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Donna, here is my version of his Final Flight Plan:
Edwin Pipp is cleared to the outer limits of space to the very top
of its windswept height. Heading west toward the edge of the
universe, he will soon see a most wonderful sight.
In the clouds ahead sat a great white throne, and from this
throne soon comes a nod. Ed flew alongside, reached out his
hand, and firmly grasped the hand of God.

My deepest sorrow and sympathy, Donna.
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"25,600 feet, crew check in", came the bomb-
ardier's veice tircush the interphone,

IThe pilot of the Flying Fortress cons-.d red
the men of . is ciew as tiey reportede

“Eail-sunn;qék." Nineteen yea§§ld James

Babbs sound.d slmos: bored, [Lis was his tenth mission and it was old
stuff to Li.m.

"Ri_ht weist-_ unner rozer."

PLeft ﬁaistngunner roser."

The two aciuiowledgements came aliost togetler

€re the two new men en the crew. They had been assi _ned to the

he hadn't even heard their numes.



"Rall=tureet oke" The wimd was a roar in the
back sround. :ddie Zaban was on hLis scventh mission. Fe vas a good
eager boy to have juarding the Qndersidb of the big shipe

"Radio rojer." XkwX This is Bruen ..illiam's
twelth trip over enemy-held territory. e doesn't et mueh cliance to
shoot but he sure sces a lot out of his hole in the top of tie airplane.

"Top=turret oke" 211 Ro_ezr's voice uvas
i.izh pitehed as usuule The coolest man in the plane and ager o aad
apother enemy fishter to the or * 271 on the last raide

The ppil t nud;ed the co-piloty Ben Lear,
and mot.oned for hLim to fly the shipe

Th.is was Lear's first mission. FKe had his

own crew out was flyin, as co=-_ilot for a few rades to getl some coivat

The fosuation was Ja n:ng altitude in the

safcty of u.e 8K.:.s over .ingland vefore beginning the tr.p across the
Sucmarine
XXXXX ;
ciail-1l t0 tile Jccrman EHXARIRE pens at oo lazaire. The airpli_nes

Lheri ht side of the squadren 1 ader and Fhe sqguauren

e g ~
P O8LTLAUIl Wwille J..
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"F:lo. from navizatore" L.oland (Fuzz) Flower was caliing over the
int.rphone. .t.is is .is 1l3the missicn. He is consid:rcd one of
the b st navijators in the squadron;

"Jo. alicad Fuzz." thepilot answcred.

'"Do vou see the oil and sitoke co:m N3
out of umitties' number three{an;ine(he was ref«ring to the squaaron
1 adcr's plane)s It locks pretty bade

"Yes, I sce it. [ Lope he doesn't iry
to o ons This is Lis liast mission. That engine looks bad.

The format.on flew on for a while aid then
the pilot nud; d the co=gilote "The squauron icadcr has just lowered
his weels to siow he .s Joing to iande We'll darop down and fly in the
hole. Give me 2400 rpm's and 42 inches%

P> The‘ship d-opped back and took Lp a prsition
b low and och nd the lsader of the secend element forming a diamond.
The airplane that was flydng on the other side of the squadron
1 ader (Jones was the pilots na.e) took apcsition abewe and out side
the numb r three man of the second element

"T w.sh to Liecll Jones would come down



llow they were avout half a mile bel.ind the format.on and to _ncrease

the r difficulties vapor tr.ils were besinning to form be.ind the

alreruf't making it immpossible to see the 1.ad airplanes and v::y

Liard tv cick the ri ht onc to fly format.o.. w.the

The piivt and ce-pilot ammt were both sweating

A wumber outo of tormation over chemy torritory is casy pray fur ememy

tishters. Tiey were slowly catehing up but at 25,000 feet it takes a

€

lony time to pi k up speede

"Pilot to crew. Kepp your eyesopened =--

we're over EREXX Francc now =-- don't let any fijhters sncak throuh

bBhose ski trails.™

2

S

Then the ship ourst out of the clouds into

\Qs“sunlidht and the pilot bre.thed a sijh f reliefe as he saw the

formation sli_htly ahead and below. In another minute hewas down

and in jood formation off of Jones' wing.

"Fuzz, how long b fore the I. Pe?"

& Afier a short pause, "Navigator to Filot ==

about nine minutes t. the I. P. There are fighters coming up.

still sounded borede.

"Fighters at six o'clock high." Babbs

"Bwelve o'cl ck Lih" san. out the bombardi.r.
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"Comii; ind" Le addedce

The pilot saw the Faulk liolfe comming straight at
the nosc -- 88w the trac rs from the twin nuse Juns lazily arc out
toward it. .t about 600 yecards Le saw it half roll and the whole lead:ng
sdse of the wings light up as it Tired. HE jumped as the two juns in the
turret avove his head roared and fhen he saw the German fii:hter dive
out of s._ht ben ath Lis riht wing apparently unhurte.

