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THE STORY OF THE “LAS VEGAS AVENGER” AND ITS CREW

This story begins in a small town in eastern England, Thurleigh. The airfield there was the home of the
306" Bombardment Group from early September 1942 until the end of the war.

I narrow down the story to the 423rd Squadron, of which the “Las Vegas Avenger” was a part.

The plane number was 42-30603. A squadron numbered about 15 aircraft.

The crew which crashed near Doniaga joined the squadron at different times in 1943:

Arthur R. Adrian (S/Sgt) joined April 4", Virgil H. Jeffries (F/O, Flying officer) April 12", John H.
Moon in July, Thomas R. McGalliard (2" Lt.) , James S. Porter (S/Sgt) and Richard G. Mowrer
(S/Sgt) August 8", Harold Owen (S/Sgt) October 21 and Frank L. Ramsey (1% Lt., navigator)
November 1% . When the others joined is not mentioned in the squadron diary.

The Jeffries’ crew didn’t consist of the same men all the time. On the following picture (which has
been taken between October 21st and November 1% 1943) the crew the members are:

Front row, left to right: Harold Owen (waist gunner), Robert Taylor (waist gunner), Carl Shelley (ball
turret gunner), Jeffries (pilot) and Henry Cordery (tail gunner).

Back row, left to right: Richard Mowrer (radio operator), Thomas McGaillard (co-pilot), John Moon
(bombardier), Jasper Stutt and Willard Clarida (navigator).




On the following picture of the Kackstetter crew are two crew members who later joined the Jeffries’
crew and participated afterwards in the fatal mission of the “Las Vegas Avenger”: Second row, from
right to left: Arthur Adrian (ball turret gunner) and Henry Steelsmith (tail gunner).

Jeffries came in as a Flying Officer, was promoted to 2™ Lt. as per September 7" and to 1% Lt. as per

October 10" . In the MACR however, Jeffries’ rank is mentioned as captain.
Thomas McGaillard was promoted to 1t Lt. as per November 41" .

According to his daughter Ann, Jeffries flew 25 missions including this last one; the squadron diary
mentions 16 missions in which he participated, all in 1943:

July 17t Hannover, Germany
July 24t Magnesium works Heroya, Norway
July 26' : Synthetic rubber plant Hannover, Germany

August 12%:
August 15%:
August 16%:
August 17%:
September 6':
September 9t":
October 2"d:
October 4
October 10t:
October 14th:
November 3":
November 5t

November 26™:

Synthetic oil plant Gelsenkirchen, Germany
Aircraft factory Brussels, Belgium

Le Bourget airdrome Paris, France

Ball bearing plant Schweinfurt, Germany
Stuttgart, Germany

Airfield Lille, France

Emden, Germany

Frankfurt, Germany

Miinster, Germany

Ball bearing plant Schweinfurt, Germany
U-boat yards Wilhelmshafen, Germany
Gelsenkirchen, Germany

Bremen, Germany



Particularly the second mission to Schweinfurt went with very heavy losses, the squadron lost three
aircraft and the Bombardment Group lost ten. The whole force to Schweinfurt lost 60 aircraft or 20%
of the planes.

The last mission to Bremen became a fatal one for the “Las Vegas Avenger”.
Lets’ see what happened.

During the journey to Bremen one engine cut out (which seems also to have happened during earlier
raids) and a second one was put out of action by German anti-aircraft fire over Bremen. On the home
journey, according to other crews, Jeffries left the formation about forty miles west of Bremen, the
plane apparently under control, but lowering his wheels to indicate he stopped fighting.

Missing the protection of the formation, a lone aircraft was an easy prey for the Germans and above
the province of Friesland, in the northern part of the Netherlands, the plane was attacked by a group of
four German fighters from a fighter base near the small town of Quakenbruk in Germany, near the
border with the Netherlands.

According to a written statement of Jeffries after the war, the plane was then flying at a height of 4.000
feet. The Germans shot up his controls and he ordered the crew to jump. He himself jumped last, his
parachute got caught on the plane, but luckily came away at the last moment.
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The handwritten statement of Jeffries describing the happenings; it is part of the MACR (Missing Air
Crew Report). See appendix 10, page 6.



