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Chapter Meetings are held the first Wednesday of Officers:

- President: Earl Scott (517) 783-3988
ea_ch month at the Sport Aviation Center, 3600 P John Eiler (517) 784-6242
Wildwood Ave., Jackson, Ml 49202-1811 unless Treasurer: Chuck Furgason (517) 783-1066
otherwise published...Everyone is welcome, bring a | Secretary: Stephen Matthews (517) 789-8798

friend and we’ll do our best to welcome them. Board Members: Steven Wellman

Daniel Stanton
Charles Moore

This month’s meeting will be Wednesday, May 7 at

. . Counselors: Jay Cavender (517) 592-3283
7:30 PM. The Board will typically meet one hour Joe Phelan (517) 783-5040
earlier. You are welcome to attend and listen. Web Master:  Jim Buist (517) 930-2265

This Months Contents: 1) Board Meeting Notes, 2) Maber’s Profile, 3) General Chapter News, 4) Project
News, 5) February Speaker, 6) Contributing WritersEvents

1. The board met at 6:30 PM, April 2 & again on 1i&¢h. We finished revisions to our current Bylaws
John Eiler brought in copies of the Bylaws on filgh EAA National for comparison to the Bylaws we
have currently - some interesting differences.v&iéNellman scanned the documents into MS Word
and brought his laptop with him so we were ablm#ke changes ‘on-the-fly’ and record them in the
newDRAFT Bylaws. At our May meeting we may bsr enough along to present the revised
(simplified?) Bylaws to you for discussion. If glbes as planned we’ll have a projector to disgiay t
document on our big screen for everyone to seesasily read.

2. This month’s profile (Earl) did not arrive imte for printing. However, | will add it to the on& version
on our web site in the next few days as soon asrice it out of him.

3. We have created a new member database and fieldsdo capture much more member information
than was previously possible, including picturealbbf us, no groans, you're not that ugly, atiéryour
mother still loves ya. Over time we’ll get pictaref everyone and suitably post them for visitorsgle.
The Secretary would VERY much like to have membersmail me with news on your projects or
anything else you would like me to exaggerate in ¢hnews letter. Each of you will eventually be
nabbed for a personal profile, so start thinking hev you're going to exaggerate your
accomplishments and aviation skills..... I’'m easyotreach: smmatthe@gmail.coror
smmatthews@cmsenergy.coan 517.789.8798.

Our website administrator (the marvelous Jim) ledsip a new area on the Chapter Website
(www.eaa304.comfor members to communicate directly with the grod’he new area, called “Latest
News”, has several sub areas for appropriate gsssnch agnnouncements, Latest News, General
Comments, Chapter and Member Project Updates, andFlying Destinations. Please tell us what is going

on by posting any information you have. Anythimgiaverything aviation is welcome. One big request

to anyone currently building a project, pleaseuslabout your project. Your fellow members would
love to hear of your progress. That, and othetgebmformation, will also help our Newsletter Eextit
(Steve) find things to include in the monthly nest&dr. If you have any questions or have any teub
signing in to use that part of the site, call Jinemail him at jimbuist@yahoo.com.

4. All the flying surfaces are covered and have ain&o poly-coats. Jay Cavender continues tohtea
supervise the fabric stitching/taping process - wWought all those knot exercises as a Boy Scoutdvo



come in handy. The tail surfaces are stitchedtapeld. Over the next few weeks we’ll finish stitaii

and taping the wing ribs, followed by the firsttbfee silver coats. We are routinely meeting f&B0

PM to 7:00 PM or so, each Thursday and again on Satday and Sundaymornings to work on the
project. We need all the hands we can round uplesse make some time to come by tie a knot of two
the coffee is hot, conversation pleasant (no pslitinless you agree with me!l) and sometimes we hav
doughnuts. I'm seeing the same faces each weekamkly, | could use a change in scenery, we need
to dilute this bunch of ugly old coots with somesin clean smiling faces.

. We will not have a professional speaker (just)Ed out May meeting but will show a DVD of the

Hawker Sea Fury donated by the Aviation Museum from Lancaster,|&mgd. Also, we’ll discuss
assignments for the upcoming Fly-In and progrestherPacer.

