "explosion" shape, mission map Part B, page 6). All ten 
crew members were taken as POWs. 
 
Two 390th aircraft which failed to return were running on nearly-empty fuel tanks when their crews 
carefully ditched them in the Mediterranean Sea, within fifty miles of Bône, Algeria. Aircraft serial 
number 42-3310, Blood, Guts and Rust, piloted by Owen Burgess' good friend from Georgia, 1stLt. Wade 
Sneed, splashed down thirteen miles off the Algerian coast (see blue "explosion" shape, left, mission map 
Part B, page 6). The aircraft may have suffered flak damage which contributed to its failure to reach its 
North African destination. Similarly, Purgatory Pete (42-3333), piloted by 1stLt. Raymond Becker, had 
apparently been damaged by enemy aircraft. The aircraft landed in the waters of the Mediterranean, fifty 
miles from Bône (see blue "explosion" shape, right, mission map Part B, page 6). All twenty crew 
members aboard the two Fortresses were rescued and returned to duty. 
 

* * * 
 
From the contemporary August, 1943, history of the 390th and the "Blue Book," accounts of the 
Regensburg shuttle mission were recorded for four pilots and one tail gunner. One pilot (Tyson, 568th 
Bomb Squadron) was shot down and taken POW, the tail gunner (Blackburn, Skogmo crew, 568th) 
suffered a form of partial blindness after the mission, caused by his having to gaze into the sun for enemy 
fighters without the protection of sunglasses, two pilots (Sneed, 568th, and Becker, 569th) ditched in the 
Mediterranean, and one (Richter, 571st) landed in North Africa. The five stories are presented, in order: 
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Second Lieutenant Ashbrooke Tyson, 568th Bomb Squadron— 
 
 It was the morning of 17 August 1943. The shuttle attack on Regensburg lay just ahead. The tall, 
 slim officer and the short sergeant walked out of the briefing room together. They headed for the 
 truck which was to take them to their bomber.  
  "It looks like we're in the big time, Ed, doesn't it?" the officer said quietly.  
  "Yeah, this is it, Ash," the sergeant replied. 
  Fortress pilot Lieutenant Ashbrooke W. Tyson and Fortress Engineer Staff Sergeant Edwin 
 A. Tyson, one of the few brother teams in the Heavy Bomber Division, had dreamed a lot about 
 the big time when they were paired as an auto-racing team on the dirt tracks of the East Coast. 
  To Ash and Eddie Tyson, Regensburg was the big time. It was a great deal bigger than 
 anything they might have attained behind the wheel of a racer. But fate played a low trick on the 
 Tyson brothers. They did not come back from the Regensburg mission.  
  Flying mates of the Trenton brother team told how the Tyson ship, "All Shot to Hell," lived 
 up to its strange name in the flak-filled, fighter-infested skies over Germany. 
  Clearest version of what happened to the Tyson ship was reported by Staff Sergeant 
 William W. Adamson, tail gunner on the "Miss Carry," who claimed the Nazi fighter plane which 
 shot "All Shot to Hell" out of formation. 
  "On the first pass, the fighter poured a stream of lead into the left wing of Lieutenant 
 Tyson's ship. He came back in for another crack, but my tracers found him and he blew apart. I 
 looked over at Lieutenant Tyson's Fort, flames were licking out from one engine. He left the 
 formation then. Later we saw the 'chutes coming out. I counted nine and waited. The tenth 
 followed a minute later, indicating that the entire crew left the plane safely," Adamson recounted. 
  The gunner's observation was substantiated by many reports, but several crewmen declared 
 that the Tyson ship, its left wing ablaze, leveled off over a German town, sighted a target and 
 dropped its bombs before the crew bailed out. Lieutenant received the Silver Star for gallantry in 
 action in this engagement.  
 
S/Sgt. Adamson was officially credited with the Probable Destruction of an enemy FW 190 on the 
Regensburg mission. The National Archives World War II POW Data File indicates that 2ndLt. 
Ashbrooke Tyson was held at Stalag Luft III and was returned to US military control on or before June 1, 
1945. His brother, T/Sgt. Edwin Tyson, was held at Stalag 17B and was returned to US control on or 
before June 30, 1945. The two brothers both lived full lives after the war: Edwin died at age 77, in 1994, 
and younger brother Ash passed away at age 89, in 2007. 
 
