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Deadline For Hotel Reservations is Aug. 26th! 
By Enoch B. Stephenson, president 339th FGA 

In just a few weeks many of us will be meeting once again for our 
annual reunion. The timing is perfect! Mid-September is a wonderful time 
to be in Washington. The temperature will be moderate, the sky will 
probably be a rich blue, the natives will be friendly and the companionship 
will be warm and jovial. We will have the opportunities to see and enjoy our 
nation’s capitol, its buildings, museums and monuments. The new National 
WW II Memorial will be open for us to visit. This is probably the last 
chance that many of us veterans of WW II will have to see this beautiful 

new memorial. The program that Larry Powell and his 
committee have arranged for us will allow ample time 
to explore all of them. 

This will be a great occasion for renewing old 
friendships and establishing new ones. I find that I 
am not getting any younger, so I, and probably many 
of you must make time and extra effort to attend. 
With that in mind, we have oriented our reunion 
schedule and accommodations so that your family and 
friends can also join us. In view of the central 
location of our hotel and the accommodations that 
will be available to us, I predict a record turnout. 

Remember August 26th is the DEADLINE for 
your hotel reservations so do not miss out! Call the 
hotel now toll free 1-800-228-9290. For your 
convenience, this newsletter is being sent out two 
weeks ahead of time to remind you if you have not yet made your reservations, to do so now! 
See page 19 of this newsletter for forms and refer to the June issue for additional details.  

I am looking forward to seeing you all. We’ll have a grand time! ENOCH      

The Marriott Fairview Park Hotel, Falls 
Church, VA 

Gen. Enoch B. 
Stephenson. Ret 
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By CW5 James Andrew Mankie, 
helicopter pilot, (son of our 503rd pilot) 

IRAQ July 10, 2004 - I spent a few days in Baghdad taking care 
of administrative issues - - The weather here is blistering.  The 
temps are in the 120s daytime and 115 flying at night I'm soaked 
when I get out of the cockpit.  - - -  

I had an opportunity to be part of history transporting Sadam 
for his court appearance.  We took off to an undisclosed staging area 
early in the afternoon ready to execute the mission.  I knew the 
mission but was not sure of our part.  Several aircraft staged out of 

the location early in the afternoon with our scheduled launch time at night.  While waiting in 
the ready room there was an announcement on ABC TV News that Sadam had made a court 
appearance at the "Water Palace" (my Baghdad office) and was transported by helicopter.  
This was 4 hours before our launch time - - so much for security! 

We figured that he had 
already left the area and we 
probably would be hauling lesser 
officials or maybe the judges.  
We arrived at our scheduled 
time and the security was tight 
with armored vehicles on the 
ground and armed helicopters 
airborne.  Our lead aircraft 
landed with us in trail.  About 
15 minutes after landing - - out 
of an armored bus comes 
someone in a long robe, with 
Kevlar and blindfolded.  It was 
none other than Sadam with 
armed escorts. The crew's 
first reaction was how small he appeared in person probably not much over 5'8" and thin.  
They buckled him in and we were off along with armed escort to the next transfer point.  

A lot of excitement for a 15-20 minute mission! 
There were no pictures and Sadam definitely was not signing autographs. I enjoyed my 

other "famous person" flight much more as “Army 2” (radio call sign) with the then VP George 
Bush (41).                                                                                                                     

                                                                                                     

     Chopper pilot, Andy Mankie, wearing helmet, body armor, etc., 
takes a casual stroll along Main Street Baghdad. Is that a dirt road?

 

CW5 J. Andy Mankie
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D-Day, Sixty Years Ago! 
By Stephen C. Ananian, Editor, pilot 505th FS 

On June 6th 2004 the whole world celebrated the 60th Anniversary 
of D-Day. I joined the 339th a few months after that historic event and 
my knowledge of the missions came from the participants themselves. 

No account of D-Day would be complete if we did not mention the 
outstanding performance of the 339th ground personnel. They kept 
aircraft “combat ready” for three missions a day, working around the 
clock, foregoing food and barely sleeping. What a team! 

In this issue, for the first time, we have our Commanding Officer’s account as he 
remembers it! In addition, our president, Enoch Stephenson who led the 339th into battle 
that day tells us his recollections. Inconsistencies of the minor details such as discrepancies 
in takeoff times added confusion to the tale, so I used actual records to correct them. 

I have prefaced these accounts with two press releases, errors and all by Capt. C. 
Nethaway, our PR Officer. To help tell the story, the 3 photos and comments were added.  

 
GROUP CALLED FOR SERIES OF SOFTENING-UP 
MISSIONS AS STAGE IS SET FOR D-DAY SHOW 

ENGLAND, June 5, 1944 - Today's sweep was the fifth in a row of 
missions that failed to produce anything but poor weather and trips to 
France. Since May 30th when the Group bagged six enemy planes in heavy 
fighting, nothing has happened to change the scoreboard. Col. Henry, 
Capt. Larson, and Major Gravette have swapped leads, and on at least one 
occasion the Group has been split into three sections for a patrol job. 

Trouville was hit today, a point southeast of la Percee was plastered. It's just plain dull! 

