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Fred V. Brandt and the P-47 Thunderbolt “Angie”

My father, Fred Vertus Brandt, was born SeptemBet@3 in Toledo, lowa at the home
of his parents, Vertus Detlef Brandt and Alvenal{@oBrandt. In November 1942, at
the age of 19 he enlisted in the U.S. Army’s AwatCadet program, receiving his wings
with Class 44B in February 1944. The majority bfstmonograph is devoted to
describing his experiences as a fighter pilot flyithe Republic P-47 Thunderbolt in
Europe during World War |I.

After Dad completed his service with the Army ArEe, he returned to his home town
and took up farming. He also worked as a farmtoramechanic at the local John Deere
dealer and a few years later began working forRbst Office as a substitute rural mail
carrier. He eventually became a full-time mailrigay sorting mail and driving the
country mail route each day from 6:00 AM until abdt00 PM, then doing a full day’s
farm work in the afternoon and evening.

Dad was proud to be a farmer, proud to carry thi, mwad proud of his military service
as a fighter pilot. | remember that when | woustt &im to draw me a picture, he would
usually draw a side view of a P-47 Thunderbolt inliee strafing something on the
ground. | don’t remember what it was he would diaing strafed, but | do remember
the straight lines he would draw from the Thund#tbovings down to the ground
simulating the plane’s tracer bullets.

I grew up working on the farm, occasionally riditige mail route in the back seat of
Dad'’s car sitting between the bundles of mail, Bedring stories about flying P-47s in
World War Il. It was inevitable that | would loesrplanes (especially the P-47) and
flying as well as farming and stamps.

It was some years after Dad’s death when the BdStal Service released a set of 37-
cent stamps titled “American Advances in Aviationlfnagine my excitement when |
noted that they had chosen the P-47 as one of ried gistorical aircraft they would
honor. Dad would be so proud. But then when bi@bt got my hands on one of the



sheets of stamps, | saw that they had chosen tesemt a yellow-nosed P-47 from Dad’s
512" Fighter Squadron. Incredible! Had he still besive, Dad would have been
grinning from ear to ear. He would have boughtdraeds of those sheets of stamps.
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But it got better. The ID codes on the side ofglae in the painting on the stamp were
L3-O. Dad had told me again and again when | veasyg that hi$12" Fighter

Squadron P-47 had the ID codes L3-O on it. Cauibeithat Dad’s beloved Postal
Service had somehow chosen to representdrnsonal Thunderbolt on a stamp?
Unbelievable! If Dad had been alive and he had sieat, I'm confident it would have
put an indelible smile on his face and broughtddarhis eyes.



But initially I wasn’t sure this really was hishunderbolt. Dad always carried a picture
of his plane in his billfold, and | had seen thattyre many times. After he died, no one
could find the picture, but | remembered it pretiil. There were significant differences
between the Thunderbolt on the stamp and Dad's@an remembered it.

The most noticeable distinguishing features on Thenderbolt on the stamp are the
olive-drab-painted horizontal and vertical tailss | remembered it the L3-O in the photo
in Dad’s wallet had normal bare aluminum tails. eTgicture below of L3-N was one
Dad let me take to school as a kid and photograph.| recall L3-O looked almost
exactly like L3-N except for the ID code. That seehto rule out it being the same plane
as the one on the stamp. But then, | rememberithvedisn’'t a very good photo, not
nearly as good as the one of L3-N. | rememberdofimstrated that | couldn’t read the
serial number on L3-O’s tail in the photo.




But there couldn’t have been two P-47s coded L3-@same time. If that happened,
one of them would have a horizontal line paintedairits letter O so that it became L3-
Obar. And neither the plane on the stamp nor tileean the photo in my father’s wallet
had a bar under its O. So was it the same planet@r

Time for some research. | started by documentiad’®combat record, beginning when
he arrived in France. This was mostly a commtatand cross-referencing of his
logbook and the 512Fighter Squadron official history. 1 also filléal with information
that | can recall from the stories Dad would ted as we worked together on the farm.

The squadron history for 3 November 1944 reads:

Four rainy days followed. During this period, N@veleven new pilots joined the
squadron. They were Lts Wm A. Anderson, BericadloB, Brandt, Chin,
Crocker, Dean, Doss, Harkinson, Maloney, and PrHtie next day, a lecture was
held for the new men to review such essential nedtas Geography, Navigation,
Map Reading and so forth.

Thunderbolts bar at A-80 Mourmelon le Grand

The airfield where this occurred was advanced landield A-80 at Mourmelon le
Grand, France. This was an existing military baseyverted for use by the squadron.
The squadron history for 20 Sep 1944 (the dateuttiemoved there, before Dad joined
them) describes it as follows:



As one GI put it “This is the best set up we hawad lyet, but it looks like an

inspector’s paradise.” We were housed in the peedened Officers Quarters...

This was indeed a nice arrangement and with wonloitld be quite livable. The

enlisted personnel moved into their assigned bagsraoms in a pair of two-

storied cement buildings across from each othehe first three graders were
given the smaller which had all outside rooms cépabsleeping three men each.
The rest of the men were housed fifteen men toyarb¢he other building. The

Mess Hall, Kitchen, Orderly Room, Supply and MetBaction occupied most of

the main floor of the latter.

Living arem, Mowrseden, France.

Swimming pool, Mourmelon, France.

The Officers’ Club with its large swimming pool amdost of the Officers’
quarters were situated a half mile northeast oflahding strip and a quarter of a
mile from the Orderly Room. All of the buildings dhe field were of brick or
cement construction with wood or coal burning sgofa heating. Small cottages
with a capacity of two to eight men housed mosowf Officers and they were



located close to the Club on the South side with @perations Building but a
step away to the West. Our higher ranking Officerese quartered in a two
storied apartment building about a half mile awaytlee main road from the field
to Mourmelon.

This was a former French Cavalry and Artillery Cafopnded in Napoleon’s
day. A permanent sod air field had been addeti waitleast four spacious
hangars but our bombers had done excellent worletiersince the Boche had
taken over and with one exception all the hangarsvell as the rest of the
buildings in the vicinity had [been] demolished abh beyond repair. Our
engineers moved in and by the time we had arrivég@0 foot strip was ready
for use in spite of bomb craters and furrows pladby the Germans before
leaving.

Dad was housed in one of the cottages with a ntad @ficer named Jack Robinson.

Dad’s logbook records his first flight in Franceloaal orientation ride for 1 hr 15 min,
on 6 November 1944, during the “three rainy day$ié flew another local sortie for 1 hr
30 min on 9 November. Then, on 10 November, he seagduled for his first combat
mission. The squadron history reads:

Nov 10 — The usual sixteen plane formation tookabft 105 to escort B-26s over
Germany in the only mission of this type for Nowvicing and snow were
encountered at 1,000 to 1,550 feet. The bombeneduback without completing
their mission. No other planes took to the airtfar remainder of the day because
the weather closed in. General Sanders was satdualinspect us today. He
couldn’t make it.

Dad'’s logbook reads “Mission (Aborted) 1 hr 30 min”

On 12 November Dad flew another local mission fohr& This mission is a likely
candidate for the one that got him some attentictmé squadron. The incident occurred
sometime very early in his time at Mourmelon le i&&rand it happened on a non-combat
sortie. This particular sortie is a likely canatied because it was longer than the other
ones.

There were two primary versions of the P-47 inghgeadron. The older planes were P-
47D-22 or earlier series with smaller fuel tankd aazorback” cockpit enclosures with
framed canopies. The newer ones were P-47D-2ater $eries with more fuel and all-
round-vision bubble canopies. Naturally, the eigered pilots mostly flew the new
airplanes, leaving the new guys to fly the old,thgaplanes with small fuel tanks. On
more than one occasion, this led to situations wiee flight leaders still had plenty of
gas but their wingmen were flying on fumes.



