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Mission #14

(As I recall 64 years later)
By Roy Alheck LawscH VD

The mission started about 0400 on 22Feb44. This was about the time the company clerk
woke us up for the mission. We dressed, shaved, then to the chow hall for our last meal,
which was anything we wanted, from real eggs to steaks. Then we took sack lunches with
us because we will be gone up to eight or nine hours flying time. That is if everything

- goes according to plan.

We then proceeded to the briefing room to Jearn where we were headed. This included
the drawing on a map that showed the way to the target and return. Usually you heard a
loud moan, especially if we were to fly to a German target, Brennen, Frankfurt,
Oschersleben, or Aschersleben, or some other German target.

After briefing we went to our lockers to put on our heated suits, boots, leather helmets
with radio ear phones. Then to the gun room t0 check out our 50 cal. machine guns (I had
two) to see there wasn’t too much oil. If too much, they would freeze, especially at

-50 degrees C , which we sometimes encountered. The armament people would then take
the guns to our plane, (to which we were assigned during briefing) and install them.

‘When all was loaded, the pilot and co-pilot would check out all of the instruments, then
start engines to warm up. After warm up we waited for the green flair, which was the
signal to start taking off. We were assigned a position in the formation to which we were
to fly in the briefing. This morning we were the last to take off, which meant Tail-end
Charlie or Coffin Corner. (Low plane in the lowest and last formation.)

As the ball turret gunner, I was the lowest man. I couldn’t see any other plane any where,
except when we were over Germany. Our mission was Aschersleben, which was
approximately 120 miles west of Berlin. We had 2 lot of fighter escort, but they couldn’t
keep all the enemy planes away. Also a lot of flak. One burst hit the left wing, which
carried a lot of fuel. The hole was about two feet wide. Then another burst knocked out #
2 engine. I guess this is about the time we left formation because we were attacked by a
lot of enemy planes. I don’t know whether I shot any down, but my buddy Ted Couch
from Bosworth, MO. told me after coming home he counted a dozen.

Then sometime after that a piece of flak hit the turret and barely missed my head, but did
hit the outside of my left leg. It felt like my boot was filling up with blood. So I climbed
out of the turret and went into the radio room where I tore open my pants to stop the
bleeding, but to my surprise there was a wound about 4 inches long and an inch wide with
just a few specks of blood. I wrapped a lot of gauze around my leg and was going to get
back in the turret, but I hadn’t shut the power off and (what we call creep) the turret door
was down so far I couldn’t get it open. So I locked it shut and went back to the radio
room. That is when Bob Hannan told me we had lefi the formation and was headed for
the North Sea because we didn’t have enough fuel to get home or Sweden. I was looking



out the side window when I saw a ME109 coming at us from the side and about that time
a cannon shell hit around the ball turret (where should have been). That was when

Norris Wﬂ]iams,thewaistgtmnzr,h&the same idea I had and headed for the side door.
HeopcneditbythcIatchthatmusedthes}ipsireamtopinhimtothesidcofﬂmplme.I

bothout.Ti:mljmnpedandassoonasisawtheplmegaby,lpaﬂedthcﬁpcord.l\&y
chute opened and [ was goingforwardsofastthatlﬁmnghtmhmdandfeetwmﬂd
touch. Bytheﬁmelgatmyhcadbacknp,icﬁnldseethetop of the trees. T landed in a
ditchbyﬁacsideofaroa_dandsﬁdomoafhebank.lcouldn’thave landed any easier
except in a haystack. After the war, my pilot, Charles Crook, iold me that I had jumped
when we were 800 to 900 feet up. So I was Iucky to 1and where I did without being
injured. I looked around to see anyone. There was about 10 or 15 people to my left and
they motioned me 10 cometheirway.kaniomemandaskedifanyone spoke English.
Iheythoughﬂwasﬁnglishandpnintedformeto go onpastthemmthebackofahouse.
1 went through two &nm@dsmdommmkeoﬁmypamchmchamessmdomsrexcess
clothing.Aﬁermislhgardawhisﬂemdllookedandsaw_amanmoﬁoningtometo
come toward him. He was comingacrossaplomdﬁeldandhegottomejusiaslwas

going through another fence. The first thing he said was “do you have a cigarette?”. I said

“no” because I had noticed my leg pocket had been torn open and my extra package was
gone, including my emergency package which sncluded a map of the area that our flight
was to iake and also money of those coumiries.