Early morning takeoff at Fowlmere - no it’s not on D-Day but for the drop tanks it could have been. 

Capt C. Nethaway 

 

1/Lt Stephen C. Ananian
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INVASION OPENS ON COAST OF FRANCE BETWEEN 
CHERBOURG AND LE HAVRE; GROUP FLIES EARLY MISSION; 

SOME PILOTS LOG 15 HOURS ON D-DAY 
Eisenhower Breaks Monotony with Biggest Military Move in History 

ENGLAND, June 6, 1944 - Just when everybody was about to go to sleep and fall out 
of their airplanes, the invasion started. Nobody will ever remember all the details of the event 
from the 339th’s viewpoint, but it is doubted that anybody will ever forget the excitement the 
day produced. 

In the air as early as 01:30am, the first mission was a six and a half hour run, mostly in 
the middle of things like C47s. Everybody flew without lights and in radio silence, which 
contributed to the tension. Weather was lousy. 

The Group flew four missions, mostly to an area marked off for the 
339th below the invasion coast. One pilot logged over 15 hours and several 
flew 15 even! Men on the line worked without a break and were forced to 
go to chow. 

Two [three actually] victories were registered when 2/Lt. William F. 
Mudge Jr. and 2/Lt. Peter J. McMahon caught a couple of Stukas west of 
Orleans. "It was like shooting fish 
in a bathtub," they said. 

Lost were 2/Lt. Elton J. 
Brownshadel, who spun in near 
this station, and Maj. Michael G. 

H. McPharlin, who had been flying with the 4th 
Fighter Group at Debden. Details were lacking on 
McPharlin, who was initially reported MIA. [He was 
later reported KIA and is buried in Normandy. 
Brownshadel was killed and is buried at Madingley.] 

The invasion opened a new era for the Allies, 
and members of the Group were looking forward to 
plenty of action against the Luftwaffe, the pilots 
hoped. Early reports indicated that the German air 
force would at last be compelled to come out and 
fight. 

(Enlisted men refused to stop working at high 
speed. They were called upon last night to paint 
white stripes on the airplanes, and many line 
members guessed correctly about the coming 
invasion. They weren't let in on the secret, however, 
and most of them had to wait until the next radio broadcast, heard early this morning, to get 
the straight dope.) The above press releases were by Capt. Charles Nethaway                     

2/Lt. Elton J. 
Brownshadel 

          Maj. Michael G. H. McPharlin –
radioed his left magneto was out, engine 
running rough and he was aborting. He 
was not heard from again. Aircraft a 339th

P-51B - 6N-Z named “Wee Mac”. 
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“Those Are My Boys - What An Outfit!” 
By Major General John B. Henry Jr., Retired – Commanding Officer 339th FG 

On the morning of June 5th, 1944, the 
day before D-Day, the Weather was good and 
things on the base at Fowlmere were 
progressing routinely until about 9:30am when 
my phone rang. The caller was Brigadier 
General Woodbury, commanding the 66th 
Fighter Wing. He told me that there was a 
Commander’s Meeting scheduled at Fighter 
Command Headquarters later that day. He 
suggested that I come to his Headquarters 
without delay and ride down to Fighter 
Command with him in his staff car. 

I complied and within 45 minutes we 
were on our way. We arrived at Fighter 
Command at about 11:30am. Some Commanders 
were still arriving. At 12:30pm the 
Commander’s Meeting was convened. At the 
beginning of the briefings we were 
admonished that the information we were 
about to receive was of the highest security 
classification that existed in our government 
and that we were not to discuss the 
information with anyone except the immediate 
members of our intelligence and operations 
staff who would have to prepare the mission briefing for the pilots. 

In the briefing at Fighter Command we were told that D-Day would be launched 
beginning in the early hours of June 6th. We were given a general overview of the invasion 
force that would be landing on several beachheads along the coast of France. We were 
informed about Fighter Command’s task, which was to prevent enemy interference with the 
operation both before the invasion troops got on French soil and after. We were also 
informed that our missions would be designed to accomplish maximum protection to the 
landings. Also that fighter aircraft would be marked with black and white paint stripes to 
distinguish them as “Friendlies”. We were told that each group would fly several missions on 
D-Day and that we should insure a maximum number of flyable aircraft. As the meeting was 
closing we were given maps and charts to be used in preparing mission 

 

      L-R Brig. General Murray Woodbury, Colonel 
John B. Henry and Lt General James Doolittle. 
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briefings and told to go directly to our respective bases 
without talking to anyone enroute. We were instructed to 
restrict all persons to the base and tell all pilots to go to their 
quarters and get to sleep early. I doubt that under the 
circumstances they slept very much – if at all. 

General Woodbury and I arrived back at Fowlmere at 
about 3:30pm. We looked into the “striping of aircraft” 
operation and found it to be progressing satisfactorily. At that 
point I met with my Senior Intelligence and Operations 
Officers, briefed them, gave them the maps and charts that I 
brought back with me and told them to be ready for an 
Operations Order which should be forthcoming soon. 

