PRIGONOR II BUCHAREST
by,
Lt, John MeCormick
{Lt. John leolormiok, 22 years of age, resides at 557 Plerae
Btreet, Gary, Indlana.) :

I entered the Air Corps in April, 1942, and received ny
winge in May, 1943. I received my PRE-FLIGHT training &t San
Antonio, Texas; PRIMARY at Vernon, Texas; BaSI¢ st Sherman,
Texas; and ADVANOE &t Lubbook, Texas. I was sent from Lubbook
to Tucson, Arizon&, to fly in 1ight bombardwent, Instead, I
was made co-pilot of a B-2%, I was co-pilot for s month and
got in €0 hours ae puch and checked out ae firet pilot. About
the last of June I siarted getting my orews I got my engineer,
asslptant engineer, and radio operator. He transfexrred out
of the bomb crew and transferred into ancther group &t Tucson.
I was belng checked out &s first pilot and had 15 hours in as
sare, but hed to etart all over again to take all my checks.

I got in around 75 to 90 hours &t Tucson where I got the rest
of my crew. I flew on different missione there, Just tefore
I left there around the firat part of September, I zot my co-
pllot and navigator. They had just left school., We all re-
celved & ten-day furlough and the commanding officer told ue
to make the most of 1t. From Tucson, we were sent to Burning,
Nebraska, and apsigned to the L49th Bomb Orew. We stayed here
from the latter vart of September to November 19th. We then
received our plans and were sent to Topeka, Kensas; from there
to Florida and left for overseas on November 28, 1343, by the
southern route, arriving in Italy December 26, 194%3. The 4%49th
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and 450th were the only two groups operating during the month
of January, We flew every day and had a vpretty good record.

It waen't until February that the rest of the bomb groups

came to Italy and we started flying in bigger formatione. At
thet time we were flylng from 36 to 60 ships whica was our
measurement during the menth of Jenuvary. My first bombing
migsion was January 19th to Purugia, Italy, where I encountered
my firet flak and where one of my beet friends wWas shot down.
We didn't sec many fighters during the montn of Jeanuary. There
was & lot of oold weether in Forth Itely; the temperature got
se low as 50° below zero. Several gunnera froze their feet and
were in the hospital & couple of weeks. During the latter part
of March and the firet of April, we started to fly into southern
Cermany and Ausgtri@ and encountered real enemy opposltion,

On April 4, we were briefed to go to Bucharset and we were
told by intelligence &leo to expect at least 200 enemy fighters
in that area, The flak was pretty Leavy around the olty. Due
to bad weather the take-off time wae ocancelled for several hours
end it wes quite late befcre we Bgtually did get the "go' signal
to teke off, The weather still had not cleared up. Therefore,
we had to form our formations above the overcast. Bince this
was the first time we had formed above the overcast, there wes
a 10t of confusion &nd it took quite & long time to find your
own lead plane. All of them were up there flying every direotion.
After a8 while we found our group. Just before we took off, the
boys had & premonition they did not want to take off., The name
of the plane wae "Sorn to Lose", whioh the boys thought to be

unlucky, so it was changed to "Hoosier Honey".
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We were supposed %o readezvous over a certain point with
other formations; and due to the confusion of forming abave
the overoast, we failed to resch this point at thies time; and
8ince the other groups were not in sight, #e took off towards
the target by ourselves. We ran into considerable vad weather
on the way over the Adriatic. After getting above this, it was
pretty olear. We thought'tham we were going to go eo far;
and if the rest of the group didn't catoh up, we would turn
around in ociroles and wait for ﬁaem to catoh up with us. Our
group commander continued gtraight on course. That day we were
supposed to have fighter escorts (P-38's). Usually P-38's dida't
have the rangs to escort Gs to the target. They would get within
a half hour of the target and would heve to turn home, That day,
due to the confusion of take-off time belng changed and bad
weather, we did not see any escort fighters at all, ile were
briefed %0 hit our target which was the Marshalling Yards in
Bucharest at ahout 1350. About 1230 we hit the Danube River
and everyone in the plane still had a funny feeling that they
vere duck soup for the enemy, sinoe we had only 23 plenes and
no fighter escort. The navigator pointed down to the Danube
River and kind of laughed saying. "The old Danubc doesn't look
80 blue to me, just sort of muddy and dirty." The walat gunner
oalled off that there was a big formation of bombing planes way
off in the distance, We thought they wore fortrsssese that were
going to hit the target that day; but just as soon 48 we came
over the olty, the formation turned out to be enemy fightere.
Just as soon &= the bombardlier yelled YBombs away" and we closed

