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Sep 11 .... Erik Johnson  .... DU Women’s Basketball 
Coach 

Sep 18 .... Rotation Day 

Sep 25 .... Paula Neubert .... General Manager, Green-
wood Athletic Club ..... Subject:  Healthy 
Life Style 

Oct 2 ...... Phil Beaver ........ Subject:  9/11 At The Pen-
tagon 

Oct 9 ...... Open 

Oct 16 .... Harvey Steinberg ........ Defense Attorney  

Oct 23 .... Open 

Oct 30 .... Kim Day, Manager of Aviation, DIA 
Subject ............... DIA Master Plan  

The Greeters are Amor 
Daly (far left) and Tom 
Murphy (nearest right) and 
they’re greeting one of our 
two newest members, Eric 
Budreau (in the middle).  It 
appears that Tom has just 
noticed someone over in the 
dining room he hasn’t seen 

in a while… maybe from last week. 

Marvin Hersh, who is bringing 
us the inspirational message today 
began with the thought that, 
“During the past year, we’ve lost 
several members of our Rotary 
family.  We’ve also experienced 
the death of many international, 
national, and local leaders from all 
walks of life.  These individuals 
inspired us by example, by the 
lives they led.  They were, of 
course, flawed like all humans are.  

PPPPROGRAMSROGRAMSROGRAMSROGRAMS    ANDANDANDAND    AAAACTIVITIESCTIVITIESCTIVITIESCTIVITIES    They inspired us by what they were, their values, and what they 
did, not what they might have been.  The legacy of these indi-
viduals can continue for generations.   

“So, what is dying all about?  Is it an end?  Is it a begin-
ning?  Is it both?  Or, is it a portal to another dimension that we 
as humans can’t comprehend?  I think it is best defined in the 
words of Henry Van Dyke and Raymond Rossiter: 

 
I am standing upon the seashore. 
A ship at my side spreads her white  
sails to the morning breeze and starts 
for the blue ocean. 
 
She is an object of beauty and strength. 
I stand and watch her until at length 
she hangs like a speck of white cloud 
just where the sea and sky come 
to mingle with each other. 
 
Then, someone at my side says: 
“There.  She is gone!” 
 
“Gone where?” 
Gone from my sight.  That is all. 
 
She is just as large in mast and hull 
and spar as she was when she left my side, 
and she is just as able to bear her load 
of living freight to her destined port. 
Her diminished size is in me, not in her. 
 
And just at the moment when someone 
at my side says, “There.  She is gone!” 
there are other eyes watching her coming 
and other voices ready to take up the glad shout: 
“Here she comes!” 
 
And ...that is dying. 
   ~ Henry Van Dyke 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 

“Life is eternal; love is immortal; and death is only a horizon; 
and a horizon is nothing save the limit of our sight.” 
   ~ Raymond Rossiter 
   ~  Carly Simon 
 
And then we recited the Pledge of Allegiance, facing the flag, 
hand over heart. 
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President David called on 
Wendell Osorno to introduce our 
visitors and guests. 

Wendell, sign in sheet in 
hand, took the mike, posted him-
self behind the lectern and began 
to recognize our guests and visit-
ing Rotarians. 

“We are honored to have 
visiting Rotarians and honored 
guests and we’ll start with a fel-
low Rotarian, Karol Dickinson.”  
Karol told us that she is from the 
Denver Cherry Creek Rotary 
Club, that her classification is Equipment Sales. 

Wendell informed us that we do have another visiting 
Rotarian, but that he’s our guest speaker and will receive a 
proper introduction later in the meeting. 

Continuing, Mike Hitchcock had a guest:  Rocky Rauch-
enstein, an old, bold pilot from WWii.  He has some interest in 
the club, so he’s here to see for himself. 

Dave Henninger introduced his guest, Katy Drake.  Said 
Dave, “We sponsored Katy at RYLA this year and she attends 
the Rocky Mountain School of Exponential Learning.  Katy 
corrected Dave to be sure we all knew which school she is 
attending.  “It’s the Rocky Mountain School of Expeditionary 
Learning.”  She’s here to talk about RYLA (Rotary Youth 
Leadership Awards).  Katy’s mother, Lynda, is here also and 
she works for Bayaud Enterprises, a wonderful non-profit in 
downtown Denver.  Some of you may have heard of it.  
(sounds of agreement)  What Lynda does, par excellence, is 
she works with people who are homeless.  She is 130 pounds 
of heart and whatever else it takes to be as good as it gets.  
Welcome Lynda and Katy.” 

