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couldn’t get it out, So the pilot did an extremely good job. The last I remember him saying before we hit the ground was
;Pick up vour fest Jimmey, I°11 try not to push too much sand in there!* And so he did an excellent job bringing us
oH .
Chuck Calm and coliected crashing an airplane. Did vou land with your wheels up?
Paul Oh no! Mo, Mo. He beliied it in!
Chuck He bellied it in? _ _
Paul Course 1f he hadn’t of beliied it. Well he didn’t have no power anyway to get the whesls down! He didn’t have time
to get the whesls down, find 1 he had of gotten the wheels down, we prooably wouldn't have made it because of that soft
sand, that we hit in. And so we were fortunats.
Chuck Well, did vou jump out of yours, Rusty?
Rusty Oh no! Mo We set ours down. We were coming down. Lost our power on fwo engines out and then the other twn, they
couldn’t get rpms out them and we were coming into mountains, and the pilot called the navigstor and says "dhere are
we?" And the navigator took a fix and he said (whatever it was- longitude and latitude), whatever it was, we were
suEppsed to be 300 miles behind our own lines. And the pilot said, “Well, well set it down here then, and in the
morning radio in, we are under radio silence. We can radio in and get some parts out here, and geb this thing off the
ground." And so that night the pilot had checked out the the rest of the crew that morning at brisfing, 5o the navigator
didn‘t have a time check. And that night the stars came out, he took a celestial and found out we were 50 miles behind
Berman lines. And we were supposed to be 300 the other way. The navigators watch was off enoush to make that much
difference. And that had to be six or seven minutes as I understand it. I don’t know if that‘s right or not but any
rate, wa set it down in the desert and of course when the thing hit, (the wheels were down and everythingi the wheels
were right up to the hubs in sand. fnd ah, We stayed there that night. We had some kind of rations or some damned thing.
And anyhow we stayed there that night. And Smitty amd I, the guy that‘s here now, all night iong, we brousht the bomb
cight back into the radio room. Smitty and I sat there all night 1ong, with our rifles, ready to shoot that bonb sight,
There’s three places, you had to shoot the Norden bomb sioht to destrov it.
Chuck To destroy it so they didn’t get it. )
Rusty And so we sat there all damned night lang, the rest of the guys were half asleep you know and Smitty and T would
spell each other out, we got ten of fifteen minutes of sleg? you know and we had drained out a bucket of gasoline and
had set it back bg the waist guns and set the flare pistol there, and if anzthlnq happened, the Tast guy out was going
to kick over the bucket of gasoline and fire the flare pistol info it. So the next morning, the pilot and co-pilot and
the navigator, they went off ahead of the plane to see 1f they could find a hard spot in the desert where if they got
this thing running again, we might be able to take off.
Chuck Ma ha.
Rusty And ah, while they were gone, an ME 109 started making passes at us, they weren‘t tiring, it was Just
reconnaissance, they kept buzzing closer and closer all the time you know, and the bosbardier was in charge of the crew.
Smitty and I were the ones that were left in the airplane, the bombardier and the other aquys were out scouting around
for whatever, I don't remember what the hell they were doing ocutside. But at anz rate this ME 109 started to buzz us,
and Holmstrum, the bosbardier- We had landed, a couple hundred yards from a hard-topped road! There were holes dug along
the cide of the road for ditching trucks because the P-38‘s used to come in across there, when they were running German
convoys down through therek and they would strafe the convoys down there. So they had these bia holes dug beside the

gﬂﬁg furtditching the trucks. So Holmstrum and the other guvs, except the pilot and co-pilot, were out looking for &
ard spot.

Chuck A landing strip in the desert. )

Rusty These guys jumped down in one of these holes when the ME 109's started to buzz us. Smitty and I were sti))

sitting there in the damned radio room were ready to shoot the bomb sight. Holmstrum said, "Rusty! Smitty! Get the hell

out of there!" And we said "What about the bomo-sight?" "Get out of there! The hell with the bomb-sight get out of

there®, so Smitty and I still had our rifles, The rest of the guys, thev were un-armed, This ME 109, he would make 2

pass you know and, Smitty would say "Are vou ready?" "Yeah" Bang! We were shooting at the dammed fhing with a rifie! I

don‘t know how many rounds we shat off 2t that thing. He made z guite & few passes. You only had tige to get one shot,

and that was it!

