
January 16, 2003

Dear Jim,

Foggia Strafing - August 25, 1943

Here are a few thoughts I remember of these two missions, August 25 and August 30, 1943.1 
hope this may be of some help.

Charles J. McCann
5844 Gate Post Road 

Charlotte, North Carolina 28211

up six (6) 
mission -

Approximately a week prior to August 25, we started practicing low level squadron 
formation flying, 50 feet above the desert sand south of Tunis. These practice flights were made 
after the group return from the mission flown that day. No real reason was given for this practice 
but, it certainly raised some questions for giving this order. We all felt something was coming 
up-

The squadron formation was made up of three (3) flights, four (4) P-3 8s per flight, for a total 
of twelve (12) P-38s. The flights flew line abreast and the squadron leader flew the middle flight.

We practiced making 90-degree turns at this low level. When the squadron leader made a 
turn, the flight into which the squadron leader had turned, would pass under the squadron 
leader’s flight and at the same time, start turning with the squadron leader. The other flight leader 
would lead his flight behind and over, if necessary, the squadron leader’s flight and at the same 
time, turn with the squadron leader. After the 90-degree turn had been completed, the three 
flights would be line abreast. This maneuver between the flights and the ground was very tight 
and very tricky at times.

When the orders came down, they specified that each squadron in the group had to put up two 
squadrons plus spares. This was a very tough assignment, taking into consideration damage 
planes and planes needing repair. I don’t remember exactly how many planes were in a squadron 
but feel sure it was between 30 and 35. In any event, each squadron had to put up 24 planes plus 
4 spares for a total of 28 planes.

Each of the groups, 1st, 14th and the 82nd, had three squadrons each. Each group put 
squadrons, 72 planes, for a total of 216 planes over the target. The squadrons flew the 
three flights line abreast, squadrons in trail and stacked down.

The mission leader led his group of squadrons, all in trail and stacked down, out over the Bay 
of Tunis to an altitude of 1000 feet. He circled around over the Bay of Tunis until the other two 
groups of squadrons, all in trail and stacked down, joined up in trail of his squadrons. It was 
quite a sight to see eighteen (18) squadrons in this formation. The mission leader led us on a 
course toward the islands off the west coast of Sicily, letting down, en route, to 50 feet above the 
water. We turned and flew east, parallel to the north coast of Sicily. We were never in sight of 
Sicily. The water was very calm, no waves, just big swells, which made it very difficult to judge 
your height above the water. I actually saw ripples on the sea from the prop wash of the plane 
ahead of me.

At the Isle of Stromboli, the mission leader picked up a predetermined compass heading that 
was calculated to provide an entrance into Italy through a radar gap in the German Radar 
System, provided we had maintained at an altitude of fifth (50) feet or less.



Aversa, Italy B-26 Bomber Escort Mission - August 30, 1943

There is very little I can add to what is written about this mission. You have received 
documents that I have never seen and have talked with a lot of pilots who were on this mission 
with me.

Frankly, some of the descriptions of the flight to the target sounded like it was written by an 
intelligence clerk who wrote up the mission report for the intelligence officer, pin pointing where

I never heard of there being a fourth fighter squadron called “Broadway” that flew with us. 
The only briefing I remember attending was held in the squadron area. I only saw three 
squadrons en route to the rendezvous and weaving over the bombers. The rendezvous was at sea 
and not very far from Italy. I never saw a fourth squadron. We flew three (3) squadrons line 
abreast. The group leader was the middle squadron. Over the bombers, his squadron would “S” 
back and forth and the other two squadrons would weave back and forth swapping sides. As far 
as I can recall, I feel we had only 36 fighters (P-38s)'over the target, less early returns turns that 
left after spares had left.