Next was Loy Dickinson and his guests, his wife Carol, 
then Barbara Andrews, Andy Andrews widow.  Loy also 
introduced Dick Landy, a former dentist and University Hills 
Rotary member...“I got him out of bed this morning.”  Con-
tinuing with his guests, Loy next introduced “J. C. (John) and 
Rosie Speight.  “J. C. was a witness the day I was shot down.” 

And then, someone stood up and started on a recita-
tion...didn’t catch the name.  It went like this. 

“In Cleveland, there was an older Rotarian.  He was sit-
ting on a bench in a park and he was crying.  And another man 
walked by, noticed his pen, and said, “OMG, you’re a Paul 
Harris fellow.  I’m a Rotarian also, why are you crying?” 

“Well, I’m 97 years old.” 
Reply:  “That’s no reason to cry, just because you’re 97.” 
“Well, that’s not all.  I just got married.” 
“At 97 and just got married.  That’s great.” 
“And my wife is 32 years old.” 
“But, why are you crying...97, just married, wife is 32?” 
“And my wife wants to have sex five times a day.” 
“Wait!  You’re a Paul Harris Fellow, 97, just got married, 

wife is 32, wants sex five times a day.  Why in the world are 

you crying?” 
“I can’t remember where the hell I live.”  [Laughter 

continued for 13 seconds...not a record, but right on up there.] 
Marvin Hersh, in his words, “Last but not least, I have a 

guest, Stan Banaszak.  He’s the CEO of Management Solu-
tions Consulting.”  And, looking at Stan’s hair dearth, Marv 
closed with, “You can see that we have the same hair DNA.”  
Yep, Marv, we can see it all right there. 

Wendell closed with, “We are indeed honored to have all 
the visiting Rotarians and guests.”   

Dave Henninger had a few words about Rotation Day 
that were well worth sharing. “I think about 90% of you 
know what Rotation Day is and 10% say, ‘What are we talk-
ing about.’  As you may know, when Rotary was first 
founded in 1905, part of that founding was to have individu-
als who had different professions get together and share fel-
lowship.  And, part of the fellowship was respecting different 
vocations.  We’ve evolved over the years and obviously we 
have a lot of vocations represented in our club.  One way we 
get to each other’s vocation, up front and personal, is through 
Rotation Day.   

“Two weeks from today, we’ll have Rotation Day.  We 
have three sites.  One is at Paul Egan’s.  Paul worked for a 
very large accounting firm and now works for a much smaller 
accounting firm.  It’s out by Chatfield Dam.  That covers the 
west side.  Paul can accommodate 20 people and it will be 
first come, first served. 

“Then, in the central part of Denver, we have Tom Ben-
son.  Tom can accommodate 25 Rotarians. 

“And, for our friends on the eastern side, Dorotha Cic-
chinelli is going to host.  Her office is out by Centennial Air-
port.  She can accommodate about 15 people. 

“So, look for an email this week.  If you don’t get email, 
I’ll make sure you get a notice next week.  But, sign up for 
where you want to go so we can order lunches.  I hope every-
body enjoys Rotation Day.  Do not come here on 18 Septem-
ber ‘09.  You go to the site that you choose and we’ll confirm 
that.  Lunch will be served there and that’s in lieu of our 
meeting here at Glenmoor.” 

Michael Haviland had an announcement about the Inter-
national Programs Committee this year.  “Now that the sum-
mer is behind us, we’ll roll into action and have a very active 
year.  Our first meeting will be this coming Friday, 11 Sep-
tember 2009, at 11:00 am, here at Glenmoor, an hour before 
our regular meeting.  At that meeting we’ll talk a bit about 
the ongoing programs, but also set the date for activities for 
the coming year.  The meeting is open to everyone who is 
interested in International Programs.  They make up a large 
part of what this club does.” 

