
at   0500   hc}urs.      The   Big   One   was   really   on.
Af ter  our  combat   breakfast   of   real   fríed  eggs   ínstead  of   the

powdered   type,   we  pedaled   to   Group  OperatiDns   for   brief íng.      Our
target   was   a   General   Motors   plant    in   Antwerp,   Belgíum     Only   two
Groups   would   participate    in   this    raíd,    ours   and    the   384th.       We
would  act  as  a  diversíon  for  a  larger  force  that  would  hít  a  target
in   the   Ruhr   Valle¥   at   Hulsí    German¥.      We  would   supposedly  have   a
large  esccjrt   of   Spitf ires   to   f ight   off   the  heavy  concentratíon  of
Ënemy   f ighters   that   were   expected.      We  would   be   f l¥ing   at   28,000
feet.      The   c:eílíng   for   the   B-17's   was   about   32,000.      The   fighters
couid  go   a   little  higher   than   ttiis,   büt   without   pressured  cabins,
as    they    now    have,    the    human    bod¥    couldn't    take    any   mGre    than
32,000.       Tha    "bends"    wouid   develop,    much   the   same   as   a   deep   sea
díver   experiencesf    only   directl¥   the   oppasite,       In   the   air   the
iriternal   bGd¥  pre§sure   is  muGh  greater   than   the  Qutsíde  pressure,
while   under   water   the   outside   pressure   is   much   greater   than   the
bod¥  pressure   rësulting   in   ruptured  blQod  vessels   and  other  nasty
unhëalthy   thing§.

We  tcjok   c}ff  at   0600  hours   in   a  dense   fog.      At  about   6,000   feet
we  broke   through  ínto  the  blue  sky,   and  circled   to  rendezvous  wíth
the   rest   c!f    our   Group,       This   was    a   beautiful    sight.       The    thíck
layer  of   snow  white  clouds  beneath  us  and  ever¥  two  minutes  a  BH
would   suddenly  pQp   thrQugh.     After   fc>rming  up,   we  started   circïling
and  clímbíng   to  reach   the  planned  altitude.     Here  we  would  join  up
wi.th   the   other   GrQup   and   gwing   into   our   combat   formation.      After
pícking  up   our  f ighter   esc;c>rt  we  wouH  be   on  our  merry  way   to   rain
dëath   and   destrüctic>n   on   the   unfortunates   below.       It   was    always
ver¥  c;c}id  at   this  altítude,   from  20   to  40  degrees  belcm  zero.     Most
of  üs   wore  the  heav¥   sheepskin  lined   f lyíng  suits,   although  we   did
all   have   the   electric   sui.t   whiGh   was   very   comfortable   and   warm.
There  was   the   f ísk   that   the   electríc   s¥stem  should  be   knc5ckëd  out
b¥   f lak   or   gremlins   and  ¥ou  wauM   f índ  yourself   in  a  pair  of   blue
Lïjng  Johns+      Pat   Henr%   the   ball-turret   gürïner   and  Ärt   Jonesí   the
tail-gunner   were   the   cmiy   ones   of   the   crew   that   used   thís    suit.
The     ghet3pskín     was     müch     too     bulk¥     ín     the     turret,     and     very
ufi€c!mfortaÈle   in   the   tail   position.      Our   Grc>up,   beíng   the   latest
aï~`ï.`ival     in    England,     drew    the     "Purple    Heart    C:orner".        We    would
urídSubtedl¥   catch  more   f lak   than   the   other   Group,   becaüse  we  were
in   tr2£   taíl-and   and   f lyíng   lc!wer.

Äftgr   fc3rming,   we  waíted  for   our  escort   Qf   Spits.      NQne   shc;wed,
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so   calling   the   base  we  were   told   that   they  wc>uld   pic:k   us   up   later
c>ver   the  Channel.      At   about   mid-channel   we   test   fired   our   guns   to
be  sure  that   they  were  not  froze  up,   and  still   no  escort.     In  a   few
minutes   the   f lak   started   bursting   around  üs   from   the   German   gun-
bQats   in   the  Channel.   Near  mísses  would   rock   the   aircraft   around,
making   formatíon   f lying  diff icult.      The   Germans   used   88   mílimeter
anti~airc;raft   guns,   that  were  calculated   to  be   the  most  versatile
gun  of  the  war.   Soon  the  fighters  appeared,   f lying  abc]ve  us  as  they
should  be   but   instead  of   pacing  along  with  us,   they  pulled  ahead.
Suddenly   -we   realized    they   were   German   ME-109's,     instead   of    our
Spitfíre  escort.     These  two  planes  were  similar   in  silhouette,   and
from a  distance  were  diff icult   tcj  distinguish.     There  was  no  douc}bt
who  they  were  when   they  started  peeling  off   and  their  wings   lit   up
as  the  opened  f ire,   diving  and  twisting  through  the  fc)rmatíon  of  8-
17's.     I  couldn't  concentrate  on  shootíng  at   them  as  1  was  watching
for   our   targ-et   through   the   wispy   clouds.      The   plane   was    jumping
around   from   the   flak   and   shaking   and   shivering   as   our   twin    .50's
were   fired.       Finally   the   target   appeared   and   after   opening   the
bomb-bay   doors   we   swung   ínto   the   bomb-run.      This   was   not    like   a
practice  run,   bursts   of   f lak  kept   appearing   in   the   telescope,   and
the  piane  was  bc>uncing  around  so  that  1  had  trouble  just  hanging  on
to  the       sight,   let   alone   sightíng  in  on  the   target.   Finally  1  had
the   range   and   drift    killed   and    the    cross-haírs    riding   on    the
target,   I   could   relax   now.      Laying  my  hand  on   the   "close  bomb-bay
doc>rs"   switch,    I   waited   fGr   the   bomb   release   point.      Just   as   the
red  light  went  off   to  sígnal   "Bombs  Äway",     and  befQre  1   could  flip
the  close  doors  switch,   there  was   a  big  explosíon.     Hot  metal   f lew
all   around  us   and   the   plane  went   up   trying  to   turn     over.      I   was
thrown  away  from  the  instrument  panel   and  unable  to  clc>se  the  bomb-
bay  doors.      My   fac%   and   right   hand   was   stinging   and  burning   from
the   hot    f lak    that    had   peppered   me.        One    e¥e   felt    like    a    hot
baseball  was   stuck  in   it  and   1   couldn't  open   it   to   see.     It   turned
ciut   to  be  a   small   piece  of   f lak   in   the   lower   eye   lid+