the bombey doors, the tall gunner yelled out "Here they come" ,
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They were attacking oyr lpw flight of elx planes in waves of
seven and elght ebresst, We could seec their 20 mm. eﬁella,
that they were golng over our wing and expleding up &hedd of
us, On the first enemy asseult on our flight of six plance,
they kmocked down two of the bombers. Out of the 28 planes,
gince we were the lowest flight end fathest to the left, we
were the most vulnerable to attack and it was evident that
they were eignalling us out ag the oneg that they intended to
knook down, It was a running fight with these fighters. They
wers s0 thick and came in go fast that the gunners didn't have
a ohanoe to even rest or let their gung cool, The tall gunner
end walet gunner were calling out enemy fighters that were heing
knookéd down. The tall gunner reported four ememy parachutists
in the air, That day we were hilt by ¥Z-105 and FW-190. The
ME—llb'a carried rockets ond after about ten minutes of running
fight with the enemy fighters, tho ship right directly below
ue in our flight was shot down., I happened to be looking cut
of the window at the time snd saw it go down in emoke. That

left three of ue still in formation. On the next attack the
: .§lane that wes flying on the left wing of our flight was crippled
up pretty badly. He had No.2 engine on firc and the plaié wes
riddled up no end. It got out of control and crossed up in
front of the flight leader and my plane, causing us to get in
his prop wash, We were having quite a‘ti;e trying to keep from
gliding into each other. Thie plane finall} went out of our way
and started to go down., The maist gunner started to report elght
parachutists leaving this plane. At this time the ball gunner
reported that he was out of ammunition, and the tgll turret gunner
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revorted that hie aydraulic line was ghot wray and thet ais
guns were inoperative. 4 oouple of secccnds later the e. g.
gaid ke was out of emmunitlon, leaving the two welgt gunners
and the nose turret the only guna in the ship working. Anotaer
weve of fighters came in at ue and knocked down the flight leader.
He went down in & oloud of smoke, His plane was burning very
badly., The tail gunner &t this tiwe reported that we were the
only ship left in formation, the other five belng shoi down,

I tried to get wy plane in another formation for oretestiion.

In trylng to do so, I nearly c¢rashed ianto one of the planes

in the lgad flight and ths co-pilot yelled "Move 1t back out

in the open". Just ebout this time, when we did wmove ii back,
two fighters care in from the motion and I yelled to the nose
gunner to xeep a lookout for these two fighters. One fighter
that oame in, instead of hitting my plane, headed for the lesd
flight and was shot down, Thia left just one, He started to
come and then changed his mind, and everyone gave & slgh of
relief. This time we thought we were going to sotually makas

it home since the fighters had no longer started to come in
from the back of the plane. Besldes, we were aseing only very
few fighters arcund our formetion. Then this fighter whioh
turned arcund 8nd started to go eway, turned again and came
backs This time I could see his wing gune firing at us in

sort of &a orange flame and my nose turret gunner was 8tarting
to shoot his guna, His tracers were bitting sll around the
plane, This fighter that attempted to come in wae & WE-109 and
just as soon &s he went out of sight of my view, I heard some-
thing that gounded like a riveting machine in the bottom of the
plane. Dust started to fly around the flight deck., About a
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second later the whole front end of the plane was set on fire
and it ceme up between my legs and the co-vpilot'e legs ca we
were sitting in the sestas I wus more or less dumbfounded &%
the time, I Juat could not realize that the plens wes sctually
on fire, Howcver, it didn't take lorg besfore I rang the alarm
bell and everyonc was ordered to leave the planes. The fire
got so hot thet we actuslly had to leasve our seats. The co-
pllot got cut of his seat and I got out of mine next and sat’
dom on the flight deck to put on my prachute. At this time

