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Preface

This manuscript is the product of a tape-recorded interview conducted
by Glern Kniss for the Oral History Department of Sangamon State
University on May 20, 1989. Margaret Reeder transcribed the tapes and
Kay Bush edited the transcript.

Robert "Bob" Chittenden, born 1922 went to enlist in the U.S. Army on
December 8, 1941, the day after World War II started. The reason, he
had a brother, Howard, who was taken a priscner of war by the Japanese
on Dacember 7, 1941 while on guard duty as a U.S. Marine at the U.S.
Embassy in Peking, China. _

Bob tells of his training at various U.S. Army air fields, and how on
May 10, 1944 his plane was shot down over Yugoslavia on his 13th air
canbat mission. He contimies with the story of his capture and his
long struggle to survive as a prisoner of war in German camps; Stalag
Iuft ITT at Sagan; and of a life-threatening long march in the dead of
winter from Sagan to Stalag XITI D Nurembery, and thence to Stalag VII
A, Moosburg, and later his release from captivity by General Patton's
tanks. He articulates well his thoughts and his philosophy of human
activity under such stressful conditions.

Chittenden was Department, State of Illinois Cammander of the American
Ex POW for the year 1990-1991.

Glenn Kniss, native of Springfield, Illinois since 1940 is a graduate
of Mormouth College, is active in historical pursuits. He is
Historian for the Springfield Area Chapter American Ex Prisoners of
War as well as having served as Chapter Cammander. He was an
infantryman in World War II, has three battle stars for Normany,
Northern France arxd Rhineland Campaigns and the Bronze Star and the
Medal for Liberation of Metz (France)., Glenn was slected by his
fellowmen to be a Barricks Chief at prisoner of war camp, Stalag IIA

near Neubrandenburg, Germany.

Readers of the aral history memoir should bear in mind that it is a
transcript of the spoken word, and that the interviewer, narrator and
editor sought to preserve the informal, conversaticnal style that is
inherent in such historical sources. Sangamon State University is not
respensible for the factual accuracy of the memoir, nor for views
expressed therein; these are for the reader to judge.

The maruscript may be read, quoted and cited freely. It may not be

in whole or in part by any means, electronic or mechanical,
without permission in writing from the Oral History Office, Sangamon
State University, springfield, Illinois 62794-9243.
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Bob Chittenden, May 20, 1989, Rock Island, Illinois.
Glemn Kniss, Interviewer.

Q: Bab, let's begin by you telling us samething about how you
happened to get into the services in World War II and what you were
doing at the time.

A: At the time World War II began on December 7th of 1941 I was
living in Springfield, Illinois with my parents and I was nineteen
years old working as a stock boy at Sears and Roebuck. When the war
began it had an immediate impact on cur family because my brother,
Howard, was a United States Marine in the American Embassy Guard at
Peking, China. We knew that he was in trouble from day #1. I don't
remember exactly when we found out that he was taken prisoner but I
know an the next day, on December 8th, I was down at the Post Office
in springfield ready to enlist in the Marines. I was ready to go.
And I was pretty concerned about my brother and so was my whole
family. I passed my physical and they wanted me on a train about
three hours later and I said, "Hey, hold it, you're not sending me
anywhere at that time." At that particular time the draft age was
-one and as I say T was nineteen and I couldn't be made to do
that quickly and I wanted to sperd Christmas with my family
ard then go in the service. In the meantime I got to thinking about I
only weighed about a hundred and forty-four pounds, I was five eight
and not too muscular. I was healthy. I got to thinking about this
bayonet drill and hand to hand caibat and all this other stuff and T
thought you know everybody is about the same size in an airplane. And
by the time Christmas and the holidays came and went I had decided to
join the Army Air Corps which is what I did on Jaruary Sth, 1942.

Q: Were you able to do it right through the same recruiting office?
A: VYes.

Q: Strangely enough, I was less than a half a block away from where
you were working at that very same day.

A: Is that right? where was that?

Q: At 1905 S. Second St., my home in Springfield, Illinois and you
were on South Second and Scuth Grard.

A: I have f what street the old Sears store was on but it's
right in the middle of town. I remember I went down there and I
joined the Army Air Corpe and they put us on what they call a
traction. It's an electric one-car trolley and sent us over to Peoria
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where we actually were sworn in. I remember that afternoon we had
three or four hours to kill because after we were sworn in we were to
go to Camp Grant in Rockford.