P-47D-11 “Razorback” P-47D-30 “Bubbletop”
This happened to Dad and another new pilot namearggeY. Chin, who arrived at
Mourmelon le Grand the same day as Dad. Dad amig8éhad become good friends.
This fact is important in understanding what haguenext. On the day in question they
were flying as number 2 and number 4 on a locatec@mnbat mission with a flight leader
who had lots of fighter time as a P-39 Airacobstrinctor pilot in the USA but very little
time in the P-47. The flight leader got lost.

“Chin and Dad

oLt George Y. Chin

As the flight leader flew around aimlessly tryingfind the field, Dad watched his fuel
gauge readings drop lower and lower. He knew é&xadtere the airfield was and he
knew Chin was looking at the same low readings isrfuel gauges. But wingmen in a
war zone are supposed to stay off the radios.

Finally, Dad could stand it no longer. He keyed hiicrophone and said, “Chin, let's
go!” Then he turned away from his leader and flévectly to the airfield and landed.
Chin followed. That took a lot of faith.



This action could have gotten them in anodre trouble than it actually did. According
to Dad, the only thing that saved them was the that his engine quit from fuel

starvation as he taxied off the runway and Chimgime quit while he was still on the

runway. Still, 'm sure it didn’'t exactly make timeheroes in the eyes of the other
squadron members, especially the “old heads” whib dleeady been in combat for 6
months!

Dad’s first actual combat mission occurred on 17védober. Segments from the
squadron history tell more of the story:

Another 5 days of bad weather hampered operations...

Nov 17 — In support of the XX Corps drive, two G3oSround Support missions
of 16 a/c each took to the air. On the first, byd_t Douglas, a town was bombed
and four gun emplacements destroyed by straffirg.(dt was on this mission
that Lt Darrough was forced to bail out just weisTbionville in friendly territory
after his ship was hit by flak. The second missias just as eventful. Major
Locke and his crew destroyed five more gun posstidtombed a town, [and
destroyed] a number of M/T and armored vehiclelsk put Lt Dean’s plane out
of commission and he bellied it in close to A-82.

An M/T is a motorized transport, usually a truckhaif track. Flak is a shortening of the
German word for anti-aircraft artillery or AAA. Bk Dean was one of Dad’'s good

friends, also from lowa. He came to visit us savémes in the late 70s and early 80s.
He’s one of the four men in the “Fighter Pilotsnfrdowa” picture, which they re-posed

during one of the squadron reunions.

According to Dad, their method of destroying gusipons was interesting. A two-plane
element would select a gun and position themselaesither side of it. Then they would
both dive on it at the same time. The gun wouldehi turn and fire at one of them.
That plane would break off the attack and turn awélge other plane would continue the
dive firing its eight 50 caliber machine guns, ikifj the crew and setting off unfired
shells that would usually destroy the gun.

Dad told about getting into trouble on one of thesely missions for destroying gun
positions. When the squadron would go in to attadkrget, they would leave 2 or 4
planes at higher altitude as “top cover” to watoh German fighters. One time when
Dad was fairly new, he was a wingman in the tw@stlement assigned as top cover.
While they were orbiting with nothing happenings header (someone with a southern
accent is all I can remember) noticed a couple ARAyuns firing at the squadron. He
ordered an attack, using the tactics just describHue first gun they attacked turned to
point at Dad, so he broke away and his leaderalgthe gun. The second gun turned to
fire at Dad’s leader, so Dad strafed it and pouitof its misery.

When they got back and landed, as they were gdiraugh debriefing, Dad’s element
leader for the mission stepped up to make theimsla “Ah got a flak gun heyah, and



Brandt got one ovah heyah.” Their mission leadenediately asked, “When did you do
that?” The proud but soon to be chastised eletheaxer replied, “When we was toolin’
around up high while you guys was bombin’.

the wings. For special targets
they hung 1,000 Ib. bombs on
each wing for targets such as
cement bridges and fortifica-
h“bn§, etc. “It was real hairy if
one of them hung up,” said
Brandt.

~The most memorable

w was on Feb. 24, 1945, a
bombing raid over Dusseldorf.
The target was a train depot.
As he approached his target,
ling 420 miles an hour
200 feet off the ground, a
in blew up in front of him.

ﬁsion of the 49 missions he -

k the canopy of his plane,
ng it off.

Some of the debris struck
him below the eye, shattering
the bone. With a tremendous
amount of blood flowing from
the wound and traveling at

such ‘a high rate of speed,
from the wound blinded
im in both eyes. By spitting
n his hand and wiping his
right eye he was able to see his
tontrols. “We didn’t have
radar so I called radio homing,
30 they could get a fix on me,
and T could find an air strip for
me to land,” said Brandt.
Finding the air strip, he
tircled around to let the radio
sontrol tower know he wanted
to land and as he came past
the tower they reported to
Brandt that his flap handle
was not down. As he hit the
runway, he set the wheels
fown and hit the brakes at
about 60 miles an hour. His
plane finally went off the
munway into the grass,
inning around in an 180
legree turn until it came to a
stop. 2 £

s |from the explosion

CLLIDS 111V L1e COCKPIU.

' In 1981, Brandt and three
&f} his . flying buddies got
‘together in Arlington, Tex.,
for their
Brandt’s

40th
three

reunion.
closest

" buddies, also native Iowans,
‘were Donald C. Whicker for- .

merly of Des Moines, living!
now in Arlington, Tex.;

Richard W. Dean, (deceased)

Council Bluffs; Forrest B.

Claxton, formerly of Fayette,

Iowa, now living in Eureka

Springs, Ark.

Brandt, a retired farmer
and rural mail carrier, owns
and flies his own plane, that
he keeps at the Toledo airport.
His son, Major Steven
Brandt, flies an F-4 and is
instructor for the United
States Air Force dnd is
stationed in Colorado Springs,
Colo. As far as Brandt knows
at the present time, it doesn’t
appear that his son will be
going to Saudi Arabia.

~ Military news

Steven A. Brandt
Air Force Maj. Steven A.
Brandt an  aeronautics in-

structor, has arrived for duty at
the U.S. Air Force Academy,

. Colorado Springs, Colo.

He is the son of Fred V.
Brandt of rural route 1, Toledo.

His wife, dJoni, is the
daughter of Stanley G. and
Velma A. Schreiber of 909
Harding St., Tama.

The major graduated in 1971
from South Tama County High
School  and
doctorate in 1988 from the

received  his

University of Illinois, Urbana-

Champaign.
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The picture above is Fred Brandt, rural Toledo, and
his three buddies at the 9th Air Force fighter base in
France, January 21, 1945. His buddy to the left
explains just why he did not shoot down a German
plane on a previous mission. The four fliers from left
to right: Donald G. Whicker, Des Moines; Richard W.
Dean, Council Bluffs; Forrest B. Claxton, Favette; and
Fred Brandt, Toledo, all members of the 19th Tactical
Air Command Thunder Bolts “Raider Group”. The
picture below was taken at their 40th reunion in 1981
in Arlington, Tex., with all four pilots standing in the
same position. -




Dad flew his second combat mission for 2 hrs 30 tnénext day. The squadron history
tells part of the story:

Nov 18 — Ground targets were again attacked tod&@apt Marall and the
squadron struck at gun positions, troops andnalsportation. A locomotive and
four cars were definitely destroyed and the tramkisbut no results observed at
any of the other targets. In the late afternooaptCBronson and the men
destroyed four M/T and five buildings on the sagpetmission.

“The same type mission” involved flying to a desitgd operating area and contacting
the local controller. This was usually an AAF oéff, sometimes a pilot, who lived and
worked with the ground troops. He would radio kheations of the targets the ground
forces needed neutralized at the moment, so thestgptargets varied from mission to
mission. This was close air-ground cooperatios, tifpe that allowed General George
Patton’s tank columns to make their famous dastsadfrance.

