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Forward  

Andy summed up his life as follows: 

Stevens Trade School in Lancaster.  

I went to the Air Force.  

Bombardier Navigator.  

B-17.  

Dropped some bombs over there.  

(Points and looks up) Survived. 

I had a good time. 

Was a machine designer.  

Had some patents. 

 

Andy spoke in short, rapid-fire sentences, reminiscent of his time in World War II as a Bombardier 

Navigator. Each sentence was brief and packed with images, yet also guided you to the full story. My 

mission was to find the life before, after and in-between each sentence.  

Andy was an 89-year young flirt who lived in an assisted living facility in Princeton. His son, John, posted 

an ad on Craigs List for a historian to record the life of someone from the Greatest Generation. Along 

with 21 other people, I replied to ad. I was captivated by the very idea of getting to know someone from 

a past era and preserving a piece of history. 

I met Andy around Thanksgiving 2012. John was with us. I immediately grew to like both John and Andy. 

They both share a charm that is endearing. Over the next month, Andy and I chatted in his room. Often 

the conversation was circular. He would ask me the same few questions over and over again. One week 

it might be “can I get you something to drink?” another visit “are you married? What does your husband 

do? Tell him he’s lucky.” 

I felt as if I was the lucky one. Andy continued to open parts of his past to me. Our conversations often 

spanned the decades. The theme was the same, he considered himself lucky to still be alive. He had a 

way of making everyone around him also feel lucky he was part of their lives. 

Unfortunately our visits were cut short when two days after Christmas, Andy contracted the flu, which 

turned into pneumonia, which eventually lead to his death.  

Andy suffered from short term memory loss. He could not remember my name from one visit to the 

next, nor did I press it, but he did remember my face. He seemed to be remembering that my husband is 

a computer guy, and that I have a 10-year daughter that he encourages to go to Thaddeus Stevens 

Institute of Technology. “They take both boys and girls, you know.”  

In-between our visits, I studied his old photographs and scrapbooks. John and I knew it would take more 

than just interviews to learn about Andy’s full life.  The following are snippets gleaned over the month of 

December 2012 as we chatted in his room at Acorn Glen, conversations with John, and scrapbooks. 
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Andy’s Story 

 

Andy Sofranko was born on March 28, 1923, the youngest of seven children born to Andrew John and 

Elizabeth Lesho. Andrew and Elizabeth came to the United States from Czechoslovakia  in 1900. 

Andy went to school in Allentown, PA. He went to Moses Elementary School, and Allentown High 

School. I had a “normal life. As a hobby I liked wrestling. I didn’t play football. I liked baseball. I seem to 

remember I worked weekends in a guy’s shop.” He liked wrestling because it was a good sport, and 

“everybody did it.” 

Allentown High School had a football team, but he was not on it. His passion was with wrestling and 

baseball. When asked what position he played, he said “I did everything.” 

At a young age, he had a talent for creating things with his hands. (Pointing to the bookcase in his room) 

“that bookcase. I think I built that in 8th grade. A long time ago. I think that is the one. I went to school in 

8th grade, we worked in a woodshop with tables or something. I don’t know what the kids do today.”  

 

Lorraine 

Andy lived at 306 E. Walnut Street in Allentown, PA. Lorraine Trump lived at 309. They had two children, 

Sandy born in 1946 and John in 1953. 

When Andy talked about the Lorraine, there was a sparkle in his eye. 

He could not say enough nice things about her.  “She was a good 

secretary. Very well-educated. She ran an office. She knew 

shorthand – she was good at that. They trained her in high school. I 

was lucky to have her. Why did she stick with me? She had a lot of 

friends. That’s life.” She also had great legs. 

Lorraine and Andy dated at the roller skating rink. “In those days we 

did a lot of roller skating. There was a lot of indoor roller skating. I 

used to go to Dorney Park. That’s what you did for a hobby. Meet 

people. Good music. Skate backwards. Forwards. That’s what you 

did. My time that’s where you went for entertainment. Shoe skates. I 

wonder where mine are? Central Park. Dorney Park. Good 

entertainment in those days.” 

“That was big time entertainment. Skate forward. Backwards. 

Sideways. I liked to skate. That’s what it’s all about. Women and 

young girls. We had a good time.” 
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When asked if Lorraine was the only one he skated with, he replied “I may have [skated with others], 

but Lorraine was the one for me. And I hope I was the one for her. I hope I was number one. That’s a 

long time ago.” 

“As a young kid I used to walk to Central Park. It was a couple of miles. Where Allentown and Bethlehem 

join. I’m assuming it is still there. It was a long time ago.” 

 

Andrew, Andy’s Dad 

Andy has a lot of respect for his father, Andrew. His dad built the house where he grew up in Allentown. 

306 E. Walnut Street. He was a carpenter who, though he died when Andy was young, taught him a lot. 

The house had a wood shop in the garage. Together they built lots of things, including cabinets. His 

father built homes for a living. John tells me before his grandfather moved to United States he worked 

for a wealthy man in Czechoslovakia and knew many languages.  

“My father was a woodworker. Built cabinets. Houses. That was his profession. I learned from him. He 

had a shop back in the garage, upstairs. And I worked in there. I liked it.” 

“My father built the house. I added to it.” He described the house he grew up in as “nice, two story lot 

of rooms. Good rooms. Nice house. Good yard. Couple of trees back there. Apple. Peach. I can 

remember with a shovel planting ears of corn. Nice yard. Excellent.” 

