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Diary of Lt. Harold R. Beckes

(July 12, 1944 – January 24, 1945)

July 12, 1944 
Left Naples today at 6:30 p.m. for Sardinia. We’re making the crossing on an Italian destroyer. Get there sometime tomorrow morning.  

July 13, 1944 Docked at Cagliari at 9:00 a.m. This town has really been torn up from bombing. Waited at Elmas until 4:30 p.m. before they came to take us to our squadron. I think I’m going to like this squadron.

July 15, 1944 Flew my first mission today. We flew Spare but we got in. I missed briefing and marking (?). Primary target was Desenzano (RR Viaduct) and secondary was Cremona (RR & Rd. Br.). We dropped on both targets. We got flak as we crossed the coast going in and also over the secondary.

July 16, 1944 (Air Medal) Hit bridge at Piacenza (RR Br.) today. We went out as a Spare again, but we got in again too. Milk run.

July 24, 1944 Hit bridge at Borgo San Dalmazza (RR Br.), Italy. Milk run. All bombs missed. The bombardiers were given the wrong P.A. (Pressure Altitude)

July 30, 1944 Bridge at Bistagno, Italy. Navigator miscalculated and brought us out over Genoa, where we got moderate flak. First flak hole today. Hit in navigator’s compartment.

August 2, 1944 Hit RR/Br. At Alessandra, Italy. Milk run. Fighters tangled with Jerry. He crippled one of ours. They didn’t get him.

August 6, 1944 (First air medal cluster) RR/B Arles-Sur-Rhone, Southern France. We hit the bridge and the French came in right behind us and hit it. Bridge completely destroyed. A beautiful job. Milk run.

August 14, 1944 Hamer (sp?) cracked up on take off this morning. Eaton was burned pretty badly. The invasion of S. France is coming off tomorrow morning.

August 15, 1944 D-Day in Southern France First mission took off at 05.00 a.m. to hit beachhead. I was on afternoon mission. Hit bridge at Sisteron, France (Rd. Br.). Someone hit the town. Four passes over target. Milk run.

August 16, 1944 Rd./Br. At Tarascon, France. Didn’t drop my bombs because lead man didn’t drop. The rest dropped and destroyed the bridge. Got about 10 bursts of flak on the break.

August 18, 1944 Gun emplacements at Toulon, France. Flak was intense. Got one hole in left wing.

August 19, 1944 “Snuffy” Smith, C.O. of squadron 439 was shot down over Toulon. Boone and Wolfe bailed out on way back home, ran out of gas.

August 20, 1944 Toulon gun emplacements again.  Left engine cut out over target. Landed at Borgo (sp?), Corsica. Mechanics couldn’t find anything wrong.

August 21, 1944 F/O Busch, Lt. Reid, Capt. Mouton were all killed on a takeoff crack up. They were test hopping the plane we had trouble with yesterday over Toulon.

August 29,1944 RR/Br. Neversa, Italy. Staging mission. 1,092 mile trip. Didn’t go in on target because we couldn’t get fighter cover. Spent about six hours in the air today. Refueled at British fighter field at Avcona (sp?), Italy.

Sept. 4, 1944 Alessandria Rd. Br., Italy. No bombs dropped. Target covered by a cloud layer. Milk run.

Sept. 9, 1944 RR/Br. Modina, Italy. 100% MISSION. Milk run.

Sept. 12, 1944 (Second Air medal cluster) Bombed town of Firenzuola, Italy, German communication center. Town was approximately an 800 ft. square. All bombs but one in target. It was mine; the fin came off of it. A beautiful bomb pattern. Light flak. 100% mission.

Sept. 16, 1944 Rimini, Italy support of ground troops. Dropped frags and 100# demos. Light flak.

Sept. 23, 1944  RR/Br. Cassanod’Adda, Italy. My first sight mission. Target covered by clouds, so didn’t get to drop. Moderate flak. Fairly accurate. My first mission out of Corsica.

Sept. 24, 1944
Brown came around this morning and told “Rip” and I we are now 1st Lts. Yenoff got his also.

Oct. 1, 1944 
Piazzola RR/Br. First time I’ve dropped with sight. Fulgham was my pilot. Hope I fly with him from now on. Forgot my tachometer. Hit bridge – no flak.

Oct. 11, 1944
R/B Bologna, Italy. Heavy flak. Got crowded off of target on bomb run, so I didn’t drop.

Oct. 12,  1944
  Pay day. According to orders on my pay voucher, I got my first Lieutenancy Sept. 22.

Oct. 13, 1944 Spent the day looking over the B-25. Think I’ll like the ship. 


Got six packages from home. 

e

Oct. 14, 1944
Medal presentation day. Fulgham, Molitar got the Air Medal. Yenoff got the Purple Heart.