Helen Hempel had some words about RYLA.  Previ-
ously introduced, “Katy Drake is one of our applicants that 
got to go to RYLA this summer and she’s absolutely thrilled 
with what happened and she wants to tell you about it.” 

S o, Katy went to the lectern, took the mike and started 
with:  “Where do I start?  RYLA was one of the 

most amazing weeks of my life.  At my school we do a lot of 
leadership things, and related matters, but we don’t really 
know what we’re doing.  At RYLA, I was with a bunch of 
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Wendell Osorno 
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that would like to be a Rotarian.  You might hear, ‘I can’t 
make a noon meeting’.  No problem.  Six o’clock Tues-
day nights.  It’s easy to make if you can’t take the meeting 
during the day, morning or noon.  So, if there is somebody 
you know who would make a good Rotarian, somebody in 
your company, but, I don’t see very many gainfully employed 
people here.  What’s happened, Loy?  These people are all 
retired. 

“But, if you know someone in your company you would 
like to bring for an evening meeting, bring him or her.  In the 
new club, we have one person with Rotary experience, which 
is a little light for a new Rotary club starting up. 

“I have these invitation cards that I can give to you that 
explain a little more on what’s involved.  Just raise your hand 
and I’ll pass them out to you.  If you know of someone who 
might be interested but can’t make it yourself, call me and I’ll 
host them for you.  Loy and I will be there.  We’d like to char-
ter this club with 40 to give it a better go.  Your help will be 
appreciated.  If you’re interested, see me after the meeting and 
I’ll tell you more about it.” 

Jeff Duer began with the an-
nouncement that “I have some 
extraordinarily good news for 
you guys today.  It was just yes-
terday that I got my most recent 
copy of Boy’s Life.  And if that 
hadn’t happened, we’d have had 
to use a joke that Mike Hitch-
cock told before me.  So, you can 
all thank your lucky stars. 
      “Why did the banana go to 
the doctor?”  (Sounds of a lot of 
people thinking)  “Right.  He 

wasn’t peeling well.”  Next:  “What animal keeps the best 
time?  Give up?  It’s a watch dog.  The answer to this next 
question is ‘Yes’, so when I ask you this, say ‘Yes’  “Want to 
hear the joke about the letter with no stamp?”  “YYEEsss.  
“Oh, never mind, you’d never get it.  This will be near and 
dear to some of you, I think.  What do false teeth and stars 
have in common?  (Answer from the suffering audience, 
“They both come out at night.”)  “Of course, ‘They both come 
out at night.’  Good job. 

“Who has good news today?” 
Rick Sattizahn:  “Remember last week I said that my 

wife was in Costa Rica and that we’re getting along great?  
She’s home now.  The interesting thing is that she took a tour 
down there and she told her tour guide that she was a travel 
agent from Colorado.  The tour guide said, ‘Oh, I had a group 
from a Rotary club in Colorado that gave away a lot of wheel 
chairs about a year and a half ago.  Bill Curnow was part of 
that group, and a guy named Rick…’  Wife:  ‘No, you mean 
Rich.  He’s my husband.’  ‘No, it was Rick.’  But, anyway, 
Adrian was their tour guide.  I have a picture I’ll pass around.  
Adrian is still the best tour guide in the world.” 

Phil Beaver reported in from his trip to the east coast and 

teens who were like me and want 
to make a difference in their com-
munity and the world we really 
want to change.  And, it was so 
great because I kind of understood 
and knew what I was doing, and 
the people around me knew what 
they were doing.  So, it was amaz-
ing.  Where I learned the most was 
when I heard the speakers talk.  
They had all done these amazing 
things.  They started out with this 
little idea, they’re like, ‘OK.  I 
want to try this’ and see what hap-
pens.  And, it turned out to be 
something that was great and they 

just changed the world and their community.  Since I have such 
a passion for people with special needs, it made me really want 
to start something of my own.   

“So, when I got back from RYLA, I was, like, ‘OK.  What 
am I going to do?’  I had all this inspiration, I had a great idea.  
And, finally I started going back to school.  I have a twin 
brother with handicaps and that made me want to do things with 
special needs.  So, I go to school, and I hear the retarded, all the 
time.  Like, ‘You’re so dumb’ or something like that and it just 
killed me, y’know.  So, how can I change people’s thoughts 
about people with special needs? 