 

Andy with his family in 1942: his sister Marie, their mother, and his sister Gertie 
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Andy was unable to recall his father’s past, but he did know “my father was a good woodworker. I guess 

I learned from him. Where he went? I can’t remember his last days. Memory, it is amazing what you 

store up there. Your brain is not that big.” On another visit he recalled his father died from an illness. 

 

“Stevies” 

 

Picture taken from Stevensonian 1943: Victory Edition (Thaddeus Stevens Industrial School’s 1943 yearbook) 

Thaddeus Stevens Industrial School (currently known as Thaddeus Stevens Institute for Technology), 

colloquially known as “Stevies” is where Andy thrived. It comes up in every conversation. Without 

Stevies, who knows what path Andy would have taken in life. “They saved my life. I got an education. 

Otherwise, I don’t know where I would have been.” Stevies gave him the training he used for the rest of 

his life. It gave him a career. 

The pride for his alma mater comes through in every conversation. Being “minus a father” he did not 

have to pay tuition or room and board, which was a good thing because he didn’t have any money. He 

did work hard. “I worked cutting grass, washed dishes to get in. There was a long list of people to get in. 

I had no father. That’s what got me in.“  

“First year I worked in the yard, in the kitchen, in boiler room. I think they had 8 or 10 students that 

worked to get in. That meant they didn’t have to hire anyone. There was a long line to get in.” Another 

time he said he worked in the laundry room ironing shirts. “I was lucky,” he says. The Stevensonian 

1943: Victory Edition said 11 students started in September 1939. Andy’s graduating class in 1943 was 

41 men. 

 “I can remember my room. Had farmland behind it. Two of us [in the room]. Always had somebody in it. 

You were never alone. Common dining room. Good food. I did some work there. I did some work in the 
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boiler room. In those days it was coal. I think I shoveled coal. Kept the place running. That’s a really long 

time ago.” 

“I can remember the street. The building I lived in. Farmland behind me. We used to walk down there. I 

think that was King Street. How I got into the school, I don’t know. I didn’t have a father.” 

Andy loved his classes at Stevies. His favorite classes were “mechanical anything. I was good. I liked the 

drawing board. Designed things. My main thing was studying. I was glad to be in.” Draft and Mechanics 

were his favorite classes. “I was a machinist, a tool maker. During the war I worked at some guy’s home. 

He had a business at home. Had a machine shop. I don’t remember what I did, but I was good at it. I had 

good training at Stevens.”  

His yearbook entry states “Andy is the man of industry of the class. Each and every evening during his 

senior year, he put in his time at a local machine shop. We know that Andy will do all right for himself.” 

Andy held a part-time job working weekends in somebody’s garage on the outskirts of town in a 

machine shop. He liked it. “I learned welds. I was a good tool maker. Good machinist. Worked weekends 

in someone’s garage. I have to think what the industry that was there.” The man paid Andy “a few 

bucks,” which was enough to make a difference in his life at the time.  

It was wartime. Everything was scarce. It was a different time. “There were a lot of small businesses. The 

big ones were programmed. The little ones could get contracts anywhere.” 

In the early 1940s class sizes were about 20 boys, no girls in those days. The boys got together with the 

girls at supervised dances. Andy recalls they were at the local “YMCA or something. But we did get 

together somewhere very public. As far as I know, nobody got into trouble. Kids were separated. That 

was a long time ago.” 

Not everyone at Stevies lived at the school. Many lived in town. 

Andy did not have a car while at Stevies. Gas was rationed in those days. In order to travel the 90 

minutes from Lancaster to Allentown and back, Andy hitchhiked. To him it was simple and just what was 

done. You “get out on the road and somebody always picked you up. It was easy. They wanted someone 

to talk to. I was a kid. I was harmless. Glad to get a ride. I had no money. No car. Then it was good. 

Whether it was a car or a truck, somebody to talk to.”  

Andy graduated in a class of 41 men, most of whom went into the service. Harry “Twist” Bender signed 

Andy’s yearbook “Best of luck to a swell fellow machinist.” “Just remember ‘Allentown’” is how Richard 

“Dick” Hostetter signed his page. His roommate John Mohr signed “Here’s wishing my roommate lots of 

luck in whatever you do. Take car of Lorraine.—John.” Thomas  Reese also thought of Lorraine in his 

inscription, “Take care of your wife “Andy” and she will always side with you. Best of luck. Tom.”  
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Stevensonian 1943: Victory Edition (Thaddeus Stevens Industrial School’s 1943 yearbook) 

For many years he and Lorraine attended his school reunions. His yearbook is peppered with updates 

about his classmates, such as their contact information. When they passed on, Andy also noted that 

information. 

 

Stevensonian 1943: Victory Edition (Thaddeus Stevens Industrial School’s 1943 yearbook) 
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World War II Training 

Andy received several letters of recommendation from his teachers to the Army Air Corps highly 

recommending him for service.  

James H. Hartzell, Instructor, Related Subjects, described him as follows in his letter dated April 1, 1943: 

Andrew, who is now completing his Senior year at Thaddeus Stevens Industrial School, 

Lancaster, Pa., has been enrolled in my class in Related English and Social Studies 

throughout his four year as a student of the previously named school. I have always 

found him prompt, efficient, and self-reliant in his classwork, thus making better-than-

average grades in these courses. I am also pleased to say that I have found him to be 

courteous, even-tempered and cooperative at all times.  

 

Carl F. Croessant, Instructor, Machine Shop, wrote on April 5, 1943: 

This is to certify that Andrew Sofranko is a member of the Senior class in 

Machine Shop Practice, having successfully completed his work. 

