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COMMANDER’S COLUMN

T

his past March we lost one of
our oldest and honored post
members, Charles Shepherd. Charlie
was a highly decorated World War II
hero and a valuable member of
Post 134 and the community. He
was always at the meetings with a
smile, good joke and raffle
tickets. He was loved by many and I
had the good fortune to attend the
2015 Georgia Veterans Military Hall
of Fame when he was inducted. I
got to see firsthand how well loved
he was as many attendees came by
our table to visit and congratulate
him on this achievement. In
attendance at the ceremony was

Charlie’s
grandson
Jon
Shepherd.
Jon had some great
stories about his grandfather. One
story was about a family trip and at a
park where they stopped for lunch.
Later, after lunch he saw Charlie was
hanging by his feet from the monkey
bars. Pretty good for a grandfather
you say, but at the time he was
74. Remarkable! I encourage all our
members to attend his memorial service. We will also have a memorial
in his honor at our next Post meeting
May 12th at 6:30 pm at Petite
Auberge.

For God and Country,
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TAPS

CHARLES GATES SHEPHERD, JR.

1923—2016
MEMORIAL SERVICE TO BE HELD AT
ST. MARTIN IN THE FIELDS ON MAY 7, 10:00
IN LIEU OF FLOWERS, CONSIDER DONATING TO:
SUTHERS CENTER EMERGENCY ASSISTANCE, 3550 BROAD ST, CHAMBLEE, GA
OR
ATLANTA MASTER CHORALE, P.O. BOX 133201, ATLANTA, GA

The USO will permanently
close its lounge and
reception area at Frankfurt
Airport later this month after
nearly 41 years in operation,
citing dwindling visitor
numbers and the changing
security environment in
Europe.
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HOT AS HELL
All five bombers crashed.
Crews parachuted out of two aircraft and survived; a
third bomber crashed, with two survivors. The fourth
and fifth B-24s -- Hot as Hell and Haley’s Comet -disappeared. Their crews were presumed dead.
After many years of work, the remains of some of Hot
as Hell’s crew are making their final journey home. A
repatriation ceremony was planned in April as part of
Defense Secretary Ash Carter’s trip to India.
The return of the remains marks a victory in an
incomplete recovery that started with luck and
continues through determined persistence.
Making the ID
The Hump was a deadly cargo route from China to
India. The flight path included constant severe weather
and 15,000-foot peaks that claimed 600 aircraft and
more than 1,000 lives over the course of World War II.

One final trip: Remains
from 1944 India crash site
coming home to US

Hot as Hell’s final resting place, where the wing
section and engines are visible, is about 9,400 feet up
the outer Himalayas in northeastern India, near China.
The crash site is a three-day climb from a village
called Damroh. Most of the bomber’s broken pieces
are blanketed by leaf litter.

By Tara Copp

The location was initially reported by Arizona
mountaineer Clayton Kuhles, who had climbed the
region’s mountains as a hobbyist for years until he saw
his first World War II crash site. Then he combined
those two passions -- mountain climbing and recovery
work -- building a network of villagers who would
report things they’d seen in the mountains and experts
who helped identify wreckage and crews. To Kuhles,
there were too many airmen who’d never come home.
He has found the crash sites of more than 80 missing
airmen, and he is driven to find more. Along the
India-China route alone, DOD estimates there are remains of more than 400 airmen.

WASHINGTON — At 7:40 a.m. Jan. 25, 1944, five
B-24 Liberator heavy bombers from the
308th Bombardment Group, 425th Squadron, took off
from their base at Kunming, China, on a routine supply
run to India. Their route took them over the Hump, a
treacherous eastern stretch of tall peaks in the
Himalayan mountains.
At 10:45 a.m., flying at 15,000 feet, the formation
“was forced to break up due to extreme instrument
weather conditions,” according to World War II
documents on the mission. Clouds obscured the
mountains’ tree lines; visibility was less than a mile.
Each aircraft was on its own, trying to land safely in
valleys or at the nearest airstrip.

