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This story 1s dedicated to nina heroes, by one guy who was
lucky enough to fly with all of them. It is a story, not only
of a super ship, but of a super bunch of guys - the same as any
other bunch of guys that are fipghting this war all over the
worlid.

JOHN H. MURPHY
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As far as our crew were concerned the story of "LUKE" ‘begins on
August 17, 1942, For it was that day that crew #4 of 3)¢, Squadronfs.l
Group were told that their ship was arriving at the field where the -
Group was making final preparations before pulling out for ssrvice
over 3e6as. It was a resiless crew that sat around the "Operations
Office" that day but along about mid-afternoon the members of the crew
were told that their ship had just landed and that they were to go out
and give it a preliminary check. (“hey wersn’ told that the Ferry Pilot
who had brought the ship in had stated that he, "Was sure glsd to get
out of that thing, it's a Jinx Ship"). One of the first problems
confronting the orew of this ship was to find a name for it. Sevsral
':;g sugoguex:s t:& bui; THe sstea%%esd otnoe soa;"t ’t%fg c\m.ee eplalsogvﬁnfas Dwuarsi%e“}) oasant

vergygn of ro{ling the dice and the expression "SHOOT LUKE, YOU'RE
PADED" was a very common one around the barracks. Eventually one of
the orew suggested "SHOOT LUKE" wquld be a good name for the ship.

The field had an artist avallable who spocialized in designs for
planses and when the orsw explalned to him what they wantsd he came
through with a picture that met with the instant approval of each
crew member. ®o from then on crew #4 and "SHOOT IUKE" werse inseparable.

Nothing exciting occurrsd for the remsinder of our stay in the
states, except it was there we had our last steak but that is Just
one of thoe more pleasant memoriss comnectsed with our last base in the
states. On September 5th the Uroup left the U.S, FHor ail of us it
was gulte an experience, to be flying and as you looked down to sace
the U, 8., fading away in ths haze and to realize that some of the
cheerful, happy, carefres {ellows would nevsr ses that land again. At
the timoe however all of us were too excited about our coming trip and
the prospects of at last really getting into the fight to care about
anything else.

We ran into some bad weather and were dalayed for four days, but
at 6:30 P.M. on Septembsr 9th we took off for ihe Trans-Atlantic trip.
"LUKE" was leading the mass formation flight with 17 planes following.
The take-off was normal and we soon headed out to sea, 'he wing ships
made a beautiful plcture against the flaming. red of the sunset, and this
time tha coast line fading away was our last glimpse of America (for
this was not the U.S.A.). ®hortly after dark we began to hit baad
weather again. We tried to climb above 1t. As we went up the ther-
mometer went down and at about 12,000 feet we bsegan to piock up some
ice on the wings and props. (lhe ice flying off the props end hitting
the fusalage sounded 1like gun fire). *his icing condition only lasted
for a short whils and everything seemed alright again. But this wasn't
8 good night for crew #4. The Navigator became 111 and his oxygen
system had frozen up, so betwasn administering first aid to him (he |
was almost frozen), and worrying about our course and the weather, it =
was anything but & dull trip. <he wind was a good bit stronger than {
had been predicted and as a result dawn found us North of our course,
however, our landfall was made and exactly eight hours and fifteen
minutes after leawing America we wers in Britain.

One of the strangest sights of the war was to see crew #4 trying
to order breakfast (porridge, powdered eggs, fat bacon and tea), &nd
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then to chenge our #merlican dollars into pounds, shillings and ¥
Our breakfast finally finished, had left much t6 be desi%ed, bugeage.
were in a hurry to get Luke to his new home, so after a short stretch
we got back into the ship and took off for our new Base in Britain

For nearly a month crew #4 and Inke sat around doing a little
flying, then suddenly we were awakened one morning end told to report
to the briefing room, when they told us that our practice’ days were
over and that this was our first real show. “his was October 9th
and the tergst was L1lle, france. 4s soon as the briefing was over
the crew rushed to the ship to give everything & last minute check.
The Yroup took off snd Luke was acting like a)honey. We flew around