. Piggyback Hero by Ralph Kenney Bennett.
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Tomorrow they will lay the remains of Glenn Rojdiorrest in the

Peace Lutheran Cemetery in the little town of Goe&nPa., just southeast of Pittsburgh. He wasgd,
had been in the air conditioning and plumbing bessnin nearby McKeesport. If you had seen him on
the street he would probably have looked to yoe $& many other graying, bespectacled old World War
Il veterans whose names appear so often now onarpipages.

But like so many of them, though he seldom talkeol it, he could have told you one hell of a story
He won the Air Medal, the Distinguished Flying G3@nd the Purple Heart all in one fell swoop in the
skies over Germany on December 31, 1944. Fell swuiged.

Capt. Glenn Rojohn, of the 8th Air Force's 100tmioGroup was flying his B-17G Flying Fortress
bomber on a raid over Hamburg. His formation ha/ed heavy flak to drop their bombs, then turned
180 degrees to head out over the North Sea. Taeyihally turned northwest, headed back to England
when they were jumped by German fighters at 22660 The Messerschmitt Me-109s pressed their
attack so closely that Capt. Rojohn could seedhbed of the German pilots. He and other pilots lib tigy
remain in formation so they could use each otlgenrs to defend the group. Rojohn saw a B-17 ahkad o
him burst into flames and slide sickeningly towtrd earth. He gunned his ship forward to fill ie th
gap. He felt a huge impact. The big bomber shuetjdelt suddenly very heavy and began losing
altitude. Rojohn grasped almost immediately thah#e collided with another plane. A B-17 below him,
piloted by Lt. William G. McNab, had slammed the tf its fuselage into the bottom of Rojohn's. The
top turret gun of McNab's plane was now lockechm bvelly of Rojohn's plane and the ball turretha t
belly of Rojohn's had smashed through the top dibies. The two bombers were almost perfectly
aligned -- the tail of the lower plane was slightthe left of Rojohn's tailpiece. They were stuck
together, as a crewman later recalled, 'like madnagon flies.'

Three of the engines on the bottom plane wereratilhing, as were all four of Rojohn's. The fourth
engine on the lower bomber was on fire and thedlmere spreading to the rest of the aircraft. thie
were losing altitude quickly. Rojohn tried sevdrales to gun his engines and break free of theroth
plane. The two were inextricably locked togethearfing a fire, Rojohn cut his engines and rang the
bailout bell. For his crew to have any chance oaglauting, he had to keep the plane und er control
somehow..



The ball turret, hanging below the belly of the B-tvas considered by many to be a death trap -- the
worst station on the bomber. In this case, bothtbalkts figured in a swift and terrible dramaliéé and
death. Staff Sgt. Edward L. Woodall, Jr., in th# taret of the lower bomber had felt the impattloe
collision above him and saw shards of metal dragt pan. Worse, he realized both electrical and
hydraulic power was gone.

Remembering escape drills, he grabbed the handamelsed the clutch and cranked the turret and it
guns until they were straight down, then turned @mdbed out the back of the turret up into the
fuselage. Once inside the plane's belly Woodal a&hilling sight, the ball turret of the othembloer
protruding through the top of the fuselage. In thatet, hopelessly trapped, was Staff Sgt. Josamsso.
Several crew members of Rojohn's plane tried ftatyi to crank Russo's turret around so he could
escape, but, jammed into the fuselage of the I@hare, it would not budge. Perhaps unaware that his
voice was going out over the intercom of his plédgt, Russo began reciting his Hail Marys.

Up in the cockpit, Capt.. Rojohn and his co-pilot2-t. William G. Leek, Jr., had propped their feet
against the instrument panel so they could pulklzactheir controls with all their strength, tryitg
prevent their plane from going into a spinning divat would prevent the crew from jumping out. Capt
Rojohn motion left and the two managed to wheehiinge, collision-born hybrid of a plane back toward
the German coast. Leek felt like he was intrudinggt. Russo as his prayers crackled over the,radio
he pulled off his flying helmet with its earphones.