When  the  pilots  got   the  plane  under  contrc>l   again,   we  c;ould  see
the   formaticin   disappearing   in   the   distance.       Some   were   trailing
smoke  and  one  was  going  down.     Then  the  ljuftwaffe  hit  us,   one  after
the  other.     The   flak  had   let   up   some,   as   they  knew   their   f ighters
would  move   in   fc>r  the  kill.      I   tried  to  clc}se  the  bomb-bay  doors   to
reduce  our  drag,   but  nothing  happened.   The  cc>ntrols   were  dead.   The
88    that    got    us   must   have    came    in    the   bomb-ba¥   between    t,he    two
stríngs   of   bombs   and   exploded   just   a   split   second  a.fter   the  bombs
were   away.      A   little   sooner   and  we   wc>uld  have   been   blown   all   ovei`
the  sky.     Neíther   Grif f  nor   1  had   snapped  our   chute  packs   onto   the
harness  on  our  c:hests  so  unless  we  c®uld  sprout  wings   in  a  hurry  we
would  have  had  a  rapíd  descent   to  the  ground.     Makes  me  wonder   just
how   many   airmen   díed   for   not   wearíng   their   chutes   all    the    time.
Many,   many   planes   blew   up   in   míd~air,    just   as   ours   could   easíly
have  done+      TWQ   engines  were   c>n   f ire   and   the   f ighters  continued   tc)
strafe   us.       The   plane   had   lost   so   much   power   that   we   were    just
mushing  almöst   straight  down.     Earl   decíded   that   it   was  useless   to
try   to   ke.ep   flying   sci   gave   the   order   to   bail   out.       I   found   one
c;hute   pack   and   `nanded    ít   back    to   Griff .    Mine   wasn't    so   easy    to



f índ.   It   had  drQpped_   into  a   nest  of   oxygen  bottles   under  the  pi
c3oiï`partment.    8¥   the   time   1   ha.d   retrieved    it.,    Griff   had   givep.
t.r¥ing   to   !jpen   the   riose   eËc:ape   hatch   so  was   makirig  his   way   to
bárib-Éay   to-bai.i   {i`ut.      He   waÈ   hít   and   knocked   down   but   he   saia
c;fjuld   cjpen   his   chuï..e   so   Bill   helped   hím   up   and   c>ut   he   went.

The   nose   esc;ape   hatc;h   was    rigged   with   the   hinges   toward
fF`cmt  of   the  plane  sc}   to   open   it   in  f light,   one  had  to   overcome
`híín.cHi   Dressure,-.    To   use    t_he   emergen€y   openíng,    the   hinge   Pins

puijeä  oi`it   drüpping  the   door  open   and  the   wind  wouici   biow  it   a
l    tried    to   püll    thë   píns   as   Griff   had   done,    but    they   woul
budge.   Starting   to  feel   faint   from   lack  of   oxygen  1   didn't   thi
ccmEd  make    it   -to   the   bc3mb-bay   sÖ   slid   out   feet    first   forcing
dorJr  c}pen   agairL5t   the   air  stream.     My   shoülder  strap   got  caught
t.he   dQor   handle   anLi   Ï   couldn't   slip   it   loose.      I   couldn't   keep
legs   together  and  was   swinging   from  one   síde   to   the  other   just
frcmt  c>f   the  open  tiomb-bay  doors.     It  was  obvious   that   if   1   slip
lc>ose   while   straddling  one   of   the   dc>ors   1   would   be   neatly   sli
into   two  bloody  pieces-.   Finally   1   worked   the   strap   loose   and   sl
alcing   the   ínsíde  of   the   right   hand  door.   Feelíng   that   1  was   go
to  pass   outr   1   immedíately  pulled   the   rip-cord   and  was   hanging
space.       I   could   see   many   chutes   below   me   and   watching   the   pl

just  sec:onds  before  the  bíg   f lash
É..Lre-as   "Ircm.  Gut   Gert''r   crashed  and  burned.      Earl   said  later   t
he   Gïily    swung   onc;e    after   his    chut.e   poppeü   open   and   he   hit

going  down   l   saw  one  mQre  open

ground .
I   realized   that   the   war   was   c>ver   for   me   unless   1   could   avo

capture.      I   must   evade   the   Germans   and   get   into   5painí   a   neut
c;o-untr¥,   thence  on   to  England+     One  Ämerican  with  the  assistance
the    Frenc:h    under-ground    had    alread¥    accomplished    thís.    He
promoted  tc)  CaptainTL,   awarded   the  Dístinguished  Servícë  Cross,    [t
secDnd   hig-ne§t   medal],   ari_d   töured   the   fiying   schoc)ls   in   the   U-
telling   the   trainees   haw   to   escape   if   shot   down.