In 2006 Kuhles was led to a crash site by a villager
who once cut aluminum from an aircraft and carried it
COMING HOME...Continued on Page 3
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on his back down the mountain to salvage it. But when
he grew frustrated with the difficult process, the
60-year-old hunter left the last stack he had cut at the
site. He hadn’t gone back until he brought Kuhles to
the wreckage.
Even though there were engine parts, Kuhles could
find no serial numbers – a key to identifying an
aircraft. They looked all over the site. Nothing. Then
the villager led him to the aluminum stack.
The last sheet had the aircraft construction number
2878 stenciled on it. Research confirmed the link: Hot
as Hell, the long-lost bomber named for its pinup girl
nose art, had been found.
Recovery process
In 2007 Gary Zaetz found Kuhles’ report about the
crash on the Internet, and he knew he had to go to the
site. His uncle Irwin – his father Larry’s favorite
sibling – was on the Hot as Hell when it crashed. Both
brothers served in the war; Irwin was a navigator, and
Larry was a pharmacist’s mate 3rd class on the
USS Hornet, CV-12, and at Kwajalein Atoll in the
Marshall Islands.
Larry Zaetz had gone a lifetime missing his younger
brother, whom he nicknamed “Zipper” for his
speediness on the basketball court. But Zaetz, now 91,
was ill so it was up to Gary to bring Irwin home.

The final resting place of "Hot as Hell," a B-24
Liberator heavy bomber from the 308 BG,
425 BS, where the wing section and engines are
visible, is about 9,400 feet up the outer Himalayas
in northeastern India, near China, about a
three-day climb from a village called Damroh.
MIA Recoveries, Inc.

Gary Zaetz was out of shape and had never climbed a
mountain. His co-workers had a betting pool in their
North Carolina office that he wouldn’t come back.
“They lost the pool,” he said. “I was determined.”
In September 2008 he climbed the Himalayas with the
same guide who took Kuhles. For three days he
persisted. He was out of breath in the thinning air and
in constant pain from his feet, which were beaten up
from the climb.
But he succeeded.
“There was certainly a sense of relief that I’d finally
made it,” Gary Zaetz said. “I personally was exhausted
by the time I got to crash site.”

He had told the families of the Hot as Hell crew about
his plans, and had gotten to know their stories. He
wanted to honor the lost. At the site he took out papers
and began to recite Jewish and Christian prayers,
reflecting the religions of the crew.
Then he read each of their names out loud.
COMING HOME...Continued on Page 4
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recovered for a decade haunt Haley’s Comet, such as
political sensitivities within the Indian government that
have hindered U.S. government teams from searching.
A senior defense official who will be traveling with
Carter to the repatriation ceremony said he hopes this
return is the first of many.
“We’ve been interested in working more closely with
India in repatriation, and we are delighted by this latest
activity,” the official said. “We are delighted that we
are able to return the remains of American
[servicemembers] as part of the secretary’s trip. We’re
going to work closely with the Indians on further MIA
remains recovery efforts.”

Gary Zaetz, right, looks over the wreckage of his
uncle's B-24J Liberator bomber "Hot as Hell"
which crashed in India Jan. 25, 1944. His uncle,
navigator 1st Lt. Irwin Zaetz and seven other crew
members are believed to have perished in the
crash. Gary Zaetz and others have lobbied for
years for an extensive review of the crash site.
Remains of one or two of the crew members were
repatriated next week in a New Delhi ceremony
attended by Secretary of Defense Ash Carter.

Those closest to Hot as Hell want to ensure future
excavations are not handled like theirs was.
When DPAA arrived at the Hot as Hell site, it did an
incomplete excavation, Kuhles and Zaetz said, leading
both men to believe that if a more thorough job had
been done, more remains could be on their way home.
Time constraints by the Indian government hampered
the effort.
“It’s really difficult,” said Zaetz, who is founder and
chairman of Families and Supporters of America’s
Arunachal Missing in Action.

Haley’s Comet
In January 2011, Kuhles reached Haley’s Comet. Its
crash site is about 100 miles to the west of Hot as Hell,
and the wreckage contains many more personal
artifacts. There are shoes, bone fragments and clothing
that Kuhles photographed and posted on his website,
www.miarecoveries.org. The crash site has not been
processed by Defense POW/MIA Accounting Agency.
DPAA was notified about both sites years ago, and the
same challenges that delayed Hot as Hell from being

Family members of the Hot as Hell crew were notified
by letter that the remains of one or two of the eight
airmen have been collected. After the ceremony in
India, the remains will be flown to DPAA’s center in
Hawaii for analysis and DNA identification.
“I’ll be happy for the one or two families that get loved
one’s remains,” Zaetz said. “It’s hard to get a sense of
closure when you know as many as six of eight remains
are still there. It goes beyond just my uncle.”