. England for a while getting our altitude. «fter what seemed an eter-
nity we headed East to ¥rance. Just as we got to the French Coast the
Bombardler called to sey that our Ravigator was sick and that 1t was
sulcide to go into Combat with him in that condition. We had a hurried
talk over the interphone and then we saw that there was nothing to do
but tu;n L:ge around and go homg. It almost broke the hearts of ‘the
crew when
Group oontinggpgeﬁg%g ggggyf grr?%%g?? a&% %ggagh%orgﬁﬁaggeﬁbBKttbﬂe
Ferry Pilot. “he crew made a solemn resolution that never again would
they let the rest of the Group go in without them (end from then on
they never did). When the other ships and crows returned they told
of fiak like huge clouds snd fightors in swarms, some of the ships
hed been shot to hell, but Luke was so far & virgin: not for too long.

The next rald the Uroup was on was Brest. Luke was in the thick
of one and for the first time over the target he pitched a rough one. .
The flak was hesvy end accurate and the fighters were persistent to
sey the least. It was on this ons that Inke sustained his first dam-
age - a plece of flsk broke the plexi glass in the nose and just missed
the Bombardier's head (by less than six inches). Aside from that
not hing happened except that one of the gunners got the first "Pro-
bable”.

5 /

The next raid was on 5t. Nazire (more “ub-Marine installations),
bombing resuits wers good, &nd Iuke got some more holes in him -

again nothing serious.

Our next raid was on Lorient, and on this one & volley of throe
flak shells exploded under Iuke's left wing - almost turning him up-
side down. However, luckily-we sustained no more damage other than
several holss in tha wing. On the way home we were attacked by JU.
887s and for forty-five minutes we had a running fight which endéd
when our tail gunner scored first blood for Luke when he shot one
down and saw 1t burst into flemes &nd crash into the sea (that was the
first Swastike to be painted on the nose of Inke), We mede one mors
trip to Lorient before we received the news one afternoon in early
Dqcember that we werse heading for a ten day stay in = warmer climate.

December Tth 1942 found us. £flying from England headed for Africa,
to us 1t was an amazing thing that we could have breakfast in England
and lunch in Africa, (end I might mention that the Africa in the story
books isn't the seme Africa we saw-all we found was mud, dirty Natlives,
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and an swful smell-and more mud.

From our North African Base we bombed Plzerts twice in two days
with excellent results. “he first time we recoived a few flak holes,
and the second time the fighters gave us a bad time, but so far no-
body had been hurt, except a few "Jerries".

The middle of VYecember we took off one night at mid-night and flew
Bast t111 dawn, at which tine Iuke had & chenge of diet, from mud to
sand, we had arrived at our base In the Liblan Dessert, 1he fiold
whers we sat [uke down was & strip of desert that the Jerries' had
just vacated. Ynristmas Eve found the crew of Iuke gathered around a
camp fire on the middis of the desort, singing Christmas Carols and
drinking Canadisn Ylub (we dldn't ask how 1t got there, it was there
and that was enough for us). A mare unusual Christmas Eve, I never
hops to spend.

On December 31st we bombed Sfsx in what was one of the Group's.:
most successful reids. Every bomb hilt a vital military target and
it was a good way to end up the old year. On the way hone we list-
ened to the B. B. C. (Brithlsh Broudcasting Company), and sang "Old
Lang Syne" with them.

3

Dust storms that lasted for three deys set-in and made 1ife mis-
erable all concerned, even Luke looked strange with a coat of dust
all over the outside and inside of him (it's in this type of weather
that the Liberator will continue to operste and the almighty Fortress
will bog down and cause nothing but grief, but I'm telling the story
of a ship snd a crew, not trying to start another war). The wind st
+timas would reach 45 - 50 miles per hour end several of thoes who
went to bad in a hut woke up with just the stars for a roof.
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On January Sth while on a raid to Souse, Iuke was hit by a plece
of flax about the size of a ciger that went between the legs of one of
the gunners - (losei The man has it for & souvnenir. Aside from a
fow holes that did no real domage we still continued to operats with-
out injury. 3

Inches

A3 was.our custom while on the desert, we would go raiding one
day, rest and do maintenance on the ships the next day and then go
out raiding the following day.