Mylegwashmﬁngprettymuchaslwasﬁmying - So he helped me across the fieldtoa
house and buildings. We went info a shed and he left- But a few onlookers came in to see
aforeignainnanandaskéﬂmewhcreiwasfmm. The fellow came back and took me to
the house where I found out there was a doctor. He spoke good English as the wife was
English. He doctored my wound with iodine (cocool!!) they fixed me up with civilian
clothes, etc. They decided to take me to aneighberwhohadseveralclﬁldrmandthsy
thought one more wouldn’t be noticed. (I was only 20 years old). Since he was a docior
he had acarandhedrovetothzneighbor’shouseandwhﬂehcwasinsidsafeﬁowmde
up on a motorcycle. He also went in the house. A little later the two came out and we

- drove off following the motorcycle. The doctor +old me that the cyclist was a member of

the underground alsowashishelpa)andhcdidn’tknowit.ﬁfedmvefmmmeﬁme
and it was getiing late. We stopped at a house and went in. An elderly couple, who didn’t

spmkEnglish,.mstas.TheymnkmeMmamom&athﬂdadeepfw&ﬁbei They ™

bmughimeahﬁlesappermdlwe:ﬁmbedmdsleptmlsomiﬁemxtﬁghtmm
came for me and took me to a house and had my picture taken for an identity card that
saidlwasdmfandcouidn’tsp&k.ﬁeﬂaﬁﬁthiswas done, they took me to a church
which had a school on the end. Weminside.'lhﬂguide,whowasateacher, showed
me the rest room( the wall of which had finger marks. Toﬂapapﬂwasnm-eﬁﬁmt}. in
the rest room was 2 irap door fo the attic. He got a Iadder and I climbed up. He gavemea
blanket, abuck_et,andshowedmewhﬂreicouldsleep.ﬁeleftaﬁateﬂingmhemﬂd
be back the next night. Duringﬂledayicmﬂdwatchthekidspiayimheyatd.ﬁeyalso
relieved themselves along abﬁckwaﬂ,bﬂysmaneéide,giﬂsonthemher,dmingiheir

IECess.

Ipassedawayﬂ:eﬁmsmdingﬂmBiblemymoﬂm‘hadgivenmetocanyonmy



missions. This Bible has a metal front that I carried overmyhartoneverymissibﬁiaisn
explored other parts of the church above the ceiling of the church.

Afier two weeks, my leg had healed up encugh for me to be moved. 1 had never leamed
to ride a bicycle, so I had o ride on the back. We traveled for three or four hours and
came o a large castle to stay the night. The next morning someone came to wake me up
and asked how I wanted my egg cooked. I had no idea and said three minutes. [ went
down stairs and was showed where io sit with my egg. It was in an cgg cup. I watched the
other people to see what to do with my egg. They took their table knife and started
cracking it as they tomed it. So I started the same way and to my surprise it was still raw.
It splattered on me and my plate to my embarrassment.

After breakfast (we traveled in the daytime) but this time we walked. I followed some
distance behind until we crossed the Nijmegen Bridge and went to the train depot. [ had
been given a irain ticket, I got on the train and traveled with several German soldiers. 1
was 1o keep the guide in sight until we got to our destination, which was Roermond, in
the SE part of Holland.

After we got off the train, we proceeded to a house about five miles from town. K was

surrounded by a lot of trees and was about 300 or 400 yards from the highway. We could
see and hear German troops during the day going by. There was also a small lake on the

properiy that we somstimes rowed a boat on.

When I went in the house, I was mei by a middle aged woman and her husband. Also
there were other boys in the room. I found out there were English flyers, Canadians and
Americans. Altogether about 10 or 15.

This was a place or stopping point where we stayed until the underground found another
place for us to stay. There was also a bam where Frenchmen or other people rested the
night in the hay loft, then went on their way at daylight. I never saw them, but that is what
1 was told. They had escaped from German Iabor camps and were headed to join the Fres
French in the south of France,

While T was at this house, someone fold me T had fo learn how fo ride a bike. The
underground guides were tired of carrying me around. So a bike was giventome. 1

learned how to ride among the trees and down a slope. I wonder if the § 2. i e

rees yel.