Q: Were there many in your group?

A: Oh, the usual mnumber of guys, twenty or thirty guys, something
like that. But I do remember that afternoon we went to see the movie,

. York, which is one of my favorite movies even today. And they
%ﬁﬁsuptoCaI@GrantinRockfordandmspem:threeorfour ‘
days processing and testing up there, issuing uniforms etc. But after ‘
four or five days of that why, bang, we were on a troop train headed \
for Jefferson Barracks, just outside St. Iouis that's where I took my :
basic training. At that time of year the weather warmed up in the day ‘
and you did close-order drill in the mud and at night it froze and
each day you would just stumble arourd on all this frozen rough
surface and by noon the next day why it was mud again., But that was
Jefferson Barracks. From there I went to Barksdale Field, in
Iocuisiana,

Q: You were how long in Jefferson Barracks, just a few months?

A: Yes, I don't know how many weeks exactly, twelve weeks maybe for
basic training, We learned how to GI the floors twice a day and all
those good things and we had the cleanest floors in the world.

Q: I understand basic involved various periods due to the
situation, so I know same of us went a little bit longer in basic

training.

A: let's see, itseanstomeitwasfmntlmmiddleofJamazy
through March I guess. I was in Iouisiana at Barksdale Field in late
March I think, or early April scmewhere along in there, so it was ten
weeks or twelve weeks.

Q:ﬁArﬂafterleavingJeffersonBarradcswhemwastlmcanpym'dgone
to.

A: It was Barksdale Field, it was an Air Corps Field and it was

, Louisiana. Caddo Parish, I think, I don't know why I
remember that, that was the first time I ever became aware of the fact
that counties in Iouisiana are Parishs.

Q: How was Caddo spelled?

A: C-A-D-D-0O I believe. At the time I was thinking about going to

school and instead I was assigned and because I'd learned to
do the marmal of arms on my own as a kid when I belonged to the Sons
of the American Iegion Drum and Bugle Corps, which is a military
organization, we did close-order drill and marching and maneuvering
vhich was legitimately military at the time. It's not quite like the
things that Drum and Bugle Corps do today.

Q: How did you happen to belong to the American Legion Junior Corps?
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A: Sons of the American Iegion? Well I started out to be a Boy
Scout. I had been in the Cub Scouts for a mmber of years and when T
got to be twelve years old I joined the Boy Scouts in Villa Park where
we 1 the time and I also got interested in this Drum and Bugle
Corps and the Drum and Bugle Corps won cut. I spent all of my spare
time on that and that was between the ages of twelve and nineteen, I
was in it for seven years all during my teens and we were State
Champions in 1938, we got to where we were pretty good and I liked
that.

g
o

Qs S%zytointexruptym,ymvmthjnkugabQKgomnTtogmm

A: Yes, I was assigned, well it really wasn't too darn clear what to
me what our mission was, but they were in the process of forming some
kind of security force, ostensively to defend and secure Air Fields
wherever they may be. I knew more about close-order drill and
marching and maneuvering than most of the drill instructors at the
campbecauseIhadbeendoi:giteversimeIwastwelveyearsoldam
they put me in charge of these guys, acting PFC or samething. So this
little group began to take shape and what not. About that time I
found out that they were looking around for pecple in the Air Corps
and other branches of the Army as Aviation Cadets if they could pass
theghysicalarﬂthawrittenmcamsarﬂmtwt,toqtmlify. So1I
applied for that and I was accepted and my airport security career was
cut rather briefly and short. We went on detached service waiting for
our aviation cadet appointments to come through and there was a number
of us there at Barksdale Field and we were put to work clearing ocut
swamp land and patching up gravel roads arxl things of that sort from
about June until September of 1942 when we eventually got our
appointments as Aviation Cadets. So when we did receive our
appointments we went to the San Antonio Aviation Cadet Center in San
Antonio called SAACC, if you care about illiteration. We were
assigned to ground school which is what was in the San Antonio Center
vmemweleanxednomecodeazﬂsanethirgabwtthetheoryofflight
and ch various useful things and then was sent to pilot training in a
little place called Ballirnger, Texas, in west Texas, It was a
civilian air school run by civilians with civilian instructors on
contract to the Army Air Corps. I soloed there, I had about
twenty-four hours, eight hours solo and they said, "Well, you're not
learning fast enocugh," so I took the famous elimination ride and they
said, "Good luck, son."