Our first Operations Order called for the group to 
provide one squadron to patrol an area between Lands End in 
Southeast England and the Jersey and Guernsey Islands off 

the French coast to prevent German air attacks on the landing barges. The Squadron 
selected for the mission was the 503rd. The pilots reported to the briefing room at 11:00pm 
and at 12:30am twenty aircraft led by the then Major Enoch Stephenson became airborne. 
These pilots are to be applauded for their raw courage and skill taking off into an ink black 
sky with a 500-foot ceiling. The 503rd flew patrol until 3:30am when they were relieved by 
the 504th and 505th Squadrons. The 503rd then flew east into France searching for “targets 
of opportunity”. They met with success! They found and destroyed a truck convoy carrying 
troops toward the invasion landing areas. The 503rd returned to base at 6:00am. 

All three Squadrons flew 3 missions each that day. A few of our pilots flew all three 
missions and most flew two missions. The follow-on missions of the day were retardation in 
nature. They were to “counter” any enemy forces attempting to move up and engage the 
invasion force. These missions were designed to destroy any Troop Convoys, Artillery, Tanks 
and of course trains. The destruction of trains was large on the list of targets. The 339th 
attacked several trains and racked up a huge tally of destroyed and damaged rolling stock. 

By the end of the day P-51s of the 339th had flown between fifteen and twenty hours 
of combat flying and had reported three Ju-87s destroyed in addition! 

After “D-Day plus Two” we went back to routine escort missions and seeking “targets 
of opportunity”. By this time the 9th Air Force was getting on the ground in France to give 
close support to the advance of the invasion forces across France and Germany. The 339th 
Fighter Group acquitted itself with both honor and glory on D-Day and made a substantial 
contribution to the success of the invasion forces.  John B. Henry    

 The 339th Fighter Group flew three missions each day on June 6th, 7th and on 
June 8th. We destroyed twenty-one enemy aircraft, plus many trucks, trains, tanks 
and enemy convoys. Normal combat resumed on the 10th. SCA 

Col. John B. Henry, Jr. 
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My Most Memorable Mission! 
By Enoch B. Stephenson, pilot 503rd 

The day before D-Day, June 5th, the weather was fairly 
decent with John Aitken leading our Squadron. We returned to 
Fowlmere late and some of us headed for the Officer’s Club, only 
to be told that the club was closed and that we were to go to our 
barracks and get some sleep. 

As we departed for our quarters, I remember seeing Colonel 
Henry in the company of General Woodbury and General Doolittle 
in deep conversation. General Doolittle had a roll of maps under 
his arm. It didn’t take a genius to realize that we were on the eve of D-Day. 

We had returned from the mission to find that the mess hall was closed, as was the 
case frequently upon returning from late missions. We did our usual amount of complaining, to 
no avail. I got to bed since I was scheduled to lead the Squadron the next day! 

At 11:00pm my phone rang with the usual message, “Briefing in 30 minutes.” I made the 
rounds of the flight leaders to get them up to rouse their pilots and we made our way on the 
waiting trucks to the briefing room. There we were greeted with the news that today June 
6th was D-Day. 

The Group was divided into two missions and the 503rd was assigned to fly the first 
mission with takeoff at 12:30am. Takeoff was rather hairy! Weather conditions were 
marginal. The only runway lights were six smudge pots! Two were placed at the beginning of 
the runway, two at the halfway point and two at the far end! The ceiling was about 500 feet 
and everything was blacked out, which meant you had to fly on instruments once you were 
airborne. After a couple of circuits of the field (to get in formation), we set course for 
“Lands End”. Despite the fact that many of our young pilots had very little experience in 
instrument flying, there were no mishaps and everything went smoothly. 

Our assigned mission was to patrol the area from “Lands End” on the southwest tip of 
Britain to the Islands of Jersey and Guernsey off the French coast. We were to remain 
under the overcast and patrol back and forth for three hours until the other two Squadrons 
of the 339th relieved us.  

Flying the patrol was very boring because we saw no enemy activity. In addition we 
were too far from the invasion beaches to see any of the activity of the invasion itself. 

After three hours of patrolling, the rest of the group relieved us, and as per 
instructions, we proceeded to the south of the invasion area to look for targets of 
opportunity. Our Squadron spotted a highway running east west and we flew eastward along 
it.  After about an hour we spotted a German convoy of six vehicles 

Maj. Enoch B. Stephenson
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carrying six enemy soldiers each toward the Beachhead. We attacked them destroying all of 
the vehicles and killing an uncounted number of enemy soldiers.  

By this time, I decided that we should return to Fowlmere for refueling and rearming.  
I was extremely proud of our pilots, specially the young and inexperienced boys. The 

manner in which they executed the mission under rather trying conditions, the takeoff in the 
dark without runway lights to guide them and to fly on instruments the moment they were 
airborne!  

I believe that June 6th will live as the most memorable of my missions during my tour 
of duty.  Enoch                                                                                                                                                                         

 

This Was It! 
It Was Indeed An Interesting Day.  

By Dutch Eisenhardt, pilot 504th 
I recall we’d been advised the day before to attempt to get a 

good night’s rest – not too unusual during these early days. 
We were awakened at midnight! Then Craigo coming into our “C” 

Flight hutch to awaken us, McClure was in the first bunk inside the 
door – his query “I just fell asleep! What time is it??” 