We flew this course until we thought we were about where we entered and cross Italy. We 
turned west and started to cross the mountains. We had to fly slower to stay with Lt. Warren. On 
single engine, he was able to climb over 4.000 feet of mountains and crash-land at an abandoned 
airstrip in Sicily. Lt. Warren performed an amazing feat during this flight. He had to hold the 
rudder pressure with his feet the whole time after he lost his right engine. He lost the rudder trim 
tab when he was hit by the 88 shell. The rudder pressure increases when the air speed decreases 
during his climb over the mountains. Lt. Warren said he had to put both feet on the same side of 
the console so he could switch feet and rest his legs.

As we made landfall, we had to immediately climb through the valleys up to an altitude of 4000 
feet in order to clear the mountain range. The formation was flying line abreast while dropping 
belly tanks. After we cleared the mountains and started over flatter terrain, we were able to 
readjust and fly our previous squadron formation. When we reach the Adriatic Sea, we turned 
northwest and flew parallel to the coast of Italy, with all squadrons in trail and fifty (50) feet off 
the water. We passed by a small Italian gunboat and the crew was waving to as we went by.

When the mission leader reached his IP, he turned his squadron into the land and all the other 
squadrons in trail turned, in place, into the land and started shooting up every plane and military 
object on the ground. We had 216 “P-38’s” in a company front formation sweeping the Foggia 
Area.

My squadron turned southeast after passing over all the targets. We flew parallel to the 
mountains. The Germans shot their 88mm cannon up and down the line of the P-38 formation. 
Lt. Warren caught an 88 shell in his right boom. After the impact, the right gear hung down 
about 45 degrees to the boom. Before he had to feather his right engine and turn off all of his 
electrical equipment, we told him we would lead, cover and stay with him until he got to Sicily. 
He lost his generator when he lost his right engine.



Sincerely,

Charlie (Charlie McCann)

This might be interesting to you in regard to your comment about flying four flights squadron 
formation. We in the 71st received a new squadron commander in September 1943, Major Hanes. 
He had been in the air corps a number of years before the war began. He was an excellent pilot 
and commander - a real leader. He had undoubtedly served with the group commander, Col. 
Richards, and was close friend. One day in a very casual manor, he asked me for my opinion 
about starting to fly our missions with four flights in stead of three flights- two flights with two 
flights behind and stacked down. After thinking about it for a minute or so; I told him I thought it 
would be a great idea because I thought it would give us greater maneuverability and more 
firepower. He agreed with my comments and let me know he thought our present formation was 
too cumbersome and I agreed. Later on I believe the group started flying this type of squadron 
formations. I know Major Hanes could have sold Col. Richard on this idea, as well as, the 15th 
Air Force. I left for home shortly after this conversation with Major Hanes. Thanks for giving me 
the opportunity to read your file. I hope my efforts will be helpful.

/ I was surprised to see the comment about me taking my flight back to help one of our
/ buddies, who was all alone and under attack He was above us and when the Germans saw us
/ coming back, they broke off their attack. Our buddy dove down and under our flight to freedom.
/ To help assure we had a better chance to get out without an attack by the Germans, I called my 
/ element leader to pull up even with me. In this formation, we could weave back and forth

i together. My element leader, I am sure, was very glad to get this order. Normally, I never talk
i about this. I did mention it to Fred Nichol when we were talking about this mission, during one
I of our reunions. He knew the pilot’s name that was involved in this little rescue but I never knew

\._who it was until Fred told me. So, you must have learned this from Fred.

we crossed the coast, type of cloud coverage and forming up a Luffberry circle. I can’t possibly 
believe any squadron had the time to perform such a maneuver with the constant attacks and still 
try to stay with the bombers. A lot of us called the maneuver of the German as the yo yo. They 
had us in their yo-yo, diving down on us and climbing back up after we turned into the attack. 
Attacking from both sides finally broke up the coverage we were trying to give to the bombers. I 
distinctly remember a radio transmission, “all the bombers have moved out to sea, lets start 
trying to work our way out to sea.”

I never heard that the Germans were firing rockets at us. That is real news. Also, I didn’t see 
any Me-109s flying around with belly tanks. That is news. Of course, we were breaking right and 
left into attacks and I didn’t pay any attention to detail. I just knew they were Germans. I never 
saw the Italians press an attack like that.