“So, I had this idea that I was going to start a program at 
my school where we meet once a week, we do service together, 
we get to know each other, and it would be people with special 
needs and volunteers from the high school.  So, I’m working on 
that right now.  I have like flyers and I’ve already got my pro-
posal in and so we’re working on getting it started.  Everyone I 
talk to says it’s a great idea because school goes on with things 
like Khrushchev and stuff, but we can’t have classes on what 
I’m interested in.  It’s impossible.  So, it’ll have to be before or 
after school. 

“So, it’s great.  I found my inspiration in RYLA and I’m 
really excited to keep it going.” 

 

D ave Hill had some late information on the new Five 
Points Rotary startup:  “The future of Rotary is 

RYLA, Rotaract, and Interact after that.  So, why do we put 
new clubs together and why do we try to get people involved in 
Rotary at a young age? 

“I look around the room and I know that all of you know 
we now have to go out and work hard to start a new club or find 
a new member.  Alan and Jerry have been working really hard 
for new members in the club.  Rotary doesn’t really gain that 
much from new members in an existing Rotary club.  The real 
gains are from starting new Rotary clubs and adding 25, 30, or 
40 new members at a time and adding a new element to a com-
munity.  We’re sort of blessed today to have with us someone 
who has...how many new Rotary clubs Loy?  (Loy’s answer:  
20.)  Loy Dickinson is the grandfather of all extensions of Ro-
tary.  I’ve never worked with a guy that knew more about add-
ing new clubs.  Loy is involved in Five Points, and Carol is 
involved in the club that is sponsoring the Five Points club.   

“Today, I have an invitation to bring somebody you know 
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Katy Drake 

Sgt. @ Arms Jeff Duer 
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ronment into which the Sgt. @ Arms time had pro-
gressed, President David announced that last Tuesday 
he and his wife gave birth to a daughter, Sarah Elizabeth 
Wood.  (Lots of applause and cheers) 

Don Goe introduced our 
speaker today, beginning with 
“It was 25 years ago that Fran 
and I were in Birmingham, 
England with three other cou-
ples from the club for the Ro-
tary International Convention.  
We were traveling separately 
but when we arrived, Loy 
walked in with a little piece of 
wood that he put beside the 
plaque.  They had just returned 
from Czechoslovakia that, at that point in time, was still 
behind the Iron Curtain.  He had received this from a family 
that he had gone to see that he had dropped in on, literally, 
in 1944.  It’s the story of that plaque that we will hear to-
day.” 

Before getting into what Loy had to say about 29 Au-
gust 1944, when he successfully tested his parachute over 
Czechoslovakia, he had placed on all the tables a six page 
document covering the B-17, Flying Fortress, and its evolu-
tion over the years from the XB-17 in 1935, to the B-17G 
that was in use at the end of WWii.  There were more ‘Gs 

produced than any other version—
8,600 of them.  Also included in the 
handout was information about the 
crews who flew the B-17 and a couple 
of articles about Loy’s special corner 
of the war over and on the ground 
near Rudice, Czechoslovakia.   
      All set, Loy was looking for a 
folder with the letters J. C. on it.  It 
was quickly found.  Loy said, “OK.  

Fine.  I thought I had made a mistake but I was wrong” 
which got things off to a comfortable start. 

“Getting right to the point, I 
was at Berkeley High School 
the winter of 1942-43 and got a 
summons to the Monterey Pre-
sidio where I was inducted into 
the Army.  I told them I’d like 
to get into the Japanese lan-
guage school and into Intelli-
gence.  They said I’d qualify 
for that but that I’d have to 
wait 10 months for the next 
available class.  In the mean-
time, I’d have to go to Camp 
Cook, LA.  I asked what’s at 

Camp Cook?  Answer:  the infantry.  How about the Army 

said he’d caught up on things by reading the newsletter and 
that he had a promise he intended to keep...forever.  “I have 
driven to Montreal for the very last time in my life.” 