My    day-dream.s    were    rudely    interrupted    by    a   ME-109    beari
straíght   at   me.      I    thought   he   was   going   to   c>pen   f irE5,   so   start
swíngirig   to   give  him  a  movíng   target.   Just   before  we   collíded,
pul'íed  up  and  his  prop  wash  nearly  dumped  my  chute.   He  contínued
È;irclë  m-e   as   i   de-scerided..   At   gome  pciint   i   started   hearing   voíc
shoutíng.   frcm   below.    Ijooking   down   1    could   see   &   small   €1uster
iäL_ls_es   ánd   a   CJ-roup   C,f   People   Watching   my   descent.    I   had   nc,    id
what    coiintry    Ï    wäs    abciut     tQ    vísit.    Couid    be    Germany.r    Beigi
Holland   or   -France.     I   would   assume   it    to   be   Germany   and   hosti
until  prf3ved  otherwíse.     (jettíng  nearer  the  groünd  l   cüuld  make  o
dikes  around  various   f ieids  so   correctly  guessed  it   to  be  Hoilan

My  ME-109  escort.   had  given  up   following  me  which  was   an   ímmem
relief .      I   was   goíng   to   la.nd  a   short   distance   frc;m  the   crowd  wi
a   f ield   and   dike   betwee.n   ug,   sQ   started   planning  my   escape.   The
were  a   few   isolated   trees   hËre  and   there  and  a   large   canal   wit'n
thic:k   grQwth   c2f   Gat-taíls   alcing   the   sidgs.    This  would   give  me   go
temporary   c.ctver   1    thought.    Expe.rimeriting   with   my   chute   Gords,
ffjund   that    .t    c:oüld   steer    it    to   Eiome    exte,nt   so    tried   tt3   make   :
iäncl.í.ïig   as    far   awa¥   frGm  E?t¥   auiÈienGe   as   posfïible.      Nc>w   1   c;ould   s
t_ti.a+,1    'wïas   c}oing    tï=ï    lam5.    ín    what    ic2oked    lik.e   a    f jëld   i3f    cabbag
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with   two   or   three   small   fields   between  myself   and   the   crowd.    One
second   1   was   high   enough   to   see   all   over   the   country   side,    then
glancing  down   1   hit   the   ground.      I   fc)und   out   later   that  my   impact
with   this   small   chute   was   about   the   same   as   a   thírty   foot   free-
fall.       If   1   tumbled   as   we   were   instructed   to   do,    I   wouH   surely
break  my  foc)1   neck.   If  1   landed  flat   footed  I'd  probably  break  both
legs.      So ------ only  having   time   for   one   morë   fleeting   thought,    I
flung   myself    backwai`ds.     This    was    probably    the    best    1    could    do
bec;ause  of  the  back  pad  of  sponge  rubber  that  would  protect  my  back
to   some   extent.      Imediately  1   felt   a   flashing  pain   down  my   back
and  thought,   "My   God,   l've   broken  my   back  and   am  paralyzed".   There
was  no  wind  so  my  chute  dídn't  drag  me,   it   just   crumpled   around  me.
How   long   1   lay   there   afraid   to  move   1   don't   know.      It   seemed   like
ten  minutes,   but   was  more   likely   about   two   seconds.      I   found   that
1   could   move   oka_y   despite   the   pain.      Rolling   into   an    irrigation