MEMORIAL WEEKEND CEREMONIES
Marietta National Cemetery

Georgia National Cemetery (Canton)

May 30th, 12:00 (Noon)

May 28th, 10:00 AM

Keynote Speaker—MG Edison E. Scholes,
U.S. Army (Ret), XVIII Airborne Corps

Keynote Speakers—Col Carol Mellom, USAF (Ret)

Post 134 will be presenting a wreath honoring the
75th Ranger Regimental Association

Lt Col Rick Lester, USA (Ret). Post 134 November
2013 guest speaker.
Master of Ceremonies—Lt Col Todd Copley, USAF
(Ret) and Past Commander of Post 134
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DO YOU REMEMBER WHEN???

W

here did they go? Funny WWII era
phrases. Lost words from our childhood.
Words gone as fast as the buggy whip! Sad really!
The other day a not so elderly 65 year old lady
said something to her son about driving a Jalopy
and he looked at her quizzically and said what the
heck is a Jalopy? OMG (new) phrase! He never
heard of the word jalopy!! She knew she was old
but not that old Well, I hope you are Hunky Dory
after you read this and chuckle. A while back was
illuminated some old expressions that have
become obsolete because of the inexorable march
of technology. These phrases included:


"Don't touch that dial," "Carbon copy," "You
sound like a broken record" and "Hung out to
dry."



Back in the olden days we had a lot of moxie.
We'd put on our best bib and tucker to
straighten up and fly right.



Heavens to Betsy! Gee whillikers! Jumping
Jehoshaphat! Holy moley!



We were in like Flynn and living the life of
Riley, and even a regular guy couldn't accuse
us of being a knucklehead, a nincompoop or a
pill. Not for all the tea in China!



Back in the olden days, life used to be swell,
but when's the last time anything was swell?



Swell has gone the way of beehives, pageboys
and the D.A.; of spats, knickers, fedoras,
poodle skirts, saddle shoes and pedal pushers.



Oh, my aching back. Kilroy was here, but he
isn't anymore.

We wake up from what surely has been just a
short nap, and before we can say, well I'll be a
monkey's uncle! How about, “This is a fine kettle
of fish!” We discover that the words we grew up
with, the words that seemed omnipresent, as

oxygen, have vanished with scarcely a notice from
our tongues and our pens and our keyboards.


Poof, go the words of our youth, the words
we've left behind. We blink, and they're gone.
Where have all those phrases gone?



Long gone: Pshaw, The milkman did it.
Hey! It's your nickel.



Don't forget to pull the chain. Knee high to a
grasshopper.



Well, Fiddlesticks! Going like sixty. I'll see
you in the funny papers. Don't take any
wooden nickels.

It turns out there are more of these lost words and
expressions than Carter has liver pills This can be
disturbing stuff ! We of a certain age have been
blessed to live in changeful times. For a child each
new word is like a shiny toy, a toy that has no age.
We at the other end of the chronological arc have
the advantage of remembering there are words that
once did not exist and there were words that once
strutted their hour upon the earthly stage and now
are heard no more, except in our collective
memory. It's one of the greatest advantages of aging. See ya later, alligator!
[Source: Frontlines of Freedom | March 26, 2016 ]
OMG = Oh My God
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Philip Mathis — Commander
mathisp@bellsouth.net
404-735-4986
Asa Candler, V — SVC
asa5@candlermgt.com
404-791-4713
Fred Viele - JVC
fred.viele@gmail.com
770-889-3319

SPENDING A DAY
VOLUNTEERING AT
GEORGIA NATIONAL
CEMETERY

George Hooten & Victor Mahoney
FOUNDING EDITORS
Todd Copley — BCR Editor

Next Meeting — May 12, 2016
Sat
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James Walters and his youngest grandson, Matthew, age nine, spent the day working the
Public Information Center. James volunteers every Wednesday at GNC while Mr. Matthew
spent his spring break doing the same, giving back to the vets and helping granddaddy.

PETITE AUBERGE RESTAURANT
TOCO HILLS SHOPPING CENTER
SOCIAL 18:30

DINNER 19:30

COST $25.00
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