The next day, 19 November 1944, was an unhappyfan®ad. He flew his third
combat mission for 2 hrs 15 min, but his flightdeg Lt Tomlinson, was shot down.
The squadron history tells part of the story:

Nov 19 — Today we flew the most individual sortfes any one day during the
past two months. Three missions were flown forotltof 48 sorties. The
weather was CAVU and the first bunch of planes witiAnderson leading were
off by 0825. Col Grossetta took the second off 280 with Major Locke taking
the squadron up on its last at 1530. Seven towere Wwombed with excellent
results and a number of gun emplacements silendgdTomlinson, smiling,
genial “Tom”, who has been with the organizationcei OTU days, was lost to
the 512" today. He flew straight into the ground and exhb after he had been
hit by flak.

There’s more to the story. According to Dad, thesre strafing a wooded area full of
troops. Lt Tomlinson was leader of a “flight” ofpfanes in the formation and Dad, as a
new guy, was his wingman in the lead 2-ship elemeAtcording to the squadron
history, Tomlinson led an attack on a gun positisimg the usual tactic of attacking from
two directions simultaneously. The gun turned toatat Dad, forcing him to turn away.
When he turned back, Lt Tomlinson was gone. Ashik®ory said, he went straight in,
so he was gone in a second. Dad couldn’t findidasler. This is embarrassing for a
fighter pilot wingman any time, but was compoundsd the fact that others in the
formation knew their good friend had just beenedl!l Dad tried to call him on the radio,
but nobody would answer. As he told the storysiel the exact words that he used on
the radio. They were obviously burned in his mgmok wish | could remember them
exactly. He said something like, “Basher Blue lexadhis is Basher Blue 2. Say your
position.” He made that call several times, bubody ever answered him. They were
probably choked up, or just upset. Eventually,rthesion leader (I'm not sure which of
the three missions this occurred on) led the rem@iplanes home, with Dad following
the gaggle, not really joined up with any of theffhis naturally really upset Dad, to be
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treated like that, for whatever reason, when héyrdaln’t do anything wrong. Nobody
ever really said anything to him about it, and teswack in the air six days later.

On 25 November 1944, Dad flew hi% dombat mission for 2 hrs. The squadron history
reads:

Nov 25 — Four eight ship missions were flown todaysupport of the Third
Army. Our planes were in the air continuously @gdly. Lt Downey nosed his
plane over and ruined the prop but was not injurétdhappened while he was
preparing to take off on the first mission. Altalispatched returned safely and
the results in general were fair.

Publicity photo released by War Department captici#eP-47 Thunderbolt ‘rides’ a tank column”

The Third Army was General Patton’s tanks, comptgetheir dash across France and the
low countries. But in December the Germans coattarked, creating the huge salient
in the lines which gave the action the name “Thél&af the Bulge.” The squadron
history for December begins with a summary of thel month:
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December proved to be a month in which the'5E@jhter Squadron showed the
quality of its men and planes. The Nazis made threiakthrough on Dec 16 and
on 23 Dec the organization working with the $04/B Controller, attacked

German Armor and concentrations of supplies, trompd guns. Six days of
continuous clear weather was just the Christmaseptethe “Basher” Squadron
wanted and got, much to the regret of the enemyrinD the 31 days of Dec only
18 were flyable but in that period 49 missions wémvn (one, a weather

mission) for a total of 370 sorties; all of thesergy Ground Support for the XX
Corps, the VIII Corps, and on one day, thé"28 Dec, we supported the IlI
Corps.

The 10f' Airborne Division was surrounded in Bastogne, Bety by German tank
columns during the Battle of the Bulge. The B8Fghter Squadron won a Presidential
Unit Citation for their efforts defending Bastogaed keeping the 1641from being
overrun by the Germans. When you watch those maaf®ut the Battle of the Bulge
and see the planes come and save the day when ehther breaks, it was almost
exclusively Dad’s squadron and the other two squeslin the 408 Fighter Group that
directly supported the 181 Other squadrons attacked the Germans at otlaeesl
around the salient, but it was Dad’s squadron that10%' troops could actually see
breaking up the German attacks just 100 yards emsy from them.

But I'm getting ahead of the story. Dad flew hi¥&@mbat mission for 2 hrs 15 min on 2
December 1944. From the squadron history:

Dec 2---Col Bratton, RAF Group Cap’t W. du Bakedamother RAF official
visited Squadron Operations. Captain Bronson ardrsother pilots took off on
the first mission of the month. Lt Douglas ane gecond mission were up a
short time later. The weather closed in a litfieeranoon and 13 of the planes
were forced to land at A-82. Three, Lts Douglaarkihson, and Armstrong on
the second mission crashed into mountains near iNes)l France while getting
compass headings from Ripsaw.

Dad was one of the 13 pilots that landed their gdaat A-82, another airfield a little
closer to the front. Two days later, on 4 December flew his plane back to A-80
(Mormelon le Grand), spending just 30 minutes mdir.

Actually 16 planes were trying to land at A-82 tliay. The three pilots who hit a
mountain were part of a 4-ship formation. Theyevllying in a very close “fingertip”
formation in bad weather, getting vectors from thetical radar controller, call sign
“Ripsaw”. Visibility was so bad that they couldtreee the ground, and could only see
each other by flying really close. In this sitoati the leader flies on instruments and the
others just fly formation on him. Suddenly, nuntbgr 2 and 3 hit a small mountain and
number 4 just missed it. Badly shaken, numberl4 Thomas Downey) managed to
transition to instrument flying and follow radarcters to land at A-82. Flying in the
number 2 position as the lead element wingman RL8as 2Lt Thomas Harkinson. Lt
Downey as #4 was the wingman of 2Lt Thomas ArmsgtrorAccording to a map
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published by a French researcher who witnesse@abielent as a boy, Armstrong had
actually moved his element slightly away from tead element when his plane hit the
mountain. That is probably what saved Lt Downey.

That's 2Lt William Cunningham in the foreground buithe background is L3-R, the plane
Lt Thomas Harkinson was flying when he hit the maim Note that Cunningham is
sitting in P-47 42-26860 L3-O which will later hatlee name Angie painted on it. Also

note that the plane’s right wing is painted olivall which probably means it was salvaged
from an older P-47. (Cunningham)

1Lt Arner M. Douglas’ plane had the name “Miss ksiéd IV” painted on it and 2Lt
Thomas Armstrong’s plane had the name “Nan” paintagparently the naming of the
planes in this way was becoming a squadron traditio

512" Fighter Squadron P-47s with women’s names (angimaip art) on them
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The plane Lt Douglas was flying on the 2 Dec 194&mvhe hit a small mountain in bad weather. Photo
was apparently taken before he had the name Magelle IV painted on it. Names were usually paimt
the left forward fuselage, ahead of the cockpiisoAnote no specialized unit markings on the plgete
(Photo: Pima Air & Space Museum)

The plane Lt Armstrong was flying on the 2 Dec 194Mote aircraft has the Group marking of three
stripes, red, blue, and yellow painted on the galtiail but does not have the yellow nose flastuo other
planes in the photo do have the nose flash. (PRatoa Air & Space Museum)

Dad flew his & combat mission for 2 hrs 15 min on 6 December 19Z#e squadron
history says:

Dec 6---With Captain Akin in charge, the Basher &fron was off at 1510 with
14 A/C. Two failed to make it to the air due toahanical difficulties. Five

towns were attacked in conjunction with the XX Cotwridgehead drive near
Saarlautern. Four were left burning and our meinwd one locomotive, one
railroad car, and 8 M/T’s damaged.
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There followed some bad weather during which onfgva missions were flown. Dad’s
next mission, his 7 combat mission for 2 hrs 15 min, was on Decem!&: 1 The
squadron history reads:

Dec 18"---For the first time this month we were able ta fhuee missions into the
air. The weather was 10/10 (ed note completecasty with haze below but
rapidly clearing over the target so that at 1028bbth and the pilots were able
to take off. Captain Marall with 8 A/C took to tlaér a couple of hours later,
followed by Captain Akin’s crew at 1420. A town sveombed with fair results,
troops were attacked, M/T’s were straffed (sic)hwio observed results and a
factory destroyed.