`ditch   about   two   feet   deep,    I   pulled   my   parachute   ín   with   me   and
stuffed  it   into  the  mud  in  the  bottom  of  the  ditch.     The  farrr`er  had
very   thoughtfully   just   mowed   the   ditch   banks   and   long   weeds    lay
across   the   top  partíally   concealing  rne.      Shedding  my  Mae  West   and
sheep-§kin   flight    clothes   and   boots   1   was   down    to   a   gray   sweat
shirt,    sun-tan   pants.,    brown   oxfords   with   a   buckle    strap   and   OD
gabardine   flight   suit.   The  OD  cover-alls  were  a   dead   give-away   so
1   cramed   them   into   the   mud  also.    I   sure   didn.t   look   much   like   a
I)utch  farmer.     Now   to  start   my  clever  escape  tactics.     Opening   the
sealed  escape packet  from  the  back  pad,   I  was  slightly  surprised  to
find  a   jungle  machete,   great   for  cutting  a  path   through  a   jungle,
but   of    little   use    in   Europe.       Equally   as   useful    were   §ome    f ish
hooks,   a   small   knife   to  clean   the  f ísh,   a  first   aid  kit  with   sulfa
powder  and  ointment,   a  compass,   a  rubber  water  bag  and  purification
pills  and  a  sack  of   Benzadrine  tablets.     Another  packet  we  carried
in  a  cover-aJl   pocket,   yielded  a  stack  of   French   francs,   a  map  of
France,   three  cigarettes  with  matches   and  a  chQcolate  I)-bar.     This
packet  was   issued  prior   to  a  mission  and  was  supposed   to  relate   tf[J
the   country   we   would   be    f lying   over   and   possibly   shot    down    in.
Reading   the   instructions   c>n   the  Bennies   1   found   that   1   could   take
one   every   eíght   hours    for   pain,    so   1   quíckly   took    two   of    them.
Almost   imediately  1   felt   better  and   the   situation  didn't   look   so
hopeless.    Crawling  down  the  ditch  being  careful   to  not  disturb  the
weeds  above  me,   I  started  moving  away  from  the  people  1  could  stíll
hear  talking.     Voices   seemed  to  be  cc)ming  closer  rapídly,   so  1   lay
still    for   a   mínute.       Two   people   walked   by   me   going   back   in    the
direction   from  whích   1   had   just   came.      Hurrying  all   that   1   could,
I    kept     crawlíng,     changing    direction    when     ever    another    ditch
intersected,   until   1   came   to  a   larger  head   ditch.   It   was   too  wide
to   have   the  mowed  weed   cover,   but   did   have   sc>me   bushes   growíng  on
the   síde   next.   to   t.he   dike.      I   followed   the   bushës   until   1   came   to
a  tree   that  would  conceal  me   as   1  crossed  over  the   tc>p  of   the  dike
iiito   another   fíeld.       So   doing   1   fc>und  myself    in   a   rye   field   with
the   grain   about    three   feet    tall.       I   weaved   myself    through   this
fieJd,    being   very    careful    to   not    break    any   of    the    stalks    and
leavíng   no   traíi.      I   t'nen   crossed   over   another   dike   and   another
graín  f íeld  which  Ï   crossed  as   before,   and  came  to   the  large  canal



I  had  seen   from  the  air.     I   thc>ught     that   1  must  be   at   least  a
a  mile   from  the  village   and   the   curiosity   seekers.,   and   relati_     L          1_   _   =     ,a      lLIL   1  `L,       .L  L  `+,^L.       ..L.`.        ,   _   _   _  ,_`  =,   _

safe   for   the  rrioment.      Snugglíng   down   into   the   heav¥   cat-tails.1                _   _  _   __   1.=       _.=   ,,-

ÏèÉÉe  bút  knew  that   the  smoke  would  giveL  ==Z  l    1-        L   +   iL  \+       a-L,,-"-_  _-_=,       __         _           .,

awFÁy,   so   1   just   lay  bac:k   and   relaxed.   I   dozed  off   to   sleep   Qr   j
passed  out,    I   doH   know  which,    and  was   awak.ened  by   the   frien
ï09   looking   for  me   agaín.     He   hadn't   seen  me  yet,   so  l   pulled   §_  ___  ,_   _  _  J                  n  __,

felt.   like   smoking  a  ciga

l\l\   J       L  +J\Jl+L+l-.±       --_      -``_       __  =F  __  _  _

c3a.t-tails   rjver  me   just   before  he   f lew  dírectly  overhead.      Anot
pass   cff   two   anct   he   was   far   eriough   away   that   1   could   move   aro__,  _  .      T     ~-_`-+,`,1.10.`    +hzl     eWading  across   the  -canal   1  started  up  the  si
of    the   díke.   When   high   enough   to   see   where   1   had   been,   my   h
`É`J  L   l1.tlJ+^  L      L/i.  +J.Át±       -~`~`-i-,

__           _  _±   11_            L

witlr,out  being   seen

almost     stÉ3pped.          The     little     f ields     Were     Swarming    WimtLh_.,b,}
(+L        LIJ.t=     UJ.J`G  .        ?7ii\-j,L      ii-¥í.       _.._  _?__        _

uniforms   whích.    I    knew    to   be    the    dreaded    SS    troops.        They   w
CA  J.11L\J ';J   b             eJ   i~  L+]>r É`r  t-+~--

walking  abreast   about   ten   feet   apart  with   their  pistols   drawn_           .   '        __     £_  ±  _  L       ,__,1      1r\11-+an.d  hurti
i       Ï`.iic;\n/        LLlt=+¥        ¥¥+-+  `-       -.t-y       ^ ----  _   _-_  =+

baüïy,   I  swaHowed  a  couple  n`ore  Bennies.   It  was  nc`w  lat-e  aftern
ap_d  l   remembered   lL]oking   at  my   watf=h  af ter   m¥  c:hute   c>pened.   It
O9Cio  hüurr,   then,   so  1  must  have   been  out   for  several   hQurs.     I   t_  __  _     ___J.,

r,\,\^  +  1\-+  \,+=       -+-`-_  ____--

I   knew   they  were   nQt   huntíng   rabbit§,      Feeling   faint

off   down   the  canal,   runníri_g  whe.n   I   Gould.      The   bottom.  was   sand¥
u  3\J\J      LL\)L^L  E.3       \.LL`-|L  r       ->+`+      --`.`,.~   -      -.__   .     _