HNWH

On January 7th we went to Palermo (on Luke's 13th migsicn) we
olimbed to altitude (over 22,000') where it was' 46° C., and stayed
thers for thres and one half hours, at the end of which time we had
to sdminister first aid to some of the men, the worst of which was
our tail gunner (he had nearly frozen to death in the tail turret),
but on our way home we made some hot ocoffee on the heaters and he soon
came around slright. We reocaived no damage to the ship on this rald
even tho we wers attacked by som "Wop" fighters, (they broke off -
their attack even before they were within shooting range of us).
Despite the cold, the ship functioned perfectly and the more we flaw
in 1t, the better we 1liked it. d ’
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Shortly after this, Iunke took crew #4 to & town on the Suez

Cnal for a much neseded bath (thers were no facilities for a bath on
the desert and not enough water besides, so the only change we "Desert
Rats" had to get oleaned up was to fly over 500 miles to where people
1ived 1like humen baings). We were rationed to one cantesn of water

a dayi VWhile in =gypt all of the crew bought all sorts of Souvnirs
including a Native puppy, we naturally named "Luke” (even if she was
the only female on the crow).

On our rsturn to our Base we took "dioot Iuke" down nesar the
Pyramids, where we flew around looking at the Nile, Cairo, the Shpynx
and 8il the Pyramids-also we all were taking pictures of this sight
that we'll slweys romember. "hon we returned to our Besse it was al-
most dark, after we'd put "ILuke" to bed the "Jerries" thought that
we might be lonesome, so they paid,us & call and as & result we spent
the better part of the night in our slit trenches-the British night
fighter Pilots shot down two of the six that ceme over-which helped a
good desl.

"Inke" next had a chance to see how tough the ¥lak was over Tripoll,
and through that he csme out fine, no hits, no runs &nd no errors,
However the next time he went out hae wasn't so lucky for the next one
was January 19th and the tarpget was Sousse, nothing much happened over
the target, but when we headed for home, after dropping our bombs the
fighters attacked and all hell broks loose. One F.W. 190 got through
the guns of our formatlon and put a burst into "Luke" (four 20 M.j.
explosive cannon shells &nd half a dozen mschine gun bullets tore into
"Luke?s" wing’s end fuselage.) The cannon shells severed 8 spars and
made 2 ribs look like a piece of chesse cloth and blew the skin away
from the apara and ribs undernsath (destroying the air foil character-
iatics). One cannon shell lodged in the fuel cells and started them
smouldering, another cannon shell penetrated the control cabin and
blew up woundin& two men badly and damaging the hydraulic system and
radlo. Note: emage to the planse is all I'm telling sabout here, for
detalls of the men concerned please see the radio script that my
Mother has. %he badly damaged plene limped into Malte with the wing
in very bad shape and three fuel cells. smouldering--it was here we
really appreciated the wonderful work done by “onsoliasted workers, -We
landed and the Maltese began hacking away on the wing, in order to
meke 8 hole so that they could get inside the wing and put the fire
out. %ne fuel cells that werse smouldering were extinguished--the wound-
ed taken to the hospital and the ship left till morning. ' “he preliminary
dlagnosis figured that 1t was s four day job to repair "Iuke", but &
wsek later they were still tearing the wing apart end hadn't, begun re-
pairing, finally all the ragged edges were cleaned up and re-bullding
began (there were no power tools aveilabls so all the work was done by
hand, including the cutting and riviting or over 3,000 rivets. HNot to
wmention the atrenﬁthening of the rins and the splicing of the spars.)
The Crew of "Iuke' helped as much as possible, but the six Maltese that
had been detailed for the job were working twelve hours a day in order
to get the job done. For a while we thought that they never would quit
tearing down and start to bulld, but on February 5th we were told that
tomorrow "Luke" would be reasdy once agein to get up in the air. On the
original test flight we took at least thirty people for a ride. A11 the
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Maitese who had done any work on the ship wanted a ride, and when we
gaid that they could come on the tsest flight they jumped at the chance
(and then they &ll went out and united their friends). When we land-
od I was thanked by at least fen people LI know I never said could come
along. The afternoon of February 6th found "ILuke" on the way to the
Middle Rsat with his wounded aboard and Malta fading with the distance.