Dad didn't fly on the 1 and then the weather closed in, as the Germanteted their
counterattack which became known as the BattlehefBulge. The squadron history
reads:

Dec 18 thru 2%---Although anxious to fly in support of our troopgich were
putting up such a heroic fight north of Luxemboutge organization was
grounded for the period because of bad weatherthidttime, all personnel were
ordered to carry their arms and wear helmets. ulver of night alerts were
sounded when enemy a/c made their appearance medietd and we were
straffed (sic) one night without damage to thealtations or personnel. Lt Cox
made a special trip to A-82 to get his plane smatld not fall into the hands of
the enemy.

The weather broke on 23 December 1944, and Dad dl&0-minute local area sortie,
then a 2 hr combat mission (hi8)8hat day. The squadron history reads:

Dec 23---On this first of five clear cold days we flewréle missions in support
of the 10%" Airborne Division cut off in Bastogne, Belgium Wigood results. 2
Armored Vehicles, 4 guns, and 29 M/T’s were desogiuring the day while 10
M/T’s were damaged.

Dad flew a 2-hr mission on Christmas Day, 25 Decanil®94, a 2 hr 15 min mission on
the 26", and a 2 hr 30 min mission on thé"27These were all combat missions, Hs 9
10", and 1. His log book for Christmas Day notes “hit A TREETRAFING”.

Strafing of course involves pointing your planetla ground and shooting while in a
dive. As you start to see your first bullets fil§ tempting to correct your aim and try to
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“walk the bullets into the target.” Do this too pirying to kill another German tank and
you can get too low. Dad got pretty low. He httee during the pull out from his dive.
The squadron history for this period reads:

Dec 25 thru 27---As on previous days we supported the*181B again and we
were léE on a record of 6 missions which we equatedhe following two days
(the 26" and 27). On these 18 missions large amounts of enemprMT’s,
guns and supplies were knocked out by the aggeessition of our pilots. All
this was accomplished in spite of large flak coticdions by the enemy. On the
27" Lt Eymer was hit by flak and while attemptingttelly in, he nosed over at
500 ft., after going out of control, and went sitdiin.

The following excerpt fromlTo Win the Winter Skpy Danny S. Parker (Combined
Books, Inc. ISBN 0-938289-35-7) suggests thatehgas more than just the normal
professional connection between the 0Bighter Group (512, 513" and 514
Squadrons) and the 10Airborne Division holding Bastogne.

Mourmelon, France was home to Col. Anthony V. Gettsss 408
Fighter Group with the XIX Tactical Air Command. sAhe Thunderbolt flew,
from the shack city of Mourmelon-le-Grand to Bastegn the Ardennes was not
more than 80 miles. Mourmelon did have some plusElse field was an old
French military base dating back to the Franco-$tamswar and had been used in
turn by the various armies that had swept backfartd across Western France.
The camp was close to Reims with its famous towedathedral, and although
restaurants were off limits to American soldiersere was no shortage of
champagne with the source at Epernay. In theféditepart of the 10 Airborne
Division moved to Mourmelon at the other end of #idield. The airmen
quickly made friends with the rowdy “Screaming Esg! Booze was common
currency at Mourmelon, and some of the A@@lys bartered the whisky-loving
paratroopers a bottle of bourbon for souvenirstréasured bottle of bourbon
could be traded for a captured Walther P-38 pistadven a German flag. And
during the extended bad weather period when nowaseflying, everybody got
together for raucous USO shows...Then the *1@irborne guys had been
whisked off on flatbed trucks before dawn on Decenttf”. Rumor had it they
were headed for the front...

Somehow the 406learned that their former Gl friends were at agiel
town called Bastogne...When the weather suddenlyrefean December 3
the 408" Thunderbolts were all lined up on the airfielthey were armed to the
teeth.

First light. Without delay, the 486launched one flight after another of
the weighted down P-47s before the sun rose owefrdsty landscape. In less
than half an hour the fighter-bombers were ovetbtudefield...

Captain James Parker, the emissary General Qudsatiesent to the
encircled enclave was constantly radioing instangi from within Bastogne.
Presently he sent some of the planes to the westen@erman soldiers were
reported concentrating in the woods for an all-asgault on the town. Without
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sufficient ammunition, the Bastogne garrison haenbpowerless to do anything
about it until now. As the P-47s swarmed in, tloeyld see the tracks of the
German tanks leading into the woods. Napalm setrées on fire and sent the
Germans running. After the bombs were loosed, rab#te pilots moved down
to strafe the enemy...

Inside Bastogne, Captain Parker was amused to Hintself now the
darling of the 10T Airborne. Whereas during the days of poor flyiegather, he
had been ignored, now praise for the air contrallas quick in coming.

The Thunderbolt’s eight .50 caliber machine gunsewlermidable weapons, but it's a
little unexpected that they could kill one of tleafsome German Tiger or Panther tanks.
The tanks carried armor several inches thick, tlenkugh that .50 caliber bullets and
even larger cannon shells would bounce off. Howewden a Thunderbolt strafed a
German tank on a road or frozen ground, many obthlets would hit the ground around
the tank and ricochet up into its underside, wheee armor was much thinner. The
bullets would pierce the underside armor and thattlé around inside” disabling the
tank. Bullets would also enter through the tardkbaust system, destroying the engine
and if the tanks’ crew hatch happened to be opemas curtains for that tank. A hail of
bullets could also jam or break a tank’s tracksnobilizing it.

American fighter pilots inspect a German tank dB&d by a strafing P-47

Dad’s next combat mission, his"1for 1 hr 30 min, was on New Year's Day 1945. The
squadron history reads:

Three ground cooperation missions were flown coragasf 8 a/c each. On the
first mission, Lt Francis flying “I” had his wingamnaged by a falling bomb and
was forced to land at A-82. Results for the dayewair with two tanks and one
M/T destroyed and 6 tanks and SP (ed note selfgtles) guns damaged. This
was on January™1
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The planes of the 512Fighter Squadron carried letter and number couith, the first
two characters identifying the squadron and thedtbharacter, a letter, identifying the
individual aircraft. All 512" planes displayed the code “L3” on the fuselageadlod the
national insignia (stars and bars). Each planglayed its individual identifying letter on
the fuselage between the national insignia anchtiveeontal tail. The plane suffering
damage was L3-1. To be hit by a bomb means helectally flew beneath another plane
when it was dropping its bombs. | guess thingspgetty hectic sometimes.

Andy, the 5f'Squadron mascot on L3I BRpuadron patch featuring Andy

The next 10 days held bad weather, few missionghersquadron, and no sorties for
Dad. According to Dad’s logbook, his"l8ombat mission for 2 hrs 30 min was on 11
January 1945. The squadron history says this amissas on the 10

January 16---Major Bronson and Lt Booth each led a missiomirdy the
afternoon. The former took off at 1225 and théelaat 1530, attacking and
destroying a number of M/T’s and causing extendaage to a town.

Dad's 14" combat mission for 2 hrs 15 min was on 13 Janliag.

January 13---Captain Marall and his pilots hit a large motmnvoy on the first
mission of the day, with no observed results angopMAronson’s crew attacked a
town, and in close support, a strong point in a dgomarked by phosphorous
smoke.