Jerry Regan:  “Last Tuesday, Sandy and I had the 
pleasure of hosting the rookie class of RY 2009.  Mel and 
Shoe are to be complimented for putting it all together.  
And, Shoemaker is a great swimmer.”  Then Jay (or is it 
‘Shoe’?) had a few additional observations, “I’d like to 
thank the grand Poobahs, the President of Parties.  He and 
Sandy hosted our organization.  We had a great time.  We 
got to know each other a little better.  We had the opportu-
nity to put together a community service project that we 
will be sharing with you as it develops.  It’s a great idea for 
our class to sponsor its own community service project.  
Thank you again for hosting.  And I’m going to double the 
normal $5.00 amount on your behalf.  Thank you.” 

The next donor to the service fund was Carl Gardner, 
“Yesterday, I had the pleasure of running into, not literally, 
Dorothy Fatovic.  She misses seeing a lot of the members 
or our club and she sent her best to all the U’Hills mem-
bers.  Also, be it known that Bayaud Enterprises has a lot 
of projects including helping the homeless, but one that you 
may not know about is destruction or shredding of docu-
ments.  If you ever have a lot of files to be shredded, Bay-
aud can take of them.”   

Dave McKinley has been on his bike again.  “Last 
Saturday, I rode a tandem bike 49 miles from Keystone to 
Frisco to Breckenridge and back to Keystone.  It was a long 
trip.  On Tuesday I got a call from one of my childhood 
neighbors with the news that his brother was going to be in 
town from Columbus, OH.  I’ve known them over 60 
years.  Today, Carol and I rode down to Moe’s Bagels 
again, 27 miles round trip.  Tonight, 
one of my college room mates called.  
He’s visiting some people in Boulder.  
We’re going to see him, so it’s been a 
busy week.” 

Ernie Carwile had a story to re-
late.  “A friend of mine called me the 
other day, a minister, and he was 
laughing so hard he could barely talk, 
but was trying to tell me a joke.  “A 
man walked into a church, and he said, ‘Is this a damned 
church?’  The poor little secretary said, ‘Yes, it is.  But 
why are you so angry?’  The man said, ‘I’m not angry!  I 
want to speak to the damned minister!’  The lady said, 
‘Well, OK.’  She gets up, goes to the pastor’s office, says, 
‘There’s a man out there who is angry, and is cursing.’  
Pastor said, ‘Well, bring him on in.’  The man walks in, 
says, ‘Are you the damned minister?!’  The minister said, 
‘Well, yes I am but why don’t we talk about why you are 
so angry.’  The man said, ‘I’m not angry.  I just inherited 
$10 damned million and I came into this damned 
church to give you a big damned chunk of it!!’  The min-
ister responded with, ‘Is that bitch out there giving you a 
hard time??!!’”  The laughter, applause, and a high 
pitched female scream lasted for a full 18 seconds.  Evalua-
tion:  Good joke Ernie. 

Going along with the relaxed, humorous, friendly envi-
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Don Goe 

Loy Dickinson 
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Air Corps?  So, I ended up at Santa Ana Air Base in south-
ern California.  This Japanese thing came about because my 
high school girl friend was born in Japan.  Her parents were 
Baptist missionaries.  I’ve lost track of her over the years. 

“Anyway, when we got to Santa Ana, there were more 
tests and it turned out I had visual acuity problems and did 
not qualify for either pilot or bombardier training.  So, that’s 
how I ended up at a desk job, as a navigator.  Those of us 
who were not going to be pilots, were sent to gunnery 
school.  So, I went to Las Vegas for six weeks of gunnery 
training.  Then, off to Hondo, TX, where I had 18 week 
navigation training.  I came up in the middle of the class 
someplace.   

“Then when I left there, I went to Platt Park, in Tampa, 
FL, where I met the crew I eventually flew with.  The origi-
nally assigned navigator was of the Jewish persuasion and 
when he found out the crew was to be assigned to Europe, 
he requested, and received assignment in the Pacific.  So, I 
joined the crew for those training missions that involved the 
navigator.  It was fairly intense for that period of time.   

“We picked up a brand new B-17G at Savannah, and 
flew it on successive days from Savannah to Bangor, ME; to 
Gander, Newfoundland; the Azores; to Marrakech, Mo-
rocco; and then to Tunis, Tunisia; and finally, on the sixth 
day, to Foggia, Italy where we ended up in the 2nd Bomb 
Group.  We were in the 20th Squadron of the 2nd Bomb 
Group.  The 2nd was distinguished by the fact that it was the 
first Heavy Bomb Group in the military.  It was formed 
originally in June, 1918.  And, no, I was not there. 