They say that thers i1s no rest for the wicked and so it proved in

our case, for within a week "Luke" was on his way over Naples where
orew #4 heard the harps ceiling again. Two turrets froze and we didn't
know it till we were attacked by fighters '(we wers under attack by
fighters for. one hour end fifteen minutes.and extrémely-acéurate Flak -
was bursting around us continually, for fifteen minutes.) One fighter
closed to within fifty fect of the tsil of "Luke" and just sat there-
the tall gunner waved his guns around (but couldn't fire because the
terrific cold had frozen them) and the Italisn Pilot waved his hend in
front of his nose, finally the fighter pulled up and one of the other
ships in our formation shot him down (to this day this is a constant
source of argument to us and we frequently discuss our opinion as to
just why this guy didn't shoot us down). I know that this was one of
the most nerve racking times of wmy 11fe and the other fellows say
that they felt the same way. “here were several times that day when
I lookad out and saw the sky red with tracers (snd they weren't ours
either-the Italians wers siZting back and literally spraying our formation
with buliets.) "“hen we got home you mey be able to understand how
amazed we were wnen we discovered that the totsl dsmaged sustained by
"rike" was two tiny flak holes causing no damsge.

ihat was the last thing of eany Importance that happened to us
while we were in the Middle “ast-the next close call happened on our
return to North Africa.

The latsr part of February we were breifed and took off at two
A.M. for North #frica, the weather forecsst was good weather when we
arrived so we 'poured on the coel" and made the Base after about eight
hours only to find that it was "socked in" solid and so was all our
alternats airport. We cruised around for awhils after figuring that
we only had gas enough to last for one hour. #fter flylng for forty-
five minutes and calling the Yower only to find that the field was
still solidly closed in. "e decided to "belly" "Luke  in, it meant the
loss of our ship, but we couldn't stay up for ever, so we started down
for & big green field that we saw down below. vust as we were starting
on our approach to the field we decided to have ons more last try at the
fieid (this partlcular field Is surrounded on thres sides by mountains
that rerch up to 4,000 ft. in some places.) ‘here was a celling at 1 ft.
and we got under 1t, flying night over peoples houses and farms-scaring
hell out of them. Just ss we were about to give up hope, we saw another
B-24 flying off to one side-we hesded for it and as we did we saw the
runway almost that quickly. Yhon we landed we discovered that many of
the fellows had been in the ssms predicemont, but by a miracle we had
no losses of persommel (some of the fellows in order to lighten their
ships ships had thrown guns over-board, one crew even "salvoed a crate
of eggs.) L have never felt more relieved about anything in all my
1ife than I was when we felt the landing gear hit and began to roll
along that runway. '
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fter a night spsnt in North Africa we flew to Gibralter where we
staysd for a few hours before taking off again for Britian.

Our trip back was un-eventful, but it was cortainly good to get back
and see all of the fellows we'd left behind. Wo saw to it that the
ground crew gave "Luke" a much nesded overhaul, while we gave ourselves
the sams in btondon.

t wasn't long befors we were out operating again, against taremets in
Prance, Belguim and Holland, all of these were tough but nothing spect-
acular till the day we nhit tne bigpest of the big leagues-a raid on Ger-
many, we knew that 1t was golng to be tough but how tough we had no idea.