"laist sunners watch the Eimx clouds." he heurd
will.ams wa.n the new .ene "Ther's one at rive o'clocke."

There was a continual racket over the incrphone.

"_.i:ht o'clock low =-- follow him unger Zaban,"
2 "A roar of wind and rat-tat=tat of machine=gun
fire as the oall turret sunner accidently stepped on his mic buttone.

"ine o'clock == way oute" Roger's high pitched
voice and the:. the loud clatter of the top turret.

all the time ihe pilot was doing evasive action e
wiile keeping Lis same pelative position in th. formation. -- dives,
climbs, turns == anything to make a more difficult tar et for the
fi_hters. Then over the interphone =--

"Fhlot from bombardier =-- bomb=D-y doors openinge.

e lve pnthe Lomb runs”



".ilot from navi_jator." Ilower's voice cume turoush theinterpioncs
"we'v. just crosscd the Coast == do you want us to test the Juns?"

"Th-nks Fuzz. Pilot to crew, cieck ycur
sunnsg."
Th§ iortress viuourutcd as the tuelve 5C
c:liber macnine une were fired simultancously.

"Anyone nLaving any trc ble? Crew chLeck in."
the pilot ordcrede

Jach cre-mgmuer re;lied that Lis _uns were
in working ordens

The pil.ot then nudged the Co=pilot and told
him, "I'm joing to climb up and fly on Jones' wing == he'ld c.tch
hell all oy himself up there. Give me hi_h rpm and some more manifold
prescures we've ot to o throu h sdme _rop wash so be ready to lelp
me with the controls.”

The piane dropped back 200 y ards and then
started upe It was immed utly cau_i.t @in the slippstream of the lecading
a.rciraf't ard lurch.d violently ov r on one winge The pilot and co=-
~+ilot both strug led to risht it only t- have it £all off on the other

w.nge The controls vere loosc und ineffectuale Then they .ere above



"Bombzrdier fro:r pilcty rog r."

The pilct stopped the evaséve act on
action and brrought theship intc ¢s tight a fornation a possible so the
squadi-on's bombs, which would all e drcpped@ when the hombardi:r in thex
lead plane d:.opped his, would fall in # smell urea. If the lead »cmbardier's
aim wos good the target would be deéfroyed.

‘"Flak underneath us." The tzll turret xxxxx=d
reported.

The p.lot saw the bombs fall from the
le-d@ ship and felc his own plane jump as it was freed of its 1oad.

Ther. there 28 a 5ig flash, apuff of black
smcke, =nd = lond dsep teom seemingly rizht on the le’t side cf thec nose.

foot

The p.lct felt the ship jump. He felt soreth ng hit his/-~ herrd the
co-rilct say, "I've cot ite™ zrd fel:t the wheel turn ac the co=pilet took
contrcl.

Arcerly he ~r:pped the wheel and cried,
"Ity ok wateh the instrurents. Puzz, is znyone hurt in the nose? xhx
That flak hit us séme ~lace.”

Lfter a €v ~.cments the vwolce of the
navigato came cver th: interrhone, "Mellelo 4s cut in the heasd ahd face

spd - e've cot a cig “old dcwn hera. e isr't out. VWhose it i there?



The formation was now decend ing toward the Bay of 3iscay

and thepilot felt his :ars stopping up. He cleared them by holding
his r.ose and blowinge Then he called over the interphone.

®rilot tc c.-ew, watch your ears, we're
£0.05 4 wn === at 204,00 feet iiowe"

"pilot from radio, .70 ahead."

The pilot looked around and saw theat the
radio owverator had zoneback to bis position and that tle top turret

Zunner was in i..s tarre<te.
nGo ahead Williams." he replicd.
"comething must be on fire up there
b- causc there is a lot of smoke coming back heee."
"Rogers, look around and see if auything
is rong. === I've zot it Lear, see what you can see." the piiot ordered

as he took control of theairplane.

He took over the controls cnd hrld the
ship in formation as, still mxxx decending, they crossed the coast and
headed out to sca. Then he glanced mzmyma behind “im  and saw Rogers i the
corner with a £ir extinguisher.

"yhat's burning," the pilot asked.

"Everything is ok row sir. The hydrulic
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Rlood is dripping down here."

»S he was lidtening the pilct was inspecting
the cock it. His foot felt wet rnd heavy but did not hurt. He looked down
1d saw thot xke his feet and the floor benesth them were govered wi h a
ed liquid cnd that there was a small picce of medal laying on his fmrx
dizht £1. ing boot. As he bent down té pick it u; he notic 4 that the hydrulie
ressur wrrring licht on the das Ooard was one. Another glance at the liquid
id he knew wha" it was ==-=- hydraulic.flu;d. apiecc of flak l.ad come throu;h th-
)5cy reut a hydrulic line and .éme oto rest on his foote Pretiy closel

Then ..e realized the co=-pilot was poking
.8 .rm and po.ntin; behind him . He looked arouhd and saw the top turret
aurer szttuny on he floor with his head in his handse. .