Oberleutnant (1st I1t) Martin Drewes.

German fighter pilot 1% Lt. Martin Drewes was credited with downing the plane. He was flying a
Messerschmitt Me 110 night fighter equipped with radar that normally was only on service during
darkness, but was now also deployed during daytime because of the increasing pressure of the allied
air forces.

There were rumours that the German fighters also had fired at the parachuting crew members. In an
interview after the war with Drewes denied that and there are also other sources which do not support
this rumour.

People who saw the aircraft coming down, feared that a school building in the hamlet Noed nearby
would be hit but at the last moment it made a turn and crashed in a field near the hamlet of Doniaga,
near St. Nicolaasga and about half a mile outside this village. The field was owned by a farmer Huite
Zonderland (a strange family name for a farmer meaning: “without land™!).

I am living in Joure, about some 5 miles from the site of the crash as the crow flies and I have met a
man who, as a schoolboy in Joure, during the afternoon break, saw the plane flying in the direction of
Sint Nicolaasga and passing so low he could clearly discern the crew.

Appendix 3 gives a translation of two pages from the book ” Luchtoorlog boven Zuid-west Friesland”
(Air war above SW Friesland) by Jan J. van der Veer, describing the fight and the crash.

Appendix 4 shows pictures of the crashed aircraft, taken by Germans. I got part of them from
Michael, a German contact on the Army-Air Forces Forum. He found them in his fathers’ diary who

was a Company Commander, stationed in this region and who visited the site the day after the crash.

During this raid the crew consisted of:

Virgil H. Jeffries 15t Lt. pilot

Thomas McGaillard 1% Lt. co-pilot

John H. Moon 15t Lt. bombardier
Frank L. Ramsey, 1% Lt. navigator
Henry A. Steelsmith S/sgt tail gunner
Richard G. Mowrer T/Sgt radio operator
Harold M. Owen S/sgt waist gunner

Arthur R. Adrian S/sgt ball turret gunner



J.S. Porter T/sgt top gunner
W.L. Threatt S/sgt waist gunner

As Jeffries mentions in his written statement on page 3 of this report, Arthur Adrian, Richard Mowrer
and Harold Owen were killed by the crash; Henry Steelsmith died earlier because of a frozen oxygen
system.

They were buried all four at the cemetery of the Reformed Church of St. Nicolaasga on November 29
and December 1%. Inhabitants of Sint Nicolaasga laid flowers and wreaths on the graves.

Cemetery of the Reformed Church in St. Nicolaasga. White crosses on the graves of Adrian, Mowrer,
Owen and Steelsmith.

After the war, on November 6™ 1945 their bodies were transferred to the American Military Cemetery
in Margraten, in the southern part of the Netherlands.

The other six crew members left the aircraft by parachute. Either Threatt or Porter injured his leg when
landing and the other one stayed with him. They were both arrested by a local Dutch police officer
named Wagenaar and handed over to the Germans.

See appendix 2 for a copy of the original Dutch police report and the translation.

It is unknown to which German prisoner camp Threatt and Porter were transported and if they
survived.

Frank Ramsey landed near the aircraft, N.W. of the rail road track and went in N.W. direction to the
hamlet called Noed (about half a mile from the crash). We know that because farmer Jan Leenstra
witnessed the crash. After the war he found an emergency box containing matches, a mini compass, a
small dictionary containing prepared sentences in various languages and emergency dressings in a
field between his farm and the site of the crash. It must have been Ramsey who lost the box, because
he was the only crew member who has been in this area.



Small dictionary and compass from an emergency box, probably lost by Ramsey in a field of farmer
Jan Leenstra

When encountering the road in Noed (called “Spannenburgerdyk™) he turned left in S.W. direction and
crossed the fields until he reached a farm, owned by Semplonius. It is hard to believe but legend has it
that he was welcomed by members of the so-called “Griine Polizei”, a German police force in
occupied countries. In reality they were disguised Dutch underground people so he was safe for the
time being and went into hiding on a farm in the neighbourhood, which one is unknown.

See appendix 5 for details of his trek.