Dad said that many times, by direction from thealocontroller on the ground, they
would strafe a wooded area, sometimes marked Inyokes bomb or rocket. They never
knew until much later what they accomplished. @drse, the ground troops knew, but
for security reasons they wouldn't tell that infation over the radio.

Another important event is recorded in the squadhistory for January 18 On this day

1Lt Walker Diamanti returned to the States heade@mother combat tour in the Pacific.
This is important because Lt Diamanti's plane w&sQ.and it was Diamanti who had
the name “Angie” painted on it. However, at thediit was Diamanti’'s plane it did not
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have the out-of-place-looking cowling section wahpinup painted on it visible in the
famous photo of this aircraft.

The famous photo 0£2-26860 L3-O “Angie” taken in early 1945 at Y-28dh, Belgium. If the date is in
February, then 2Lt Fred V. Brandt was the assigniéat. Note replacement cowling panel with pinup
artwork, the name “Angie” on the nose flash pennand olive drab empennage with white ID stripe.

The 408' Fighter Group Association’s website states:

...a letter to the 406th Association over the sumofeR006...was written by

Walker Diamonti, a former pilot belonging to the 281 Fighter Squadron.

Walker, retired from the Diplomatic Service andriy in Washington, DC, had

become aware of the interest in the stamp and mau®lpenned the question:
"Do you suppose that "Angie" is my P-47 "Angie?" photograph taken of

Walker in front of his Thunderbolt with the paintedript "Angie" in clear sight

followed up this simple, out of the blue inquirhd@ugh no numbers were visible,
the position of the script spelling "Angie" lineg perfectly in all respects along
the fuselage when compared to the Wyglendowskiqgraph.

"I named the plane after a girl 1 was very fondbafck home, who was the
daughter of friends of the family. We never marredter the war but remain
friends to this day," said Walker in February 2007.

Something however was missing in the Diamanti pipatph: The bathing beauty
nose art. Walker reported that "I didn't have these art on my plane, the
cowling was left alone and | have no idea wherealy have come from." Here is
where a little deductive reasoning provides thelliknissing pieces to the story.

The Wyglendowski photograph that authenticates"fmgie" and displays the
bathing beauty nose art, was taken in March 194&mBnti had been reassigned
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back to the United States in preparation for afieaiur of duty in February, the
month before. Jack Yarger surmises that after Wdéde the plane was taken to
be refitted at the 406th Depot - which was a commractice. When it came back
into service at the 512th Fighter Squadron therbe$hed Thunderbolt also now
sported a bathing beauty on its left side cowl  ajong with the scripted
"Angie" already there, thanks to the guys in thepsiThis then, is what is thought
to have happened.

The photo Walker Diamanti mailed to the #06roup Asssociation, showing himself with P-47
42-26860 “Angie” with no pinup girl on the cowling.

But, according to the squadron history Diamantuaky left for the States in early
January, not February, so it is easy to concludeltB-O, still without the bathing beauty
art, became Dad’s plane at that time. Dad toldtmae he flew the plane as often as he
could, but that the 486Fighter Group commander, Col Anthony Grosset&w fL3-O
whenever he flew with the squadron. The words Dsetl were, “It was Col Grosetta’s
plane when he flew with the squadron, which wasatty often. The rest of the time it
was my plane.”

Significantly, from mid-December 1944 to 22 Febyu&P45 Col. Grossetta was in the
States on 30-days leave. So from 13 January tBeb?uary Dad had the plane all to
himself. Did he or his crew chief somehow acqthe cowling panel with the pinup art?

And what about the olive drab vertical and horiabmails and right wing? How did L3-

O get those? A trip to Tucson, AZ to visit the Rimir Museum revealed some
remarkable information on this question. The"i@&ghter Group Association has a
display there, and in one of the display casesserigs of photos showing L3-N getting a
replacement horizontal stabilizer. The stabilipainted olive drab with white ID stripes,
was obviously cannibalized off of an older Thunadttb
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But does the photo of L3-N that | looked at andtphmopied and enlarged years ago
show an aircraft with olive drab horizontals? Ydsdoes. All these years | never
noticed it, but another look at the photo showsaik.dnot bare metal, horizontal stabilizer
and a definite indication of the white stripe.

However, the appearance of L3-N did change betwleenime it got its new horizontal
stabilizer and the time when Dad took this pictofét. Based on the snow everywhere
in the pictures, L3-N’s tail change occurred at kuoelon le Grand. Dad’s picture was
taken later. In the intervening time L3-N had beaimted with the 406 Group ID of
three horizontal stripes on the vertical tail ire tihree squadron colors, yellow for the
512", red for the 518, and blue for the 514 It had also received the group-standard
scalloped nose paint in the squadron color. Appbrel3-O got the same treatment.

22



512" Squadron P-47s. The nose paint was bright yelbieh for some reason looks dark in this photo.

Dad had always told me that L3-N was Chin’s airplamd L3-O was his. He said the
reason he had a better picture of Chin’s airplaae of his was because they had planned
to take pictures of each other and each othersesland then swap cameras. But after
Dad got wounded, they never made the swap. Haresher picture Dad took of Chin,
probably infon L3-N. Note the OD stab with whitases.

This of course by no means proves that L3-O alsd0dw tail feathers and right wing at
this time. Repairs were made as damage occurRadts were cannibalized as planes
were declared damaged beyond economical repaiwattdn off. That this practice was
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common is born out by the following photo of anots@2" FS P-47 with OD rudder and
elevator.

Dad flew twice on 14 January 1944, his"I®mbat mission for 2 hrs 15 min and a local
sortie (maybe an aborted mission?) for 1 hr 30 niine squadron history reads:

January 1%---Lt Booth and Captain Akin led one mission eaohcooperation

with the Il Corps, attacking tanks and gun posiio One gun position was
definitely destroyed, one probably and a numbegusf positions and M/T’s were
damaged.

Dad flew again on the 5 his 18" combat mission for 2 hrs 20 min.

January 18---Results were excellent on the one mission u@stain Marall’'s
leadership. One of our A/C was destroyed by ftals plane being flown by Lt
Bacon, and another of our A/C, with Lt Mitchellthe controls, had to belly in for
a landing but both pilots escaped injury. Lt Bawees forced to bail out over
friendly territory and subsequently returned satelyhe Squadron. Twenty-two
M/T’s, ten RR cars, and eight buildings were destbin the day’s operations as
well as 15 M/T’s damaged.

Dad flew again the next day, a local sortie forr128 min. This is probably when the
squadron moved its planes and began operating &icstrip A-82. A spring thaw had
made the ground around A-80 a muddy quagmire aadoénforated steel plank (PSP)
runway and taxiways at Mourmelon le Grand wereaditg sinking into the mud. The
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squadron moved its planes to nearby A-82 to keegrating until a more permanent
move could be arranged.

Dad's next combat mission, his™for 2 hrs 30 min, was on the 21 The squadron
history makes it sound like a fun mission.

January 21---Although only one mission could bewfiothe results were
gratifying. Major Bronson took off with 16 A/C uad his command and
destroyed a supply dump, blocked both ends of adiufull of railroad cars and
cut the tracks in three places.

He flew again the next day, his"il8ombat mission for 2 hrs 30 min.

January 22---In the biggest day of the month fas ®quadron, Major Bronson
and Captain Marall on their respective missions &iM/Y (ed note railroad
marshalling yard) at Clotte, Germany and a motak.p&28 M/T’s, 3 RR cars, 6
buildings, a storage tank and a roundhouse weadlytatestroyed, and 82 M/T’s
and 25 RR cars were damaged.

Following a week of bad weather Dad flew hid"t®mbat mission for 1 hr 40 min on 29
January 1945.

January 29---Today, two Armed Recce missions gbéttloé ground but the
weather over the target was poor. On the firspt@la Booth and his crew were
forced to bomb through the overcast of 10/10. $éeond was more fortunate
and 15 M/T’s were destroyed.