let me say here that Frank Lown had left the crew (he now had one
of his own) a fellow namad George Plack had taken over as Co-Pilot on
"Luke" &nd this was Gsorge's first*raid. “he trip was uneventful until we
reachsd our altituds asbout S50 miles off the German coast-from then on we
ware under constant fighter attack for one hour and forty-five minutses,
our run into the target was a good one (one gumer had already accounted
for thres fighters) and the bombing results were excellent, we turned
away from the target and headed for home. %he fighters by now were really
getting warmed up and at one time a mass attack developed in which about
thirty enemy fighters attack our nir@ship selament, onse of these hit the
#4 engine on frank's ship (our ex-Co-Pilot) and blew a large hole in the
vertical stabalizer. We saw that Krank was Iin trouble and told the gun-
ners to keep esn eye on him so far he was still in formation. Next the
twin-engined fighters (J.U. 88's M.E. 110'sand 210's) took us on, they were
slower than the singls engined boys and it was more nerve racking as their
attacks were slowser end took longer to complete and break away, just as
you'd think they couldn't shoot any more they!'d skid their ship so that
they could get in a longer burst at us. *inally these too left and as far
as we knew we waere on our way home, then Frank's #4 engine began to smoke
and vibrate very badly, and he had to drop out of formation, we held a
hurried conversation cn the inter-phons end all of us voted to go help him
home. We left the formation and took up a position off his wing--
suddenly out of knowhere reared one lonely F.W. 190, he looked us ovar
@kd cams in on an attack from 9 o'clock low with his four cannon and
machine guns firing. Thers was a sudden explosion and I knsw that we had
bsen hit by cannon and machine gun fire. J glanced over at George and
at first I thought that he had besn hit, but he soon looked at me and I
saw that he was 0.K., even if three slugs had missed his head by less
then eighteen inches. 4he fighters had hit us with two cennon shells and
about six machine gun slugs, tho cannon shells had both hit the rear
pert of the ship where they had exploded, one fragment going into T/Sgt.
Floyd Mabbe's eye and causing him sevoral other very painful wounds--
in spite of this he remained at his post and not only continued to fire
his guns, but he shot down thé fighter that had hit us. §/Sgt. Paul B,
Slankard ®as in the rear turret when the fighter attacked and as soon
as it was over he called up to tell me thst he had been hit too, when I
asked him how bad, he said "pretty bad, I think my leg is broken." We
tried to send someone back to him only to find that the Radio Operator,
the Co-Filot and I were the only men on the ship that hadn't been wounded.
When we finally were sble to get Paul out of the turret it wes only to
discover that his left leg had almost been blown off by the cennon shell
that had penetrated his left buttock end then sxploded, it was only
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‘Blown Through Flying Bomber’s Turrel

Gunner Saved by Pal|

from Lafayelle

WASHINGTON  ('P1--Biasted
through the top of the tall tur-
ret by a direct hit from a 20-mm.
Nazi cannon, Staff Sgt. Paul B,
Slankard, 23, flew for intermin-
ahla minuets 22040 feet above
Germany, with the upper half of
his body protruding from n Libh-
erator bomber.

Siankard, multi-decorated f(lyer
from Memphis, Tenn, told the
story today at Walter Reed lios-
pital, where he Is recovering from
hix experience.

Only the fact that his left foot
caught in the gun eontraola snved
him from belng ahot, projectlie-
fashion, completrly through Ihn
turret roof.

Forced Into His Skde

Slankard was weakened from
an Impact 80 intense it imbedded
the contents of a pocket deep in
his left hip,

“L tried to crawl back into the
turret, but the winds were too
strong.” Slankard sald, “it was
like & fup of war with the sue-
tion of the whipstream trying ta

“Y\_A,‘ e \,(I\

R kim0 o

pull me free from the piane. I
couldn’t fight 1t.”

Then Tech.

St Floyd H.

Mabee of Ia
fayette, N. J.
walst gunner,
one of the alx
crew members
wounded by the
same (German
fighter.crawled
to  Slankmid™¢
rescue,

‘Mahee pulied
me hack in i8>
ship,” Slankard
recountéd. “He
slapped an anx-
flifary  oxygen
mask over my face”

Plaeed Over Hole in Ship

With Lt. Edmund J. Janic, Mil-
®aukee, Wis, the banthardier,
Mahee cavered Slankard's wound
with sulfanifamide powder and
dragxed the tall gunnuer to a hole
in the plane’s side.