He stayed there for about one week before the Germans made him prisoner, perhaps after a tip-off by
an informer. He was transported to one of the prisoner of war camps for captured allied air force
personnel, called Stalag Luft I, located in eastern Germany near the Polish border (later the German
Democratic Republic of East Germany). He survived the camp, was liberated on April 30 1945 by the
Russians and airlifted to freedom. At the time of liberation the camp totalled around 9.000 prisoners of
war, over 80% of them Americans.

In the meantime, quite a number of villagers of Sint Nicolaasga and Doniaga had come down to the
site of the crash. Plumber Douwe Reekers and barber Siemen Bijlsma were among the first to arrive.
Bijlsma inspected the wreck in the hope to find survivors but none was there. He was not halted by the
Germans because they mistook his white barber outfit for a doctor’s coat. Many villagers took valuable
parts from the aircraft as there was of course a big shortage of these materials during the war. Piet de
Winter, neighbouring farmer of Zonderland took oil, leaking from the plane, to grease his farm
machinery. Mostly loved was the material of the parachutes; it could be used very well for making
female dresses and blouses. There even has been a bride in a marriage dress made of parachute nylon.

After Jeffries, McGaillard and Moon landed (probably S.E. of the rail road track) , they apparently got
together and crossed the railroad tracks in southerly direction, crossed the road in Doniaga (called
“Wielwei”), passed the farmyard of Auke de Jong and hid themselves in high reeds on the shore of an
inlet (called “De Wiel”) of the “Tjeukemeer” lake.



Farmer Auke de Jong saw them running to their hiding. Shortly after the crash the Germans started
hunting the missing Americans and searched all farms and houses in the area. Auke was threatened by
the Germans and questioned at gunpoint where the Americans went, but told them the wrong direction.
The three stayed in their hiding until it became dark and then started their journey.

See appendix 6 for details of their trek.

Why they went in northerly direction we don’t know (both the present A6 express road through the
lake and the A6 road in appendix 6 weren’t there at that time).

They passed the village of Sint Nicolaasga on the southern side, had to cross an old canal called Oude
Vaart and ended up in a hamlet called “Heide”.

There they asked the van der Molen family for help. The van der Molens didn’t speak English but
knew a farmer living nearby, Jelle Folkerts Jellesma, who could, because he had stayed some time in
the United States. They were brought to the Jellesma farm.

According to Ymkje Jellesma, his daughter, they got dry clothes but refused food as they feared to be
poisoned. She also states that their uniforms were burned to avoid discovery.

The Jellesma farm

As the rumour of Americans staying at the Jellesma’s spread fast it became dangerous for the family.
Of course the escape of four Americans was big news in the area. They had been seen by many people
and they knew the German search for them hadn’t succeeded.

It was decided that the next morning they had to move on. Jelle Jellesma guided them to the village of
Scharsterbrug, disguised as farmhands. In Scharsterbrug it was risky because they had to cross a bridge
which was often guarded by German soldiers as it was a vital part in their movements. Apparently they
met no problems there and after the bridge proceeded on their own.

After the war Jelle Jellesma received a charter, signed by General Dwight Eisenhower as a token of
gratitude:



The bridge at Scharsterbrug which the three Americans had to cross, demolished by the Germans
before the day before the liberation on April 16" 1945.
Canadian infantry is utilizing a temporary bailey bridge.

From here there are doubts how they continued. Probably they followed the railroad tracks from the
bridge to Joure because this offered the smallest chance of being discovered. They arrived at a road
under construction near where now the roundabout has been realized in the road called “Scheen”. They
then turned right and followed the sand bed of the new road under construction in easterly direction at
the same place as where is now the A7 express road and continued passing the present roundabout
called “Knooppunt Joure” until they arrived at the point where presently there is a gas station called
De Horne at the right-hand side along the A7, about 2 km from the roundabout “Knooppunt Joure”.



The actual gas station wasn’t there at that time but the Jelle Bakker farm was at that same spot. They
saw the light of a paraffin lamp in the barn but didn’t know of course if the farmer could be trusted.
They decided that one of them would go ahead and whistle if the road was clear. Who did go ahead we
don’t know. It was early in the morning and the cows were being milked in the barn by the two single
sons of Jelle, Hendrik and Jan.