T thought the navigator would have the bombay doors opén. It
was hia job as he was the clossat to it. Vhen he had started
to go down to push the handle and open up the doars, the fire
had started underneath tha Flight deck snd it scared him so
that he tried 'to get back on tha flight deck. The plane went
into a dive at this time and the gravity csused ua to be thrown
to the floor. The co-pilot, engineer, and myself attempted to
push the navigator back into the bombay so ons of us could go
through the fire and also open up the bombay dor. Thiz was
impossible as the gravity was so strong that we eould hardly
11ft our hands from the floor of the flight deck. Fire and
smoke were so thick that we wers having s nard Lime bresthing.
The engineer finally wss eble to get off tha floor and opened
the top hatch of the plene. We declded to go through the top
hetch, anthing to get out of ths flre, even though aome of us
hazd no chutes, When he opened the top hatech, the cold sir
more or less relessed the hold the gravity hed on us and it
lemsensd the pressure and also cleared a lot of the smoke and
fire awey from us. The co-pilot by then had gone up betwesn

the pilot snd the co-pllot's ssat and opensd the emergency bomb
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door release. .Whon I looked around, 1 saw the bombzy doors
opening. I couldn't belisve it. This time the navigator who
wos slumped over the side of the flight deck, wss surroundsd by
flemes, licking sround his lega. He turnsd around the open
bombay door and fell through. The erginesr z=nd myself pushed
the co-pilot eut of the flight deck and then I pushed the ene
glnssr out of tha flight deck and then I c¢rswled to the edge of
the floor myself and crswled to a point whers I would fall
through, Juat as I was hangiag In the dalance, I noticed that
there was a pasrachute opened and 1t was hanging in the back end
of the bombay door. I couldn't figure out which one had cpened
up their chute too esrly. I fell through the plsne. As soon
as T hit the air, my helmet flew off. I pulled the rip cord
gnd the chute opshed with & big jerk. I was sc low that I jJust
svung once and hit the ground. At the same time I saw my plans
¢rash about 2 guerter of a mile away. It sort of made a loud
thump as the gas exploded..

Ky prachute landed-right in the outskirta of Tiganesti,
which is sbout 120 miles south of Buckarest. I had sprained my
ankle end w ss unable to walk. ¥When I did get up to my feet,
this was my sore dlscovery. @aig crowds of people had coms out
from town srmed with clubs, pitch forks and shotguna. I wes &0
tired from ths fire end still choking that I didn't give a darn
whether they came up then and there and shot me. It would have
besn a rellef. I started to walk towards them then snd they
motioned me to lie down. One pesssnt singled himsell ocut from
the rest of the crowd, csme up to me znd said "Russkit", which

moans YAre you a Russisn?"., T shock my head "No". He then
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wanted to keow whether or not I was Frglish., Ageln I shook my
hsad. The next gqueation was "americsnazk':". This time I shook
my head in the affimmotive. Night awscy they begen jabbering.
This one fellow threw his arma arcuné me and aaid "Comrade".

At this time I had thought that I had gobten in with the under-
ground in Rumania. This pessant wouldn't let enyons neer me and
yeliad for somecone to pick up my perschute which hsd collspssd
besides me. He motioned to me to walk and when I could not, hs
carrisd me piggy beck into the town. Yhe crowd, gathering as I
was gelng Into Tewn; got thicker and thicker. We stopped at one
of the houses at the edze of town. 1 took off my heavy equipment
and asked for s gluss of water (sos) In Rumanisn., I dronk the
water end they wanted to know 1f I spcke French or Germuan. As

I was belrg carrled Inte town I noticed thaet the other formationa
of bombers were just going ovor town. I felt that if our forma-
tion could heve done & few 3600 turng 1n the sir, I wouldan't be
on the ground now. Whsn they atertod asking me what language

I could spesk, I sald "Se¢ habls esponol?”. (Doss anyone spesk
Spanish?) Howsver, my knowlsdge of Spanish is rether limited
and I was Just s well pleased that they didn't. They then
ssked ms if I bombed Bucherest -r--- I pretendad nos to know
what they were tulkling sbout. ALl of this time the peasant
would not let arnyons get L20 clcse Lo me. He waa sround middls
ags and wors ons of those blg wee hive hats. While I was sittirg
thers, walting for them to bring a cor around te toks me into =hw
city, s lot of tks girls in town kept snesking up and getting a
look at me 1like a monkey in 8 cage. Inatesd of a prisoner, I

felt more or less like s hero core lLoms., There was no cheering
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done but no hard feslings either. They wers very cheerful about
my being an American.