"Roers ure you hurt?" No answer. "uilliams
me up and take the top turret."” the pilot ord.rede.

“I'm all rizht , sir." Rogers said wcakly
d pulled Lims-1 up nto the turret, "Judt a little cut on the hrad.”

The pilot motioned to Lear to fly the ship

d turned :round ,just as the radio operator, carrying his bottle of oxygcn,
me through the bomb doorse

"Ros=rs 1.t wWwilliams look at your head.

5 lot orderea.  Mthere aren®t any £i ters areund now." he adde..
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purp burnt itself out and cauzhyt some of the upholstery on fire. I've

ot the fire out but can't stop the dam extinguisher,"

The p_lot bre:sthed a sigh of reliefe
nd turned around -n his seate. IHe told the co=piiot to fly theairplaee

oxygen

and then remcved his mask. He told -the crew to do the same and flew the

stip for a moment while Lear took his off. Then he turned around to watch Rogers

- The turret gunner was sdandirg, with

an embarrassed look of his face, holding the fire extingisher szs it pourzd

its fluid into the bomb bays.

Then over the interphoneth. navigator

tngerly sheutede "Whcot in the hell are e doing now?"

The pilot looked out the window and
caw that the formation was ma. ing a big turn to the left as if th go back

into France. AShe watchcd the formation continued arcundnend made a big

circle. He realizcd theg were doing this to give the other groupa and
straggleres a chanceripo catch upe but it sewmed to him like they were
inviting the [uftwaffe out for arcther chance &t theme

They continued arowid he circle and

on their .esterly course out wo sea. The squadren wss aB 3,000 fect above



big broken cumulius clouds. In ecery direction .erebombees, alone, in pairs,
cqiiadrons, and in grou s. “he individuals slowly joined their groups

and as the lcaders saw fit dec:ndedghxm thrcugh the clouds to an altitudd
of 1000 feetso =5 to be out of the rangc of German:mm r:dar.

‘In the cock=-pit a sen8e of hilarity
prevailed. <*he men were still allon; way from homebut the worse vias over.
Their oxygen masts were dkf ‘nd every one wgs t:lking.

"Look at theat right wing, sir."
“ogers exclaimed as he pointed to a hole between the two 1xjiﬁx engines.
“That was close."

"It sure is but how avout this piece
of flak that stopped or top of my foot?" the pilot asked.

"Let's see it.thmxmawxmaxmx said the
navigator, who was standingin the cctwalk running to the nose.

The pilot handed hdm the med:l, a
jagged _iec. of steel two inches round andhalf an inch thick.

"I thought sure you were hit when 1
sew the hydrulic fluid -- thought it was blood." said Lear.

"That wasquick thinkingand a goed idea

< e -y I < R & P t 1 o e | . cns A t - or T . A SN P P el SR | |
, king over like you dic." The rilot caid. " 'm gdad you were wrong cuche.
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I didn't et a chance."

" Thati flak wszs the most accurate 1
have ever seen." Declared the navi: ator. "That was the secon Lurst that

hit us."

"How long do we hold this courseiefore
turning toward ®ngland?" the pilét asked him.

;About fifteer minuted." the pilot said
after looking 't his wateh. "We want to be sure to miss the Brest
peninsula. JA'LL go down and check up."

The pilot vatched ?im crawl into the nose
tnd then turned tc Zaban and told h:m to return to his gun position
and watch for fighBers. fJhere was still a remote chance pf an enemy
patrol intercepting them.

Lhen he to3ld Rogers and Leze, "“oA'T
change the settinz of th: cowl flaps or anything hydrulic. MNaybe we'll
h:ve enough pressure in the emergenéy system for the braked. Ue'll le an
the grs mixture as nuch as pessible z:d nsybe we'll be able to make the

home fieldinstcadim of l:nding at the coast. Then if we crack up we'll

at lcast be at home,"

"Filot frem nowigapor.fxem C me over
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360 degrees. WE'll {ly 'n hour and thirty minutes on the new course and
then we should hit England.®

"N-vigator from pilot, roger"

Soon afterward the formation madea slow
©0 degree turn t¢ the rightandxzefw started on the final leg of the flight.
sfter c:ut oning Lear to conderve z the gas as much as possible and
reminding him to l.stcp on the command set, the pilot had him fly the
ship and he relaxed for = much needed rest. He tuned in on a London
comm.r@¢ial station with the compass set and listened to a dcnce bend. His

.

thoughts wondcred avay from the airplane.