Staff Sergeant Richard Blackburn, Skogmo crew, 568th Bomb Squadron— 
 
 S/Sgt Richard A. Blackburn, 22, of Port Republic, Va., tail gunner on a Flying Fortress piloted by 
 Captain Hiram C. Skogmo, 25, of Milwaukee, Wis., brought back more from Regensburg, 
 Germany, than just a memory of one of the war's greatest air battles. 
  For nearly an hour inside Germany, Gunner Blackburn's twin 50's roared at attacking Nazi 
 fighter planes as his formation swept toward the vital aircraft industries deep in the heart of the 
 Reich. During much of the time he was squinting into a blazing sun, out of which the enemy was 
 diving. He saw his shells splatter into a Focke Wulf and watched it as it went into a steep spin, 
 smoking. 
  Enroute back to his base in Britain from North Africa, his bomber swung over German 
 industries near Bordeaux, France. Out of the corner of one eye, Blackburn glimpsed a plane 
 coming in. He covered it with his guns but he didn't fire. He blinked quickly at the ship and then 
 over the interphone asked the ball turret gunner what it was. "Quit your jokin', that's a Fort," came 
 the reply. 
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  Later, Blackburn left his guns and went to the radio room. He picked up a package of K 
 rations and looked at the printing on the side. "I couldn't tell whether it was a breakfast, dinner or 
 supper unit," he said. 
  Today, the Virginia flyer's career as a Fortress gunner has ended. The sun in the skies over 
 Germany on 17 August burned his eyes and dimmed his vision. It is a rare experience among 
 flyers and medical men believe the haze will lift under proper supervision.  
  "It isn't so bad until I see the Forts speeding down the runway and taking off. Then I curse 
 my luck for not being able to be at my guns with my crew," he said. 
  S/Sgt Blackburn is the son of Mrs. Church A. Shade, of Port Republic. He entered the Air 
 Force in October 1942 and received his training at Lowry Field, Colorado, and Ft. Myers, Florida. 
 The assault on Regensburg was his third mission over enemy occupied Europe. He hopes to return 
 to the United States as gunnery instructor. 
 
The Skogmo crew loading list for the Regensburg mission includes S/Sgt. Blackburn as Tail Gunner and 
T/Sgt. Patrick G. Welch as Right Waist Gunner. Of the eleven enemy aircraft I can confirm as officially 
Destroyed on the mission, one is credited to the Skogmo crew. The story on S/Sgt. Blackburn suggests 
that he destroyed an FW 190, but the only crew member confirmed officially as credited with Destroying 
an enemy aircraft (Me 109) is T/Sgt. Welch. There appears to be no explanation for the discrepancy. The 
"390th Missions Database" lists the August 24 Bordeaux mission as S/Sgt. Blackburn's final mission. The 
unit history for the 2nd General Hospital, which was located in Oxford during this phase of the war and 
treated a large number of flying personnel assigned to the Eighth Air Force, states that, "Occasional 
retinal damage or blindness with tail gunners having to gaze into the sun for enemy fighters attacking the 
formation without the protection of sunglasses was . . . one of the many diagnosed injuries."  
 
Interviewed for the story above after the Regensburg shuttle mission, S/Sgt. Blackburn had cursed his 
luck for not being able to fly again with his crew. On the December 11, 1943, Emden mission, Capt. 
Hiram Skogmo and seven other crew members would perish when their bomber was shot down by enemy 
aircraft. Capt. Skogmo and two other members of the crew, who apparently had parachuted safely from 
the doomed aircraft, would land in the frigid waters of the North Sea, drowning or dying of exposure. 
Five members of the crew, including Owen Burgess' good friend Merle Cloud, were never seen again. 
Richard Blackburn, who had cursed his luck, outlived eight of his comrades by thirty-five years, dying in 
1978 at age 57. 