The squadron history goes on to describe their niimre Mourmelon le Grand to Metz,
France.

Jan 31, 1945, the Air Echelon left for the new baide34 (Metz). In spite of icy
roads the convoy reached its destination withoushap about 1600 hrs.
Temporary quarters in the billet area were provittedhe men that night. The
move was completed 2 February 1945 when weathalhfipermitted the A/C to
take off from A-80 and land at the new field.

Dad flew twice on 2 February 1945, his'™@and 2% combat missions. For the first

mission his logbook notes (no load) which probabkans no bombs. Maybe that was
the mission when he flew as number two in the topec element, when he and his
element leader got in trouble for strafing AAA gunis might also have been a mission
when he took off from A-80 and landed at Y-34. r@aybe the move made it hard for
them to load bombs right away. The first flighsted 1 hr 50 min (maybe “no load”

means no external fuel tank) and the second 2%msia.

Feb 2---The flight Echelon arrived at Y-34, someirig off from A-80 on a
mission and landing at the new base upon its cdiople Captain Booth led the
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latter group but failed to return with the Squadrddixteen A/C took off on the
second jab at the Nazis with Lt Draney flying numbeed. The ground echelon
also arrived and brought news that the squadrorbbad awarded a Presidential
Unit Citation along with the rest of the 40&roup for smashing a huge convoy
between Chateauvoux and Issouden, France on 7 idemtel944 during the
headlong retreat of the Nazis across France tothar&elfort Gap.

The 512" had just finished setting up and had run two roissiwhen orders came
to proceed immediately to Y-29 at Asch in Belgiumlith everyone putting his
shoulder to the wheel, all equipment except thike lib be brought by the ground
Echelon was packed and ready to go in short ord&0700 on 6 Feb all men of
the Air Echelon and their equipment were on quaréster's and the
organization’s trucks ready to go. At 1630 thewmnarrived at the new base
without mishap after an interesting drive througbktdric towns which mean
much to our Squadron, such as Bastogne and Hadfali Belgium. Tents were
set up at once in our assigned area and “K” ratigspers were eaten. Feband
8" were again rainy with clearing weather on theetattay. During this period
additional tents were erected for all personnel amel tents were put up. The
move was completed on th& @&hen the squadron planes flew in and the ground
Echelon arrived.

Feb 8---Clearing weather permitted ferrying of 8gadron aircraft from Y-34 at
Metz to Y-29 in Belgium. The Air echelon had aeiv2 days previous and all
was in readiness when the flight echelon touchedndat the new base. The
planes were immediately loaded and at 1015 the on$gion permitted by the
break in weather took off with Major Bronson at thelm. A commendation

from Brig. Gen. O F Weyland was received citing fime job this organization

has done while with the XIX TAC.

Airfield Y-29 was a vast sea of mud, punctuatedyamtcasionally by PSP runways,
taxiways, and hard stands. The living area haabtrd he rest was mostly mud.

But apparently, the mud at Y-29 was not as bad had been at Mourmelon le Grand,
because the Group remained there for two monthpostipg the Army’s drive to the
Rhine. Still, it seems to me like a lot of mud.
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P-47s of the sister 5{'Fighter Squadron on their PSP hardstands in tdelmbf the Y-29 mud.
(Photo: Pima Air & Space Museum)

The 513" Squadron area was apparently a little better.r& lsesome grass among the mud.
(Photo: Pima Air & Space Museum)

Dad flew once on the"8 his 229 combat mission for 2 hrs even, then didn’t fly iaga
until the 13" On that day he flew his #3ombat mission for 1 hr 30 min.
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Feb 13 — Two missions were flown this day. MiscTMind RR stock was
attacked with fair results. Lt Maloney was lost the second of these. Flying
Blue 2 on Lt Draney’s wing, Lt Maloney failed toassemble after dive bombing
a road bridge at Zieverick, Germany and a low lestedffing (sic) attack on a
M/T immediately afterward in the same vicinity.

The 514 area also looked a little better, or at leasttk ldryer by March 1945 when this photo was taken
(Photo: Pima Air & Space Museum)

A 514" Squadron Thunderbolt taxis past more grass btattiways at Airfield Y-29, Asch, Belgium.
(Photo: Pima Air & Space Museum)
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Dad flew again the next day, 14 February 19452H4{5combat mission for 1 hr 45 min.

Feb 14 — Between 0845 and 1725, the Basher Sqfiflevnissions of eight ships
each with particularly good results tabulated anfirst led by Lt O. F. Baldwin.
On this mission, two M/Ys were attacked, resultinghe destruction of a live
locomotive and damage to 260 rail cars. Two"5pHots, Lt Byerly and Lt
Whicker, were forced to bail out over friendly feary due to flak damage to their
planes. Both returned safely.

Lt Donal (not Donald!) Whicker was another of thio{s from lowa. He’s the one in the
picture describing why he did not shoot down a Garmlane on a particular mission.
Whicker, by the way, had the highest aerial kilbrgcin the 51% squadron with 4
confirmed Kills.

Dad’s next combat mission, his®%r 1 hr 45 min, was on 16 February 1945.

Feb 16 — Two D/B and Armed Recce Missions tookdaffing the afternoon.
Results were poor.

Armed Recce, or armed reconnaissance missionsvieddiflying around, looking for
trouble.” A D/B and Armed Recce Mission probabhyalved taking off loaded with
500-Ib bombs with a specific target to drop them maybe a bridge or rail yard. Then,
with the bombs gone and plenty of fuel in theirkgrthey would fly around looking for
targets of opportunity. The fact that results weoer suggests the enemy was not out
and about. The German offensive had been stoppéts tracks by air power... and
some tenacious paratroopers.

The P-47 was not a great dive-bomber. A good Homber, like the German Stuka or
American Navy Dauntless, can make a vertical did&craft designed as dive bombers
have huge “dive brakes”, surfaces that stick ot itme airflow when deployed and
create drag equal to the aircraft’'s weight. Thaiwin a vertical dive, a dive bomber
reaches a stabilized “terminal velocity” of 100160 mph. This gives the pilot time to
aim and drop bombs very accurately. Also, sinee dhicraft is going straight down,
when you release a bomb doesn’t make much differangvhere it hits. Dive bombing
attacks like this were very accurate.
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The P-47 was designed as a fighter, so in a vedica it would literally go supersonic.
They probably never dove steeper than 45 degrees wWiey dropped their bombs, and
their speed often got over 300 mph. They also t@domb-aiming sight, just their
gunsight which really wasn’'t much help. They deddvhen to release their bombs
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using the TLAR (that looks about right) method. dédnthe circumstances, a D/B and
Armed Recce Mission with poor results was not togpssing.

The date 16 February 1945 may be very significamié story of Dad and the P-47 L3-O
42-26860. A movie taken by a U.S. Army film cremdadated 16 February 1945 shows
L3-O with the pinup nose art coming in to land.eTrame “Angie” is gone!

Photo 0f42-26860 L3-O “Angie” extracted from a movie takahY-29 Asch, Belgium and dated 16
February 1945. If date is correct then this ccadd?Lt Fred Brandt at the controls. Note thatybkow
squadron cowling markings have been painted ardbedpinup art and the name “Angie” has been
removed. Also note olive drab/gray right wing @amdpennage.

My first reaction when seeing this movie and thppmsed date was that this didn’t look
like February weather. However, the War Diary lnd Black Watch (Royal Highland

Regiment) of Canada says that the weather on thgnemt on 16 February 1945 was
bright sunshine, so the date of the movie coulddresct.

Dad’'s 26" combat mission for 1 hr 20 min, in which he onamia (hit A TRee
STRAFFING) was on 21 February 1945. The squadistoty for that day only records:

Feb 21 — The two missions flown were led by CapnAdnd Lt Draney.