I was finelly brought to a little brick bullding in the towmn
whieh looked like n Justiée Building, put in a room snd all of
the time. They finally locked the door; then they peeked in the
window. 1 was there about fifteen minutes by myself. Then my
tail gunner cams in. Thia wes the first I knew that anyons had
gotten out of the pleane besldes those that wsre in tho flight
deck with me; the ones in the flight deck being the co-pilot,
engineer, nevigator, and myself, He baled out of the baek end
of the plene. We osrtainly were very huppy to sd¢e asch other.

T ssked him a lot of questions a bout who got out and who didn't
get outs He didn't séem to know very much but theught the two
wnlst gunners got out. 1 was pretty sure at this time thet the
ball turret gunner wes killed becsuse right after the last fightar
ceme in, ths ball turrst didn't move any more. Furthemore, the
whole plane was riddled in the back. He siad thet the whole baok
end of the ship caught on fire na well ag the front end. When
the tall gunner hcard the alorm bell go off, ho walked to the
west window amd put his chute on. The plane took a dive, and ons
of the walst gunners threw him out of the plane, The same walst
gunner went te the other window snd threw the other boy out. The
only wey he tould get him out wes to lean out of the window, pull
the rip cord and drag him out of the plane.

We had been in the little brick building for sbout one-half
hour when the door opencd and ir czme my co-pilot wnd one of the
waist guuners, The co-pilot's fece was burned and a lot of hie
halr wss singed off where he was burned. The first thing he aaid
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wns "The navigsotor ia dezd¥. "How do you know?" I szid. He
told me thet after hoa wea captured, he landed right near the
welst gunner and both were walking zlong when the pesssnts cameé
up and captured them. The poassnts motioned to the ground, and
surg enough, 1t wans the navigator although the welst gunner was
unsble to recognize him, He seld the psrsehmto pack was still
open but all that waos left wes dout three shroud lines. Right
then I krew that it was the navigator's ochute hanging in the
bambay docr just befors I left the plane. All of his clothes
woro burned from him fram ths wolat dovn. The co~pilct said he
couldn't get closs to him becsuse the smell from the burning was
80 terrific. The peasanta sald two wers deand, but I didn't know
who the other could be. Of the five who got out of tho flight
deck, I knew two were prisoners snd one wss deed. The only one
unsccountsd for was the engineer and I figured he got away =--
at least he wasn't sseptured so far, The wanist gunner snld thst
he wea the laat one left in ths back of the plene when he want
out. Thet left ons waist gunner still out that we were sure of.
About two hours later the door opened and in walked thia waist
gunner. Ho had hurt hisg ankle and had hidden undernenth a bombay
door in the countryside, and the next thing he knew s peasant was
pounding him on ths back tellIng him to get up. We were kept in
this room untll sbout midnight, or about nine houra. They
brought us In some eggs and black bresd for us and we ate all of
it. We tried to slesp on the floor that night. The whols area
was guarded by esbout 50 or 75 Rumanian soldlers. About midnight
they motioned for us to leave the room and we followed them ocut

the door. Thay started loadling cur egulpment on the truck and
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just as I was ready to get on the truck, I heard someone lnside
tha truck say “Whe's got & match?" Right away I knew there were
more dmericens inside the truck. When I got into the truck, I
found out thaere were about ten in ths truck from two other crews
of my squadron . Ons of them was the operstlions officer who was
the flight loeder thet day and ore wna the boy whose plane got
cut of control and ron into us a couple of tlmes, From one of
the boys I found out thet my noss gunner was dead, as he had -
soen hls dog tags and also identifled one of his pictures from

& half burned wzllet that wes brought in by the Rumsnians. Right
then we knew that the bombardier never got out of the plane, and
we were pretty sure thet he was dead. We were poailtive that four
were dead.

