Preface

This mamuscript is the product of a tape recorded interview conducted by
Glenn Kniss for the Oral History Office on November 6, 1985. Joyce
Fisher transcribed the tapes and Chester Rhodes edited the transcript.
Doye O'Keefe reviewed the transcript.

Doye L. O'Keefe was born in Sun Field, Illinois in July of 1921, He
sexved as a bomber crew member during World War Il and participated in
some of the heaviest air battles over Europe in 1944, In this interview
he recounts being captured by the Germans and his subsequent life as a
prisoner of war.

Mr. O'Keefe has been Commander of the Springfield Area Chapter of American
Ex Prisoners of War for the years 1982 thru 1986. He has been manager of
the Springfield K-Mart store on Clear Lake Avenue since 1971.

Glemn Kniss was born in Mormmouth, Illinois and has been a native of
Springfield since 1940. He was an infantryman in the U.S. Army in World
War II, and has three campaign stars to his credit for battles in Normandy,
Northern France, and the Rhineland. He was also awarded the Bronze Star
ard the Medal for Liberation of Metz, France.

He, too, was a prisoner of war, and was selected by his fellow prisoners
to be a barracks chief in Stalag ITA. He is past Commander of the
Springfield Area Chapter of the American Ex Prisoners of War. He is also
their historian.

Readers of the oral 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, corwersational style that is
inherent in such historical sources. Sangamon State University is not
responsible for the factual accuracy of the memoir, nor for views
expressed therein; these are for the reader to judge.

The manuscript may be read, quoted and cited freely. It may not be
reproduced in whole or in part by any means, electronic or mechanical,
without permission in writins from the Oral History Office, Sangamon
State University, Springfield, Illinois, 62708.
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Doye L. O'Keefe, November 6, 1985, Springfield, Illinois.

Glenn Kniss, Interviewer.

Q: Doye, would you please start by identifying the outfits you were in
and something about your war experiences before the time of your capture?

A: Yes, Glenn, Thanks, thanks very much. Yes, I was taken into the
service September 3, 1942. I was drafted into the 28th Infantry Division
and was sent down to Louisiana for early training, whereby I did complete
the infantry training with the 109th Infantry Regiment. And as I completed
this in the 112th and 109th Infantry Regiments, I had an opportunity to

take some examinations for air corps cadet training that I had tried to

get into prior to my entrance into the service. I failed in the examination
end of it because [I was] a high school graduate trying to get into

college competition. I did take the examination again at Estler Field,
Louisiana and made it, and then went into aviation cadet training.

Q: What fields were you sent to?

A: I was at Camp Livingstone, louisiana in infantry and went over to
Estler Field, Louisiana to take these examinations. I passed it and got

in and was assigned to the air force--or air corps as it was called in
those days, army air corps--ard we were sent down to San Antonio Aviation
Cadet Center. That's how I ended up in the air force, or air corps as it
was called then. And odd as it may seem, I did not make it into it after
being assigned to pilot training for the simple fact that my blood pressure
wouldn't stabilize., I was assigned to a bomber crew and went into radio
operation training as a member of the bomber crew. I was sent then to
Scott Field, Illinois for this training, where I completed it. Later, I
was assigned to Westover Field to be assigned to combat crews for training
in bomber crews. We did this amd were assigned to a B-24. We were

assi a crew and after finishing our tralning, we were sent owerseas.

We flew a new bomber overseas. We landed in Ireland and took some preliminary
training, and then we went up to England and were assigned to the 445th
Bomb Group, 700th squadron. This was the combat group and crew and
gquadron that I flew with in combat. Then our combat flights started in
une,

Q: What year was that?

A: In 1944, just immediately after the invasion into the continent of
Furope. The first mission that we actually flew was June 29th, in B-24's
with the 445th Bomber Group--our first mission was to Koffen, Germany.

We had 30 planes take off and 27 attack the target.




i

fa e bl e e ti oo el
FEPIFFFPIFrrFVFIV I Y|

ARUURUR RN
KRS TR ELTH

G

AR

_—

R R

(SN

v

-7

AT I I ET T ECT AT TR AT A58, T

-

‘k'
4
/

7
v

o
:
v
¥

7
'3
v
7
r

P
’
v
L4
v
Y
v
v
w
'd
o
v
: v
¥
-

¥
'

e SRR LT EAAK LRSS T o

R

SRR

P

P N

=

20282282824
ELEERY

~

SRR R




i

Lt. Col., Air Corps,
: Director of Training,




Doye O'Keefe 2

Our second [mission] was July 2nd; the 3rd was July 8th. From then on,
we flew missions just about every third day basically, according to
weather. Our combat crew stayed intact thru this period of time. We had
no injuries or losses within our own flight crew. Thirty missions are
required to complete a tour in air force combat. It is true in this
period of time--it was in September then--we had flown . . .

Q: What happens after you finish your thirtieth mission?

A: After you finish thirty missions, then you are relieved of combat
duty and the teams go home because the loss ratio is quite high. Pretty
high. It is a fact that thirty missions is pretty high. Our loss ratio
in that squadron was 101 percent, meaning that it is not too . . . not
too positive that you are ever going to even finish.