I   wasm't   lea.vjng  any   tra.cks   nor   stírring  i~tp   any  mud.      Äfter   abo
an  hLiur   1   feH.   it   was   Eiafe   to   rest   and  besídes   l   was   approachi_   ___-_   _   J      JL  -      L-aii     iiL,t-al      +       i\-.+  `-      +  -       I7L--      -_-_  _

a`Ïií=tther  villa.ge.     Fn_e   canal   ran   under  a   bridg.e  that   seemed  to  h.a
a   lot   of   traf f í€  with  biGycles   and  people  walking.      It   was   near1            1              "   ___   =   `_       T      ,  ,-ca        JL  +J  ,-        `<J  L.         \.  J_  t^-A---        F,  _   _  __       __    _         -

dark  sS   1  de.€-ided   to   just   sit   t-íght  -until   after   dark.   Again   1   we
tc3   §leep   and   awoke   to   see   several   German   Arm¥   trucks   with   the
!:ï+oQrjs   in   them  G"rossing   the   brídge.      It   was   dar'K   now   so   1   guess
that   they  had  gíven   up  the   search  until   morning.     Hurting  agaín,1              JL   _          .1.___ -,,-  1           -enough    to   travel    al
níght.   I   had   noticëd   that   t.he   people  wore   wooden   shoes,    so   rig
swallow-ed    tw.c>-more    B-ennies    and     felt    gc>od

aw-ay   1   k.new   that   1   was   in   Holland.
g.-2    [Inteliigence  Officer],   had   toid  us   about   the  under-groL____      L  _       €

in   the  occ;üpied  countries.      They   instructed  ij£   not   to   try   to   fi
h-F-á        L  |.Li  i==L  i  iT:g`.iL`~,^.      `~__  _  _~_  .   ,        ___

th{3m  as   ít  míght   make  them   suspícious,   but   to   iet   them   f ind  us.
tíriought,   nQw  how  are   the   going  to   f ind  me   if   1   stay   hídden  all   t
tíme.     Changíng  m¥  tactics.r   1  bc>ldly  stepped    out  onto  the   road  a
t:Ï.ossed     the     brídge.      I      thought      1     shoüld      try     to      follow
southwesterly  direction  by  my  compass  whích  would  take  me  awa¥  fr
the   Germap.   saturated   coagt-al   arear.    and   wouid   eventually   bring-          ___  _  ___       _  S:     r-lr!1e:      \jcllLLLLlí       9]ui.uL  t`A~`~``,,.       _`,__   __`_        ____

intíJ  Fraïice  and  then  over  the  mountaíns   ínto  Spain.     A  group  of  m
were   sítting   ín   frQnt   of   a   house   talking   as   1   approached.      As
wít]ked   past    them„   the   talking   stopped   so   1   kïiew   they   had   seen+?_   i    1                J-L--L-T        lp+-*f`t.i        TW*  j.  j`.t=\J     iJíle`l  L        ULl`+|.`F        -.Lt-       -`-`  ------  ~      --            +  ú

and.   prfjbabLï   recrjgni¥ed   me    for   what    1   was.       Well„.    the¥   know   1.
hers,   nc"  it's  their  move  1   thought.     Being  very  hung-ry,   I  couldn'___   _   __  __           1   _`  -tt.-rt          ,There    were    map.y    loaves    o
Ll'|  ':jT^       Li|]r  Llt=i  i         +-'        =!`.        a,,j         ._~.~        ._  _   _

clelíc:ii3us    lc>c>king   breacl   Ë!tacked   in   the   window   as    if    it   míght   be
st{3re.       Ma¥be    if    1    act    dumbf    and   offer    t€3   pay   for    a    loaf    wit_         _i_   ___.       _.~.Á        =I   tapped  on   tráe  doQr   and   i

forc;Ë.    myself     tci    gci    by    c>ne    house

French   frä-*nLis,    they  wilï   give  n`te   one.`=`  1  =LIULI      JL  JL  Á^llLP.j   /         ii.`-j       .-..   _   _        =  _    _

wïas   immediíit{3ly  cipened  as   if   they--were   ëxpec;tjng  me.     A  middle  ag_  ±  __   _-       n,,  +  nq^;'Cí;:>       |1LLil[g=i;,Á|..=1  l  T-=  1   ¥       '~-.h/-iÄ`..-d.      ._>~        _  _         _  _.,  _  .
-b¥fom.an   and   a   teen-age   g`irl   greetefJ   rr`ë.       Ëhe'_v   were   speakíng   Dutch11      i                               T      , ,-Iwa
lJi.á  l         _L        |,i.=.a`aijiÁ  ü          `  £j.`._.        ï.``+   `t~                ~   --.`_  __

tïi~£Í5tled.   íntc.   a   back   rc!orn   and   set    aË   a   table.       The¥   píled   it   hiJ__,,---h

Y¥`-L.í6.A  IJi        `.iri-ü`=         `~`          o,   _   ~  ~_         __  =,                  .

b'iit    i    fLi.aüL=tht     tb€±   wc`ri=ig     "¥ánk    fiieg.er"í    so    i    nc)dded    ¥es±,_.

iil{Lï  lt.,  j.  =Lj.        |  LL  |,`.       tÁ       a-iA`+|L       ú.  `.+  _...       _`~_  _.        _

t.rit}t    !3li!=et±   breaü,    butï.er   and   marmalader    and   hot,    tea    tí3    'tijag-n    i
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down   with.       They   were   asking  me   something   abciut   Queen   Wiihemina,
whcise  picture  was   on   the  wall.      I   think   she   was   in   Canada   at   that
time,   having  gone   there  when   the  Germans  occupied  Holland.     The  man
checked   my   dc]g-tags    and   repeated   my    name   over   and   over,    as    if
trying  to  mer!iorip,e   it.     That  was   just  what  he  was  doing,   as   1   would
find   out   iater.      I   think   nc>w  would   be   a   good   time   to   include   sorne
letters  written  by  thís  family  to  Griff 's  folks  regarding  rïiy  visit.
After  the  war  Griffith's  folks  hired  an  investigator  to  try  to  f ind
out   what   had   happened    tc}   Griff ,    and   he   made   contact   with    this
family   and   ®thers.