"This is some war.Rmxthxmygkt he trought.
"An hour ago I was worrying about enemy fighters and flak == had some of their
biillets miss me by inched. Ilow I'm on the way home listening ro good =
orchestea. I anofher two hours I'll have a good rmeal_tnder my belt and
will be ready for the squadron drnce. I Hope the operatiops officer
delivered mhm my measage to theat English gira s& she'll ve there tonight.
Lthe group hasn't lost any ships so evcryone ought to be quit happy. Its
been an easy raid compa ed tc¢ the last one when we lost twenty shipa.

The formation continued on its course for

hours the pilot and co=-pilot relceving « ch other svery fifteen minutes.



"That must have been pretty close to
soneone's head in the nose." 3Aid the Pilot. "How is l'allilo heasked the

navigator.

""e's ok, just cut by somexgimm® glass.
It's zwful cold down.there. Nost of the mmx® glass in the nose is
lown out. A lot of my papmsx maps have blown away.too.

"/hat hhppened to Rogers?" He asked,
looking at the ehgineer.

"I don't krow sir," ke Rogers ansvered,
whether the jolt of tre explosdon bumped my head against the gunsor if
I got hit by some flak or glass. I've got a cut on my head and there is
a vig hole in the dome of the turret.# ---- I don't like these close

one8 .he added with a grin.

"Whzt happened to Kogers?" ¥mmmg Zaban,
the ball-turret gurner, who had just wome into the cockpitxaskettx t!rough

the bomb b:ys, as ed.

"Just acut on the head. Did you see

where the bombs kit went?" the pilot :sked.

"I dddn't see them hit. i/hen I saw the

flsk getting elose I st.rted to spdn( h: thought spinning his turret would

deflcct Xxark flak frasments® 4ft.r that I was so busy looking for fighters



Then the course became eradiec. “he
pdlot, who was flying, zamrsxemxikx cu;sed the leader the leade. as they
turred on a new ccurse, flew it for a few minutes and then turned again.
~ach turn reant that he had to chacnge the throttle settings .o stay in
formaticn, and Lhié used gas that was need-d to get fome.

‘"Navigator grom Pidot." He crlled ovr
the interphone.
"Go ahead pilot." the navagator cime Dacke

"Lhat's the re son for all the t8@rnse--
we're flying almost - sinow. ~o you know where we are?"

"I don't know xkmx why we are changing
course but we should see England any time now.

"Radio from pilod, go zhead."
"Uo ahead sir." Williams replged.
"See if any of the leaders are trying
to get (.D.M. s. Le$ me know if they do and the course."

The interphone was quiet for a while.

The group mad another turn. Then the interphone broke forth.
"There's land ahead."

‘The pilot didn't see it at first but
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adter peering ashead he discerned the on the horizon the dark line that
me nt safety to the crew and airplanc. There couldn't bee =ny trouble now.
Then remembering the mistakes other returning
Jlr sllied aireraft had made, he called the crew.
"Pdlot to crew, wvery one get to his position.
Shoot ut -ny fizhters xa=x that point their nose at us. This dould be
France.
Ehe'land was closer now =nd rn‘island
could be seern wit' the land a short distance beyond.
"Navigator from pilct, do you know right
where we are. Are we on course."

Mie' e a leng way west of courze. Those
are the '§i¢iu/ Islands. Ve should fly parallel to them until we get
tol@MA;EQQ}where we turn in.

The formaticn turred to thge right and
flew parz=llcl to tthe land for a whilé.

Then over the intcrphone, "Lookat

that flek ship ahead." scmeone observedsd.
",00k at those shore batteries." Some

one else srid. "I'm glad this is England. That targets we'ld make &t
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he pilot saw the flak ship . hsad
Hut shexfeorxstiprxmx:der before they rcaéhed it the format.on made a turn
toxzkx into .he bay the s ip seered to be guarding. He saw the green and
wextc yellow YERaExtiumm recogna ion flares burst from the leaders air lane
.nd fall lazily into the s.a/ In ¢ few minutes he saw the sign:ls repc:ted.
"Someonc mustibe shooting at them
up there."” laughed the navigator. "That's the second set of recognition
flares they've firedl"
Then aoreone tsopped him dn tie shoulder.
.hrrn he turned arcund he saw the engineer pountirg at the rumber thred
engine.
Tkjuxs It was on fire.
Jagged pieces of medrl were sticking

o ©

if something had exploded. The propeller was turning

w

ep around the cowling =

over normally.

"Darm it!" tbooghttohbex said the pilot
to himself,"I've leaned it down sc much it olew up. iow I'21 have to

land at th first tfield we come (O«

Fe reacned up and pressed the fe.thering

button and turned.off the igriticon to that 2ngine. Then h2 chouted %o the



"Upit until I close the cowl flaps =nd then

puld the fire extingusher."

(4>

turned the cowl flap contro} and saw Be

»

gaw the flaps on the enjine cloce. The propeller was stopped in the fuil
feather position and flimes were still coming out of the enginr cowling.
Then the co=ndlot pulled the fi?e wxtinguisher and he saw the flomes
diz downd{ The engineer reached by him =nd turned off the gas cut off to
that engine.