I have always found him to be honest, capable, willing and conscientious worker. I take 

pleasure in recommending him to anyone who could use his services. 

 

The head of Thaddeus Stevens, John C. Stauffer, Superintendent, wrote on April 5, 1943: 

Andrew Sofranko has been a student at our school since September, 

1939, and will be graduated with the class of 1943. During this time he 

has established a good record as a student and also from the standpoint 

of character. 

We have always found him to be honest, courteous, dependable, and 

cooperative. It is a pleasure to recommend him for your consideration. 

We believe that he has the necessary qualifications for this type of 

service for which he is applying. 

 

A month later, on May 11, 1943, a letter was sent from Aviation Cadet Examining Board telling Andy  

The Board is pleased to inform you that you passed the physical 

examination for the Aviation Cadet training.  

You are requested to report at this office either at 4:30 p.m. or 7:30 

p.m. on Monday, May 17, 1943, for an interview by the Board. Use the 
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enclosed, addressed, postage free, card to inform the Board at which 

hour you will appear.  

After you have successfully passed the interview you will be completely 

qualified for Aviation Cadet training. Those seventeen years old will be 

enlisted in the near future; those over eighteen will be issued 

identifying papers to take to their Local Selective Service Board and 

Volunteer for immediate induction. 

Yours very truly, W.C. Carrol, JR. 1st Lt., F.A. President. 

 

The local newspaper announced his entrance to service: 

Newspaper clipping May 18. 1943 (name of paper not included) 

Approve Young Men for Aviation Cadet Training 

The Army last night cleared 28 men for its aviation cadet raining 

program when a special examining board interviewed applicants at the 

Air Forces recruiting center in the Post Office Building. 

Men who were approved yesterday were 18 years of age or over and 

will volunteer for service to their respective Select Service Boards. 

Within the next 90 days they will be sent to the Allentown Induction 

Center with letters certifying them for service with the Air Force. 

After their induction the Army will give them a year of training in the Air 

Forces, five months of that period in colleges and universities across the 

country. Men who complete their training will qualify for commissions 

and for the silver wings of the Army.  

Sergeant John M. Frey, in charge of the enlistment emphasized last 

night that the recruiting center in the post office is open from 9 a.m. for 

interviewing prospective applicants with the Air Forces. Men below 18 

years of age are enlisted. Those above 18 are certified and inducted 

through the Selective Service process. The Air Forces are open to 

physically and mentally qualified men between the ages of 17 and 26, 

inclusive. 

Members of the examining board were Lieutenant Walter C. Carroll Jr., 

president, and Lieutenant Clinton Russell, recorder, both of the 

Allentown Induction Station. 
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Men who were accepted last night had previously passed their flight 

physical examinations and their mental tests. 

Among those accepted were: … Andrew Sofranko, 306 E. Walnut… 

 

And on May 16, 1943 in another article (newspaper not identified)” 

City Board No. 1 Sends 120 More, 226 in 2 Days 

Allentown City Board No. 1 yesterday contributed an additional 94 

members to the Nation’s armed services as a total of 120 were accepted 

at the Allentown Induction Center. There were 26 taken from 

Montgomery County Board, No. 2, the Jenkintown area. 

Among the Allentownians accepted were most of the Allentown High 

School’s 1943 varsity basketball team as well as several other sports 

figures of the city. The A.H.S. cage players are (names and addresses…) 

Frank Doben, 21 Tilgham St., was taken into the Army Air Cadets…. 

In addition to Doben, four other Army Air Cadets were inducted today. 

They are: Andrew John Sofranko, 306 E. Walnut…. 

 

A day later he received the official announcement from the Army Air Corps:  

  May 17, 1943 

Dear Sir:  

You have been found qualified for the Aviation Cadet training by this 

board. 

It is requested that you report to your local draft board and volunteer 

for induction within 90 days from this date. Your draft board will then 

forward you to an Armed Forces Induction Station to be inducted. At 

the end of ninety days, or in the event you receive an order to report for 

induction within that time, your status as a qualified Aviation Cadet 

applicant is revoked. In order to safeguard your Aviation Cadet status it 

is recommended you waste no time and volunteer for induction as soon 

as possible, before your local board orders you to report for induction. 

Attached hereto is a letter addressed to the Commanding Officer, 

Armed Forces Induction Station, _______Allentown, Pa.______, along 

with a skeletonized Service Board. When your local board forwards you 
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to the above station for induction, present that letter and Service 

Record to the commanding officer or other responsible person thereat 

to identify your status. You will then be inducted, placed in the enlisted 

reserve corps and returned to your home. You will be called to active 

duty not earlier than seven days, nor less than twenty-one days 

following your indicuction.  

Your birth certificate and letter of recommendation having served their 

purpose are herewith returned to you.  

 Very truly yours, 

 W.C. Carroll, Jr.  

 1st Lt., F.A. President 

 

Two months after graduating from Stevies, Andy entered the service on July 1, 1943. He was 20 years 

old, weighed 142 pounds, and was five foot eight inches tall. He reported to the Army Air Corps in 

Philadelphia, PA as a Sgdr “C” in the 1177th Trg G. Division of the U.S. Army Air Forces, Regiment 117th, 

Unit B.T.C. #10 and was sent to Greensboro, North Carolina. His ID number was: 33827418.  

According to Lorraine’s book, “His Service Record,” Andy received the Presidential Group Citation. No 

date or reason was cited. 