Q: what's the elimination ride?

A: Well you were trained by civilian instructors but if the Army
said, "Yes" or "No," you were given a check ride by an Army
instructor, officially representing the Air Corps, checking you over
to see whether or not you'd be suitable for their needs. I rather
enjoyed flying but I guess I didn't have whatever they were looking
for, I didn't pick it up as quickly as I should. So to make a long
story short I reapplied for bombardier training which is where a good
many navigators and bambardiers came from, they were so~called
eliminated pilots. And I contimued my cadet training as a boambardier.
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I gracduated from bombardier school at Midland, Texas, August 5th,
1943, one day before my twenty-first birthday which was August 6,
1943. Ard that was a memorable day for me. After a brief leave then
I was sent to Davis-Monthan Field, outside Tucson to where they were
putting specialists from the various Air Corps Schools together.
Gunners, flight engineers, navigators, bambardiers, pilots, radio
operators, the whole thing and they were forming these ten men B24
crews bringing all these personnel together and then sending them
along for their advanced training etc. before sending the plane
overseas. So that's rather quickly how I got into the flight crew on
a B24. I don't know how much detail you want.

Q: I was curious, how long did you train a crew?

A: Well our crew was put together in September 1943, we trained at
Davis - Monthan Field, until early November or late Octcber, somewhere
along in there.

Q: What was that field, how was that spelled?

A: Davis M~O~-N-T-H-A-N Field. Then we were sent to a field on the
East Coast just outside Savanmnah and I can't recall the name of it
just offhand. But anyway we finished up our training and we had
become the 460th Bamb Group. I was in the 762nd Bomb Squadron. Our
crew flew a good many practice bombing missions, a lot of formation
flying and things of that sort. I remember we had an overnight flight
down to Batista Field in Cuba and back the next day and the planes
were so loaded with whiskey we could hardly get them up. Whiskey was
very cheap in Cuba, mimis the United States Federal taxes. 'There
wasn't five dollars left in anybody's pocket on the way back and the
planes were loaded with booze and rum and God knows what. I didn't
even drink in those days but it seemed like the thing to do.

We very, very early, right after Christmas of 1943, maybe the first
couple of days of Jamiary, we were sent up to Mitchell Field, off of
Long Island, New York for processing, prior to getting cur overseas
orders. The combat persomnel received various physicals as I recall,
checks of equipment, individual issues of various gear, and such. And
after a day or two of that there was nothing much for them to do, the
paper pushers, our ground support pecple, were busy for about a week.
Geez, there was a paper storm that they had to go through prior to our
graup going overseas. Shortly thereafter we were given sealed orders
and we took off on a specified heading and altitude and after we were
out for an hour or so, not even knowing where we were going, the pilot
was ordered to open the sealed envelope to find cut where we were
going. We found cut we were on our way to Italy by way of South
America and Africa. The ground support pecple ard the aircraft
maintenance pecple and all the other attendant persormel were put
aboard troop transports arnd sailed across the Atlantic and met us in
Italy. We went by way of Puerto Rico and British Guinea and Brazil
and across the South Atlantic to Dekar in French Senegal I think and
from Dakar to Marrakech.
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Q: How was Marrakech spelled, do you recall? It's an African town,
right?

A: Well it was Patton's headquarters, if you check his picture. If
you check the Patton movie, Marrakech is in there. That's where the
Arab's put on the big horse show for him, the dirtiest place I ever
saw in my life.

Q: You should have arrived there much earlier than your ground
forces?

A: Oh, we were waiting for them. We went from Marrakech up to
Tunisia, Tunis, and we were there two or three weeks just sort of
existing and subsisting and we flew a few practice missions and we'd
go to town ance in awhile and eventually our airfield at Spinozola in
the south of Italy was camleted. Completed meant that they had
bulldozed a strip and put down steel interlocking mats to make a
surface.

Q: Would you recall how that Italian Field was spelled? If not
that's ckay. Where is it near?

A: It was in the booneys but I could give you rough coordinates. It
was about fifty kilometers or so south of Foggia which was a well
known city in central southern Italy and about forty or fifty
kilcameters west of Bari, B~A-R~I, I can spell that, which was on the
Adriatic and so we were south of Foggia and west of Bari.