The he aaw a wurst of flak 100 yeEaxis
yards zhead of the airplene and hcard an excited shriek from the nzvigator.

"Lake a ore eighty =-- this is Brest."

The formation was turning sharply to the left.
“e twisted the wheel snd kicked the left ruddc- pedal to stay with them.
ranic gripped him as his foot encountered no resisiance. Hid rudder controls
useless.

He yelled at the co=prilot, "Are your rudd r
controls all right?"

Without mmit waiting for an answerhe pressed
the mic buttonand shouted, "Crew get ready to bail cut.". There was no

awertawr overtere. The radio wisno good.
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The co;pilot shouted back, "Ny rudder pedcls
are usless bmt we can getiback witlout rusder gontrol."

VFWe're too low to bail out", hollered
Rogers in the pilots ear.

Seconds later while the plecne was still
in formation and completing the 1éo degree turn toward the sea, thepe
was a burst of flak under the right wing. ihe ship immeder$ly rolled
over on that side. '

T;he pilot looked out and saw the nurber
feour engine on firce ﬁ% couldn't keep the plane str:-ight even with the

wheel tgrned fully to the left
The rest of the crew were forgotten.

“he airplane start d to dive toward t he X®EX
water. With all his strength the pdlot palled bzck on the wheel but
could only particslly stop the dive.

He grvé the tric. tab control and had it spif
uselessly around.

Tfhe plane wasxbBxrgx being sho$at fromall
sides.

llachine-gun tracdr bullets flashed the pilots
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and co-pilots scat. They sounded like wind swept rain on a tin roof
as they raddled across the wings and cockpit.

The s'ips own machine guns weakly
answered _he Rirax the enemy.

quﬂ-diameter holes, the medal curling
jaggadly outward jappeared in the wings as 20 milemeter shells exploded
there. The number two engine burst into flame as it was hitl

The pilot was standing up now, pulling
and turn ng the wheel with his full weight and strenghh, trying to get
the plane out of its diving turn into the sea.

#g heard a scre m of agony behind him.

H?e took a quick glance over his shoulder
but only saw a hand sticking out from the bomb-bays, blood dripping
fr.m the fingers. The body was in the bomb=v:yse

A@ th ship rushed toward the sea the pilot
knew he could never get t straighten d out to make a ggocd ditching.

The right wing hit first. The rest of the
plane pivoted on it and the nose hit in a cloud of spray.and submmrged.
The fuselage brook in two at the waist window .

The wreck sank quicklye.
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The pilot saw a flash of green watcr as
the nose hit/

1.’he‘n he was setting on his seatas water
poured through the nose into ;Ie cockpit. It was 3apping st his feet
as hc groggly stasted to unhook his safety belt.

It rose rapidly and was swerling about his
fuet neck as he unfastened kix the small window next to him c=nd pushed
it open He took a deep breath of airjust before
it closed above his head.

;hen, putting his head and arms through
first, he wiggled his body through thesmall windowand started tc awim
upwarde.

He seemed to swim for hours with out
reaching the surface.

The horribl. thought that maybe the
suckion of the sinking airplane was pulling him under made hinr struggle

harder.



His lungc seem about 1o burcst nd cvery
move wae ah affort/) lies he oVEr sodng to reach the smaxizxosd air?
. surfacd
Lirally his hoad hroke the Xy He took
greal gaspo of eir.

The thought of the sinking ships suction
gtill haunted him anrd he frunticaily tried to swim away fror. thespcte
His cloths, particul.rly his flying boota, were a great hi derenceto
him.

He gr-b cd a torn yellovi coushionthat
floated from the wre ckage and with that nolding himup paddlec with
his feet till he was S° tired he could nct move.

The he looked brck and savw that the
airpl:zne h @& surnk. He caw a dinghy f£loating 100 yards to his rozht
and lond sbout thrae miles to his left.

He reached dovmn @1 wig wax belt and tried
to find the strings to inflate his ¥ "iae Test". After fur ling for a

and nat firding them
moment/he gave UDe

I'e locked around againe BEverything seemed

huzy. He couldn't think straight. Fe tried to concentrcte on ore thing

sut could ot do 1% e
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ecmed to him that 1t

. h
dirghy. So, shoving the gousion

Fror sore resson it s
would be impcssible for him to rezch the

is chest, he st rtcd to paddle ard kick his way toward t he land.

The: he h ard someone shouting, "Lieutenant!
Lieutenant! The other way."

It ﬁas Babbs, the tuilgunner. He wash 1f way
setween the pilot and the dingy, =k hanging on to a foot long oxygen cine

To the nilot he looked like a monkey the way “iax arms nd legs werewrapped

¢t
B
o
(¢
[4¢]
o)
®

around

“"Cver to the dingy," Babbs shouted, rointing

tovward it.