 

First picture of Andy in his uniform 
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At that time, Andy said, everyone went into the military. “I didn’t want to be a ground troop soldier. I 

wanted to be in the air. The Air Force was popular. They [the boys his age] all wanted to go to Pilot 

School. So did I. They could only take so many. I did the next best thing. Bombardier Navigator.  I did a 

lot of flying, too.” 

 

“By signing up [rather than waiting for the draft] I went where I wanted to do. I wanted to be in the air. 

Bombardier Navigator. Norton Bomb site.” 

Prior to Italy, he had a lot of training in the United States. “I liked it,” he says. 

“The crew trained together. We flew on the same missions.”  

Andy has many pictures from his time training. His first stop was Officer Training School at Kent State 

University in Kent, Ohio. Lorraine noted in her book on July 7, 1943, “his bunk pal, Les Wagner, is from 

Allentown.” 

On August 15, 1943, Andy was promoted to Aviation Student and transferred to Kent State University in 

Kent, OH. As a gift, Lorraine presents him with “my picture – taken especially for him.” Lorraine wrote an 

excerpt from Andy’s letter dated September 21, 1943, “Andy had his first plane ride – it was thrilling, but 

his stomach didn’t think so.” 

Andy saved a couple of his weekend passes when he went to Akron, Ohio for recreation to visit Lorraine. 

She came to Kent State on October 2-3, 1943, and a week later on October 9-10, 1943. Under ideal 

conditions in 2013, the journey would take 6 hours each way along I-80, a road that was not yet built in 

1943. 
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Both pictures were taken on October 3, 1943 in Kent State 

Lorraine kept a book about her “soldier boy.” In it she included his comments on life in the servic , such 

as on October 10, 1943 (a week after she saw him at Kent State University in Ohio), Andy wrote “He likes 

the service, but doesn’t like the idea of being away from home.” 

Lorraine and Andy kept in touch throughout the war. They wrote to each other daily. She from her 

family home in Allentown, PA, him from wherever he was stationed. It was not uncommon for Lorraine 

to receive two or more letters at a time from Andy. In only four months (July 6 – October 11, 1943), 

Loraine ran out of space in the Service Book to list all the letters she and Andy wrote to each other. On 

the bottom of the fourth page she wrote: “Even though this correspondence record does not leave 

space enough to keep a longer record, I will still write to my service boy every day, and I know that if 

time permits, he will do the same.” 

They also gave each other presents.  The ones dated are in the time line. She also sent him “time and 

again: razor blades” and “whenever he wants it: film.” 

Also in his book is “a digest of Andy’s trip from Kent, OH to San Antonio, TX. He made the notes on the 

back of his special orders. There were exactly 100 fellows in the shipment as the orders show.” 
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Left Kent at 7:50 a.m. Saturday October 16, 1943 – raining. 

Picked up Akron University Cadets 7:30 a.m. (R.R.S.) 

12:30 p.m. Sat Oct. 16, 1943 

 Stopped raining, very cold – had meat balls for dinner, poor 

coffee. 

1:30 p.m. Sat. Oct. 16, 1943 

 Huntington, Indiana 

5:00 p.m. Sat. Oct. 16, 1943 

 Passed Chicago Stock yards 

7:30 p.m. Sat. Oct. 16, 1943 

 Still in Chicago and no supper 

9:00 p.m.  

 Changed to Pullman, in bed now, had supper about 7:45 p.m. 

Most of fellows playing cards, but getting tired. Incidentally I was made 

the Kid in upper four. 

Sunday Oct 17, 1943 

8:30 a.m. – pulled into Kansas City, Missouri 

12:00 p.m. 3 ½ hour layover in Kansas City. On way out we passed a 

large (Wilson & Co.) building. The R.R. yard is very large. 

6:00 p.m. Up to this time all I’ve seen is (flat country). We are now 

passing through Wichita, Kansas. 

7:30 p.m. In the last hour I’ve seen nothing but beautiful flat country 

and oil wells. It got dark all of a sudden the fellows next to me are still 

playing cards. 

Monday October 18, 1943 

8:00 a.m. Just pulling out of Fort Worth, Texas 

5:00 p.m. Just pulled out of Austin, Texas 
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In a letter to Lorraine’s parents, on November 2, 1943, Andy said “he has passed Classification as a 

Bombardier” (Lorraine’s Service Record book).  A month later, on December 4, 1943, he was promoted 

to Aviation Cadet and transferred to Ellington Field, TX. 

For Christmas, 1943, Lorraine gives Andy “Christmas gifts – identifications bracelet, stationery, duffel 

bag and shaving items, socks and hankies.”  

In an undated news clipping: 

Flight Officer 

Flight officer Andrew J. Sofranko, son of Mrs. Elizabeth Sofranko, of 306 

E. Walnut Street, was among the men who won their silver wings on 

Tuesday at the Big Springs Bombardier school, Big Springs, Texas and 

received his appointment as flight officer. 

He attended Allentown High school and Stevens Trade school in 

Lancaster, before joining the service. He has been trained in the use of 

the American bombsight, se and detection of camouflage, aerial 

reconnaissance, photography and precision bombing. 

Andy was transferred to Gunnery School, Laredo, TX on February 16, 1944. While in Texas, Andy visited 

Houston on February 18, 1944. In her book, Lorraine noted Andy said “Houston is a large town. It 

reminds me of Chicago.” A few weeks later (March 4), he said about his visit to Nuevo Laredo, Mexico, 

“it is a lively place, but the people are very unclean and unsanitary.” 

For Andy’s 21st birthday, Lorraine sent him an Air Corps Ring. 