"Dear   Family"
A   few  days   agci   1   received  your   letter.   I   shall   you  as   much   as

possible.   There  has   been  a   f lyer   to  my   house.   His   tags   sh.owed   his
name   was   H-oover   but   we   are   sorry   we   could   not   speak   with  him,    He`did  riot   understand  us,   and  we  nöt   him,   that   was  a  pity.   I   gave   him

food  arid   something  tQ   drink,   but   1  do   not  know  his  address   nör   his
hcime   address   and   Army   address.    But   1   knciw   one   was   killed   by   the
Germansí    Gne   was    drowned    in    the   bíg   water    north   of    Ternheusen
because  his   parachute  did  not  open  and  two  others  were  also  in   the
water  but   they  were  pic:ked  up   by  a  boat.   The  one  who  was   killed  was
carríed   away  but   1   dö   not   know  where   they  have   bury  him.   I   warned
the  police   at  Ternheusen  and   they  have  been  here  and  they  promised
they  will   do  everything   to   find   out   what   ever   they   can  about   the
master   of   the  plane.      You  wrote   about   Mr.    de   Seykerí   he  has   been
here  last  winter  for   the  investigation  and  he  had  a  picture  of   the
Lieutenant.   I  have  a  document   [a  distinction]   because  of   the  help
offered  to   that  f lyer  Hoover.   That  was   indeed  a  dangerous  thing   to
do  because   the  Germans   passed  our   house   looking   for  him,   but   1   was
glad  1   could  save  him  out   of   the  hands   of  the   enemy.   The  p-olic:e   at
Taamslag  will   write  you  as  soon   as   they   know  anything.   I  hope   they
can   f ind   out   something`   so   that   you   can   send   good   tidings   to   his
Mother.    I    cannot   tell    you   more    though   1   wish   1    could   because    I
sympathize  with   his   Mother,   who   is   worrying  abc>ut   her   only   child.
If   1   hear   something   1   will    inform  you   immediately.

With   Greetings
K   den   Engelsman"

Mrs   Griff ith   sent   me   a   copy   of    this   letter,    so   1   put   a   parcel
t.ogether   of   things   1   was   sure   would  be   scarce  or   non-existant    in
Holland   at    that    time,    and   wrote   th.e    family   Engelsman   a    letter.
Here   is   thË   reply;

Miss  Margaretha  den
Enge 1 sman
Kwahkel   8   140
Taamslag   Zeeland
Nederland

Dear   Famíly,
A   few  days   ago  we   did   received  your  very  nice   packet.   We  were

pleased   to   get    it.   Yciu   see   it   was   a   long   time   in   coming,   but   the
principle  matter  is  that  we  received  ít  at   last.   I  thank  you  again.
Raisons,    we   cari.ncit    buy    it    hear,    end   sugar,    coffee   and   thea    on
c:cÏupcms.   With   Easter   we   did   eatirig   raisc>n   bre.ad.    How   are   ¥c}u   ali?



arid  hcm  are  your   babst   1  hcïpe   it   is   aH   oke.   We   ara  aH   well.   It's
a  vËr¥   long  tím,ë   ai]o   sinc;e   yc>u   live   hear.   I   always   do  remember   it.
ï#hen  yc"  was  at  me  home  1   c;ould  not   spsak  the  English   language,   but
after   it   1  have,   :earrt   it,   but   it   is  not  ¥et,   sr,,`   good.   But   1  hQpe   ¥o`1
do   understand  me.

If  ¥cm  Liomirq  here  "  ask  us  to  sleep  ¥ou  c"H  weH   sleeping
here  but   we  were  afraíd   for   the  German   soldíers.

We  had   never  more  heard   from  ¥ou   again+   Yciu   can   understanding
tFiat.   we  weï`g   arixiously   by   tQ   you.    I   hope   you  wríte   us   agaín,    hc"
¥rjur  adv-eriture  aftar  them   is  passecl  awa¥  and  when  ï"i  are  goíng  to
¥c3ur  hQme.   at  Am.eríca.   We  have   had  from   the  President   of   t`m   ÏJníted
States    (3f    Ärt-`[erica    \3eneral    Eiserï.hower,     a    dr=icument    tha.t    "    cari
readinfj-on   the   next   pagins.

m  thg   sGk  datighter   end  1   have  no  brother.   I'm  22   years  old
and   l   have  a   loveü  boy-fríend,   we  wíll   be  married   thís  ¥ear.   But
it's   nc)t   so   eas¥   to  buy   our   dressíng  and   fít   up   a  house.
I   will   clcise   now,   and  we   thank   you   again   fore   an¥ting.Many   Greetins   from  all   of   hëre

Fam  K   der   Englesman

1   hope   you  wíH   wríte  me   soon   again
Marga_retha

THE   PRESIDENT
OF   THE   UNITED   STATES   OF   AMERICA

Hag     directed    ine     to     express     to     KRYN     DEN     ENGELSMAN     the
gratítude   and   appreciation   of   the   people   of   Zmeríc.a   f#   gallant
servíce   ín   assi§ting   the   escape  of   Allied   soldíers   from  the   enem¥

Dwight   D,   Eisenhower

General  of   the  ÄÏ`myí   Commandíng  General   United  Fürcesí   Ëuropean
¥heai: er .