Chuck  One shot. .

Rusty  He prchqblz missed that thing b¥ three quarters of a mile. fny wangmittK and 1 had gone to the hale right

directly ahead of the airplane. And the other guy’s were a little bit to the North. After we got our shots fired off and

this ME 109 was making a last pass and we heard motors. Truck enoines. Motor C{cies. Two motor cycles, Coming down the

road. And pretty soon, Smitty and I, we were going to stick it out to the last end, vou know! So pretty soon the

bombardier said "All right! Rusty and Smitty, come on out!" And Smitty and I stuck our heads over the sides and "bbrt",

a little burst of machine gun, )éuu know sub-machine gunfire, those little Tommy guns that they had, because we had our

ritles and avery thing! We didn‘t know, vou are not supposed to get sand in your rifle. Riaht?

Faul  Npo! You don‘t! i

Rusty  You never drop your rifle in the sand! After Holmstrum called us the second time, we came up out of the hole,

and as [ said, we didn't ﬁrn& our damned rifles! And we got another 1ittle burst of machine-gun fire at our fest, and we

knew right away that we had to do something! So, we dropped our rifies!

Chuck  You got rid of your rifles!

Rusty We got sand in them!

Chuck  Even if you got sand in them!

Rusty So we dropped the rifles. They marched us, they had some trucks near-by' We were so close to a gun emplacement

up in the mountains! They said "We knew you weren’t going any place! We could have come put yesterday and got you guys!

fou weren't going any place.” And they were sitting up there with an 88 trained on us! I we had of made a move, or if

they would have got the thing started. _

Fau If YFU had of made a move, you would have been in frouble, wouldn’t you? ’ )

Rusty  Yeah! They would have just hit the plane with and B8, you know, those auys were pretty good with those things!

They could hit a mosquito with an 88!

Chuck You bet! Yeah! Sure!

E?sty They marched us five or six miles, We had on those damned leather flying suits you know. The sheep wool sheepskin
ying suits,

Chuck The sheeE ones! Gee! Those were hot!

Egst And %23 oots and the helmets and the whole bit! And we walked across the desert with those things on and we were
out to melt!

Chuck I can imaging!
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Rusty And finally we caught up to a place where they had an empty fruck, and they took us from there and on in to
Tunis. I don’t know, when were you in Tunis? ) )
Paul W¥ell, I was in Tunis on probably January the second and third or mavbe the fourth-—-
Rusty Well then, we were there at the same time! Because we come into Tunis into the city jail, I think it was the city
jail or an army one—— I don‘t know, but at any rate we were in the jail there in Tunis. Got in there on the fourth!
Paul Yeah! Well I’11 be darnad.
Rusty [id they 1y you across in those old tri-motor Junkers?
Faul Yeah! Yeah. Yeah. They took ah, they took me to the hospital, and they took the ?i]nt to the hospitai. The reason
they took the pilet to the hospital was he was allergic to flea bites, he was just zwelled up |ike nobody’s business!
Chuck He was swelled up to his toes!
Faul ~ With flea bites from that night we had spent with the Arabs!
Chuck You had them camel fleas didn‘t you?
Faul  Oh, we were all flea bitten! But I mean he was really bad! It had poisoned him. So they took us to a hospital in
Tunis. Ané they patched up my arm, it didn’t need much patching just mainly I needed a sling.
Chuck Sling and 2 hana on.
Faul  Yeah. They looked me over. There were no broken bones, so I was all right. The pilot, they doped him up, and
atched up both arms' Ha! Ha! Both arms! He was wrapped from -——all the way down!
uck Al the way down!
Faul ~ And then they threw us in a cell there and-- It was, I don’t know whether it was --——-, lets see? this was the
Italians that did this, not the Bermans. The Italians took us into Sfax. That's whers they turned us over to, and we
sta{ed in the [talian place for a night or two and then they turned us over to the Germans, and we went ta Tunis, and
that's where they took us to the hospital. In Tunmis. I think it was about the 3rd or 4th, something like that, of
January, It wasnt but a day or two, it was right away that they flew us across to Naples. In the Junkers 52,
Rusty Yeah. Wl ther told us that they used to wait until they had enough to make a flight of about a hundred. Because
the only machine gun they had was a bicycle turret, with a thirty caliber machine gqun on it,
Paul One guy! One sunper on it!
Rusty One gunner.