His next stop was a transfer to Big Springs Bombardier Advanced School, Big Spring, TX Class 44-11. 

While in Big Springs, he went to Fort Worth, Texas on April 9, 1944. He described Fort Worth as “a very 

big town. City hall reminds him of Philadelphia.” 
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Lifelong friend, Joe Weber, in on the far left. Andy is next to Joe. The other two men are unidentified. 

An excerpt from Andy’s letter dated April 17, 1944 said, “The wash out rate at Big Spring is very high, it’s 

not because the fellows aren’t good, but because they just don’t need bombardiers, wash outs leave the 

field daily.” He continued on his path to serving as a Bombardier Navigator. 

Following Gunnery School, Andy went to Big Springs Bombardier Advanced School (Class 44-11) in Big 

Springs, Texas from June to August 12, 1944. On June 4, 1944, the Allied troops freed Rome, Italy.  

“Spent most of my time in Texas. Everybody went to Texas. Somewhere we have the records. The kids 

have records of where I was. What I did. I think I ended up a major. I was a Bombardier Navigator in a B-

17. And they shoot at you. Scare the hell out of you. Scared when you are up there and they were 

shooting at you. Hitler destroyed a lot of people.” 

“Training. I had training in Texas. Somebody has all the records. I don’t have anything. But it was tough 

training.” Training was tough because of the many hours involved. “A lot of hours in the air. A lot of 

studying. You had to know bomb sites. You had to know how to navigate. You had to know how to fly 

the airplane. Everything.” 

Each day started “early. I know it was dark. I always got up early. Eat breakfast in a hurry. Sometimes I 

had breakfast in a tent. Depends on where I was. But I liked it. It was my choice. Either that or a trooper 

on the ground. They shoot at you.” And I replied “and you shot at them.” Andy said “I just dropped 

bombs <<laughs>> I think I was only on 4 bombing missions. They shoot at you. But a lot of training. B-

17 always flew at 150-160 mph.”  
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Andy’s training schedule while he was in the Aviation Student Program was as follows: 

Subject Mo Tu We Th Fri Sat 

Physics Lec 8-10  8-10  8-10  

Physics Lab  8-10  8-10  8-10 

Mathematics 10 10 10 10 10 10 

Phys. Ed.      11 

MESS 11 11 11 11 11 12 

History 12  12  12  

Medical Aid  12  12   

Super. Study 1 1 1 1 1  

Phys. Ed. 2 2 2 2 2  

Geography 3  3  3  

English  3  3   

 

Upon the completion of Bombardier Advanced School, he was promoted to Flight Officer on August 12, 

1944. He then went to Drifton, Pennsylvania to visit family and take a lot of pictures.  He proposed to 

Lorraine on August 19, 1944 at 11:50 PM. Lorraine described his 11 days in Drifton (from August 17-28, 

1944) as “this wasn’t really a furlough – just a delay.” His next stop was St. Petersburg, Florida, which he 

described as “a great town for old people.” 

Two months later, from October 26-November 8, 1944, Lorraine visited Andy at Drew Field in Tampa 

Florida. Later that month, (November 29, 1944) Andy came home on leave. They were married in 

Allentown, PA on December 5, 1944 at 7:30 PM, then again on February 21, 1945 in Tampa, Florida. 

They left on December 10, 1944 to start their married life together in Tampa, Florida. “This time we both 

left after his furlough was over. He had until Dec. 13, but we left earlier so as to get our apartment in 

order.” On February 18, 1945, Andy was promoted to 2nd Lieutenant.  

“We lived a couple of blocks off the seashore. I think we could walk there. How I got it. Why I got it, I 

don’t know. It is a mystery. Lorraine would know. I think I was in the Air Force down there. It is all a 

mystery.” 

“I didn’t live on the base. I lived in town. I can see the house, but I don’t know where. Andy describes it 

as a good house, a full-sized house. It was a single (as opposed to a row home), “Private. Garage in the 

back. I don’t know if we bought it or built it. I think we had something to do with building it. Design it. 

That’s a long time ago. But Lorraine would know all that.” They lived alone with “a dog and a cat. I’m not 

sure about the cat. Dog for sure. I like dogs.” 

They stayed in Tampa, Florida together until February 23, 1945, when Andy was transferred to Hunter 

Field in Savannah, Georgia. Lorraine joined him there until March 10 when he was transferred again. 

Lorraine wrote “He left Philadelphia the 15th [of March] and I don’t know when he’ll be home again as 

he’s leaving soon for overseas.” Two weeks later he went to Ramp Patrick Henry, Virginia. 

On March 28, 1945, Andy went overseas to serve. 
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World War II Combat 

After nearly two years of training, Andy arrived in Italy on April 9, 1945 as the war was ending. Three 

days later, Lorraine received a telegram letting her know Andy arrived safely in Italy. He wrote to 

Lorraine on that same 

day, from Foggia, Italy, 

“Tried to see if he could 

run into some of his old 

buddies.”  When he 

arrived in Naples, 

Casserta, Italy, he wrote 

to his bride, “Towns are 

very bombed up.” 

He flew in three or four 

B-17 bombing missions, 

along with the rest of his 

crew, in a plane named 

“Baby.” The two noted 

in Lorraine’s book are 

April 20, 1945 “Andy’s 

squad bombed Vepitino, Italy” and April 26, 1945 “Andy’s squad bombed Bologna, Italy.” Four days later 

Hitler committed suicide. On May 2, 1945 the Germans in Italy surrendered. May 8, 1945 was declared 

V-E Day (Victory Europe).  He was a Bombardier Navigator with the 15th Air Force in Italy. 