31



About this time the squadron received leather cof@rtheir Pitot tubes. The Pitot tube,
named for Frenchman Henri Pitot who invented ifjtesally a tube that sticks forward
out of the wing and measures “total pressure.”allptessure is the pressure you feel on
the front of your hand when you stick it out thendow of a moving car. This pressure is
made higher than normal air pressure by the moveraenhe air. The difference
between total pressure and normal air pressurerapoptional to the square of the
aircraft’'s velocity. An airspeed indicator is dfdiential pressure gauge, calibrated in
mph instead of psi, displaying the difference bemvtotal pressure measured by the Pitot
tube and normal air pressure measured by a stassyre port somewhere on the side of
the airplane.

All this matters because, on Dad’s next flight,28hFebruary 1945, he didn’t notice that
the ground crew had put one of these new leathegrsan his Pitot tube. The purpose
of the cover was to keep foreign objects, bugst, dinow, freezing rain, etc. from
plugging the tube. When not removed, however, dbxeer very effectively disabled
Dad’s airspeed indicating system. He flew arowrdabout 15 minutes trying to use the
Pitot tube heater (used to melt ice and boil ofistuve that may block the tube) to try to
burn off the cover. No luck. He landed again withany airspeed indicator, not an easy
task with an airplane loaded with bombs and aléatl of fuel. His next flight, his 27
combat mission on that same day, was shorter ttwet, mnly 1 hr 45 min. That suggests
to me that he landed, removed the cover, and téfokgain to join the squadron on one
of their most exciting days of combat.

Feb 23 — The Basher Squadron received a commendatim the XXIX TAC
for the fine job accomplished on this date. Ltd®ah took off with the first 12
ships at 0815. On the mission, Lt Claxton scoveal direct hits on the abutment
of a railroad bridge while Lt Baldwin cut the trackn the approach. Shortly
after, a train and 40 cars loaded with new M/Ts g@stted. Diving to the attack,
Blue and Yellow Flights put six bombs directly drettarget with the balance (ed
note probably 10 bombs) near misses. A througt) &raffing (sic) followed
completing the job in which the entire train anglgargo of 80 M/Ts were either
destroyed or damaged severely. The second missider the leadership of Capt
Akin was equally successful. Attacking a M/Y will25 railroad cars on its
sidings, the squadron put all its bombs in the yardtwo, cutting the main track
in three places and destroying or damaging 61 l@os.cTo finish off right, 12
light flak guns were also destroyed as well as mler of M/Ts. Not to be
outdone, Capt Marall took the last mission up aQL4nd achieved even better
results. A live engine and fifty cars loaded WiiTs, tanks and ammo were
located in a M/Y. The squadron put all their boritbthe yard with six direct hits
on the train. Two ammo cars exploded, the trackseveut in many places, 25
RR cars were destroyed, 20 M/Ts and Armored Vehicleere definitely
destroyed as was the locomotive. One bomb densalishbuilding in the yard
and when the runs had all been made a number e$ fivere burning. A
locomotive and eight RR cars were straffed (sidhmvicinity, stopping the train
and damaging the cars. Before returning to basemotor park was located
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containing about 200 M/Ts. Since all bombs hachb®eended a through (sic)
straffing (sic) attack was carried out resultingtrieast 100 M/Ts damaged.

The next day, 24 February 1945, Dad flew his lastlgat mission for 2 hrs.

Feb 24 — Flying three Armed Recce Missions, the"sdtPacked rail and motor
traffic with fair success. On the second missibthe day, Lt Braxton (ed note,
probably Lt Claxton) was reported missing in actioht Claxton was flying
number 3 position (ed note | think Dad was numbdrt4Llaxton’s wingman) in
Blue Flight on an Armed Recce Mission over GermaAylive train was spotted
at Wohwinkle, just east of Dusseldorf and Blue Iligeent in to bomb. There
was an explosion in the yards when someone in figlg bombed. Lt Claxton
called in to squadron leader Capt Wm Andersonyskrafter his bomb run to say
he was hit and was bailing out. His plane wasit@and Lt Yarger called to him
to bail out; he answered that he wanted to get @libe clouds. Above the
overcast the plane started to nose down at ab600Zget and a chute was seen
to open. Capt Anderson saw the aircraft and contéhe ground about 100 yards
apart and believes he is all right. He landed alonniles north of Wohwinkel,
Germany.

It's still not clear exactly what happened. Dadg book says (hit By 40mm —
Hospitalized) and in later years, after discusshrgevent with the other pilots involved
at squadron reunions, he wrote below that (Ammo TNRExploded — STRAFING). In
any case, Dad and his element leader, Lt Claxte@ne Wwadly damaged by flying debris,
shrapnel, and AAA fire. More about this in a moinen

Dad also used to tell a story about flying overoidsdeck of clouds and then letting
down through them and not knowing exactly where yare. On one occasion they
broke out of the clouds and found themselves oWer German city Mannheim.
Mannheim was notorious among AAF pilots for its sias, accurate flak (AAA)
batteries. For this reason, they avoided flyingrawe city, especially in the daytime. It
was easy to identify from the air because of aattaristic bend in the large (Rhine?)
river flowing through it. On that particular dajey let down through the clouds and
found themselves over a large city at low altituddaen, to their horror, they noticed the
characteristic bend in the river that told themytheere flying over the deadliest flak
batteries in Europe! Oddly, not a single gun fiekdhem. Maybe the low clouds had
lulled the gun crews into thinking they wouldn'esany action that day.

On 24 February 1945, on the other hand, the squddtalown through the clouds and
found themselves over Vohwinkle, a small Germalmaad town near Dusseldorf. They
found a train in the marshalling yard. This wdtivae” (moving) train, so the first task

was to stop it. This was usually done by strafmgengine until it gave off a huge plume
of steam signifying they had ruptured its boilé@nce stopped, the train was a much
easier target for bombs and more strafing. As fédl the story, he and Claxton had
dropped their bombs and, along with the rest ofstingadron, were strafing various cars
in the train. It turned out the car he was st@afivas full of ammunition, and it blew up
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right in front of him. Keep in mind he had hitrae¢ while strafing just three days prior,
and you can guess he was pretty low over the tainvhen it blew up!

This gun camera photo shows Capt Raymond Walsheo§138' Squadron flying through the explosion of
an ammunition-laden truck he was strafing. Imaghe explosion from the ammunition-laden train car
Dad was strafing with maybe ten times as many eskpds! (USAF)

The force of the explosion and impacts of flyingbde badly damaged Dad’s
Thunderbolt, bending his propeller back so thakemnted the front of the engine cowling,
shattering his windscreen and showering his fadk glass. Now it happened that Dad
wasn’'t wearing his flying goggles. Goggles werendatory in the days of open-cockpit
biplanes, but with the advent of enclosed cockfiits was a practice left optional to
individual pilots. In the humid winter weather ges tended to fog or even frost over,
so many pilots didn’'t wear them. | made the samgsibn, for the same reasons, when
flying F-4E Phantom Il fighter-bombers in the hunadt of the Philippines. | usually
flew with my helmet visor up.

When his windscreen shattered, several piecesassgintered Dad’s eyes, cutting the
cornea and iris muscles in one eye, filling hissawgh blood which immediately dried in
the wind blast. Dad was blind!

Dad told me that the plane he was flying that dag W3-G, a fairly new P-47D with a
bubble canopy. I'm reasonably certain that théoWahg photo shows that plane. The
ID code is only partially visible, and it could b&”, “S”, or “G”. But, | have identified

other aircraft that were contemporaries of this whé&h were coded L3-C and L3-S. As
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| mentioned before, the individual aircraft ID codas unique within a squadron, so I'm
pretty sure this aircraft has to be L3-G.