The pidot lookes at the dingy and at the land

Then he tunred and :tarted toward the dingy.

i PO ) Yo R A S i el
Babbs has left his cun and was swimming towvard

it 100

The Lieutenanthad only gome a short distance

wher he bumped imim something a few inches Zenm under the water.

It was a mans body, floating on its stomach.



moment. Tie saw big hol s téen in the back and shoulders. There were no

1 3

bubbles coming from the head.

oy
s

7e pushed it aside and continued toward the
dingye

"is flying boots seemed like anchors on nh.s
feet. Ekery move was an effort. Fe wanted to stop and rest but forceé
to woerk toward the dinghy. Vg scemed to be roving as in a dream.

As he paddled =long the co3d water started

to clear his head

The rist that enveloped everythingcormenced
to dic:ppeare nd detcils began to make an impression on his ninds He
saw th t Babbs had reached the dinghy and that it was capsizcd. Te
saw twp of his crew merbers. One was flloating nrear the dinghy. Ile

as on his back with his hands behing nis head as if he vas enjoying a
surmer swim. the other man was slowly paddling his way toward the dingye.
Then he was near the dingy. Babbs recached
out ard helprd hir +' 2 dast few fedt. Ieither said a word for a few
moments as the pilot hung on the raft and gasped for breath. e observed
that = bbs jaw w s swollen to about twice itc ~ormal and his face was

floating on his back
cut ir ceveral p.aces. e saw that th: xstivexxman st oens trreydrioe

was [liallllo
Bl ’
b2 o i g the bom ardier, He was 3till .n the same position .ut was



ERs

noldins 7un to the dinghy with one¢ hznde.

tyre
The dinghy, of which <’ ch B=17 is equirted

two , is a rubger raft eight feet long rd two feet deep and three feet

v ide with rubbee zeats at each end. It ldoks like a big oval innertubre

with = piece of rubber stretched across the bottom. Around the outside

-

at .re water level a hand rope is strung, that is what the me:r were

o

of the fuselage of the

3

hanging on. The dingies are stowed on both sides

irplsne above the wings na are avtomatic 1lly inflated when rele: sed

by two handles in side the airplane. Howtris one came to be xxaml~ relcased

no one kriowse

The pilpt asked Cabbs to see if "e could inflate

his life vest for him. The ta.l gunner eacily found the strings and with a

"plop" it gmgedxmx balooned out. T'e pilot nrow did not have to worry a out

xxi sinking.
Ue then asked him to pull his flying boots off.

ard

vith his "Mee West holding him the.pilot liftedhis feet out of yhr water

Babbd removed the boots. The shoes came of: with ttem and the pilet 5 w one

of them float awgy. Thex otherc sanke.
4t this time Rogers, the other ran the pilot had

face was contorted with pain.

s A+he diroch

én swiming, reachedthe dinghye. His
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", hat's wrong?" tle pilot asked.

"Oh Lordry chest hurts. I think its crushed,”
he groanede

"Look Lieutenant, he still has his chuton,”

exclaimed Babbs. He searched underwater arounxd the engireer's waist where

the pack was hang. ng and tricd o undc it. Rogers made no effcrt t¢ help

but just hung on the d nghy with his eyes shute

N"The relegse is yuxmdr jarmed,” Saobs saild

after a few minutese.

.The English par-chutes, which rany cf the

rer of 1he USAAF used at that tire , had a emergency release. It was a cxX

circular fastener . hich held the harness togeathor and was loca.ed at the

"liers stomachwithin easy reach of either hand. %o xmxd release the harnes:

the flier simply had to turn and then hit the fastener and the harness

vecare undorne at the harnNEEEXX fastener.x The chut pack was attached to the

harnesses)

The pack had slipp d so xke it was around the

engineer's waist instead ¢f at his chest. The pidot held -t up while the

tail-cunner tricd tc loosen the release but they could not unf:sten it.

Finally he’said, "Let it go untilad we get him in



-
By this time the¢ _nitial shock of the
rash ard the men were starting tg suffer from the cold/ The pilotwas
shivering and he saw that the other mens lips were bluc,
"Zogers gou and Millilo let go offthe
dinghy =nd Babbs and I will try to tip it righ side up," he ordered.
It was easy to tip over. Labbs pulled
down on ore side znd the pilot pushed up on the otherand it flcpped over.
Getting in was arother matt ee. /hile
Zab.8 held down or. cne side to keep it from capsizing the pilot atteripted to
get in. <he top of thre gunvale was a ®o6t ard s half above the sur 'zee of
half
the water ard he got his body over th:t. Then because of ris vater logged
cloths nand stiffnes and weakness due to the crash he could get no furhter.
Relucta: tly he sl1lid b: ck :nto the water.
"I'1ll hold this side down and you try to
zet in," he told Babbs.
The tail=-gunner pulledhirself partly cver
the side and then r.sted for n long time. Then with consideecable wiggl.ng
and kicking he got the rest of his bcdy :ver and fell into the bottom.