 “I had a few missions then the war ended. Got shot at. The planes go hit. Never had to jump. I lost a lot 

of friends there -- got shot down. The Germans were very good at that.” As far as he could remember, 

everyone in his unit survived. They were lucky. 

A lot planes did go down. “I saw a few go down. “  

The B-17 carried “7 tons of bombs, I think. We flew formation. 3-4 planes and dropped them all at the 

same time as the lead plane. If you hit the target – you all hit. If you missed – you all missed. You were 

with them. You became lead. When they drop theirs, you drop ours. I don’t remember how many tons. 

I’m going to say 7. We helped load them. We had machine guns up there. I never had to use them 

against another plane. Strafing along the ground. 50 caliber.”  

Andy dropped bombs and navigated the planes. Each attack took 7 minutes, but took 7 hours to fly 

round-trip to complete the mission. Andy flew in three or four missions from Foggia, Italy, a town east of 

Napoli. “They shoot at you!” He was lucky. 

“In the airplane I was a Bombardier Navigator and Gunner. Everybody was a Gunner. I always knew 

where we were in case the Navigator got shot. I don’t think he could do my job. Everybody was aiming, 
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but there was a lead Bombardier. If he got shot out, you could drop your bombs. You switched. You 

learned. A lot of guys got shot down. It happens. Sometimes I was the lead.” 

Sometimes Andy’s plane was on the right, 

sometimes his was the lead plane.  

“We didn’t go fast. Maybe 150-160 mph. 

10 members in the airplane – nose to the 

tail. Gunners, Navigators. I had to do 

everything. I had to be a Navigator and a 

Gunner. We had guns in there. Guns. We 

had to do everything. If I had to I could fly 

the airplane. I don’t know if I could land, 

but I know how to parachute. <<cah 

choot>> Jump. And I guess a lot of people 

did. They shoot at you. Wartime. I don’t 

know today what the hell caused that war.  

I have to read again about that time, politically what was going on in Germany. Everyone wanted to be 

in control. There must be a book or something. They 

have movies.” 

There is the famous picture of a giant hole in the 

wing of his B-17, and the men in his group pointing 

to it. “We were hit [by an enemy bomb]. I’m lucky 

we are here. Big hole in the wing that didn’t hit the 

tank. The Germans had a lot of anti-aircraft. When 

you have to fly through it – flak. The bomb is 

surrounded by guns. We were bombing a munitions 

factory.” The bomb just missed hitting the tank. 

“Had it hit the gas tank, I wouldn’t be here. I can still 

see the hole in the wing. I never forget that.” That 

was his nearest brush with death while in combat. 

He is happy he never had to parachute in combat. 

“I landed in a field somewhere. I can’t remember 

where. Emergency. Farm field. Lots of grass. Long 

time ago. “ Everyone survived. He remembered the 

plane was okay, but “I don’t think we took off from 

there when we got down. Hole in the wing.” The 

bomb did not explode in the wing instead “It 

exploded up high. If it exploded in the wing, we 

wouldn’t be talking. Somewhere else. That’s life.” 
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While still in the States “I think I had training somewhere along the line I had to jump once. I was going 

out the door at 8000 feet or something. If it didn’t open. Mrrrrr. But you learned how to open it in the 

air.” Fortunately he never had to test that skill. 

“In that day and age you did what you wanted to do rather that than be in a foxhole. Everybody had a 

choice. I liked what I was doing. I had to do something for the war. At that time in an emergency how to 

fly the airplane. How to navigate. Bombardiers were also Navigators. That’s celestial. By the light of the 

day.” There was a sense of patriotism in the 1940s that encouraged boys to quickly become men so they 

could fight for our freedom. 

With his training and experience with the Norton Bomb Site, Andy could navigate anywhere in the world 

“even over the ocean. Good training in those days.” Not only could he navigate, he could fly the plane 

and everyone was a 

Gunner.”  

In Italy, Andy lived in a 

three-man tent, not in 

barracks. There were three 

small tents for the nine to 

ten people in his crew. “We 

were young kids in those 

days. It was okay. I think it 

was summer – not cold. I 

was okay, they [the US 

military] took care of us. 

Wherever I was I was fed. 

Place to sleep. Medical.” The 

tents were in some kind of 

orchard. Apple orchard, or 

peach orchard. “Solid 

ground. No concrete. We 

had a wood pile. Fireplace inside. Outhouse. Went into a tent, or someplace, for food. Good food. We 

used our tray (strapped on). That what we ate one. Everybody had one. They might have had a barracks, 

but I wasn’t in one. I was very lucky to survive.” 

They lived near an airfield. The main officers lived in buildings. To Andy it was key that they always had 

food.  

“I did what I was supposed to do. I did what everyone else did. I was one of thousands. No special help. 

Just one of the crew. Did what I was supposed to do. That was important. In those days you did what 

they told you to do. At that age.” 

While in Italy, Andy and his crew did some sightseeing. “Visited old Italian towns. That was 

entertainment. That was it. Typical country town. Lots of locals Farm. Nothing exciting. Better than 
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being in a tent. We had a fireplace.” He added, “Italy was a busy place. Business’s lights attracted 

military because they had money to run their restaurants.  They had little restaurants downtown. You 

got some wine. They had everything if you had money.” He remembers touring different cities “just to 

see what they were about,” but could not recall exactly which cities. 