They were frightened of course when a very wet and muddy man entered, soon to be followed by two
others.

Both Hendrik and Jan didn’t speak one word of English but they understood help was needed to keep
them out of the hands of the Germans. The Americans were very lucky in meeting a family that could
be trusted because by hiding allied solders they risked a death penalty. Hendrik and Jan decided that
their parents should not be informed about this; the less people knew, the smaller the risks.

Wet and muddy clothes were exchanged for dry ones, bread and milk served. After that they were
hidden in a haystack in the barn. Their whole trip from the site of the crash had been some 6 miles.

The other story is that they were brought in contact with Sjoerd Wiersma, a prominent member of the
underground organisation in Joure, who guided them to the Bakker farm. Most probably this
alternative is not true because the Bakkers state that the Americans came on their own without help.
Wiersma was a very active man in the underground, organized hiding places for threatened persons
and Jews and saved the lives of numerous people but wasn’t active in helping allied soldiers.

It is curious though that the Bakker family states that the Americans arrived in wet and muddy
uniforms which were (partly) buried in the farmyard to avoid detection, while according to the
Jellesma family the uniforms were burned at their farm. Perhaps they are both right and were the
uniforms partly burned and buried. When they later left, Jan got a leather flying jacket (which he has
worn for years) and Hendrik a leather cigar box as a token of gratitude.

The Bakker farm which was demolished later in 1964

That same day Jan Bakker went to the school head of the Christian school of the village Oudehaske,
Siek Attema. They knew he could be trusted because two Jews were hidden in his school from the
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Germans. Siek contacted the underground organisation at Heerenveen. They in turn mobilized
veterinarian Hofkamp who contacted a well known men’s clothes store called van der Kam at
Heerenveen and arranged new clothes for the men.

Siek Attema’s son Johan, attended a teacher training college and could communicate with the
Americans. He often visited them for a talk and with him and veterinarian Hofkamp (who was member
of the underground) the Americans discussed how to continue their escape.

How the Americans liked the Dutch war-time food we do not know, but we can safely assume that the
typical Dutch farm food was not always in conformity with American customs and with the food they
had in Thurleigh. During WW II food was reasonably easy to get in this region; especially farmers had
more opportunities than others.

A problem though was to keep the supply of food a secret because next to the four members of the
Bakker family they also had two Dutch refugees.

Luckily Jouke Bakker, a married brother of Hendrik and Jan and living nearby in Oudehaske assisted.
Hidden beneath the straw or hay on a horse drawn wagon, he regularly brought pans with hot food.
Sometimes Hendrik fetched food with a cart.

In the meantime the men moved within the farm. During daytime they lived in the haystack in the barn
and they also had their meals there. At night they slept there also. Their hiding place was a very small
cot in the loft behind the chimney which had been used in earlier times to smoke meat and bacon. It
was so small that they had to stand upright there.

They had a fairly good lookout as the farm was situated about 500 yards from de road (“Jousterweg”)
in Oudehaske which was the main road between Heerenveen and Joure. There was always one person
keeping watch.

At Heerenveen, some 5 miles away there was a notorious prison of the Germans where prisoners were
tortured by members of their so called “Sicherheits Dienst”, the secret German espionage branch. On
top of that, in the nearby village of Haskerhorne, lived the local leader of a pro-German organisation of
Dutch volunteers. They also formed a political party in the Netherlands which supported the Germans.
The organisation got the nickname “Jan Hagel” because their armament consisted mainly of shotguns
(Hagel meaning lead pellets). They assisted the Germans by making arrests, spying on people and
carrying out identification checks. So the Bakkers had to be extra careful.

With Hendrik and Jan the Americans arranged the safety measure that in case of danger the person on
watch would knock three times against the ceiling with a broom. That gave them sufficient time to
reach their hiding place.

The Germans were still searching for the missing Americans and somehow suspected that the Bakker
farm was a hide-out. One day they came along the drive with a number of cars. The warning system
worked well and the Americans disappeared behind the smoking chimney. Father Jelle and sons
Hendrik and Jan were put against the wall of the barn, the Germans threatening to kill them if they
didn’t tell where the Americans were. They denied knowing anything.