Oct. 15, 1944
 R/B Bologna. Didn’t drop because of clouds. S. J. Wolfe pulled out over target apparently hit. Haven’t heard from him yet. Slight flak.

Oct. 16, 1944 
Went on transition flight with Molitor, Shay and Cherry, practice bombing. Three letters from M.S. Sue. Wish I could be home with her and Cheryll. Wolfe came home.

Oct. 17, 1944 Got first pictures of Cheryll. She sure is a cute little thing. Had a Red Cross show tonight, Negro orchestra from some engineering outfit.

Oct.18,1944
Boys got hell shot out of them, through a 10/10 overcast. Sgt. Burkett and Lt. Ridgeway were hit. Both in hospital. Target was Peschiera. Italy. Thank God I wasn’t on it.

Oct. 19, 1944
(Third Air Medal cluster) RR/Br. Peschiera, Italy, destroyed. Slight light flak at land fall both ways. Jerry came into the blue again. He jumped the 440th ; shot last three ships out of No. 2 flight down. They got 2 Jerrys out of ten. We opened our new bar tonight.

Oct. 20, 1944
First practice bombs from B-25. Intelligence says yesterday’s flak was rockets. Think I’ll like  the B-25. Boys had a milk run today.

Oct.21, 1944
Boys got hell shot out of them. 439th lost one plane. Direct hit; possibly one chute out. Plane burned and exploded before it hit the ground.

Oct. 22, 1944
Mission was scrubbed today. Good old milk run. Hope we have the same one tomorrow. Was told tonight they were going to break Boltz to a Pvt. and send him to the infantry. 

Oct. 23, 1944
Mission scrubbed again. The weather over Italy must be pretty bad. Was on transition schedule, Fulgham sick with cold so didn’t fly.

Oct. 24, 1944
More bad weather. Mission scrubbed again. Nothing new. New order out that anyone getting any V.D. goes to bottom of rotation list to go home.

Oct. 25, 1944
Mission scrubbed. Bad weather. Played Pinochle until 24:00. Rained all day.

 Oct. 26, 1944
Scrubbed again. Stopped raining about noon after approximately 36 straight hours of it. Weather looks bad tonight.

Oct. 27, 1944
Scrubbed again. Started raining again this afternoon. I sure wish we could fly this mission. I’m damn tired of waiting it out. 

Oct. 28, 1944
Scrubbed again. We built our sink inside the tent so we wouldn’t  freeze while washing.

Oct. 29, 1944
Scrubbed again. Really had a good time at the bar tonight. The Martin man & N.A. man were both there and boy you should have heard the arguments.

Oct. 30, 1944
Scrubbed again. Halloween party down at the club tonight. Everyone drunk as a fool. I’m in such a pissed off mood I didn’t go. I was so pissed off I couldn’t go to sleep till around 08:30.

Oct. 31, 1944
Flew the last B-26 mission today, and was it ever a fucked up deal. Boy, the Colonel was really pissed off. No one even touched the bridge. Piazzola, Italy (RR/Br). Pay day ($ 164.41). 

Nov. 1, 1944
The boys flew the B-26s over to Naples today. I guess we are now an official B-25 group, dammit. See by the orders where I have gotten the Air Medal for my 2nd  mission.

Nov. 2, 1944
Dropped practice bombs today. Going to a rest camp here on the island somewhere. Tomorrow. Night fighters (Beaufighters) lost 4 ships to fighters up in the Po Valley tonight.

Nov. 3, 1944
Rest camp at I’lle Rouse. Hotel Napoleon Bonaparte, one swell place. 

Nov. 4, 1944
More rest camp. That bath tub sure is swell.

Nov. 5, 1944
More rest camp. Going home tomorrow. 320th lost three ships to fighters today just as they left target.

Nov. 6, 1944
Came back from rest camp today. Fighters jumpted 320th again, This time 


as they were joining up over Capria. They sure are getting beave (sp ?).

Nov. 7, 1944
Went into Bastia today. 17th was jumped. None lost on either side. Italian fighters.

Nov. 8, 1944
Rip went to Desimomannu today. I was going with him but he didn’t have room.

Nov. 9, 1944
Hiked up into the mountains. Blakee hit such a fierce down draft that he fell 800 ft. before he stopped and when he did. He stopped so sudden and hard that it tore his bombs out of the bomb bays. They fell right through the doors. Really have a high wind tonight.

Nov. 10, 1944
Padua RR/Br. 100% mission. Bridge was not hit. My bombs hit about 100 ft. over. 45 or 50 fighters jumped the 320th . None lost. Shot down 3 fighters. 