But we did get up to our 29th combat mission. The combat mission we
flew--the last one--was at Kassel, Germany. There we had 37 planes up
and 37 attacked the target. But in this particular group, this particular
flight, we were not only attacked by the usual anti-aircraft fire and
spasmodic fighter planes, we were attacked by a very highly concentrated
group of Focke-wolf 190 fighters. There were approximately 100 fighter
planes, and out of our 37 planes, 25 were shot dowmn over the target. In
the combat, we ourselves shot down 23 fighter planes. But only four of
the planes got back to our base. Others landed and crashed in France
going back., It was really the highest ratio of loss of any 8th Air
Force, Air Corps fighting in any of the war. So the loss ratio was quite
high in this particular one.

We were shot down on that particular day, and with some experience earlier
of having to bail out of the plane--it took so long for me to get down
that I just felt I would never open a parachute again that high, because
it is quite possible to get your chute open too high in the air and die
of loss of oxygen on the way dowmn. I didn't open my chute at all, I

fell all the way down, fell thru the clouds ard tried to remember 'Don't
open the chute, don't open the chute'", I could see the combat going down
and 1 saw two men come out of our plane. I don't know for sure who they
were, probably the pilot and copilot.

Q: Out of your plane?

A: Qut of our plane. We were probably the first plane shot down. The
reason I say that is we were flying the slot position of the lower echelon.
That is a very vulnerable spot. It's on the lower element of the squadron
and it's always one of the first areas attacked because they are out by
themselves., I don't know that for sure, but on the first flight this is
the way it seemed to me.

As I said, we received a very heavy hit by machine gun and cannon fire,
especially in the undercarriage of the plane and the nose. By that time,
we were firing back and shooting. The top turret and waist gunners were
shooting and the tail gummer was shooting, and I heard the nose gummer--who
was the bombardier--ask the navigator to close his doors, so he was in

the turret too. And again, we were hit very heavy by machine gun fire.

It was about 40 millimeter and 20 millimeter cannons., Then we began to
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burn inside. We had gasoline coming into the bomb bay area, and it was
all burning. I took a fire extinguisher and tried to put it out, but to
put out airplane gasoline, aviation gasoline, is almost impossible. I
attempted to get back up to the nose, and couldn't do that because it was
on fire and it had been hit very hard. By that time, the top turret
gumner came out of the turret and he'd been hit and actually was killed,
He fell on the floor and he was dead. The nose gunner and navigator were
both killed by machine gun fire I am quite sure. I didn't see those two,
but I am quite sure they were because we had to work around them in
getting out of the plane. As I said earlier, I had to leave the plane
because it was on fire inside and I was beginning to burn and received
burns on my face and my clothes were on fire. So, fortunately, the bomb
bay doors open mechanically and I jumped out.

Having had to jump out of the plane one time before as I said, I wanted
to make sure I didn't open the chute quickly. In turn, I could roll over
on my back and fall and watch what was happening. The noise at high |
altitude is almost unbelievable because there's no sound barrier. There's |
nothing there to muffle the sound, so everything is loud. A hundred

fighter planes and thirty-plus bombers all firing machine guns, forty and

fifty caliber machine guns, and cammons at one time. The noilse was truly

almost unbelievable at that high altitude. I bailed out somewhere in the

neighborhood of 24,000 feet, and that is why I say if you open a chute

too quickly, the lack of oxygen and your on oxygen flying in mission at

all times, it is possible you would not live down to a place about ten

thousard feet that you could begin to breathe. Very important that you

free fall down. I fell on down and and went through the clouds and I

could see our plane turn as I watched. The sight, even to this day I can

recall it, wings and motors and parts of planes, flying down, coming

apart and planes blowing up. The debris seemed to be all over the sky.

I often think how in the world I even fell through all that. When you

fall, free fall, you are flying and falling with the airplane faster than

you are falling downward. So I was under the combat fighting at all

times. And our plane gradually turned out to the right after I saw these

last two people come out, pilot and copilot come out.

Q: Did any of the debris come close to you, or any of the other planes,
do you recall?

A: I can recall it enough that I remember of the wings coming by me, and
where the wing tanks were roaring with fire. You could hear the roar. I
really don't know how far away they were, maybe a hundred yards or more.

The noise of a propeller still rumning in an engine. By that time, the

wind resistance would make it go faster than the motor drove it, and it
would scream with noise. It was a very umusual--remarkable experience--even
that our plane came down, because the wing came off and I remember it
falling completely down to the ground. I could look, and I remember as I
came through the clouds, I could no longer see this unbelievably, spectacular,
maybe horrifying, type of experience up in the air because the clouds

came over me and I was coming through the clouds. So I knew immediately
that I was getting close to the ground and I should think about opening

my chute. I rolled over then to face the ground, and I could see that I

was in the trees, I knew I was in the country and could watch, I could

see the fields coming up at me. Pretty soon I could see railroad tracks













































































