The husband west to town every day on his bike and brought back groceries which were
furnished by the underground.

another found homes for us to stay , another food stamps, sabotage, and whatever else
needed to fighi or harass the Germans, _

1 was here about ten days or two weeks when they took me to another place to stay. It was

in the city of Roermond. The house was in a row, being connected to the next house, no-

3 @



space between. Thiswasamodetnhouseas it had the outside toilet fastened to the house,
a three holer. The house on one side lived collaborators, so I had to be careful and not be
SEei.

iwashﬁeahomamonﬂlmmmc.ﬁwasﬂleEMSeasoaﬁnEastm‘Smdﬂy,thcwife
{ﬁcfamilymciudedhnsbmd,wifeanddmgbmrathyears oid) had cooked a dinner
+hat took us about all afternoon to eat. Roast_beef(cou}dhavebeenhorse) potatoes, gravy,
asparagus,wim,andldon’tmembﬁwhatéﬂ_ 11 remember well, you might say it was
an eight course dinner. Delicious! B

After 6 or 8 weeks they thought it was time to move me to another place before I was
discovered. This time I stayed in the city ofRoermondmdwenttoanewhm:seﬂmiwas
located between the junctions of two railways. The house was occupied by a husband,
wifeandhersister.AlsothisiswhaeimetupwﬁhanoﬁmAm&deaﬂonGﬂme
from New York State. He was shot down on the first Berlin raid, 2 weeks after I was. The
hushand, I ean’t remember any of ﬁxe&nam&s,wmanovemerunﬁeislmﬁof&mm
ofalargeplantaﬁonﬁathadalotofworkersofmanynaﬁcnaﬁﬁ&s. He could speak 8 or 9
languages and could understand many more. The women had been school teachers. '

While 1 was here the invasions took place, so I saw a lot of military equipment being
shipped by train. 1 had to laugh when I mwaiotofwveredmgonsandhorsesalongwith
cannons, tanks and soldiers.

a suitcase in each hand and walked through several soldiers for about a block or so. We
went to a Catholic churchwheteapriﬁtgreeﬁedus.ﬁeleﬁmfotawhﬂqmﬁndns_a
place to live, all five of us. About an hour later he came back and we followed him to a
house on the outskirts where a couple lived, about the same age as our original hosts.
They put Marion and me in the at&e.hhadatrap&aerominﬂmﬁoorthatwasahuvethe
clothes closets below. It was just the ﬁghtsichorusmﬁﬁinheadmhmd.'l‘hiswasaisq__
our bed at night if we wanted o sleep there. It got preity hot in the attic, since it was
Suminer. p

Dmingthedaywewomﬁrwdbooks,playches&waichdogﬁghminmeakanﬁsee“
bomb&sﬁyover.AttﬁghtﬂieBﬁﬁshbombersweuldgooverandwewuldmﬁmmd
glowofﬂ:&sinﬂmdistancewhuetheydxoppedtheirbombs.

Oncdayinmeihﬂwewmtoldtobjdcbecwseﬁwﬁmanswem searching houses for
young men. We got in our hiding placeandoneofﬂlewomenhadabiglotofrags placed



over the trap door. A couple of soldiers came up and walked around the room and left.
I’m glad we didn’t have to cough or sneeze.

During the time we were here, there was a girl or woman, maybe in her twenties, who
would come about once a week and bring us books and see how we were gefting along.

Some time in the fall the British gth Army had advanced to the Maas River outside of
town (Roermond was on the German side of the river) and stopped. We thought sure they
would come on across, but instead they would shoot shells back and forth. One night the
shells were landing fairly close. We were in the basement when one struck real close (in
the lot next door). After it hit I thought I could hear someone saying “Help, Help”! That’s
what it sounded like. I found out the next day the shell had hit a chicken house with a
goat in it, so it was saying “help”!

‘We would see large groups of women going by guarded by German brown coats. The
brown coats were older men used as guards. We were told the women were digging tank
traps & trenches around the town. There was one guard on a motorcycle with bicycle

pedals following a large group of women. I guess he was saving gas.

Tt seemed the Dutch started observing the Christmas season about December 4%, The
helper brought Marion and me each a fiter of wine for Christmas. Our hosts were against
it. She told us because they were afraid we would get drunk, so we just sipped it. It was
sure good.

On the morning of December 31, we were told that we would go across the river to the
British Army as the Germans were searching for all men sixteen and older. So the
underground got busy and found a way for us to cross. v
So late in the day, almostdark,weweredressedaswomeﬂandwalkeddownthestreet
about Y% of a mile to a house where we were to meet our guide. ‘We went in the house and
thcrcwereﬂ]reeorfomRussiangiﬂsﬂ:athadescapedﬁ'omtheworkgangs.'rhcy ‘
thought we really looked funny in dresses and bonnets. We exchanged our dresses for
overcoats as there was snow on the ground and it was real chilly. After a while a guide
cameforus,a[)utchpoliceman,totakcustothcﬁverandﬂoatdowntowhereﬂle
British were expecting us. 'ﬂlerehadbeena]ightsnow,maybeaeoupleofinch&s.Thcre
was a cover of thin clouds, so the moon made a soft light so we could sec a ways. We
came to 2 canal where we got in the row boat and went to the other side. We got out and
followed the guide to a clearing. He told us to step in his tracks as it was a mine field. We
went over somé fences and came to a building that was a chicken house. There were a
few Dutch boys already there. We were waiting for more fo show up when we heard gun

shots from a German who was chasing someone toward us. ‘We all scattered. I ran around
the building, slid down a bank, and crossed the road into a field that had several stacks of
straw mixed in with cow manure. I found out later that the stacks held vegetables