“So we flew for three or four 
missions with different crews before 
we got back together as a crew.  We 
flew with experienced crews for tran-
sition.   

“We had a couple of memorable 
occasions.  One was when we came 
back from a mission when we’d been 
hit by flak and the bombardier and I 
were down in the nose and on land-
ing, we saw our plane point over to-
ward a row of aircraft.  Uh, oh.  But, 
the pilot was successful in turning the aircraft without caus-
ing serious damage.   

“Another time, it was July 25th , 1944, when we bombed 
an assembly plant for fighter aircraft.  On our way to the 
target, the lead aircraft was hit by flak and, because of radio 
silence, waggled his wings as a signal he was pulling out of 
the formation.  Then the number two guy, on his right wing 
position, pulled up to take his place in the lead.  The bom-
bardier in the lead plane was instructed to salvo his bombs 
to lighten the aircraft so he could keep up with the formation 
on three engines.  The aftermath of that was that the ever 
alert bombardiers in the group thought they were over the 
target and dropped all their bombs on a farm field.  I want to 
assure you, however, that we did win the war...finally. 

“On another occasion, we flew cover for the invasion of 
southern France.  Of course, everyone remembers D-Day in 
Normandy in June 1944.  But the invasion of southern 
France took place on 15 August 1944.  Our task was to drop 

bombs between 07:00 and 07:15 am, which meant we 
had to take off in the dark.  But, we had no group train-
ing in night formation flying .  So, we had to take off in 
the dark, assemble in the dark and fly the mission in the 
dark until first light.  We ended up with pieces of differ-
ent groups in the same formation, flew over the target.  
In spite of that, the invasion was a success. 

“We had more excitement on 29 August 1944.  The 
system was, in the 15th Air Force, certain missions 
earned double credit because of the difficulty of the mis-
sion.  If you flew over Germany, or Vienna, or France, 
or Ploesti, you got double credit.  I actually had 22 
earned credits and the rotation point was at 50.  So, I was 
a little short.  On that day, we were to hit a target in what 
is now the Czech Republic.  As usual, after we took off, 
as a group, and get to altitude, the lead plane would start 
flying in a racetrack pattern as the following planes took 
off and joined up.  Typically, we would cross the Adri-
atic.  When we hit the Adriatic coast, fighter aircraft had 
taken off from their bases and would pick us up at the 
coast and fly with us till low on fuel and a second group 
of fighters would take over and escort us to the target.  
We would hit the target then a third group of fighters 
would pick us up and bring us back to the Adriatic. 

“We had 28 planes in a Group, seven planes to a 
squadron.  On this particular day, there were 599 bomb-
ers from the 15th Air Force.  There were something like 
360 fighters escorting us.  We were flying in the last 
group of the entire formation.  The squadron I was in 

was the number four position of a 
diamond shaped formation.  Liter-
ally, the tail end Charlie which 
also happened to be the name of 
our aircraft. 
     “So, we became sitting ducks, 
lagging behind the main formation.  
The Germans knew we were in 
trouble.  There were about 90 Me-
109s and FW 190s that attacked us 
and wiped out our entire squadron.  
As I mentioned earlier, JC was in 

another part of the formation that ended up with the 
same consequence.  He can testify to at least part of my 
story anyway. 

“Two other aircraft were shot down in another 
squadron.  So, with 10 men in a crew, that meant there 
were 90 men in the aircraft shot down—40 of those were 
killed that day and six of us ended up safe on the ground.  
Three of them were picked up by Slovak partisans and 
were later flown out by the OSS, forerunner of the CIA.  
The fourth guy, Joe Salley (sp?) was taken in by a Czech 
family and was hidden for the balance of the war.  As a 
matter of fact, he sort of liked it there and wanted to stay 
but they insisted he return to the Army.  He had it pretty 
good there. 

“In my case, the oxygen tank in the pilot section was 
hit and exploded into fragments that seriously injured the 
pilot and co-pilot.  They were semi-conscious and we 
salvoed the bombs and put the pilots’ chest pack para-
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chute on them and pushed them out through the bomb bay, 
head first.  They thanked us later for pushing them out that 
way—head first.  If we’d pushed them out feet first they 
could have been seriously injured from hitting the fuselage at 
the head and shoulder level. 