Andy brought a camera with him and recorded snippets of his time in Italy, as well as his adventures 

with Lorraine. “I had a Kodak folding camera – a 120. It was the kind of camera they made in those days. 

You had to open it up. It took good pictures. 120 film – that was the standard in those days.” 

Soldiers were not encouraged to snap photographs. As Andy put it, “they didn’t want you to take 

pictures because the enemy would get them. If you got shot down that is the first thing they would look 

at. Where you were and what you’ve done.” No one wanted to be the person who gave away secrets. 

They did write letters home. “No phone calls, but letters. Everybody did. It was the way you 

communicated. Every day we went to the same place. We had mail call. Some guy got up and ….” Here 

he faded off. 

About the end of the war, Andy said “I was glad. We probably had a lot to drink. Beer. Wine. Then I 

stayed in the reserve a long time because you never knew when it might gear up again. I’m retired 

military. Air Force.” 

Andy stayed in Italy a few months after the end. He recalled being there “at least six months, I think. 

Towards the end I did some kind of work. You never had free time. They used you. That’s what it was all 

about. In other words, they didn’t have to hire somebody, they were already paying you, so they used 

you. There was a small town somewhere there. Go to the restaurants. I can remember playing baseball.” 

He played every position.  

Another time he said “I came home right after the war, I think. In fact, that’s what I did.” Lorraine’s book 

clears up that mystery. On June 17, 1945, Andy came back from the war. He flew home on a B-17 and 

arrived at Hunter Field in Savannah, GA. This was followed by a “32-Day Convalescent Furlough,” which 

lasted from June 20 to July 22, 1945. After checking in at Fort Dix, NJ, they went to Atlantic City from July 

23-31, 1945. They came back to Allentown on August 1, 1945 to attend a dinner honoring “veterans of 

overseas battles.” At this point they lived with Lorraine’s parents. 

 

Post war 

After returning from Italy, Andy settled into a life as machine designer. “I worked for companies that 

needed machines designed to do things. That’s how I earned a living. Bethlehem Steel. Self-employed. I 

worked for lots of companies. After you learn what to do, people want to hire you. That’s natural.” 

He was good at what he did, and people recognized that. “I went into business for myself did the same 

thing. Sold my services. I never got fired. Always did them some good. I make things better. Something 
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to do in the steel industry to make it better. Make big pieces into smaller pieces. Tube reduction. 

Anything that makes big steel into smaller. I liked what I was doing.” 

“Just like today, the big companies, such as Carpenter Steel and Bethlehem Steel, wanted to reduce 

their costs due to competition from overseas.  

“I did what a wanted to do. I was a good machine designer. I liked to design machines.” When asked 

why, he pointed to his head “It was to build something better. Used your brain to make something 

better than what they had. I don’t know how they do it today, but, stainless steel tubing they draw 

through a dye on a drill bench then it goes through the dye and BIIING and goes into the head and it 

peaks and it goes into the shock absorber comes out and slows it down and it didn’t kink so you didn’t 

have to chop two to three inches of the metal. I was a thinker I liked my work. Anything to do with the 

reducing of steel and tubing that is what I was involved with. Not electrical not chemical.” 

He was good at it. He made a living by it and had his own business. “They were always looking for 

someone who could make it bigger and faster. That was my business. Anything to make their program 

better production. Sit down at a drawing board. Mechanical hydraulics. Electrical. Everything. “ 

“Not everybody was a machine designer. Not everybody was everything. I was an electrical machine 

designer. I think I had some patents. I don’t remember what they were for. I know I was good at what I 

did.” 

“I rented myself out to Carpenter Steel as a specialist. A machine designer. Something you couldn’t buy 

in the store. Some company has a production problem. How do I improve this? That was my strength. 

Who when and where I’d have to think about. Long time ago. My kids have records. I was a good 

machine designer. I had good training.” 

Meanwhile Lorraine worked for Buckeye Pipe Line, or maybe Andy did. There are photographs from a 

1951 employee picnic. Andy was unsure as to which of them worked for that company. 

His eyes lit up whenever we looked at a picture of his favorite car: a 1935/36 Ford Phaeton.  He loved 

the way it was built. A “V-8 engine. I loved that car. I don’t know where I got it. I didn’t have much 

money. Everybody was poor. I was poor.”   

He also had fond memories of Hershey Park, Dorney Park, and Asbury Park, and asked if they were still 

there.  

“Each year I had a Springer Spaniel. I was a dog guy. (pointing to a picture of Belle) She was a good dog.” 

 

Retirement 

At some point, Andy and Lorraine retired and moved to Litchfield Country Club in Pawleys Island, South 

Carolina. We did not have a chance to cover the years of being a married couple with children. There are 

many pictures of Lorraine through the years wearing a corsage on Easter Sunday. I wondered how long 
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that tradition continued. Family vacations seemed to take place around the Fourth of July in places such 

as Washington, DC or the beach. Again, I did not learn if those traditions continued. We skipped ahead 

to life in South Carolina. 

“I liked it down there. I built a home down there.” Andy could not recall the name of the town where 

they lived, but could describe it. “Small community. We built a house. There was a lot next door. I don’t 

know if we still own it.” He figured it was about 600 mile, maybe 620 from here to South Carolina.   

“I miss my house.” The house was in “a nice area. Litchfield Country Club. On the upper hill. What got 

me from there to here, I don’t know.” It was a small house, which Andy and Lorraine designed. “Nice 

piece of property. Lake out back. On the golf course.” He figured it had two or three bedrooms.  