Q: So you got there before the Germans had arrived and taken over?

A: No, we got there after they'd been run farther north up around
Anzio, etc. shortly after we arrived the Monte Casino battle was
raging to the north of us and the Anzio beachhead which sought to
flank them on the west coast farther north was also going on. That's
where that fighting produced some of cur FOWs who were taken in
battalion campaigns. But we became operational when our ground troops
arrived and I think we flew our first mission in probably early March.

Q: That would be March of 19447

A: Yes, we had a grand time setting up an air base because the only
thing that was there when we arrived was this steel runway. They did
have some famous army, two tire or four tire what do you call them big
trucks in there? I can't even remember the lingo anymore. We jumped
off the plane, we'd taxied this thing over to a taxi stand off the
ruway storage area and got on trucks and they drove us up into an
area. This had been an Italian villa and there were a few buildings
arourd and that was about all, sort of like a farm. Then they pointed
to a pile of canvas pyramid tents and said, "There's your home,
fellows, put it up," and we started from scratch. Our chow line, they
turned a stable into a cookhouse and they had the famous GI cans with
the fires under them to wash your mess kits and cups, you know a soapy
rinse and there you were and we literally waded around in the snow and
the slop to go through a chow line and you'd sit down anywhere you'd
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find to sit down and when you'd start with this big alumimm cup full
of coffee it was so damned hot you couldn't drink it and five mimutes
later it was so cold you didn't want to. But that was our
introduction to sunny southern Italy. It was funny. So that's how we
got to Italy.

Q: That was your main flight camp? And what was it you were flying
in at this time again?

A: B24 Consolidated Liberators.
Q: Did you have many flights, combat flights?

A: I was shot down on #13 but I'm not so superstitious about that.
Actually it wasn't 13 it was more like 9 or ten. The tour of duty was
fifty ions in the 15th Air Force. Amd trying to give parody to
this thing same way or cother they decided that certain targets which
were extremely difficult would count for two missions, such as flying
to Ploesti. They say there was only one target in Europe more heavily
deferded than Ploesti and that was Berlin. Now flying to Ploesti was
a double credit mission, flying on the opposite end of the scale to
Split which was a little island in the Adriatic off the coast of
Yugoslavia was almost child's play. It wasn't defended or anything.

Q: Was that S-P-I~I-T?

A: Yes, I think there was a something rather foggy cut there, I don't
know it was a Iuftwaffe installation or samethirg. But it was
typically on your first mission when you would go into a group that
was well established as a replacement you would just take off and go
with them. But when they would send a brand new group into combat,
the entire group never having flown a combat mission before, they'd
give you a couple of easy ones until you got your feet wet before they
sent you someplace where you are going to catch hell.

Q: Over thirteen flight mission, you were pretty well experienced I'd
53y

A: Yes, been around the block as they say before the time I got it.

Q: Would you like to tell us about this thirteenth mission and how
you happened to get captured?

A: Well the thirteenth mission was to a place called Wiener-Neustadt.
I'm not a linguist but I think that means "Viemna New Place," "New
Vierna" maybe. It's a location about thirty, forty, fifty kilometers
or miles but scme distance south of Viemna, and a Messerschmitt
Aircraft Plant was our target for that day. And we had flown to
Ploesti several weeks before where the flak was very very very thick,
very dense and they called it a box barrage. What they would do
is fill a certain area of the sky with flak and if they kept it hot
encugh some of the planes were going to fly into it and were shot
down. I mention it because the flak protection at Wiener-Neustadt was
rather sparse. It was pinpoint shooting rather than just a barrage in
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the sky. And those German gunners were pretty good, they happen to
hit cur bonb group especially hard that day. We would put about forty
planes in the air about ten from each of our four squadrons on a
mission and they shot down seven of cur planes that day, which was

pretty heavy losses.
Q: Had many been downed before that date? Of your bomb group?

A: Not that heavy, we used to lose a plane here ard there but not
that heavy.

Q: Now how did you happen to get shot down and captured?