“The bombardier and ball turret gunner were both killed.  
I was in the same compartment with the bombardier and 
have no memory at all of how we were hit and how he died.  
How I know what happened was talking to other crew mem-
bers later.  The nephew of the bombardier was training here 
in Denver.  He and his daughter and two grandchildren just 
visited the Czech Republic this last weekend where they had 
a commemorative memorial service. 

“I did parachute, landed safely.  My mother told me not 
to get hurt so I landed in a plowed field.  Shortly after the 
landing, I was befriended by a young Czech who was my 
age.  But, we couldn’t communicate.  By sign language he let 
me know that he would come back for me after dark.  He did 
and took me to their family farm house.  During that stay, 
they put me up in the loft and some of the neighbors came by 
and climbed up in the loft to see this Amerikanski.  Most of 
the other crew members were picked up almost immediately. 

“They knew they were in trouble and I knew they were 
in trouble.  They took me into their town and were met there 
by an old guy—must have been in his 50s (appreciative 
laughter)—and he was a policeman.  A doctor looked me 
over to see if I needed any medical care, which I didn’t. 

“We went to the police department where I was interro-
gated for a short time, a friendly kind of conversation.  They 
finally turned me over to the German Wehrmacht and took 
us to Vienna and then to Frankfurt am Main to an interroga-
tion center for six days.  The chap who interviewed me had 
been in the lumber business in Memphis, TN, before the war.  
They knew more about our unit and its personnel than we 
did. 

“From there we were taken to another location for more 
clothing, supplied by the American government, more medi-
cal care.  Then we went to a POW prison, Stalag Luft 1, near 
Barth, on the Baltic, almost directly north of Berlin. 

“The first prisoners there had been captured in Dunkirk 
in 1940.  There was another compound, and then another 
one, to handle all the prisoners.  There may have been six or 
seven thousand allied forces prisoners there.   

“The Germans, as is well known, are great at keeping 
records.  In the prison, they posted the names of incoming 
groups of prisoners, their rank, and their home town.  I be-
friended one of the new prisoners by the name of Charlie 
Lasgow (sp?).  It turned out he’s from California so I became 
his mentor, took him under my wing, showed him how the 
camp worked.  It turned out that Charlie was a 1st Lt.  When 
he graduated from flight school, they made him an instructor.  
So, 22 months later, he’s still instructing.  His classmates are 
all off to the war and they’re now captains and majors and lt. 
colonels and he was still a 1st Lt.   

“When they opened this new compound, Charlie and I, 
and two others, moved into a room that had space for four 
people.  We practically had a private room.  The regular bar-
racks were stacked three bunks high, 24 to a room. 

“We did get Red Cross parcels that supplemented the 

food we had in the camp.  The boxes would contain 
things like liver paté, and klim—that’s milk spelled 
backwards—powdered milk, playing cards, cigarettes.  They 
came in handy when dealing with the guards.  They weren’t 
eating nearly as well as we were.   

“Some of the prisoners developed a newsletter, from news 
on the BBC, that was circulated at night.  So, we knew more 
about how the war was coming than our captors. 

“On 30 April 1945, the Germans disappeared because the 
Russians were coming.  They came in on 1 May and liberated 
the prisoners and we were back among the U.S. forces in short 
order.” 

 

Loy saved for last a plaque that displayed pieces of his air-
craft, the B-17G Tail End Charlie.  The caption on the plaque 
reads:  

 

Per ardva ad astra1  
U. S. Air Force B-17G, Flying Fortress—Rudice 29.8.1944 

 

 

It also had an inscription on the back that Loy read for us:  
 

Freedom is not deserved by those who do not respect 
the sacrifices with which this freedom was purchased.  
For you silent mothers, for you whose lives have been 
taken, and for you war fathers, this is in memory of 
one day, 29 August 1944.  They have fallen so that 
we may live.”  
 

 
Success is how high you bounce when you hit the bottom. 

 ~ Gen. George S. Patton, Jr. 
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1  Through adversity to the stars 
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