Somehow, Dad instinctively pulled out of his divelananaged to keep the plane upright
flying by the “seat of his pants.” He probablynched back up through the clouds.
Visibility didn’t matter since he couldn’t see angyw He called for help on the radio and
someone came over to tell him what to do to keepwings level, and then to turn
towards base. That still wouldn’t help him landt i got him headed toward home base.
Meanwhile, Claxton bailed out.

Dad’s leader discussed with him and with the faksthe ground what to do. Dad spit
on his fingers and finally got sufficient moistucerub enough blood out of one eye so he
could see a little. With this limited vision, heoposed to land at Y-29.

The temporary PSP runway at Y-29 was lined withkedr airplanes undergoing
maintenance. When alerted of the emergency landjraund crews cleared out from
around the planes and hurried away from the arematch from a safe distance. Dad
made a good landing, then discovered that he Hadven tire and no brakes! With the
extra rolling friction of the blown tire, the plardkifted toward the side of the runway
even though Dad was applying full opposite ruddEhnis was critical, because if the bad
wheel ran all the way off the steel planks into mtimad, it would pull Dad’s Thunderbolt
off the runway and into the parked planes, somebalrly loaded with bombs and
ammunition for the next mission.
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Somehow, full opposite rudder and pumping the bakéhat rudder pedal got the P-47
to turn ever so slightly, and it began drifting kdoward the center of the runway. But
now, the end of the runway was coming up and th@en6Fhunderbolt was still moving
very fast. If he ran off the end, the wheels waaitik into the mud, and the plane would
likely flip over its nose onto its back, pinning @and smothering him in the mud.

A Thunderbolt that flipped over after running dittend of the runway into soft terrain. (Photo: B$A

Dad slowed down as much as he could, waiting tetihad almost reached the end of the
runway, then he reversed the rudder pedals, pushingedal and brake on the side of
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the blown tire. This caused the plane to pivotlenwheel with the blown tire, swinging
around in what's known as a ground loop. Thisidated most of the rest of the plane’s
speed, so that Dad could safely steer it off tmevay, coming to a stop in the mud.

That was the end of the war for Dad. He spentréds¢ of the war in a convalescent
hospital, waiting for his eye to heal. His nexglit was on 15 May 1945, just a few days
after the war ended in Europe.

But what happened to Dad’s plane L3-O? From adfrevebsite containing a database
compiled on a large number of P-47s comes thigentr

42- P-47D- 406" 512" L3-O “Angie” Accidenté a I'atterrissage le 09/03/& Asch/Y-29 (Bel.) — Pilote :
26860 | 27-RE George Y. Chin

Source: http://pagesperso-orange.fr/p-47.databasalse/42-2xxxx.htm

Translation: L3-O “Angie” was involved in a landiragcident or rough landing on 9
March 1945, and the pilot was George Y. Chin! Huoeident report states that the
aircraft landed at high speed, experienced pdtiake failure, then ran off the runway
and nosed up, damaging the prop and engine. RButths probably not the end for the
plane. A photo obviously taken later in the spremgd most likely at airbase Y-94
Handorf, Germany shows what is most likely 42-268@® olive drab wing and tail.

42-26860 at Y-94 Handorf, Germany in April or Ma84b. Note olive drab right wing and empennage.
(Photo: Pima Air & Space Museum)

So how did L3-O get a pinup girl on her cowling™up girl art was not unheard of in
the 518" as shown in the following two photos. But theygia on those planes are
superimposed over the squadron-standard yellow magking. The pinup on Angie in
the photo looks out of place, as if that cowlingglacame from another aircratft.
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George Y. Chin reclining on the nose of L3-U “létthnn.” Note pinup art superimposed over cowlHlas

L3-Q “Gladys”.

The 408" Fighter Group Association’s website is probabbhti Maybe after the nose-
up landing or some other damage, Angie was setttetalepot for repair and came back
with the pinup-girl cowling piece. Those cowlingepes were easily removable with
quick-release latches, and were frequently remdeedthe always-necessary engine
maintenance. It would have been easy for the dbpg$ to substitute the pinup-girl

panel for a damaged one on L3-O. But where wdudddiepot likely get a cowling panel
painted that way?
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A removed cowling panel (note quick-release latadpeen) and a P-47 with cowling panels removed

There were at least two readily-available sourceséwling pieces with black ID rings
and pinup girl art. One was the Zibﬁaroup itself, which used the black cowl rings on
bare-metal Thunderbolts in 1944 before adoptingstheadron-colored flashes. Pinup art
occasionally appeared on those.

512" Squadron Black Cowl Rings with Pinup Girls...and Dad

A second source was the 36Bighter Group, which shared Y-29 with the #0Broup
and which moved with them to Y-94 at Handorf, Gemgna Many aircraft in the 366
carried the black ID rings throughout the period &neir aircraft often sported pin-up
girl art. It would not be at all surprising if tit@o units shared a depot function for their
similar aircraft or that they at least shared atenged cannibalization hulks and parts.
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Similar Pinup Girl on 58 Group P-47 and 366Group Black Cowl Ring with Pinup Girl

That the two units felt free to swap cowl pieceapparent from the following post-war
photo of a 368 Group P-47 sporting what is obviously a $1&juadron cowling.

Getting back to the 486Group as a source for the errant cowling panet fea photo

of Col Grosetta in front of “his” aircraft circade 1944. Note the individual aircraft 1D
code “G” and the out-of-place OD cowling panel dnstairplane. Since the unit’'s
maintenance troops would take special pride inGheup Commander’s aircraft, | think
it's likely that OD panel was placed on the airtijakt long enough to take the picture
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(maybe to hide a pinup normally carried there). e Thanels were apparently easily
removed, installed, and interchanged.

But wait. A closer look at the data plate steoailthe aircraft in this photo reveals that it
is 42-26860! This may give a hint about when #ireraft was badly damaged and
repaired. The right wing and empennage on theadirm the June 1944 photo are bare
metal. Also the propeller is a Hamilton-Standangbkdmatic type, the kind installed at
the factory. But in the the November 1944 phow riight wing is olive drab and in the
December ‘44/January '45 photo the propeller isuai€s-Electric type. Most likely, the
plane was badly damaged some time between Juren@ddovember ‘44 and had wing,
tail, and propeller replaced at the same time.

And now to the original question: Is that my fated®-47 on the postage stamp? New
evidence makes me absolutely convinced that itAidittle while after | started writing
this monograph, my younger brother Chuck found HBfold in a box of Dad’s
belongings. On a whim, he opened the billfold sleiaug for the long-missing photo.
And there it was!
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The photo is shown actual size. No wonder | wastfated at trying to read the serial
number. But enlargement reveals the convincingildet

Though worn from 50 years in Dad’s billfold and madhan one trip through the washing
machine, the photo clearly shows OD tail feathath white stripes on the horizontals. |
had remembered it wrong or just never noticed thigue OD tail in that tiny photo.
There can be no doubt. Dad’s Thunderbolt is the depicted on the postage stamp.
Incredible!

As well as | can tell, the pinup girl could be mes The photo quality makes it difficult
to say for sure. The pattern of dark and lightpeas at the place where the pinup should
be fit the possibility of it still being there. thguingly, Dad’s photo appears to show a
bare-metal rudder. There must be yet a little morhis story.

Here’s another intriguing possibility. Dad appdhemlways had an affinity for pinup-

girl nose art, as evidenced by almost half the ghdie took during that time. You've
seen some of them earlier in this document. Hers@me more.
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It does not seem at all unlikely to me that it vizesd who arranged to have the nose art
cowling panel placed on his aircraft. If the 16bkery 1945 date on the movie is
correct, then it is almost a certainty. | suppesél never know.

In any case, this to me is an amazing discoverjaten incredible coincidence! What a
fitting tribute to a great man who | am proud td oay father. | miss him.
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