Rojohn, immediately grasping that crew could nat #gm the bottom of his plane, ordered his top
turret gunner and his radio operator, Tech Sgteill®Elkin and Edward G. Neuhaus to make their way
to the back of the fuselage and out the waist dodhe left behind the wing. Then he got his nagga
2nd Lt. Robert Washington, and his bombardier, $mynes Shirley to follow them. As Rojohn and Leek
somehow held the plane steady, these four menekhsswaist gunner, Sgt. Roy Little, and tail genn
Staff Sgt. Francis Chase, were able to bail out.

Now the plane locked below them was aflame. Fingr@d over Rojohn's left wing. He could feel the
heat from the plane below and hear the sound eBbGnachinegun ammunition ‘cooking off' in the
flames. Capt. Rojohn ordered Lieut. Leek to batl deek knew that without him helping keep the
controls back, the plane would drop in a flaminga@nd the centrifugal force would prevent Rojohn
from bailing. He refused the order.

Meanwhile, German soldiers and civilians on theugtbthat afternoon looked up in wonder.. Some of
them thought they were seeing a new Allied secestpan -- a strange eight-engined double bomber. But
anti-aircraft gunners on the North Sea coastahéstzf Wangerooge had seen the collision. A German
battery captain wrote in his logbook at 12:47 p.m.:

"Two fortresses collided in a formation in the Nte planes flew hooked together and flew 20 miles
south. The two planes were unable to fight anymbine. crash could be awaited so | stopped the faing
these two planes.’

Suspended in his parachute in the cold DecembeBsiy Washington watched with deadly fascination
as the mated bombers, trailing black smoke, fedlaigh about three miles away, their downward trip
ending in an ugly boiling blossom of fire.

In the cockpit Rojohn and Leek held grimly to tleatrols trying to ride a falling rock. Leek tersely
recalled, 'The ground came up faster and fastayifiy was allowed. We gave it one last effort and
slammed into the ground.' The McNab plane on th®boexploded, vaulting the other B-17 upward
and forward. It slammed back to the ground, slidifang until its left wing slammed through a wooden
building and the smoldering mess of came to a ®ojpohn and Leek were still seated in their cockpit



The nose of the plane was relatively intact, berghing from the B-17 massive wings back was
destroyed. They looked at each other incredulotyther was badly injured.

Movies have nothing on reality. Still perhaps ilnek Leek crawled out through a huge hole behierd th
cockpit, felt for the familiar pack in his uniforpocket pulled out a cigarette. He placed it inth@uth
and was about to light it. Then he noticed a yo@egman soldier pointing a rifle at him. The soldier
looked scared and annoyed. He grabbed the cigangtiaf Leak's mouth and pointed down to the
gasoline pouring out over the wing from a ruptuitesl tank.

Two of the six men who parachuted from Rojohn'si@ldid not survive the jump. But the other four
and, amazingly, four men from the other bomberuiiag ball turret gunner Woodall, survived. All
were taken prisoner. Several of them were intetezat length by the Germans until they were satlsf
that what had crashed was not a new American seeagion.

Rojohn, typically, didn't talk much about his Digjuished Flying Cross. Of Leek, he said, 'in alinfass
to my co-pilot, he's the reason I'm alive today.'

Like so many veterans, Rojohn got unsentimentalbyktio life after the war, marrying and raisingoa s
and daughter. For many years, though, he triéidkdack up with Leek, going through government
records to try to track him down. It took him 4Gy® but in 1986, he found the number of Leeks'
mother, in Washington State. Yes, her son Bill wiaging from California. Would Rojohn like to sple
with him? Some things are better left unsaid. Careimagine that first conversation between the two
men who had shared that wild ride in the cockpa &-17. A year later, the two were re-united at a
reunion of the 100th Bomb Group in Long Beach, {CBiil Leek died the following year.

Glenn Rojohn was the last survivor of the remarkagdaygyback flight. He was like thousands upon
thousands of men, soda jerks and lumberjacks, ¢eaemd dentists, students and lawyers and service
station attendants and store clerks and farm baysiwthe prime of their lives went to war.

He died last Saturday after a long siege of sicknBat he apparently faced that final battle wité t
same grim aplomb he displayed that remarkable day @ermany so long ago. Let us be thankful for
such men.

If you've read this far then | have your attentidPlease insure we have your current email addiégsu
did not receive an email notice that the newslestavailable on the web then we probably don’tehav
correct address for you.

Regards and thanks,

Steve, alias Demon 71