“They had to =top the hireding
ramehow,” Slankard  explained.
“They shoved me in n jasition
50 the wound wauld he against
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~|Wounds Sealed by 4.
Below Zero Cold

the hole mnd the (rigid alr au
slde would seal the veins.

Sit's 40 1o 80 degrees beln
zero up there, you know, \We
never bhern toid to da that |
first ald. but you hit on ldeax lik
that when it's a casa of life an
death.”

There were no narcofics ta ear
Siankard's pain. The hypoderm!
needles were frozen and effort
of his crewmates to thaw them |
their mouths proved futile

“T lay there for twa hours an
45 minutes until we reachrd Fnz
land,’ Slankard continued, “M:
hee and Janic massaged mv hane
to keep the clrculation going.

That was last March 18 righ
after Slankard had got his thic
Naji plane in a few minute
time on a hombing miaxion ave
submarine installations at Vege
sack, Germany. Those thre
downed Nazi fighters hrouch
Slankard’a tolnl ta 11 planes sho
down and six or eight probabie

Slankard now is undergoing
serles af operations ta  cestor

fiesh and funcilon Lo his wounden

hip.
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777(2 I alded 7;’61[77
Morphys Slony ghod™ | |
M :%: T ;3!9W,‘1 Half Out of Bombe:,
Loie " Ths was seaf 75 | Flier Lives to Tell Talc

oy 00k e TaKer From L SR Mo
7 impact Imbeds Pockets' Contents in Hip; Sub

”T’;e [?ﬂ?b.qH [Fens /%3 : Zero Air Stems Bleeding in Wounds

WASHINGTON. Oct. 14 (UP)—Stafr Sgt. Paul B. Siankard. 23-vrar
old multl-decorated patient at Walter Reed Hospital, has & stary ke
tell the youngsters of tomorrow—i7 they can take it. j
Biasted through the lop of his tall gunners turret by g divect hi
from & 20 mm. Nazi cannon, Sgt. Slankard flew for interminable minuts
Iu:_‘ksno !rctlahn\-c GETIIANY WL e et i i e

e upper hall of his body pro-| & : Shc
truding from . a Libcrator, bom,:)rr. g‘; “‘&':“‘ ‘:ln';w "(‘;mh' = “‘;T; ,!;:

Only the fact that his Ieft foot! awied 1o & 2 Slcrlnnnl el
caught In the gun controls saved| afabee up;;ﬁ‘,_'d ""k;"'k‘ R
him  ffom being shot, projectile- ship,” &gt ‘Hanll:‘:rl “{,. _,::,,,‘.
fastilon. through the turrel roof fopra” «Ia)\p;d Ann v {m i ; I. G v,.',

The Impact was 30 fntense Uhallyack aver my face el
it Imbrdded the contents of Sat Mu\ L il A,y . i

. Edmund J, Jaie, My

Blankard’s ket deep I his left
hi i 4 R waukee, the bombardier, Sgt. Mabe

covered SRl Shankards  sourn
with  sulfantamide powder ar

3

"1 tried o erawl back Inte the
tupret, bul the win wel
atronz," he said, "i!.dswns rl‘l‘:icm drargod ithe twll pupnes s ot
tug of war, with the suctlon of{0 the plane’s side

the whipstream trying to puil me| “Thev had to stop the Bierdin
frée (rom the piane 1 couldniisomelow.” Sat. Slankard rxplatied
dght 1L |“They shoved me in position < |1«
Thien Sgt Floyd B Maher, affwonnd woulld be agalinst the hoo
Lajayette, N. J, waist gunuer, one (Uontinued On Page 6, Column #
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hip. A native of Memphis, Tenn g
he was graduated from Memphl