Nov. 11, 1944
Nothing important. Lay around all day. 17th got hell shot out of them north of Venice. 57 minutes of flak. Possibly 3 or 4 shot down. 

Nov. 12, 1944
More loafing. Looks like bad we.ather again for a while. 

Nov. 13, 1944
Fulgham and I went to Bastia this afternoon. Looks like we’ll be grounded for a few days now. Damn the weather.

Nov. 14, 1944
Looks as if the weather is breaking up tonight. Sure hope so. I’d like to snap that mission tomorrow.

Nov. 15, 1944
Weather is still clearing. Should go out tomorrow.

Nov. 16, 1944
San Michele RR/Br in Brenner Pass. I was the only one that hit the bridge. Two direct hits. Bombed from 13,500 , 13,000, and 12,500 ft. Rip came back from rest camp.

Nov. 17, 1944
(3 missions) Boys went into Yugoslavia. First mission started carrying side arms when going in that area. Third, north of Venice got hell shot out of them. 437th lost a plane. Three chutes got out but one of them caught on fire and burned. 

Nov. 18, 1944
Castelnova RR/Br. Flak going in but none on bomb run. 100% mission. No letters from M.S. for 5 days.

Nov. 19, 1944
Finished laying our tent floor and walk. I sure am tired tonight. I hear they broke Boltz to a pvt. and made him permanent overseas personnel.

Nov. 20, 1944
Mission cancelled. Bad weather. Dobbs went to Florence to meet medical board. Hope he makes out O.K. Still no letter from M.S. today.

Nov. 21,1944
Faenza, Italy. Troop concentrations and gun positions – light flak. Didn’t drop. Clouds over target. Made two runs. Mail from M.S. – two letters.

Nov. 22, 1944
Bomb trainer.

Nov. 23, 1944
Faenza again. Troops and guns. Overcast at 5000 ft. all the way across Italy. Really had a good Thanksgiving dinner today. Heuther made Captain.

Nov. 24, 1944
Loafed around. No mail from home for a couple of days.

Nov. 25, 1944
Rip and I went into Bastia today and loafed around. See I got a cluster for the Peschiera mission Oct. 19th. 

Nov. 26, 1944
Rip flew to Naples and back today. It has rained all day. Hope it don’t last more than a couple of days.

Nov. 27, 1944
Rained all day. Capt. Norton got his Majority. Had big party at the barn. Really got stinkin from drinkin! Woe is me. 

Nov. 28, 1944
The boys got off today. Had a pretty good mission. Three letters from M.S.

Nov. 29, 1944
Medal presentation. Got the Air Medal. Raid on Piacenza, second mission I flew.

Nov. 30, 1944
Lt. Spunkle (sp?) had a wreck with the command car. He wasn’t hurt bad. One letter from M.S. Fulgham went to Desimo.

Dec. 1, 1944
Two letters from M. S. Fulgham went to Decimo again. Brought home more eggs; they were so good.

Dec. 2, 1944
No mail. Another day of loafing. Again Fulgham went to Decimo.

Dec. 3, 1944
(# 28) First mission into Yugoslavia. Zagreb (Zepresic) RR/Br 5 miles north of town. Hit. Out of range flak. Colonel Orb flew with us. 

Dec. 4, 1944
Rip and I bought our motorcycle, $275. Rode all over the country. Boy, am I sore. One letter from M.S.

Dec. 5, 1944
Went to Coite (sp?) in afternoon. Didn’t get back until 11:30. Six of us went up on our bikes. Some ride. Beautiful country. No letter.

Dec. 6, 1944
Loafed around. Worked on bike changing plugs. Bomb Trainer. No letter.

Dec. 7, 1944
Nothing new. No letter.

Dec. 8, 1944
Rip and I went to Bastia. No letter.

Dec. 9, 1944
Went to Bastia. Loafed around. No letter.

Dec. 10, 1944 Fighters jumped the boys up in the Brenner Pass. 437th lost one ship. 310th B.G. lost three. Two fighters shot down. No letters.     Memo 

Dec. 11, 1944
Mission scrubbed. No letters. More loafing.

Dec. 12, 1944 Mission scrubbed. Three letters and two Christmas Cards from M.S. & Cheryll. Also four pictures.

Dec 13, 1944
Mission scrubbed. No mail.

Dec 14, 1944 (# 29) Tartona ammunition dump. Slight flak on coast coming out. No letter.

Dec. 15, 1944 (# 30) Tartona, Italy (Castellar Guidibono Petroleum Refinery & Depot). Small refinery 5 miles East of Tartona. It really blew up. No mail.

Dec 16, 1944
Sack time. Going to Rest Camp at Capri tomorrow. No mail.

Dec. 17, 1944
Flew to Naples today then to Capri by boat. No mail.