They took us to a4 military garrison close by in the town of
Alexandria, sond they treated the boys who were woundeds A guard
stole my watch that night. The next morning we wer put on board
a fmok end token into the town of Turmu-msrgursla. Hers we met
enoter crew from our squadron who wans shot dewny snd since thore
was an alr reld slsrt on, they kept us in the bt;nding and told
us that we were going to be taken on to Bucharest as soon na the
all clear was sounded. On the way into town we saw two Germans,
snd the Rumanian gusrds ssid "Dutch" and showed them in sign
langunge that we were Rumenlan prisonsrs snd would not let the
Germana get shold of us. We¢ arrived in Bucharest that night
after o long truck ride. We were taken to whaet had been the
Royal Guard Gsrrison In town and here they put us lnto s dormi-
tory snd gave us & nice dinner, some thing similsr to champegne,

lanmb chops, Frenech frisd potstoss. We thought it wasn't so bsd
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belng a prlsoner sfter ell, In the morning we were moved to
another smeller dormitory inside thla garrison which was cleamner.
A lot of the Rumenian high officisls questioned us es to whers
wé wers from ard where we were golng when we were shot down. All
we said wag that "We came form the United Statea". They gave us
a lot of Rumanian cigarettes and brought in two barbers to shave
us. Since wo came back to Bucherest which wos our bombing mission
we found that we had knocked out their waoter supply end thelr
elsctric plant. 8o the people spit at ua 2nd callsed us criminsls
and gongaters. We found out later on that the Rumaniens had &
praectice alert before the bombers cmme overs They were just
coming out of thelr elr raid shelters when we crossed over the
Rumanian territory, ond the people jJust couldn't belleve 1it.
There were a bunch of Rumanlan women snd children around. The
Rumanians made no sttempt to get them out of thet sres when we
ceme 1n to bomb the Karshelling ¥ards; and, as s result, a lot
of the psopls were killed. For this we thought we were golng
to be henged. The Germens hsd told them that we were paid
$1,000.00 every time we came to bomb their city.

The next day the Major, who had been shot down on the 6th
of April, was brought intc the camp and he becams our new C. O.
of the prisorers. We had been using our operations officer who
wos the captain before. We had 18 prisoners when we came into
the camp. About two days later this was jumped to 70. We dldn't
do muoh from then on. They ssked us whet we wanted to est and
we ssld we would let them give us what they wantsd to. They
sterted to interrogats us sbout & half hour with the Germens and
g half hour with the Rumanlsns. I was being =sked questions by
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s Rumanisn. WYhen he found out I was from Gary, he told me he
waa born in Esst Chicogo and loft the ststes in 1920 to join

the srmy. They promised to gend us up to an American Prison
Cemp in Brosov whers the boys were from the Ploestl raid. Thosse
boya wers getting swell treatment; Thoy told us we would be
there in a couple of wesks; s0 we walted patiently. We didn't
know where or when our sir force would come up aond drop bombs

in another city. Everything went slong pretty well until the
night of April 12, 1944.

(Lt. McCormick kept a disry in s amall black book during the
time he was prlsoner. The followlng iteme show the days zrd
nights of terror, caused by the ccntinued bombinge of Buchsreat.)

April 12, 1844 Alr reid siren went off at 11:00. People were
running up and down the street. The all clear
soundad nbout s hslf an hour later. No bomba
were dropped in the ¢ilty. We didn't appreciate
what the siren sctuslly meant,.

April 15, 1944 The eky wss a complets overcast, The siren went
off at 11:09 in the morning and we were told that
after the first siren that if snothor siren
sounded thst would lsst s half minute, that the
plenes would be only five minutes awey from town
and heading our way. The gecond slsrm sounded
very shortly. A few minutes latsr snti-sircraf®
gune storted shooting. Since it was overcast,

the planes would drop their bombs in the middle