 
First Lieutenant Wade Sneed, 
568th Bomb Squadron— 
 
 "Blood, Guts and Rust" was a 
 damned good airplane [photo, left; 
 the man posing with the aircraft is 
 believed to be 1stLt. Wade Sneed, 
 the crew leader]. . . . 
  Floundering in dinghies 60 
 miles off the North African coast 
 [the "B-17 Fortress Master Log," 
 see page 8, puts the ditched 
 aircraft 13 miles off the coast], the 
 crew of the Flying Fortress 
 "Blood, Guts and Rust" gave their 
 ship a final salute as it nosed 
 down. . . . 
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 "Blood, Guts and Rust" had taken them through one of the war's toughest bombing 
 missions, then with one engine full of flak and her gas gone, she had been forced down at sea. 
 Even in her death throes, she was great. The 30-ton flying battle-wagon set what is believed to be 
 a new record for staying afloat, going down only after 51 minutes on the surface. 
  Five hours later, the crew, commanded by 1/Lt Wade H. Sneed, 24, of Augusta, Georgia, 
 was picked up intact by a British Air-Sea rescue party. 
  Looking like a rugby team in the heavy, white, turtle-neck sweaters provided by the rescue 
 party [photo, below], the crew returned to their station in England today intent on one thing . . . the 
 christening of  "Blood, Guts and Rust II." 

    
  "Our ship had what it 
 takes and I hope we proved 
 worthy of her," Lt. Sneed 
 said. 
  In the epic shuttle raid 
 of the Eighth Air Force on 
 Germany's vital aircraft 
 industries at Regensburg, 
 Lt. Sneed's crew got their 
 bombs away and claimed 
 four Nazi fighters before 
 splashing into the sea.   
 
T/Sgt. B.R. Olson, 
Engineer/Top Turret Gunner 
for the Sneed crew, was 
officially credited with 
Destroying two enemy Me 
109s, and S/Sgt. C.F. Spirito, 
Tail Gunner for the crew, 
was officially credited with  
Destroying an enemy FW 
190, all on the Regensburg 
mission.  
 
First Lieutenant Sneed and 
his crew would indeed 
christen Blood, Guts and 

Rust II (42-30330), and they would fly her into combat on six missions over September 7-October 4, 
1943. The primary aircraft for Capt. James Pedersen and his crew was Miss Fortune (42-3328), but for 
reasons unknown, the Pedersen crew flew Blood, Guts and Rust II on the October 8 Bremen mission. 
They were shot down, leaving the Sneed crew without their beloved primary aircraft. So for the October 
10 Münster mission, Lt. Sneed flew Miss Fortune. They were shot down over Münster. Ten men from the 
two crews, including Owen Burgess' good friend Wade Sneed, were killed in the two incidents, two days 
apart, while flying each other's primary Forts.   
 
First Lieutenant Raymond Becker, 569th Bomb Squadron— 
 
 When First Lieutenant Ray Becker [photo, page 13], skipper, and one of the 569th 
 Squadron's original flight commanders, wheeled his Fortress over the vital Messerschmitt  

Fold3 identifies four of the Sneed crew members as: 1stLt. Wade Sneed (P), 
standing, second from right; T/Sgt. Bertil Olson (ETTG), standing, right; 1stLt. 
Melvin Breckenridge (N), standing, third from right; and 1stLt. John Wenzel 
(CP), standing, second from left. Caption provided by Fold3: "Lt. Sneed and 
crew of the Boeing B-17 'Flying Fortress' of the 390th Bomb Group pose . . . at 
their base in England on 31 August 1943." Note that August 31 came two weeks 
after the crew had ditched in the Mediterranean. The sweaters match the 
description given in the text, above. 
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 assembly plants at Regensburg, Germany, on 17 August 1943, he did so with the knowledge that 
 he hadn't the slightest chance of landing safely in Africa. His fuel gauges told him that. 
  Two hours later, with his remaining engines sputtering, Lt. Becker  prepared to land in the 
 Mediterranean Sea. Sixty miles off the North African coast ["B-17 Fortress Master Log" puts the 
 distance at 50 miles], he slid his bomber "Purgatory Pete" into the water. The big plane hit hard, 
 and started to sink almost immediately. Becker's crew went through the ditching procedure 
 smoothly and waited in dinghies off a wing tip for their pilot. The water line edged higher and 
 higher, and still Becker failed to emerge from the ill-fated bomber. 
  What the crew didn't know, was that Skipper Becker was battling for his life in his cock-
 pit. One of his feet had been pinned among the floor controls when the plane crashed, and while 
 the water gushed in, he fought to extricate it. At the crucial moment, the flyer tore his foot from 
 his shoe, and climbed out of the plane through the cock-pit window. 