He rested for a moment znd then got up to

helpr pilot. When the pilot suddcrly put his weight on the unwale the din-hy
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against the othcr side kept it from capsizing.

After that he sat on the far .ide while
the pilot pulled himself part way @ver. Then Jabbs reached across th raft ad
and got a hold onk the seat of xh® his pants and dragged him ine.

Thev rested fcr a few mosmtes. Then Rogers
erinded them th  they had tore vierk tc doe.
"Licutenant, pleace get me out of the
wvater. I'm freezirg," he begged.

Babbs 8zt on the opposite furvale and the
lieutcnunt, from a kneeling prsition reachcd over the side :nd got a hold
under the enginear's arms/ sogzrs made no efZort to help hir out remained
a dead weicht. The lieutenand started tp drag hom upand had nim buv a few
inches out of the waterwhan Rogers screnmed, ""Let gol! Led ol Youire
crushing my chest.”

The pilot quickly dropped him Luzek in the
water where he flcatcd zaspinyg and groaning.

The pilot sat dewn cn tic bottewr of the
boat znd fried to figure what tc do next.

"Lieutenant, here is l'ellilo on the other

side, maybe we can get him _n, " Babbs remirded him.
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The pilct looxed around and saw ‘the bombardier

still floating on his back with his handsx behind his head.

"Are you hurt bad?" the pilct asked him.

"Something.is wrong with my leés." I'ellelo
answered solomly.

"Just wait a few minutes while I try tc get
some water out of the dingy and ‘we'll try to pull you in," said the pilot.

He rgached in one of the nockzts on the side
of the @& nghy, seeking somet'ing to bail with,and pulled ocut a pair of
eollapsible oars. He dropped these in the bottom of the beoatand felt in
another pocket where he found a canvas bucket.

He set to work with it but after a few moments
decided it was too slow and that he had better get Mellilo in the dinchy.

"0k Mellilo," he sald, "get as closc tc the
side as ybu can and Babbs will pull in., I'll stay’oyer her so the raft
deesa’t tip over.”

Mellilo threashed around the water until he
hsd manevered himgelifl bréadside to the boat. Then Babbs reached over and
rolled him .n%oc the bottom.

He brought a lot of water in with him. ‘o,

hile Babbs made him comfortablé as possible on the bottom, the Iieutenant
$ ./ = /\ -/d/ > // "‘fa/.f e V. A v A KOO [fes ,flj,",‘/-"v;//{,/ 7 Ul /é{ ,/// /(
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when Babbs made a lung and grabbed Rogers.

"He just let go and started to drift away,"

Babbs explainecd.

"Lieutenant! Lieutenant. Get me ot of this

water -- I'm freezing," shouted Rogers.

"You'll have to welt until I bail some more,"

th pilot todd him.

"Get me out soon,%h begged the wounded man, "I

can't héld on much longer."

~

The pilot looked at’ the bombarier ix taking

up most fof the bottoi of the dinghy and at the four inches of water lappiﬁg

3 his feet. "It would be impossible to put =ncther man in there begore

Some water was taken out," he thought to himself.

"Babbs, take some of that cord and tie Rogers

tothe raft so he won't float avay. We've got to get more water out of here

befor e we can put him in,"

(The cord he was refering to was a piece of

parachut cord 20 feet long that hmd been fastened to the airplane to allow

the men time to get in before the raft drifted away.)

Babbs pulled some of the cord into the boad

and was then not able to brezd 2 1 s
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The Lieutenant ssw his trouble and reached into his pocket for his knife.

He found the knife and gave itlt him. Ar the saﬁe time he remembered his
escape kit which wes still in his pocket. Ihere were benzedrine tablets
in it which would give thema little added ehergy.

' we pulled the kit, a celluoid box half
the size of a cigar box rom his - pocket and tried to open it. The cold
had made his fingers too stiff to pry open the tope. »e fumbled with it

awkwardly untéll Babbs handed him his kndfe

Rogers was now irragional and was screamin
nGet me outof this water. I don't have to stay here."® Then he would start

to sob and crye.
n"Just a few minutes anfd X'll get you
out," the pilot told him. "Here, take one of these and you'll feel better,"

and he handed him a benzidrine tablet. He also took one himself and handed

B®bbsa nd Millilo one.

Then t e Liéutenant started t o bail again.
He was intrupted by Millilo.
"Liedtenanx, would you}please moune my
foot? It's acking to beat hell.” the'bombardier said.
The lieutenant éhudderedlwhen he looked

at the foot. The leg was broken a few inches above the ankle and the
VAN
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July 17, 2001

Dear Donna,

| was so sorry to hear about Pepper passing on. It happened while | was in
the hospital for open-heart surgery, and that’'s why you haven'’t heard from

me before now.