While in South Carolina he played golf. “I don’t know how good I was. I liked it. I liked the walk. Exercise. 

Long time ago. I like to get my exercise.” 

On our last visit, he told me “I’m a talker” and said he felt great. 

After Andy passed away on January 8, 2013, John discovered his 1943 yearbook from Thaddeus Stevens 

Institute. Next to his yearbook picture are the words:  

Andy, who is quite a studious sort of chap, delights in telling us about the beautiful city 

of Allentown where the most charming girls in the USA live.  Andy is the man of industry 

of the class. Each and every evening during his senior year, he put in his time at a local 

machine shop. We know that Andy will do all right for himself. 

Quote: "When my baby smiles at me.." 
 
Andy remained true to himself and those that love him right up until the end. May he rest in peace with 
his loving bride, Lorraine. 
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Time Line 

1923  Born 

6/10/1940  Italy enters WWII 

12/8/1941 US enters WWII (following Pearl Harbor)by declaring war on Japan 

12/11-13/1941 Axis powers declare war against the US 

5/1943  Graduated from Thaddeus Stevens Industrial School 

5/25/1943 Date on Andy’s Notice of Classification card 

6/30/1943 Date on Andy’s Registration Certificate card 

7/1/1943 Date of entry into service (20 years, 142 pounds, 5’ 8”) 

7/7/1943 Lorraine gives Andy his military kit 

7/10/1943 US and British troops land in Sicily, Italy 

7/11/1943 Lorraine gives Andy cashew nuts 

7/29/1943 Lorraine gives Andy a canteen soap kit 

8/1/1943 Lorraine gives Andy salt water taffy from Atlantic City 

8/15/1943 Promoted to Aviation Student 

8/15/1943 Transferred to Kent State University, Kent, OH 

9/8/1943 The Germans take over Rome and Southern Italy, they install a puppet Fascist 

government 

9/9/1943 Allied troops land on the beaches of Salerno, near Naples, Italy 

10/2-3/1943 Lorraine visits in Kent, OH 

10/9-10/1943 Lorraine visits in Kent, OH 

10/16/1943 Transferred to San Antonio, TX (see detailed notes) 

11/22/1943 Lorraine gave Andy “a box of food – cookies I made for him” (Lorraine’s book) 

12/4/1943 Promoted to Aviation Cadet 

12/4/1943 Transferred to Ellington Field, TX 

1/24/1944 Allied troops land successfully in Anzio, just south of Rome 
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2/16/1944 Transferred to Gunnery School, Laredo, TX 

4/9/1944 Transferred to Big Springs Bombardier Advanced School, Big Spring, TX Class 44-11 

6/4/1944 Allied troops free Rome, Italy 

8/12/1944 Promoted to Flight Officer 

8/19/1944 Andy and Lorraine became engaged at 11:50 PM 

8/30/1944 Plant Park, Tampa, FL  

9/27/1944 Drew Field, Tampa, FL 

10/26-11/8/1944 Lorraine visits at Drew Field, Tampa, FL 

12/5/1944 Lorraine and Andy were married at 7:30 PM in Allentown, PA 

12/11/1944-2/23/1945 Lorraine stays with Andy in Tampa, FL 

12/1944 Christmas in Tampa, FL 

2/18/1945 Promoted to 2nd Lieutenant  

2/21/1945 Married in Tampa, FL 

2/23/1945 Hunter Field, Savannah, GA 

2/24-3/10/1945 Lorraine stays with Andy in Savannah, GA 

3/20/1945 Ramp Patrick Henry, VA 

3/28/1945 Andy went overseas to serve 

4/8/1945 Andy arrived in Italy to serve 

4/12/1945 Lorraine receives a telegram letting her know Andy arrived safely in Italy 

4/20/1945 Andy’s squad bombed Vepitino, Italy 

4/26/1945 Andy’s squad bombed Bologna, Italy 

4/30/1945  Hitler commits suicide 

5/2/1945 Germans in Italy surrendered 

5/7/1945 Germany Surrenders to the Soviets 

5/8/1945 V-E Day 
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6/1945  New Caledonia and Gettysburg, PA 

6/17/1945 Andy came back from the war.  

6/20-7/22/1945 Lorraine’s book: “32-Day Convalescent Furlough”  

7/22/1945 Fort Dix, NJ (Lorraine) 

7/23-31/1945 Lorraine and Andy in Atlantic City, NJ  

8/1/1945 Newspaper article “Veterans of Overseas Battles Speak at AAF Anniversary Dinner” Said 

event took place “last night.” Guess they returned from Atlantic City to attend event. Of note, his 

address was listed as 309 E. Walnut Street (Lorraine’s parent’s address). “Following dinner, dancing was 

enjoyed to the music by Joe Weber’s orchestra.” Same Joe Weber? Event was a celebration of the 38th 

anniversary of “the branch of the armed forces that pioneered military aviation, then used that power to 

beat America’s enemies to the ground.”  Dinner was organized by Squadron 21 of the Civil Air Patrol, the 

community-wide dinner party at the Americus hotel also became a tribute to the men of that auxiliary 

force and the work they have done as volunteers during the war years.” Andy was listed as a 

“bombardier with the 15th Air Force in Italy.” – Army Air Corps was founded on 8/1/1907. 

8/14/1945 Victory 

10/1945 Big Springs, TX  

Easter/1946 Home 

9/1946  Sandy born 

2/10/1947 Peace Treaty signed in Paris 

7/1947  Washington, DC vacation 

7/1950  Richmond, VA and Washington, DC vacation 

3/1953  John born 