   
  For hours 
 Lt. Becker 
 looked after his 
 crew, encour-
 aged them, and 
 directed rescue 
 procedure. Ra- 
 dio operator, 
 Herman Black, 
 despite injuries 
 sustained in the 
 crash, sent out 
 messages on his 
 emergency din- 
 ghy radio. His 
 efforts eventual- 
 ly led to rescue 
 by an Air-Sea 
 Rescue boat 

 from Africa. Lt. Becker's conduct during the episode won him one of the first Distinguished 
 Flying Crosses awarded to men of the 390th Group [photo, above, right]. Three months later his 
 plane and crew were seen plunging into the Atlantic Ocean, off the coast of Norway. 
 
Captain Gerald Richter, 571st Bomb Squadron— 
 
 To the sagas of Europe's battle skies add the flight of the "Rick-o-Shay," piloted by Captain 
 Gerald F. Richter. For eleven solid hours he and his crew fought through the hell they found in the 
 heavens over German-occupied Europe, to bomb the important Messerschmitt factories at 
 Regensburg, Germany, and then for fifteen hours afterward they tended their wounded, and 
 searched for comrades who were lost in the northern coastal hills of Africa.  
  First came the fighters, in swarms. Silver fighters and sky-blue fighters, fighters with black 
 crosses and yellow spinners, fighters with hell-for-leather Luftwaffe veterans at the controls. 
 "Fighters until you couldn't count them any more," said Richter. "Ganging up on us by the tens 
 and twenties, and moving in with their wings sparking red. It was fighters all the way over the 
 target, and then we got in a six-minute bomb run without interference." 

Left, 1stLt. Raymond Becker. Right, DFC awards ceremony: from left-to-right, 1stLt. Ray 
Becker, 1stLt. William Cabral, T/Sgt. John Graves, and S/Sgt. George Rankin (all from the 
390th), and S/Sgt. Brown, from another group. 
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  "We circled Regensburg after the bombing," Lieutenant Ted Archeluta, bombardier, 
 reported, "and the smoke had pillared up nearly ten thousand feet [see photo, page 1]. It was a 
 sweet piece of  bombing." 

  The fighters were waiting for the 
 bombers as they came out of the target 
 area, and a running fight to the Alps saw 
 the "Rick-o-Shay" battling desperately. 
 "There were ME-110s [two-seat, twin-
 engine Messerschmitt fighters; photo, left, 
 top] and FW-190s [photo, left, bottom]," 
 Richter reported, "but the ME-109s 
 [photos, page 4] were the toughest. We 
 had no protection from the tail. A twenty 
 mm shell had exploded in front of the 
 tail gunner, and ripped up his arms and 
 chest pretty badly. The waist gunner kept 
 him alive." 
  "The flak wasn't bad, just a big black 
 cloud over the target when I looked back," 
 Archeluta declared. "It was the fighters 
 that kept us worried—the 109s lined up 