And so began a long day - - Our mission was to fly Patrol along 
the western side of the invasion fleet. The Briefing exuded a 
heightened sense of urgency; this was it! 

At the end of Briefing, I recall Col. Henry’s concluding remark, “Well men, it looks 
like it’s Home for Christmas!” 

We took off around 3:00am; the weather was marginal. I recall Bill Routt calling back 
over the radio right after takeoff; “Better go on instruments right after takeoff.” Bill was 
a good instrument pilot. 

For this mission there were designated geographical points for crossing out and coming 
back in. Our crossing out point was west of the Isle of Wight, probably in the vicinity of 
Weymouth. If we attempted crossing out – or – in – at any place other than the designated 
points we would be fired on by anti aircraft fire. 

One of our pilots got separated during climb out and ended up over the North Sea. 
Every time he attempted to cross back in he was fired at by anti aircraft fire. He ended up 
hovering over the water until daybreak when he could pick out the designated landmark to 
cross back in. 

Our Squadron Commander wasn’t sure of our whereabouts in the cross out area; 
understandingly so; the weather was stinko; we were in and out of “Scud” as we circled 
attempting to get our bearings. It was while we were in this phase - circling, that two of our 
men spun out, Lt. Elton Brownshadel being one of them. (I don’t recall the name of the other 

Capt. Lee "Dutch" 
Eisenhardt 
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pilot). Elton J. Brownshadel was a good pilot and a very likeable chap. This could have 
happened to any of us. 

Once we got our bearings and crossed out, the view below was indeed a sight to behold! 
Gunfire both from adjacent islands, from the fleet and eventually from the beachhead 

reminded one of an intensive Fourth of July celebration! 
Once it became daylight, the number of ships involved staggered the imagination. It 

extended the full length from England to the Beachhead. It was indeed a sight to behold, one 
I am grateful and was privileged to observe from a ringside vantage point. 

I flew three missions that day for a total of 13¾ hrs. The second mission was a 
bombing mission – to intercept any surface transport from moving supplies and equipment up 
to the front. We hit two trains, one an ammo train. The last mission was a fighter sweep 
south of the Beachhead. Enroute home, at dusk, we were flying in battle formation, line 
abreast, beneath an overcast. Squadron Leader Gravette’s radio receiver was inoperative. We 
could hear him but he could not hear us! Suddenly Hervey Stockman called, “Boggies at 6 
o’clock high!” (ME 109s were jumping us out of the overcast. No doubt Radar vectored.) 
Stockman alertly fired a burst across Gravette’s nose to attract his attention! Gravette’s 
response, “Stockman, what the hell are you doing? ! ! !” By this time we’d all “broken” into 
the Jerries! Gravette got the message! Score Zero – Zero for both sides. 

 For the greater part of that first week we lived in Squadron Operations, sleeping in 
our flight suits on cots whenever we could. If we were scheduled for the next mission we 
were awakened by a sharp rap on our feet to arouse us. 

A sad sequel to the Brownshadel loss came just a few days afterward, when his 
brother also in the military and unaware of Elton’s loss – came to visit him at Fowlmere and 
was greeted by the sad news of his brother’s death on D-Day! 

Unhappily such are the vicissitudes of war. Dutch                                                        
 

My Recollections! 
By Fred Cox, Ordnance 

The P-51 model “D” has six .50 caliber machine guns using six 
belts of ammunition containing approximately 1,880 rounds. Before 
every mission, the bullets are linked together to form these belts with 
an electric Linking Machine. 

Bout mid-night on the 5th of June 1944 my CQ came to my room 
and woke me and said I was wanted on the telephone. I went to the 
orderly room and there was a Captain on the phone. He identified 
himself and then ask me, "How much linked ammo did we have in 
storage." My answer was, "Sir I don't know, but I do know we have at least the amount that 
our regulations require that we have at all times.” 

1/Sgt. Fred Cox 
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He then said, "That's not enough, so you should start linking". I went to T/Sgt. Clyde 
Watson's room and woke him and discussed the phone conversation with him. He agreed to 

get his normal linking crew 
to the Linking Hut and 
start preparing more 
ammunition immediately. 
We certainly couldn't ex-
pect our normal crew to 
carry the load of linking. 
So I was told to set-up a 
duty roster of all 
Ordnance personnel in-
cluding our four officers. 

We had one electric 
powered Linking Machine. 
All of us did the linking. 
Our ammo mixture was 
simple – nine armor 
piercing bullets then one 
tracer bullet – 9 –1 - 9 – 1 - 

- and so on. I think by 01:00am we had started linking the .50 caliber machinegun belts. 
Our next thought was "What do we do if the Linking Machine breaks down?” 
 My Commander Capt. Jack Hild started calling Depots trying to locate a back-up 

machine. After making many calls he finally found one in a depot up in Scotland. If we wanted 
it, we had to go to Scotland and pick it up.  

So Sgt. Watson was called upon to get it. He got a Jeep and took off. He was gone for 
36 hours with little or no rest, food or sleep, but he finally returned with the new machine 
for a backup. And yes the linking machine after running steadily for 10 days - 24 hours each 
day our old machine broke down. But now all we did was "smile" put the new one to work. 