The whole farm was searched but nothing was found and the Germans departed empty handed. In the
following weeks they came back another two times, one time even with tracker dogs, but the alarm
system worked perfectly and they had no result.

Of course it was a tense time for the Bakkers as well as for the Americans. After many discussions it
was decided that they would try to reach England via Portugal, a very risky plan.

As they had no identification papers the underground in Drachten was engaged to forge the necessary
papers. It is somewhat curious as it appears from a document that Jeffries has been in Drachtster
Compagnie (village near Drachten) and stayed on the farm of Mr. Foppe de Haan. His farm had the
nickname “Terrorist House”. Strangely McGaillard and Moon are not mentioned in the document.

We also know that Reverend Eise Gerrit Buitenbos from Opeinde (village near Drachten) made
portrait photos of Jeffries and Moon. Very probably to be used for forged identification papers but here
again McGaillard is missing in this story.
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Pictures of Jeffries (left) and Moon (right) made by Reverend Buitenbos

In the meantime plans had been thought out to get the Americans on their way to Portugal.
Veterinarian Hofkamp invented an ingenious plan.

At regular times there were transports of cattle with tuberculosis from this region to Amsterdam;
apparently the meat could be consumed but the cattle had to be slaughtered exclusively in a
slaughterhouse in Amsterdam. The cattle were assembled in Heerenveen and put in a railway wagon.
The tram stopped at intervals to load more cattle. The wagon concerned was very clearly marked being
contagious. It was generally well known that Germans were very scared of infectious illnesses.
Hofkamp arranged secrecy with the tram personnel and arranged that the tram stopped at a convenient
point in Oudehaske. Jeffries, McGaillard and Moon entered the marked wagon together with the cows
and began their journey......

The tram went to the town of Lemmer via Joure, Scharsterbrug and Sint Nicolaasga and so they partly
made the same track backwards as they had done on foot some weeks before.

In Lemmer the wagon was put on the ferry to Amsterdam where the underground had been asked to
give further assistance.

We do not know why or how, but unfortunately all three were made prisoner by the Germans in or
near Amsterdam; probably because of a passenger control. They had of course the big disadvantage
that they did not speak one word of Dutch.

They also ended up in prisoner camp Stalag Luft 1, were liberated by the Russians and luckily came
safely home......

After the war Jan and Hendrik received an American and an English charter for helping allied soldiers.
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In January 1946 Hendrik and Jan Bakker wrote a letter to the Headquarter of the Military Intelligence
Service U.S. Army in which they asked if the three Americans had safely reached their destination.
They never got an answer.

In this letter they also mentioned the making of portrait photos for the Netherlands and Belgium, that
the Americans stayed with the Bakker family for two weeks (Ann mentions 22 days) and that the three
departed in good spirits for their journey to Portugal.

After the war Johan Attema, the son of the school head has had a contact with John Moon but lost his
address. Johan is not living anymore.

And so ended the thrilling adventures of four American airmen.........

Appendices:

1. Relevant pages from the squadron diary (f.e. where crew members are mentioned).
. Copy of the original official report by the Dutch police to the Mayor and an English translation

3. Translation of the pages 209 and 210 from the book: ”De Luchtoorlog boven Zuidwest-
Friesland ’40-°45” ( The air war over South-West Friesland) by Jan J. van der Veer.

4. Pictures of the crashed Las Vegas Avenger; some I got from Michael, son of a German
Company Commander who was stationed somewhere in this region.

5. Map of the site of the crash and the trek of Ramsey from the crash to his hiding-place

Map of the site of the crash and the trek of Jeffries, McGaillard and Moon to the Bakker farm

in Haskerhorne.

Pictures of the present situation of the area of the crash.

Pictures of Ramsey’s trek

Pictures of the trek of Jeffries, Moon and McGaillard.