Thís   tetter   to   Mrs.   Griffith   after   recëiving  a   package   wíth
dress   materiai   fc]r   a  wedding  dress+

Miss  Margaretha  den
Enge 1 sman
Kwakkal    B   140
Taamslag   Zeeland   [Z2]
Nederland

Dear   Famelíe   `Griff íth
1   tha_nk   ¥ou  ver¥   much   foi-   the   riíce   dress   receíved   a   f ew   da¥s

ago.   I   canï   tëll   ym   how  delighted  we  were   to  receíve   it.   It   is
vei-¥   1c>veü.   cif   yoü   we   thank   ¥ou   again.   We   díd  receíve   it   in   theT    L.`j    r,`aÁa    a    dï`ess    for    m¥Self .     l'm    theng    1    had   rËi.ad.e    a    dï`ess    tor   m¥seiL.    i   "

c!ld.   I   have  not   brother   end   nQt   sister.
_±L -.,, „     hii+      C:-hÉ3     fian't     Write     the     Engiwrite   ¥ou   but    she   can't   write    tnt3    E"

is   nc>t    so   good+    Just    1   did    learn    ít   Qf•    __1_  J-       _.1_  -     ,_ïr\,1iánguage.    M¥   written    is    not    "    t!uiiu+    uwuv    _    ___
Englísh  soldiers  when   she  were   ín  Holland.   Every  night   she  wc)uld
sittíng  by   the  f ire..   It  wag  very  c;oH  in   the  barak_.   I  hope  "
understaríd  .mg   weH.   I   can't  write  me  En.glish   gc!od,   Bid   you  not
hear   ||f   ¥ou-r   scïn`    It's   `/ery   sorr¥   for   -yciu   all£    We   have   sëen

riloraíng   and   at   eveni
daughter.   am   22   years
M¥    Mc`ther    she    would

ish
the

be
Can
yet
the
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VerY
_,    but
than

__   ~_..   .úv„   |iit=  puiiceman.,   He   looks  very   lovely  and
he  married?     We   hope   he  come   bac:k  again   to  you   aH
dead   we   hc]pe  he   i.s   to   |Tesus,    then  he   is  more   happy

hope    we
Write   a

l   hoïJe

phí"  of  your  son  from  the  policeman,
vr`iirlílr        Ïlr~  ~     L  _     .__yo-ung.   Was
when  he   is
We    al  _1.

Please
receive   a
letter  to
you  are  hav

:È:Tlnïe_-:_ewápRïi:iËlim_:_ä:Le_dD_aeyF.tArlesFoar¥%'tLoaplesoyowuer

_._.     t`.UUV5l     tlu[     Dest     regards,     aiso    we

us.   The.   weather   here   has   turned   about   nice   now.
íiri_g   some   sunshine   there   too.

___1

give    Mr.     Hoover    our    best

__'_  ---- ú++       L,iG+i=       LUU  ®I   wiH   closë  nc>w.    Ï   wiH    thank   you   aH   again,    for   the   love~
things   y"   sent   us+   Best   regards   from  Marjoy  end  my  Mother   end  my
Father.

The  following  are   letters  received  by   the  Griffithk  regarding   the
investigation   of   Griff 's   death.

`CITY   POLICE   REPORT-~of   Terneuzen

±nnvrensnt:bqra+t.ï_o_no_5_.Lt.riè_üï_S-Sï`:qNav±qator
ln    connection     with    your     appeal     to     start     investigation

concernin.g    the    missing    navigator,    I,t.     Geo.     Paul    Griffith,    AÄF
Serial   #0738839,   Bomb   Group   381,    Sqd.    532.    I   have   the   pleasure   to
aquaint   your   honor  with   the   following  results:

"     i§     known    to    me    that     on    about     June    of     1943    in     the
neighbQrhood  of  Margarethahaven  and  Kampersheck  villages  belong   to
the  town  of  Zaamslag,  some  parachutists  had  landed.   Peter  Dielemcm
a    farmer    living    in    Zaamslag    Kampershech   C    158    who   related    the
following   story".

"About   June   1943   in   the   forenoon    [the   date   1   cannot   remember]
I  saw,   in  the  Eendracht   Polder,   two  parachutes  coming  dowm   One   of
which  w"  taken  prisoner,   by   the  on   the  watch   German  Patrol,   while
the  other  went   into  hiding   ín  a   f ield  of  rye.   I  wouU  not   be  abft
to   recognize   that   persc>n   because   1   was   220   yards   away   from   their
landing  place.   Neither   can   1   teH   what   became   of   the   escaped  man,
but   1   heard   lateï.    that    somÉ±i^Íhara    in    +L ----.    ''       -         -__     --`~    ..uuQè+t=u    itidll,somewhere   in   the   neighborhood  Qf   Zaamslag~

be  noticed.   On   January   1946,   I   heard   the
me  by  different   people.   I   investigated   the

1+         7=i=tnr,'--___   __        1         __
_     _.*,-L,ULt3C1|Cl+      i,iieZaa!Ï`slag-veerj    K-ryn   Den    Engelsman,     an

living     in     Zaamslag    Kwakkel     8     140     who

Terneuzen   |Ta.n.   20,    1946

veer.   a   parachutist   had
fc>1lowing   incident   told
rumour    [it        happened   a-È
agriculturaly    labourer;
related   the   following".