I don't remember how many days this lasted, but soon Sgt. Watson was able to go 
back to his normal linking with his regular crew.   Fred                             

 

HAVE YOU PAID YOUR DUES FOR 2004? 
Remember, your $10 dues are tax-deductible! 

 
Newsletter Circulation - 436, 405 - USA, 31 – Overseas  

 

Armorers clean 6 guns and load 1,880 rounds of .50 caliber 
ammunition into Mustangs before every mission.  
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From The Desk of Jim Starnes - - 
Staff Columnist, pilot 505th 

  On the 60th anniversary of D-Day, I got a phone call from 
Hervey Stockman and also Dutch Eisenhart recalling our experiences 
on that date. Like those gentlemen I have always considered it a 
special honor and privilege to participate in such an historic event. No, 
it was not hazardous in the manner of the guys going ashore or the 
paratroopers dropping at night into enemy territory with few clues as 
to where they had been delivered behind the beachhead. But it was 
nonetheless exciting to do our part in making the landings successful. 

We were awakened shortly after midnight and told to report 
to the flight line. There we discovered that the ground personnel had been up much of the 
night painting large black and white stripes on wings and fuselages of our P-51s. At the 
briefing we were informed of what was going on. The 339th mission was to secure the 
northern flank of the English Channel against air attack on the thousands of ships involved in 
the invasion. We were restricted as to a narrow envelope of air space between 2,000 and 
3,500 feet. C-47s with paratroopers would be going in below 2,000 and fighter bombers and 
bombers above 3,500. We were restricted from crossing into France, since various sectors 
of French airspace had been assigned to other fighter groups. 

Major Don Larson led our squadron as we took off at night around 03:00 using 
headlights of jeeps to line up with the runway. There was a broken layer of clouds at about 
600 feet, which we climbed through, breaking out at about 1,200 feet. Our squadron formed 
up successfully in one circle and we headed south toward our assigned patrol area. It was 
rather scary to do anything except stay in formation during darkness, and I doubt that we 
could have prevented an air attack on the invasion fleet before daylight. At least we were a 
mass of aircraft on German radar patrolling back and forth over the English Channel. After it 
was light we were treated to the spectacle of thousands of small ships streaming from the 
British shore to the French shore with some returning empty for a second load. We did not 
see anything hostile or shoot at anything on that first mission. 

After the first mission on D-Day, the 339th was given a rectangular area of France 
about 75 miles east of the beachhead for our operations, attacking ground targets and 
anything flying in our area. I did not fly the second mission on D-Day but did fly the third, 
giving me nine and a half hours in the air on that day. The only aerial kills on D-Day for the 
339th occurred when Peter McMahon and Bill Mudge became separated from the squadron 
while climbing through the overcast and joined up with the 355th, where that outfit found 
some JU-87s in the air. Peter and Bill joined in and downed three of the JU-87s.                     

   

Capt James R. Starnes
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D-Day, As I Recall It! 
“I Chuckle At My Stamina At Age 22!” 

By Hervey S. Stockman, pilot, 504th  

 On June 6th I flew three missions. My form 5 shows my first 
mission lasted 4 hrs. 55 min. with 2 landings! Not a clue as to where 
we went or why the 2 landings. I do recall that we were advised to 
bed early because we’d be up early on the coming day. 

They weren’t kidding! I was bounced out of bed not long after 
midnight and “trucked” up to the group briefing room for a real eye-
opener. The route ribbons on the large “mission map” had us heading 
south towards the southern coast of England and a circular pattern 

between Sussex and the Normandy coast of France.  
“This is it!” was the thrilling announcement of the briefer.  
The invasion of Hitler-held Europe was underway.  
The ride around the perimeter track to the squadron was in silence. I wondered if my 

good buddy, Ed Thistlethwaite – who was sitting in some Stalag Luft1 had an inkling of what 
was underway - - ? 

With my chute and my Mae West I headed out to the PSP2 hardstand where my crew 
chief, Sgt Rudolph C. Josefczyk was preflighting 5Q-X, “Fuxum”. An APU3 was running 
providing power to the lights for the armorers. Rudy gave me a quiet greeting, took my 
dinghy and backpack and set them in the cockpit. I made a cursory walk-around, stepped up 
on the left main gear, pushed up on the left wing leading edge and then grasped the cockpit 
sill and stepped in. My fingers felt sticky. What the hell was that? Under my flashlight I 
could see I had black paint on my palms. The invasion stripes applied earlier were still drying. 

Rudy strapped me in, and around the perimeter track Packard-Merlins began to snarl 
to life! Forty-eight Mustangs started the nose-weaving trundle to marshaling for takeoff. 
Flagmen signaled brake release and we launched in elements turning to cutoff the leaders. 
The weather was broken layers and clear at “level off”.  

Glancing below I could see nothing but darkness. The invasion below was hidden. When 
dawn broke the magnitude of the invasion fleet was stunning. Unforgettable! The control of 
the water traffic was rigid and so were the air movements. Corridors feeding ships and 
aircraft to beaches, Barrage balloons floated over the landing areas and over the English 
ports. Deviations from controlled corridors would immediately draw A/A fire. 