A: Our plane was hit on the bonb run going into Wiener-Neustadt and
we had to drop out of the formation because it was badly crippled. It
knocked off most of the right rudder. The 24 is a twin-tipped plane,
a four-engine twin-tipped plane. It knocked off most of the right
rudder and it totally wrecked the rear turret, strangely encugh and
fortunately the gunner wasn't even scratched and his turret was just
blown away from around him. His name was Sam Romano. He tickled me
when he came over the intercom. He says, "My God, there goes the
right rudder." They say, "Get the hell out of there and get back in
the plane," and he managed to do that. There were doors you know that
closed in behind his back in the turret and there was a plexiglass and
everything around him and the gun mounts and everything else was gone
but he had trouble getting those doors copen so he could get off of
that seat and get back into the plane. So he had a real fresh air
ride there for awhile. They knocked the bamb bay doors off the tracks

just dangling in the breeze. We had one engine that caught fire and
we managed to shut that down and ancther one had a run away propeller
and we managed to feather that so it wouldn't tear itself up. When
we dropped out of formation we turned back south frem flying north, to
Austria, south into Yugoslavia. This icular Province is known as
Croatia. And the plane was losing altitude constantly and we went on
the bomb run at about twelve ten and a few minutes at thirteen
hndred, a few minutes after one, we eventually lost the third engine
and the pilot ordered us to bail out. The plane had only one engine
arnd he was fighting it for everything he had to keep it out of a flat
spin. So he yelled, "Bail out," and we got out of there. We'd been
fighting fires and hoping that a chance spark wouldn't ignite all the
gasoline that was draining through holes in our wing tanks into the
bamb bay area where it would collect and then blow so we shut down all
ectrical gear. The onl{nelectrical equipment that was operating
plane was the magneto the engines themselves. So we were
the order to bail cut we got rid of the flak suits and snapped
chest pack parachutes and I went down into the bomb bay area.
twalk is just a little thin span between the flight deck and the
f the fuselage and I bailed out from there. I tock one look and
+ I've often about, you know, just jumping for the hell
of it when we'd be cing around and I'd look arcurd and the
thought was sort of fascinating but I always said, "No, I don't think
so." But that particular day why you knew damn wel

2.8
3&5

59
g f

i

:
]
:




Bob Chittenden 8

going to crash after while ard you might just as well get the heck
out. So that's what you do.

Q: No choice?

A: Very little. There is same choice. We were in mountainous
country, there was no choice there. 'Ihey'realotofﬁlewhpvmld
rather try to ride it down than to jump. If you can £ any place to
crash land the damn thing, let's try it, or ditch it in the water if
you're over a sizable body of water. But we didn't even have those
options, which are not good options, especially when you've got a
plane that is so barnged up as this one was. You'd have a hard time
crash landing a plane that was in you know in fairly good condition
ard ours was just barely flying.

Q: I would think the chances for just a fireball erupting out of all
that gasoline would be too great for most of you if you tried that
crash landing.

A: It would be, that's true. There would have been sparks all over
theplaoelmtthatwasmtagoodoptionarﬂitwasmverseriwsly
considered because we knew we had to jump cut of it., Sowe did. T
think I mentioned it in my story there. I was sort of amused. Our
flight engineer was a guy from Detroit who was kind of a tough quy
and I don't know if I mentioned his name in there or not but if this
is ever used for anything I won't use his name now, but he was a Staff
Sergeant and he thought he was a tough guy. He was a good engineer
but he bailed ocut just in front of me and I saw him down there
crouched on the catwalk ready to jump ocut of the bowb bay and honest
to God, he put one foot cut in the air stream about three times like a
little kid testing a wading pool you know and he didn't want to Jjump
anymore than I did and he was a tough guy. I remember that even
today..

Q: You're referring to this little booklet that you've written
entitled, Touring Yugoslavia The Hard Way, that you'd written shortly
after your war years.

A: Yes,
Q: This will be a part of your Oral History, Bob.

A: I wrote that when the facts were fresh in my mind, the year after
I got out of the prison camp. There is a good bit of detail in there
that T don't remember as well today and the reason for that is that it
was forty-four years ago. Aside from meeting an old buddy, there is
only one guy on my crew, my navigator, Sid Smith, from Louisville,
Kentucky, he and I are in touch every year and we've always been in
touch. Outside of that I don't see guys that were on my crew very
often and a lot of things you don't remember.

Q: Now we left you right in the middle of the air. You'd jumped out
of the airplane and you are about to hit ground, I quess?






































