 and made rolling attacks through the formation, cork-screwing away at the end." 
  The "Rick-o-Shay" crossed the Alps with its oxygen system shot out, and several times 
 Richter almost lost consciousness at the controls. Lieutenant Winfred W. Alfred, co-pilot [photo, 
 below], reported: "We were both so groggy most of the time that we hardly knew what we were 
 doing." 
  The formation headed out over the Mediterranean, bound 
 for Bon, Tunisia [Bône, Algeria]. Gas became the problem then. 
 Not a pilot in the Group was sure he could make Africa, and 
 several plane commanders knew they could not. "One by one 
 they started slipping out of formation, headed down to the water. 
 I saw three splash in before I realized that we'd have to go too," 
 Richter declared. "The crew threw everything overboard to 
 lighten the plane. Guns, tools, ammunition, helmets, camera and 
 anything else they could tear loose went over the side before we 
 settled down to ditch." 
  Richter was watching the waves, looking for a trough to 
 set the ship in, when Alfred spotted the African coast straight 
 ahead. "I pulled up the nose, prayed a little, and gunned the 
 engines," said Richter. "The funny part is that we made it, 
 landing on a dry lake bottom. We turned to taxi off to the side 
 and the engines quit—out of gas." 
  "There were Arabs all over the place, grinning, friendly and strong-smelling," Alfred 
 continued. "They told us about ships cracked-up in the hills nearby. I got a few of the men 
 together and we started out to find them. 
  "While Rich was getting things organized for the trip to Bon, we were having plenty of 
 trouble with our search mission," Alfred recounted. "It was only five miles up to the hills where 
 the planes were supposed to be, but we hadn't counted on the jungle underbrush, and it took us 
 more than five hours to make it. When we finally made it, we discovered that they weren't our 
 ships. What we found were the charred hulls of a Wellington and a Mitchell that must have  
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 collided. There were human bones 
 strewn around, and a couple of 
 letters with names on them. There 
 were lion tracks all over the place, 
 and we decided to get the hell out 
 of there in a hurry. There was no 
 path through the underbrush, and 
 we didn't have the slightest idea of 
 our direction. We were so tired 
 that we just fell down on the 
 ground. I don't know how much 
 later it was, but I heard an Arab 
 some distance away yelling 
 'Comrade!' I yelled back 
 'Mohammed!' and kept calling 
 until I saw him break out of 
 the brush. We were never more  
 glad to see any one. 
  "It was nearly a week before 
 Richter and his crew and other 
 crews of the Group were 
 assembled at Bon in shape for the 
 return trip to England, which 
 completed the first shuttle  

 bombing operation of the war. Less than half the ships had been accounted for. We had lost a 
 couple over Germany. One had landed in Switzerland, another was seen headed for Spain, and two 
 had ditched in the Mediterranean. Later we learned that the rest of the planes had landed at 
 intervals up to fifty miles along the African coast, and that the two crews which had ditched had 
 been rescued." For men of "Rick-o-Shay" the historic mission had been their first—their baptism 
 by fire.      
 
Lieutenant Colonel Gerald F. Richter served with the Air Force through the Vietnam era. He died in 1996 
at age 73. He and his copilot, 2ndLt. Winfred Alfred, completed their combat tours in April, 1944. Mr. 
Alfred died in 1985 at age 65.  
 

* * * 
 

There had been nine original crews of the 568th Bomb Squadron, including that of Capt. James Pedersen. 
The Regensburg shuttle mission was only the third mission flown by the 390th, but already three of those 
nine pilots—2ndLts. Dale Shaver, Ashbrooke Tyson, and Jim Regan—were POWs. There had only been 
eight original crews with the 569th Bomb Squadron—pilot Billy Lawrence had become a POW on the 
August 15 Vitry-en-Artois mission, and now his fellow crew leader Steve Rapport was interned in neutral 
Switzerland. All things considered, Wade Sneed of the original 568th complement and Ray Becker of the 
original 569th group must have felt relieved—even lucky—to have safely ditched in the Mediterranean 
and to have been rescued and returned to duty. 
 
But that luck would run out for both pilots during the grim fall of 1943: Wade Sneed would die in the 
Münster mission on October 10, and Ray Becker would meet his fate the following month. As described 
in the "Blue Book" for the November 16 mission to Rjukan, Norway: 

This photo from the "Blue Book" appears to show a B-17 from the 
Regensburg mission, after landing in North Africa. It is tempting to 
read the name of the aircraft as Miss Behavin'. According to the "B-17 
Fortress Master Log," however, Miss Behavin' (42-3415) was not 
assigned to the 571st Bomb Squadron until after the Regensburg shuttle 
mission. 
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 One plane caught fire and ditched in the North Sea. Three small boats were seen to head for the 
 scene. 
 