Dec 18, 1944
More Rest Camp. No mail.

Dec 19, 1944
Rest Camp. No mail.

Dec 20, 1944
Rest Camp. No mail.

Dec. 21, 1944
Rest Camp. Going back to Naples in the morning. No mail.

Dec. 22, 1944
Took boat back to Naples. They have really cleaned up this place since we were here in July.             Memo  No mail.
Dec 23,1944
We met some of the fellows from the squadron today. Although we have one day left, we’re going back with them. No mail.

Dec. 24, 1944 The boys are really celebrating. Practically everybody is drunk. The Colonel cancelled flying for tomorrow. Rumor we’re leaving here by January 15. 

Dec.25, 1944
Merry Christmas. Boys are still celebrating. I hope and pray that my next Christmas is a lot different. No mail.] from thi.

Dec. 26, 1944
Christmas packages came in. Rumors still going strong that we’re going home, sure hope so.

Dec. 27, 1944
More Christmas packages. Major Norton’s orders to go home are in. Brasman (sp ?)  got his Capt. 3 letters. Shots today.

Dec. 28, 1944
(#31 ) RR/Br. Northern Italy (Chiusaforte, Italy) 15 miles from Austrian border Milk run. Six letters. 

Dec. 29, 1944
(#32) Road bridge Sarzana, Italy. Moderate flak on break.

Dec. 30, 1944
Another day of loafing.

Dec. 31, 1944
Chiusaforte RR/Br. Didn’t get in. Bad weather. Colonel told us the 319th is going home. This was our last operational day. (In the METO)

Jan. 1, 1945
Sure was a lot of drunks last night. Everybody celebrating NewYears and going home.

Jan. 2, 1945
Turned in our equipment. Sure is cold as the devil.

Jan. 3, 1945
Loafed around. Turned in our bike. 

Jan.4, 1945
Took my physical and packed my stuff. All set to go now.

Jan 5, 1945
First bunch flew to Naples. Rained all day.

Jan. 6, 1945
Supposed to go to Naples, but bad weather kept us on the ground. Sure has been cold the last few nights.

Jan. 7, 1945
Flew to Naples. Supposed to leave here the 12th . Staying at Bagnolia again Sure could use a lot of heat. Cold as hell.

Jan. 8, 1945
Went up town. Ran into John Campell. He’s stationed out at Cappa De Cesina. Morris came over today. Hell Hurry. (sp?)

Jan. 9, 1945
Everyone is restricted to post starting tomorrow. Went to Pompei. What a place. Went into Arizona bar tonight. Just one big whore house.

Jan. 10, 1945
What a hole this is. Hope we get out of here before long.

Jan. 11, 1945
Still waiting on the boat.

Jan. 12, 1945
Still waiting.

Jan. 13, 1945
Supposed to board ship tomorrow.

Jan. 14, 1945
Got a picture of M.S. & Cheryll for my birthday. They put off boarding the ship for another day.

Jan. 15, 1945
Boarded boat this afternoon. USS West Point. Sure is a big hunk of steel.

Jan. 16, 1945
Pulled out of Naples harbor at approximately 15:15. Head home, hurry for us.

Jan. 17, 1945
Spent the day lazing around.

Jan. 18, 1945
Passed the “Rock” today at 14:00. So now we are out in the Atlantic.

Jan. 19, 1945
Still going strong. We’re landing in Boston. Should be in on next Wednesday. 

Jan. 20, 1945
More water.

Jan. 21, 1945
Ho Hum.

Jan. 22, 1945
Water water everywhere.

Jan. 23, 1945
Pulling in tomorrow night.

Jan. 24, 1945
Hitting harbor tonight about 10:00. Docking at 02:00 in the morning.

LAST DAILY RECORD
   

MEMORANDA

Shy two missions in the diary. One was a staging mission while we were at Decimo. We refueled at Aircona (sp?). I don’t remember the other one nor the date of either. 

Dec. 10, 1944
Pilot bailed out of one of the fighters. One of the boys in our formation pulled out and went down and rammed (sp? Must mean “ruined” him) him while he was floating down. I heard the guy was from the 439th squadron. Whoever he was should be severely punished. Lt. Smith, that came over with us, was bombardier on the one shot down.

Dec. 23, 1944
Two ships lost on mission. One shot down over target. Other one shot up so bad that it went down in sea about 10 minutes from Leghorn. Lt. “Happy” Whalan, Lt. Irvie Earp and F/O Duslavoritz over target. Lt. Miser, Lt. Swenney , Lt. McCarthy down at sea. Four chutes over target, six at sea. The sea was too rough for search plane to land. Although complete information was sent to Leghorn, the bastards didn’t send a boat out to pick them up. Planes were right & left wingman in first element of first flight.  