"In  the month  of  June  1943,   in   the  evening  around  nine  o'clock,
I  do  not  know  the  day  precisely,   arrived  an  unknown  man  at  my  door.
I   could  not   understand  as   he   spoke  only  English.   With   gestures   he
e¥plained   to  me   so   that   he  was   hungry.   Af ter   the  man   had  eat   and
given    som_ething    to    drink,     did    he    depart     in    the    direction    of
Zaamslag.   As   1  nor  my  family  are  able   to  speak   English  we  were   nöt
abh  to   comprehend  him,   but  1   had  to  do  with  a  parachutist.   In  his
possesion   was   an   identificatíon   card  with   the   name  1,.   Hoover.   The
pícture    you    showed    me    1    have     to    report,     does     not    shm    any
ï`esemblance   with   the  man   who   knocked   at   my   door.'.

The  investigation  whic:h  l   tried   in  every  direction  did  not  give
{ne  any  resu"   con.cerning   the  missing  Griffith.

This   report   is   nQw   f inished,   €losed   and   gigned   by  me.



Th€   Undersherrif
Ä.  de   Te¥ter

:ËäïbË=gá£:ÏËÉatnhee.ootnheeï:SfitshenmQtwaksnotwank-.enlnpEi?oH:?=oËËáË?íg?äï-a3äá
wäs   killed,   one  wciurided.,   ar,d   eight   taken  prisoner.

T.h.e   c}ther    Ëurrc>unding    cc!mmuníties   named    Äxel,     Zaamslagp     St.
LTa}if,te£rL    Yzend¥`ke,    Burvlie.t   and   Clíïi.ge.   €oüld   not   throw   an¥   light
ijn   t,he   affaí-r,   except    t`ne   headwatc:hman,   Van   der   Sande   of   Clínge,
wt!f)   c*i   occ:asion   served   the   great   cause   by   smuggling  Al]íed   flyers
civer  the  bcjrder,   although  the  name  Griffith  dQes  not   sound  famíliar
ti?  him`  at   all.   He   thf]ught   he  might   have  aide.d   someone  of   that   c;reH
and    t'nat    this   man   might    be   able    to   gíve    some    ínformation+    His
ad£-_lress    íg    Lt.    1,awrenc£    ïJance   Kelly,    263    East    Cote    La.rft    Santo
LT€+c}row.,     Ijcindon. Lídd   Jisec

Mr.    C   Hark

Dear   Mrs.    Someren
We  have   received  yc.ur   lettër   this  morning.   You  ask   if  we  woul€

write   ¥-ou   bac;k   irrmedíately.      Yes,   Qf   course   we   wíll.   We   were   gla(
to   hear   frc>m  yQu.    ïïhat   a   pity  Mrs+    Griffith   didn't   hear   anythín{
about   her   son.    I   really   fe.el   much   c=ompassion   for   her.    I   also   hav{
onë  [=hílrJ   arid  tr¥   to   imag-ine   what   it  must   .be  for   her  never   to  hea]
abc!ut   her   son,    I   have   a   daughter   wh`o   iB   22   years   old.    Äs   soofi   ai
hear   something   about  Mi.s.   G's   son,    I   shall    let  yo`ú   knc>w.   In   regar{
t[]   the   soldier   who  was   kïll£ä   by   tï#   Geï-mansí    1   ha`tJe   not   seen   í'
m¥.seü   büt   it   is  true  because  ever¥one  hëre  knows   that   the  pecpli
i.vh{j   live   clcjse   t{3   th£   Sc;r!.elde   where`   it   happened  were   affe€ted   bi
ti`ii3   fact    tliáat   some`'|ne   w@s   entangled   jn   hís   parac;ÏT.ute   and   §o   closi
tci   the   '£}a`fik   {3f   the   rívei-w'as   killed   by   the   Germari_s,   people   -were   si
aTig-r`y   wh€m   they   5aw   that,,   büt   what   couü   they   do?   NothLig   at   t`na
ti}-ne   could   we.    I   havn't   sesn    it   i-n¥gelf   bec:ause  my   house   ís   abou
twË`iit'y   mínutes    `v.ialking    frcim    the    SGhË.lde.    Who    the    soldier    was
drjn't   Ï€no`iL    but   1   went    to    that   vi€init`,7   aHd   ask   fcir    iriformation
The,¥   t,"  mg   t,he  dead  bicHiy  Ï,tias  re,m`3vecl  b¥  a  farmer   to  Zaam`slag.   Th
fr?Lrit`er    had.    tc}lí!.    tha`t    he    w.as    ncjt     a    t,all    boy    and.    'í"    was    rathe
t={ür¥iila.ïü   Hm  .    I   ém  very   ËSctrr¥  I   !:ani   gii`7e   any  mt3re   infoï-matio