Lt. Becker's mother, Mrs. Adolph Becker of Baldwin, New York, 
was quoted (article, left) in the December 21, 1943, issue of the 
Brooklyn Daily Eagle: 
 
  I believe Raymond is safe somewhere because he came through 
  so well in the Regensburg raid. He has had several new crews  
  and he has always been so fortunate. He is a first pilot on a  
  Flying Fortress and at the time he went overseas he flew with the 
  mascot, a little black bear. 
 
Mrs. Becker added that she hoped he would turn up as "a prisoner" or 
"somewhere." 
 
The aircraft that had ditched in the North Sea was Schifless Skunk, 
and it carried Ray Becker and the rest of his crew to a cold and 
watery grave. He was declared Missing in Action, and he is today 
memorialized, with more than 5,000 other Americans, on the Walls 
of the Missing, Cambridge American Cemetery and Memorial.  
 

* * * 
 
The Regensburg mission was also notable, in that the two Flying Fortresses lost over Germany were the 
first 390th bombers to be downed by enemy aircraft. The August, 1943, history for the Group states, for 
the earlier Bonn and Vitry-en-Artois missions, respectively: 
 
 Almost 20 Focke-Wulf 190s were encountered, most of them from the IP to the target. The group's 
 first aerial combats were not fierce ones; but few attacks were made on the formation, and these 
 were not pressed vigorously. 
 
And, 
 
 Ten FW 190s and several ME 109s attacked the group, which had 21 Flying Fortresses in its 
 formation. 2/Lt M.H. Breckenridge, navigator [Sneed crew photo, page 12], shot down an 
 attacking ME 109 and thus became the first member of the 390th to be officially credited with the 
 destruction of an enemy aircraft in aerial combat. 
 
There are slight differences in the reports of the number of enemy aircraft destroyed on the Regensburg 
mission, but officially, I can account for eleven Destroyed Me 109s and FW 190s. Six of these were 
downed by three crews of the 568th Bomb Squadron: Sneed (3), Winant (2), and Skogmo (1). 
 
Mr. John Luckadoo, at that time a crew leader with the 100th Bomb Group, which also flew on the 
Regensburg mission, gave an interview that was published online by MilitaryTimes.com on November 19, 
2019. He was asked to give his perception of the German pilots: 
 
 The Germans were professionals and we were rank amateurs. The minute that we crossed the 
 French coast we were in their backyard. They dominated the skies. 

https://tinyurl.com/John-Luckadoo
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  They'd been fighting on the Eastern Front, through the Battle of Britain, and they knew 
 what they were doing. When our group arrived in England, "Axis Sally" (Mildred Gillars) came 
 on the radio and welcomed us, by name, to the war saying, "This isn't your war, you don't have 
 any business being here. Your girlfriends and wives are being romanced back in the States, but as 
 long as you're here we're going to teach you a lesson." And by God they did. 
  Through a baptism of fire, we found out how professional and clever they were in 
 discovering our vulnerabilities. The first of which was that we could not fire our guns straight 
 forward. There was a gap in-between the top turret and ball turret guns so they would fly in that 
 slot, straight through our formations. They played chicken with us, firing the whole way. It wasn’t 
 until Boeing developed the G model (Boeing B-17G), which had a chin turret, that we would be 
 able to cover that void. But they devastated us with that technique for as long as they could. 
 
In his handwritten thirty-seven-page memoir, Owen Burgess included three short poems that he had 
composed, based on his experiences in combat with the 390th Bomb Group. While the memoir appears to 
have been written in the late 1980s, we do not know whether he had composed these poems during the 
war, possibly during his nineteen months as a POW, or later. One poem is dedicated to "the Abbeyville 
Kids." The description that follows is from the website, "JG 26 'The Abbeville Boys'," maintained by 
Tom Philo (http://www.taphilo.com/JG26/index.shtml). See also,  
http://don-caldwell.we.bs/jg26/schlageter.htm 
  
The Abbeville (correct spelling) Kids, or Abbeville Boys, as they were also known to the British and 