My second mission I’m guessing was an escort mission and lasted 4 hrs 25”. The third 
was an Interdiction for 2 hrs 55”. My form 5 says I flew a total of 11 hrs 35” on D-Day.  

Yes, it was unforgettable!                                                     
1 Stalag Luft – POW camp, 2 PSP – Pierced Steel Planks, 3APU – Auxiliary Power Unit. 

1/Lt Hervey S. Stockman 
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Our Nightmare - Warped Gun Barrels! 
By Ronald Edker Miller, Armorer 505th 

My memories of 'D' Day are still quite vivid. 
For the Armorers it was a seventy-two hour 

emphasized, continuous work period.  During the first 
three days of the invasion we had no sleep and even our 
chow was brought up to the line in order to not waste 
'work time' by travel to the mess hall. The planes would 
be gone what seemed like only 20 to 40 minutes on 
their missions (only across the North Sea) and needed 
speedy servicing of fuel armament and ammo. 

The serious mechanical question for us was 
"Would there be an ample supply of gun-barrels to 
replace those which had been warped by excessively 
long bursts of firing by the pilots?"  Pilots would "lay 
hard on the trigger" using the tracers to identify 
where they were hitting.  They would do that instead of 
using short bursts. This in spite of our warnings that 
long bursts would destroy any accuracy of firepower 
and would cause malfunctioned guns to become useless 
and the aircraft an insignificant threat to the enemy. 

The excitement and risk of mortal combat often does weird things to human thinking - 
- even to young, intelligent pilots. 

Another remembrance now was that during that seventy-two hour period news of the 
invasions' progress and effect was very meager and unreliable. Morale tended to become 
questionable, not knowing whether our extreme effort was, or was not being effective.                

About Those Black and White Stripes! 
By Lee “Dutch” Eisenhardt, pilot 504th FS 

During the invasion of Sicily, many Allied aircraft were destroyed by “friendly fire”; 
thus came the idea for painting stripes on our planes to aid recognition. To preserve secrecy, 
the crew chiefs were not informed that they had to paint “Invasion Stripes” on the planes 
until the last minute. 

There was a shortage of paintbrushes. In desperation, they resorted to any kind of 
brush available, including, I am told, shoe brushes and even scrub brushes.                  

S/Sgt Ronald E. Miller 505th armorer 
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The Story as told to your Editor by Peter Randall 

For the past sixty years, we have had “Memorial Day” Services 
at The American Military Cemetery Madingley. When the 339th left 
the UK “Friends of the 339th”, Martin Sheldrick, John Harris and 
others have represented us on those solemn occasions. 

This year Peter Randall wrote, “I have just had a chat with 
Martin Sheldrick on the phone.  Apparently he is not able to go 
to Madingley this year and he has not been able to contact John 
Harris who he has deputised to attend before. It looks therefore 
that there will be no floral tribute for the 339th on Memorial Day.  I can't have that, 
particularly as I am now an honorary member so if it is okay with the Association, I will 
be honoured to represent them and lay a wreath.“ I of course gave him our permission 
with thanks. 

 The weather was unusual for England, hot and sunny. So sunny that Peter wore 
sunglasses and ended up with sunburn! The Ceremonies took place in front of “The Wall of 
The Missing” at Madingley. Carved in the stone of this wall are the names of the six thousand 
missing American Airmen, including these three members of the 505th Fighter Squadron. 

Capt. Robert W. Bloxham February 6 1945. MIA 
1/Lt. James L. Lynch May 29 1944. MIA 
1/Lt. Gordon F. Perry May 29 1944. MIA 
Over the years there have been many flyovers by WW 

II combat Aircraft. I recall being told by a RAF waist-gunner 
of B-24s flying low over East Anglia with bomb bay doors 
open and dropping Sweet Peas over the country side in 
memory of the American Airmen that died during WW II.  

On each grave there were small American and British 
flags. Peter writes, “I also placed a larger Old Glory on 
each of the four 339th graves with a single streamer of 
the squadron colour on it.”  

The following men of the 339th are interred at Madingley - 
503rd - 1/Lt. Alan F. Crump November 6 1944. Plot D Row 6 Grave # 25  
504th - 2/Lt. Elton J. Brownshadel June 6 1944. Plot F Row 7 Grave # 123 
505th - 1/Lt. Tom N. Jessup June 30 1945. Plot D Row 5 Grave # 62 
505th - 2/Lt. Arthur E. Tongue Jr. August 6 1944. Plot E Row 4 Grave # 73 

Peter also had a floral pillow of red and white carnations made up in the Red and White 
Checkered design of the 339th FG. The card seen above was attached to the flowers. The 
ceremony started with all guests seated in reserved seats facing the “Wall of the Missing”. 
The Color Guard of American Airmen from Lakenheath led the way as the Military Band 

 

Peter Randall 

Card on the floral pillow. 
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played. Airmen carrying the wreaths for the groups participating presented them to the 
various representatives of the groups who then laid them at the base of the wall. 