0 MACR (Missing Air Crew Report) 1329 of March 1% 1943 ?? (date cannot be read clearly)

&
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Suggestions to find more info:
1. About Stalag Luft 1:

= Go to Google and look for “evacuation of POW’s from Stalag Luft 17 and see 3 films
about the coming homewards of POW’s

= For some photographs of Stalag Luft 1 www.303rdbga.com/pow-luke-luftl.html

= For names of villages, roads and lakes go to Google Maps, look up Sint Nicolaasga,
Netherlands and it is all there.
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Joure, May 2013,

This report has been made with very much pleasure in honour of the airmen of the 306" Bombardment
Group.

Jaap Halma
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Relevant pages from the 423rd Squadron Diary


































APPENDIX 2:

Official Dutch police report in Dutch and English translation.



Translation of the official report of the Dutch police regarding the crash of the
“ILas Vegas Avenger” B-17 Flying Fortress 42-30603 on November 26" 1943 near
Sint Nicolaasga:

Police Region Groningen To the Mayor of the
Station Sint Nicolaasga County Doniawerstal 1)
Sub Region Lemmer

Subject: Crashed Airplane

The undersigned, Harm Wagenaar, sergeant-major, commander of this sub-region of the police, has
the honor to report to you the following:

On Friday the 26™ of November 1943, around 12.40 P.M., while I was on patrol in the vicinity of the
village of Sint Nicolaasga, I was observing an air fight in this area resulting in the crash of a four-
engined American bomber in a field in the vicinity of the hamlet Doniaga, County Doniawerstal, about
1 km west of the village of Sint Nicolaasga. At the same time I observed four parachutes coming
down.

I immediately went to the site of the crash and arrested two American crew members of the airplane in
another field, about 1 km west of the crashed airplane. Very shortly after the arrest [ have handed them
over to members of the German Army, which had arrived in the meantime.

Inspection of the crashed airplane revealed that it was marked H.32600.

Further inspection led to the conclusion that there were two bodies, of which one in the tail
compartment and another in the ditch near the airplane. A German sub-lieutenant informed me that
that were a total of four dead persons in and near the aircraft.

The crashed plane didn’t cause any collateral damage. The air fight lasted about ten minutes. The
German Army took over the guarding of the aircraft from us and also went looking for the other two
parachuted missing crew members.

I drew up this official report, signed and closed it on Friday, the 26™ of November 1943.

The sergeant—major,
H. Wagenaar

Remarks of the translator:
= Not four but very likely six parachutes have come down
» The mentioned aircraft markings H.32600 are wrong



APPENDIX 3:

Translation of the pages 209-210 from the book: “De Luchtoorlog boven Zuidwest
Friesland” by Jan J. van der Veer.

A curious landing

On November 26" 1943 the Americans carried out a record raid to Bremen. The first
formations passed SW Friesland around 11.20 a.m., after that numerous Flying Fortresses and
Liberators, Lightnings and Thunderbolts passed in easterly direction.

The last aircraft had hardly passed towards Germany as the first ones already returned. They
were welcomed by allied fighters and together they went on to their bases in England.

It was a beautiful sight, these 400 to 500 aircraft. They were very hard to count, they came in
swarms.

Three German fighters flew very low over the trees of the Trophornsterweg (note from Jaap:
in the hamlet of Harich, some 10 miles from Sint Nicolaasga where van der Veen watched
them). We expected them to flee the Allied formations but it wasn’t the case as around 1.00
p.m. they shot down a Flying Fortress on its way to England.

It happened over Sint Nicolaasga. The Fortress left the formation, descended slowly, attacked
by five or six German fighters, firing continuously. The American aircraft made his its last
journey, but it still defended itself.

The crew began to leave the plane. One parachute after another opened itself against the blue
air with white clouds. The German fighters began firing at the men hanging on their
parachutes. The aircraft came lower and it seemed that it would crash on the elementary
school of Noed (hamlet near Sint Nicolaasga), but it changed its course, turned and
disappeared behind the trees between Sint Nicolaasga and Doniaga.

A truck driver with milk, on its round from Idskenhuizen to the factory at Scharsterbrug, saw
the final act of this drama. He hadn’t noticed the air battle but at some moment the noise of
the firing drowned the noise of his truck. He stopped, left the vehicle and saw the four
engined bomber above his head. Four fighters swarmed the aircraft and hit it where they
could. But what impressed him most was the fact that the American plane — flying very low
and so slow that it seemed it was going to fall from the air — was still firing back. A few very
brave men in the Fortress were selling their lives dearly. The driver could easily see that the
aircraft was American. An enormous, silver coloured machine with a very big tail rudder and
the American star on the underside of the starboard wing and on the body.