(potatoes, cabbages, cheese, etc,). The manure heated and kept them from freezing. They




were about six feet high and approximately tree feet across. I went across the field, as1
thought the river was in that direction, around a barn, and through an open gate that went
into a road. I could hear voices coming from in front of me that I thought were from
German soldiers celebrating New Year. Just as I got to the road 2 German yelled “halt™ 1
ducked down and ran back to were I had come. He fired two or three shots at me. I out-
ran them: I ran just past the barn. I knew the shots would bring more soldiers. I lay down
in the patch of small weeds, pulied my knees up to my chest and covered up with my top
coat and waited. In a few minutes a squad of soldiers came close and the leader was just
behind me. I think he could have kicked me, he was so close. They then shot several
rounds out through the trees. When they were coming from the house [ heard a soldier
going down the road, I could hear his foot steps on the ice. After they did their shooting
they left. 1 guess to their party. I lay there until I heard the one coming back.

When I was going through the field Isaw a bombed out house on the other side of the
street. So I decided to goandseeiﬂcouldﬁndaplacetohide in it. When 1 was inside, 1
caid in 2 loud whisper “any one in here?” Voices said “yeah”. Tt was Marion and another
boy named John. They were behind stacks of large windows which were in the stalls. The
stacks were about four feet high and fifieen or-twenty long. I guess this part of a bam
attached to the back of the house. There was a space of two feet to the back wall. On top
of the windows was boards and straw. I crawled over on the boards and joined them.
They said the Dutch policeman took them there and to stay until he came back. I was sure
glad someone knew we were there.

We stayed there the rest of the night and the next day. We had no water and [ had an
apple. The next night Marion and John decided they were going out and find the
policeman. They thought they knew where he lived. They wanted me to go along, butl
said the policeman told them to stay there until he came for them and 1 was goingte wait.
They left and about five minutes later I heard a German yell “halt”. The two never came
back.

The next day (Jan 2™) I was getting hungry and thirsty. I heard 2 man in the field out front-
of the house. I decided to ask him where the policeman lived. He said “Jawol” German. I
went back to the hiding place{‘la % h}About half an hour later two German soldiers
came in and looked around, then left. ;

Later that day a man was thrashing some oats outside the house or bam. So I decided to
see if he would give me something to eat. He understood my motions and took me {0 his
house and gave me syrup on two thin slices of bread and a cup of imitation coffee.
Everything tasted good. I went back to my hiding place and stayed there the night and
next day. I thought I would try to get something else to eat.

I got up on the windows and peeked out the door to see if the coast was clear. My heart
skipped a beat when a black boot stepped in the doorway. Tt was the policeman. He asked
me if I was alone. I told him what Marion and John did. He told me to hide again and he
would come back with something fo eat and drink and we would cross the river that
night. Tt was about dark when he brought a sandwich of raw bacon and a thermos of
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Crookecrsin - On the picture mr Jan de Greel. He readied a few vears

agommaﬂhareguainamwﬁrw&essofﬂe
crashianding. L intenviewed him at his home amd had pictures and maps
with me to show. Jan de Greef was ten years old in 1944 and he was
eyewitness of the crashianding. He could fell me in detadl about the

He was ousside, Tt was about 1 pm and suddenly he heard the noise of
shosting. When looking around, where that noise came from, he ssw 2
phemﬁtgauusﬁéﬂu.sﬁwﬁedﬂghﬂammm
very stowly, iopsided, while two German fighters were firing on the
aircraft. Because that, he rushed 1 the ground, Iaying on his belly with
his face direction Wijk bij. Dudrstede. The plane was passing him 2t 3
distance of about 70 yards ata height of about 30 yards. The slcratt
was then hitiing a thornbush and the fence of 2 meadow. Then it came
sight In & ditch of abott 20 yards widih, dived with the tail up, then
falling back horizonial and slided then through the mud ke a sigar™. K
stops just next o a drinking pond for the caiile. it was february and it