At the conclusion, F-15E “Strike Eagles” from the 48th Fighter Wing at Lakenheath 
flew over in “The Missing Man” formation. The services concluded with a flyover by a B-17 
“Sally B” escorted by two Spitfires. It was a moving ceremony and fitting for this the 
Sixtieth Anniversary of our first Memorial Day in the UK. We give our undying gratitude to 
Peter Randall who has refused payment for the wreath. He says, “ - - - It is my token of 
appreciation for my acceptance into your Association and my gift in memory of all the 
339th members who have gone on ahead of the rest of us.”                       

 
                                                                                                    

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Memorial Day services in front of  "The Wall of The Missing"

339th Red And White checkered floral pillow donated 
by Peter Randall Color Guard from 48th FW at Lakenheath 
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Grave sites of the 339th – “We Were Sure - ‘Nuf Real Good Buddies” - - - 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
Steve - On this Memorial Day, I just wanted to say "thank you" to all of you 339th veterans 
for serving in our Army Air Forces during WW II. Thank you for your sacrifices in attaining 
the freedoms that we younger folk benefit from today - - - -  

‘Blue Skies’ - Eric Brown, Grants Pass, Oregon.                                                                          

To Eric and all those who have expressed similar sentiments on this Memorial Day, we say, 
“You are welcome!” Remember freedom is a never-ending fight and we are grateful to have been 
granted the opportunity to serve our country in its’ time of need. SCA 

 

 

B-17 “Sally B” escorted by two Spitfires flies over East 
Anglia and Madingley to honor fallen American Airmen. 

F-15 E “Strike Eagles” from 48th Fighter Wing at 
Lakenheath fly over in "Missing Man" formation. 

   2/Lt Elton J. Brownshadel         1/Lt Alan F. Crump              1/Lt Tom N. Jessup         2/Lt Arthur E. Tongue Jr. 

By Ron Miller 
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Deceased                                                                                              
Primo Zambardo, 503rd Homing Station Operator died on June 
5th after a long bout with cancer and a heart attack.  He was buried on June 7th 
in Connecticut. 

Our condolences to the Primo Zambardo family -               
 

 

Virginia, wife of Dale Fitzgerald, 504th Communications Superintendent writes:- 
Dale asks that the enclosed $35 donation be sent as a donation in 

addition to his previously sent dues. - - - I have written before about Dale’s 
massive stroke a year ago, so at this time we take things a day at a time. He 
does enjoy me reading the newsletter to him and often a smile breaks through. - 
- - How we have missed the reunions these last three years! Hi to the gang! Dale 
and I have enjoyed and loved you all. What an interesting friendly group it has 
always been. You have made our lives brighter. 

Most sincerely, Virginia & Dale Fitzgerald 
We all miss seeing you as well and pray for Dale’s recovery. SCA 
                                                                   

Jim Hanson 505th pilot, creator of our boxing Mustang writes: - 
Dear Steve - - I have some info on Johnson's COMET crash, which might be 
interesting. I was there and saw it happen and  talked to him after the crash. 
All he could recall was the left wing coming towards him and then he was in 
his chute. 

When Don Larson got his new "D" model, he asked me if I'd like do some 
tests on it as they had a couple of crashes at WARTON where they were 
assembled and found the elevator trim full nose up. A letter had come out about 
a new problem called “compressibility”. Having worked at NACA I was 
around the test pilots every day and when I got in fighters I always 
volunteered for maintenance test work. The CO knew that I would approach the problem step 
by step. I climbed to 25,000 and pulled the power back to 30 inches before heading straight 
down. I trimmed it until the stick froze. Around 13,000 I got control back and leveled out to 
check around. Nothing showed so I went back up and added power. I was soon in 
compressibility again. We came out at about the same altitude, but when I looked around I saw 
missing rivets on the left wing over the wheel well so I came back in. We 
called the N American REP. While we were talking to him, one of the other 
squadron's 51s came in with his left wheel dangling. He spun around in a 
ground loop and got out OK. The upshot was that the “up locks” weren't 
installed at the factory. It was pretty well hushed up and then corrected. 

I'll be at our reunion, if my landing gear holds out. Regards Jim 
Looking forward to seeing you again!   Sca 

  

 

1/Lt James R Hanson

M/Sgt Dale Fitzgerald
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Richard Ollander, deceased 505th pilot and 100 others honored by School: - 
Dear Steve,                                                 June 5, 2004 

I am enclosing a newspaper clipping from the Racine 
Journal Times that mentions Dick's name and the names of 
100 men who gave their lives for their country. It was a 
remembrance of students who attended William Horlick 
High School in Racine, Wisconsin. A permanent plaque will 
be placed in the entrance to the school with all of the 
names, branches of service, ranks, and dates of death 
engraved in silver. 

Shirley and I were invited. Horlick was also the high 
school that we attended It was a very moving ceremony as 
each name was read aloud and taps was played. 

I thought that you might want this clipping for the 
339th files. 

God bless, don ollander 
  Thank you Don for sharing that moving experience with us.             