? 3 !Tech High School. Before cnter ;7

Throuyh HIS Turret fog the service he worked as ang

insulator fn Tampa, Fla, wheee hi

wife, Nell Kathryn, now lives

and the frighl alr outside would T B s
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the veins.
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* 40 Delow Zero
“IU'x 40 Lo 5¢ degrecs below zero
up there, you know. We'd never|&Es
been told to do that In Arst ald,
but you hit on ideas llke that when
Wr a case of Hfe and death”
There were no narcotics Lo ease ™
Sgt. slankards paln. The hyna-
dermic necdlon were mozent and all
etiorts of his cirwinates to thawis
them In thelr mouths proved futile |E5=3
“I lav there for two hows and 8
45 minutes until we reached Eng- m -
land.”; Set. Siankard continued. {7
“Mabee and Janic n:l.:’:ged‘r:y F‘
hands to keep the clrculation goini 13
That wupluu March 18, right P‘!
after Bgt. Slankard got three Nazl
a bombing mission overii
H fnstallatidns ALdVe:;;
ck, Germany. Those three downec
tsl‘ui fghters brought Sgt. Slankard’s
total t 11 planes shot down and
six orieight probables.
Sgt. ‘Slankard now i3 undergoldg
arrisy of onerations to restore
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through the outstanding job of first aid performed by the Bombardier,

Ed Janic tnat Paul was kept from bleeding to death. 4in spite of savers
and painful face and head wounds Janic crawled to the rear of the ship

to sdminister first aié to Paul and the other three men back there (sll
four men in the rear of tne ship had been wounded by the exploding cannon
shelis) after which Janic came up on the flight deck where he feinted
from loss of blood psin and shock. Hantala, the Navigator although
wounded remained at his post end successfully navigated -the two ships
home where we landed and our crew alone filled the ambulancs. When
Frank landed he came over to each one of us and thanked us for saving hils
crew from certain destruction, but all of us knew that had the positions
been reversad he would hsve done exsctly as we did.

I'd like to say now thet Paul went to the hospital more dead than
alive, and for awhile it was toucn and go, but when he got started on
the rocad to recovery he fairly f18w. If you ask & Voctor he'll tell you
it is impossible but never ths less Paul is up and around today and
just as tough s ever (in fact he says he'd like to go and fight the
Jap's with me--and we'rs goling to0.) His case has made medical history
end is going to be one of the most famous medicel cases In the war.
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In less than two weeks "Iuxe" with a patched up crew was out in the

lesd agein, to “otterdam snd Antwerp, those were fairly easy and neither
"Iuke" nor the crew sustsined any damsge,

Illllll

2

On the wqek-end of my birthday our crew brosdcast to the states the
story of ¢he Sousse raid of January 19th.

Our next raid was the worsé I have ever been on--for awhile we were
bombing Brest, Frank Lown wss shot down, althouph "Iuke" was hit by
one 20 M.E. cennon shell that missed the tail gunner by sbout three
fnohes we were unhurt, tili we got home and realized tnat Frank haé gons
down. It was a down hearted crew that sat around for several nights.
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Howsver, in lsss than & month I had received a postcard from Frank
through the Red Cross, written in & Gorman concentretion camp saying that
he was alright. So all of us are looking forward to seeing him s&gain one

of these cays before very long.
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The legt time I was with "Luke" on & raid was in May--when we bombed
Bordeaux. *he rsid was en #asy one und when we slipped out of the ship I
knew that * was saying so long to the grandest ship and crew a pilot was
sver lucky enough to bs connected with, for crew #4 was the most decorated
crew in tne £.T7.0. (Europesn Yheater of Operations.) When 1 left the ship
George Slack took over and he now is the Commander of "Shoot’ luke" who
the day + left him was proudly wearing 29 Bombs and 13 Swastika's (each
bomb represents & mission, and esch Swastika represents one lass "Jerry ).

At the present time "luke" 1s giving "Yerry" just'as much trouble and
.just as bed a time &s he ever used 0, &nd 1 only hope that we (the ship
and the crew) will meet again someday.

"Luke" has to date bombed targets in France, Belguim, Hoiiend, Itaiy,
Tunisia, Sioily, Tripolitania end Germany. i
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