Donna, | never considered myself a rocket scientist, but what the
operation/anesthesia did for me (I suppose mercifully) was to completely
obliterate my memory until about July 5, when | finally began to put 2 and
2 together, but still not getting 4 every time. It seemed as though if | didn’t
understand or like the proceedings, | could close my eyes and enter what |
called my ‘netherworld’. Everything considered, | guess | am doing OK.

I could cry a bucketful about Pepper. He was my hero, Donna. Not every
South Georgia country boy like me could have a personal, private hero. |
am so grateful to you for bringing him into my life. Memories flood my
mind...such as Pepper taking me to Cape Canaveral when he was
covering the early space shots for his paper. He introduced me to—and |
rubbed elbows with— America’s finest.

I will never forget the beautiful view from your penthouse in downtown
Detroit overlooking the Detroit River and the trip we went on up to Stratford-
on-Avon, Canada where the latest New York plays are tried out before
opening on Broadway. | still have the beautiful artwork | bought from there.
And later, when you moved to Broxton, | was so proud to be your neighbor
for awhile until | took a flying job out of town and left.

| flew a little with Pepper, and | thought he was the smoothest pilot | ever
sat beside. He was meticulous about filing flight plans even in clear
weather, where | was more likely to get in an airplane and go unless it was
in instrument conditions.



July 2, 2001

Dear Donna:

;t was at a late hour that Kathy and I learned of the
shocking and tragic passing of your beloved mate and our dear
friend.

We had no idea that Ed had been ill. As was his habit, he
phoned after receiving my Christmas card. We were not home when
he called. You two apparently were in Florida and since he
assured me that I would not know where to reach him, he suggested
I not call. He said he would try again. He did and missed us
then too. I mentioned to Kathy that his voice sounded somehow
different. He and I had lunched together the previous July
during your brief visit to the Detrouit area. His voice struck me
even then as somehow different from what I knew it to be over the
past 40 plus years, but, since he looked great and said he was
feeling well, I gave it no more thought. I don’t know if that
perception had anything to do with his condition and I could be
wrong. The News obviously did not give any specific details
other than to list cancer as the offending cause.

It must come as no surprise to you that the tragic news hit
with particularly severe impact the legions of those of us who
knew and loved him.

The love you and Ed so visibly shared was the one
outstanding quality of a relationship that those close to you
most admired and were hopeful of emulating in their own
marriages.

It’s difficult in these circumstances to console and comfort
but let me offer this observation made by someone whose name
escapes me; "When you cherish the emotional value of a gift; it
can never really be lost, for what you carry in your heart is
yours to keep, forever." . It’s not much, Donna, but we hope
it provides some small measure of solace.

I'm sending along the obit tribute that appeared in the News
in the unlikely event that others, in their sorrow, failed to
send it. Our thoughts and prayers are with you. Words are
inadequate to express how deeply his passing is felt and how
sorely his ever present optimism and good cheer will be missed.

Warmest pepysonal and sympgthetic regards,
Frahk and Kathy Gaal



The Twenty=third Psalm

be ZLord is my shepberd; T shall not want.

He maketh me to lic down in green pastures: be
leadeth me beside the still waters.

THe restoretb my soul: be leadeth me in the paths
of righteousness for bis name’'s sake.

Dea, thougbh T walk tbhrough tbe valley of tbe
shadow of death, T will fear no evil: for thou art
with me; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.
Thou prepavrest a table before me in the presence
of mine enemies: thou anointest my bead with oil;
my cup runnetb over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all
the days of my life: and T will dwell in the bouse
of the Lord for ever.
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SINGER:

REV. GRANT ABERNATHY

GUITARIST:

REV. GRANT ABERNATHY

SONG:

"INVITATION"

SPECIAL EULOGIES BY:

AL LOWMAN

COL. DON REID (RET. AIR FORCE)

POEM "HIGH FLIGHT" READ BY DIANNA PIPP BRICKMAN

FLAG PRESENTATION BY:

(COL. RET.) DONNIE COURSON

(COL. RET.) DON REID

AL LOWMAN

WOODROW MIXON




 He who from zone to zone,
Guides through the boundless
sky thy certain flight,

Tn the long way that ]

must tread alone,

Will lead my steps aright.

William Cullen Bryant

Used by permission of—
D. Appleton-Century Co., Inc.
N. Y. Publishers
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amily  Record
|

Father: Edwin Gaylord Pipp, Sr. Deceased
Mother: Eleanor Josephine Waters Pipp Deceased
Deceased: EdWin Ga Vl or d PiDD N JT

Maried 10 Donna Jordan Pipp

chiaren: 3 Daughters: Nikki Pipp,

Dianna Brinkman, and

Wendi Shephard.

2 Sons: Carl Stephen Pipp, and

Jerome Pipp.

4 Grandchildren.

1 Great Grandchild.

Several Nieces, Nephews, and Other Relatives.
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