 
                                                                                                                                         

We thank the following members for their generous donations: - 
$50 James L. Wells, Jr., $50 Thomas G. Sams, $20 Kennith Male, $30 Bayard 

Lawes, $60 Beverly French, $50 Fred Cox, $50 Jack B. Price, $200 Vito Claps, $50 
H. Miller Hartman, $20 K. R. Hayes, $40 Claire A. Griffith, $40 George M. Solley, 
$50 Robert C. Paul, $45 Dale K. Fitzgerald, $110 Joyce & Larry Eiswald, $50 Rex 
Poutre,    

 On the occasion of his 80th birthday Francis and Adriana Gerard have 
donated $500 to the 339th FGA. Thanks and a Happy Birthday Frank!                          

 
                                                                                                
      

Make the following additions or changes to your latest mailing list. 
Change: - 

FERRELL, CLARENCE IRVIN, 503 - Pilot, 307 Howland Drive, Cary, NC 27513  
FRENCH, Mrs. BEVERLY, 503 -, 6432 EASTSIDE Drive NE Apt S, TACOMA, WA 98422-1183 
BROWN, Mrs. EDITH, HQ -, 520 LIBERTY Street, Apt 514, CALIFORNIA, PA 15419-1268 

Add: - 
BUNDGAARD, AXEL, 505 – Brother of pilot Carl, 503 UNIGUE Drive, BURNSVILLE, MN 55337 
TANNER, HARRY “DOUG”, President Louisiana Chapter 8th AF Historical Society, 
2923 ROY BUNCH Road, SULPHUR, LA 70663-0762 
MILLER, GERALD, Pilot - 353 FG, 360 Burrough Drive, Amherst, NY 14226 
Delete: - BOGART, JOHN A., Friend, B-24 Pilot – Deceased.                                                       

 

Racine Journal Times June 1, 2004 
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The 339th Reunion Registration Form 
Please fill out your Name 

First _________________ Last ____________________________ Unit ______ Number attending  ______ 

Please list additional guest names separately for Name Tags. 
                                                                                                                                      Number        Amount 

� Registration Fee                                                                   $15.00 each ________      ________ 
� Washington DC City Tour                                                   $15.00 each ________      ________ 
� Air Space Museum                                                               $15.00 each ________      ________ 

Sunday Night Banquet Dinner  
�   Fish                                                                                     $40.00 each ________      ________ 
�   Beef                                                                                     $40.00 each ________      ________ 
�  Chicken                                                                                $40.00 each ________      ________ 
�  Childs Menu (Age 6 to 12)                                                  $22.00 each ________     ________  
                        Monday Morning Farewell Breakfast 
�  Farewell Continental Breakfast                                           $14.00 each ________      ________ 

                                                                                                                                                          Total        ________ 
Make your checks payable to the 339th Fighter Group Association 

And mail with this completed form (or photo copy) to: -  
Richard G. Thieme, Treasurer, 2732 South 7th Street, Sheboygan, WI 53081-6802 

 - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - 

503rd Unit Dinner - Fill out unit form below and mail with check made payable to: - 
Robert J. Frisch, 503rd Director, 16312 N. AUSTIN Road, SPOKANE, WA 99208, Phone: 

(509) 466-0875  

504th, HQ & ORD Unit Dinners - This year our CO, HQ & ORD are invited to join the 504th Unit 
Dinner. Fill out unit form below and mail with check made payable to: - 

Gilbert G. Cohen, 504th Director, 9110 Grinnell St., Indianapolis, IN 46268 
Phone: (317) 334-9810 
505th Unit Dinner - Fill out the form below and mail with check made payable to: - 

Robert F. Burns, 505th Director, P.O. Box 91, Oden, MI 49764. Phone: (231) 347-6777 

 - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - 
                                                   Unit Dinners  
          First __________________  Last ___________________ Unit _____ Number attending  ______ 

                        (NAME above)                               Number                                                            Amount 

Indicate number of each                     � Beef      ________                  @ $40.00 per person $  ________   

                                            � Chicken _________                  @ $40.00 per person $  ________                     

                                                                                                                          TOTAL   $  ________ 

Mail this coupon (or photo copy) with checks to the appropriate unit directors listed above. 
                           



September 1, 2004    

               

                                                                                                      
339th Fighter Group Association, Inc. 
C/o Stephen C. Ananian  
4 North Orchard Farms Avenue 
Simpsonville, SC 29681-4866, USA 
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 - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - MAILING LIST UPDATE FORM  - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -  
 
 
 

Check your name and address on the mailing label. Make certain it is correct. If not, fill out 
this form and mail to me at the address below. If you wish to pay dues you may also use this form. 

 Please accept my donation of $10 for my dues payment to the 339th FGA. 
(All donations are ‘Tax Exempt’.) 

 Please add my name to the mailing list. 

339th Fighter Group Association, Inc. 
C/o S. C. Ananian 
4 North Orchard Farms Ave. 
Simpsonville, SC 29681-4866 

NAME _____________________________________________________ 
                          First                               Middle                    Last               
ADDRESS __________________________________________________ 

CITY _________________________ STATE _________ ZIP _________ 

Phone (if you wish) ________________________ 

Email __________________________________  

 

Clip here 

 

 

 

 

Enlarged drawing by Patrice Gousie of 
339th Lapel Pin - available soon. 
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