American aircrews who flew against them, 
were the Luftwaffe pilots of Jagdgeschwader 
("fighter squadron," JG) 26, officially known 
as Jagdgeschwader Schlageter (named after a 
German nationalist executed by the French in 
1923). The single-seat fighters of JG 26 were 
distinguished by a Gothic "S" on a white 
shield, which appeared near the yellow nose 
on the left side (photo, left); the noses had 
been painted yellow during the Battle of 
France, over May-June, 1940, for easier 
recognition. After the Battle of Britain, JG 26 
was one of two single-seat fighter units 
defending along the Western Front, although 
other groups supplemented these defenses 
from late 1942 onward. JG 26 was regarded 
as having had some of the best Luftwaffe 
pilots of the war, and bomber crews were 
especially respectful of their ability to 
penetrate their own fighter screens and shoot 
them down.  
 
JG 26 flew out of Abbeville—located on the 
Somme, about twelve miles from the mouth 
of the river on the English Channel, twenty-
eight miles from Amiens, and about 120 miles 
from Paris—off and on over 1940-1944. From 
August 22, 1940, to December, 1941, JG 26 
was commanded by Oberstleutnant 

This Messerschmitt ME 109, on display at the Imperial War 
Museum, Duxford, was being flown by Luftwaffe pilots from 
the 4th Staffel (Squadron), II Gruppe, JG 26, then based at 
Marquise-Ost airfield in France. Forced down by RAF 
fighters during the Battle of Britain, it belly-landed in a field 
in Sussex County. Following travels during and after the war 
for exhibition and testing in the US and Canada, the aircraft 
was returned to England in 1966, when the restoration process 
began. The yellow nose, the Gothic "S" on the white shield, 
and the tiger's head emblem identify the aircraft with the 4th 
Staffel, JG 26 
(https://www.iwm.org.uk/collections/item/object/70000185). 

https://www.historynet.com/mildred-elizabeth-sisk-american-born-axis-sally.htm
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(Lieutenant Colonel) Adolf 
Galland, a veteran of the 
Spanish Civil War and one 
of the Luftwaffe's top aces 
during the Battle of Britain. 
While JG 26 flew the 
Messerschmitt Bf 109 during 
most of Galland's term as 
commander, most of the unit 
(with the exception of "III 
Gruppe"), according to Tom 
Philo (see page 17), had 
converted to the Focke-Wulf 
190 well before Owen 
Burgess and the 390th 
arrived in England. With this 
background on the German 
pilots who waged mortal 
aerial combat, not only 
against him, but against all 
American heavy bomber 
crews who flew into the 
violent skies of occupied 
Europe during World War II, 
Owen Burgess penned this 
tribute: 
 
  

 
 The Abbeyville Kids, may their tribe decrease,  
 Dived on us from the sun in the east. 
 Their wings lighted up like the neon back home,  
 They rolled on their back, split "S" and were gone. 
 
 Back up they came to renew the attack,  
 Of the 8 that came up only 7 had come back. 
 One Fortress they picked on, thus sealing its doom.  
 They shot out its engine and away they did zoom.  
 
 Away they did zoom, but not all that came in,  
 'Cause one more of the Kids went down in a spin. 
 A credit they were to the cause which they fought,  
 But their bravery and skill brought their efforts to naught. 
 
 So let's drink a toast to the Kids who wouldn't quit,  
 All of us know them from Fortress to "Spit." 
 We'll just keep on flying and there will come a day  
 When the Abbeyville Kids have all gone away. 
 
    —JO Burgess 

Top: Adolf Galland, with trademark cigar, at Wissant, France, during the Battle 
of Britain. Bottom: Left, Galland, standing next to the tail of his ME 109, in mid-
October, 1940. Right, Galland, pictured with Adolf Hitler at the JG 26 Abbeville 
base, Christmas Eve, 1940. Galland became Commanding Officer of JG 26 on 
August 22, 1940, and was serving in this capacity for the photos shown at the 
bottom. There is no day/month given for the top photo, which was taken in 1940. 
Adolf Galland survived the war and died in 1996 at age 83. 