Very slowly the plane neared the ground, it skimmed the fields...... , the starboard wing
touched the ground and broke off. Now the body touched the ground and also the port wing
broke off. The wingless body still skidded a distance and then stopped. An unbelievable sight.

And then the most incredible happened: a hatch was opened; two men jumped out and ran
away! Probably they were the pilot and the flight engineer. An extra ordinary feat!

Unfortunately not all ten crew members survived. Four were killed, Adrian, Mower (note
Jaap: should be spelled Mowrer), Steelsmith and Owens (note Jaap: should be Owen). The
other six were taken prisoner and as far as we know survived their imprisonment. We do not



know their names. Among them were the two “who rode her to the ground” and that were real
men. The truck driver and his mate were very much of the same opinion and we are too.

The Flying Fortress belonged to the 306" Bomb Group and was stationed at the oldest airbase
for Flying Fortresses in England, Thurleigh near Bedford.

General remarks Jaap:

This book was written before 1980 and in the third printing in 1980 several corrections and
supplements were added by van der Veer, including one that contradicts the firing of the
Germans at the parachuting men.

The writing suggests that van der Veer personally saw the plane coming down but at that time
he lived somewhere else.

As we know all it is not true that all surviving six men were taken prisoner.



APPENDIX 3:

Pictures of the crashed “Las Vegas Avenger”

Tail of the aircraft with a German soldier. In front the starboard wing. The number 230603 as
well as the capital H can clearly be seen.

In front probably a German officer



Wreck with German soldiers inspecting it. In the centre the cockpit, under the window the words
Vegas Avenger can be seen.

More German soldiers inspecting the wreck









APPENDIX 7: Pictures site of the crash

The former railroad track, now a farmers road, seen in SW direction. Left the Zonderland farm. The
darker field at right is the crash site.

The same rail road track, now seen in the opposite NE direction. At left a new farm, at right the
Zonderland farm with the church tower of Sint Nicolaasga. The crash site is behind the left farm
opposite the brown heap at right but then on the other side of the track.



The field of the crash, seen in NW direction, now ploughed for corn. Far in the background in the
middle the Leenstra farm.

The same field with telelens. The green buildings are part of the Leenstra farm.



APPENDIX 8: Pictures of Ramsey’s track

The farm of Jan Leenstra at the Spannenburgerdyk, about ¥ mile from the crash site in NW direction.
At left the church-tower of Sint Nicolaasga. The emergency kit was found at the right-hand side of the
picture.

The farm of Jan Leenstra. Left of the barn in the distance the farm of Semplonius at about %2 mile
distance at the Strjitwei.



The front side of the farm of Semplonius at the Strjitwei.

The Semplonius farm, in the background with a red roof the Leenstra farm.



At left the Semplonius farm; the big green barn is part of the Leenstra farm. The road is called the
Strjitwei.



APPENDIX 9: Pictures of the track of Jeffries, Moon and McGaillard

Farms of Auke de Jong and Doede Landman seen in S.E. direction from the former railroad track at a
distance of about 3/4 mile. The site of the crash was at the back of the photographer.

The same two farms as in the previous picture, now with a telelens. The three men crossed the
farmyard and hid in the reeds of an inlet of the Tjeukemeer Lake about % mile behind the farms.



The farms of Auke de Jong and Doede Landman. The road is called Wielwei.

Present farm Jelle Folkerts Jellesma, Heide 18, Sint Nicolaasga



Front of the farmhouse of Jellesma; at left in the background the former house of the Holtrop family

The house of the Holtrop family.



The farm of Jelle Bakker in Haskerhorne. The living quarters are at the front, the bars in the back. This
is a good example of a typical Frisian farmhouse.



APPENDIX 11:

Missing Air Crew Report 1329

Pages 1- 7:

MACR 1329 - Acrar

Pages 8- 14:

MACR 1329 - B.rar
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