This is at the request of Julie Gunn Bonanno concerning her father's activity in the Southwest Pacific during World War II.  Her father was Col. Paul I. "Pappy" Gunn.  This narrative will associate Pappy with the 3rd Attack Group to which he was assigned when he reached Australia after Pearl Harbor.
As for some background, the 3rd Attack Group was one of the early Air Corps units maintained during peace time.  They participated in World War I and during the 30’s were based in Fort Crockett in Galveston, Texas and there they patrolled the seacoast for rum runners and also they patrolled the Rio Grande River in relation to the Mexican border situation, I think Pancho Villa might have been involved.  At any rate, the 3rd Attack Group was one of the old main units of the Air Corps.  They participated in the Red and Blue Army maneuvers of Louisiana, North Carolina, and Tennessee just before World War II began.  For an article on these maneuvers you might have a look at the Smithsonian magazine of September 1991, page 88, and this will give some information of how the 3rd Attack Group supported the ground troops with a tactic known as ground to air support.
Now, the A-20 was designed with a bombardier in the nose operating a Norden bomb sight but the A-20 did not have an automatic pilot. And this made a problem because usually the automatic pilot takes over control of the aircraft so that the bombardier can operate his bomb sight.  Well, I was assigned to the 3rd Attack Group around Christmas 1941 and when I arrived at Savannah where they were based I found them packing up, crating their equipment and men being assigned to bring the squadron and group headquarters up to strength.
Around the first part of January we were put on a troop train and sent across the country to San Francisco, actually to Oakland.  There we waited for the preparation of the troop transport which took about a week.  We boarded the troop transport and in late January sailed for the Southwest Pacific.  At this point we did not know where we were going because the secrecy of troop movement was enforced, so we took all of our winter clothes thinking we could go to Alaska or the Aleutians Islands.  But night after night on the seas we discovered that we were heading in a southwestern direction not with standing the zig-zagging to the troop transport for possible enemy observation. They did a lot of zig-zagging.  We experienced one attack by a submarine and we witnessed our destroyers going into action with their depth charges and resuming their positions after a time with their flag at half mast.  This would seem to indicate that they scored a hit on an enemy submarine.
The convoy arrived at Brisbane about the 25th of February after spending 26 days on the ocean without seeing any sight of land.  The trip up the Brisbane River was slow and the Australian people were waving at us as we made our way up the river.  At debarkation we were ordered to tents at the Ascot Race Track in the inner circle and stayed there about a week, so glad to get our feet on dry land.
The Australian railroad was a narrow gage affair, some years of vintage, and we were loaded on this and went about 800 miles northward to Townsville.  The 3rd Attack was then put on trucks and taken inland some miles to a former gold mining town called Charters Towers which by now was much reduced in population and essentially a ghost town.  But the Australians were building a formidable landing strip for aircraft nearby and we waited there for the arrival of aircraft when the strip was completed.  This operation went on during March.
Meanwhile, the 27th Bomb Group which had been formed out of the 3rd Attack Group at Savannah and had been previously shipped to the Philippines.  We understood the Japanese had destroyed the ground echelon and their aircraft.  There were 3 squadrons of A-24s which was the Navy’s version called the SBD-2 Dive Bomber.  These A-24s were rerouted to Australia and a number of them were received in Brisbane and were assigned to the 3rd Attack's 8th Squadron.  This was the squadron that had been flying A-24s around Savannah and was instrumental in training the 27th Group.  So the 8th Squadron was the first unit in the 3rd Attack to enter combat; they flew from Australia to Port Moresby.  There they received supplies and flew across the mountains and tried to engage the Japanese zeros, which was tragic because they were not designed to this function and were practically without air cover.  The Japanese Zeros intercepted them and shot down a great number of them.  We lost many fine crews as well as the aircraft.
In about the first of April there was a group of B-25s standing in Brisbane, brand new, consigned to the Dutch.  The Dutch meanwhile had been overrun by the Japanese in the East Indies and these airplanes were standing idle.  Not yet having entered any combat they were equipped with a 650 aluminum bomb bay tank for the ferry function over the ocean to Australia.  I'm told they had the Dutch insignia and instrumentation.  The 3rd Group having received a number of crews out of the 27th Group who were eager and ready for some action and so when the command got permission to take possession of these B-25s these men were ferried down to Brisbane where they were checked out and they flew back to Charters Towers.  I think it was the 13th Squadron that performed some missions out of Port Moresby against the Japanese particularly against Gasmata around the first week in April.
But by the 10th of April the word was that there was something big afoot.  What this was was a planned mission by the B-25s all the way to the Philippines.  This was made possible because of at least two factors, 1. They still had these 650 gal. bomb bay gasoline tanks and 2. They had a man assigned to the 3rd Group now whose name was Pappy Gunn.  Pappy had been Operation Manager to the Philippine Air Lines; he had escaped out of the Philippines helping to ferry some of the Americans to Australia, this included members of the McArthur party.  Gunn was a mechanical genius, to quote Gen. Kenney, and we were to find place for him.  He was a man ten or fifteen years older than the rest of us and that's where he got the name Pappy.  He had had a background in the Navy as a pilot, an enlisted pilot, and being in the Navy he also knew gunnery.  After the Royce mission, this mission to the Philippines -which- was led by Gen. Royce, the 3rd Group needed to engage the Japanese, continuing in New Guinea.
Now all of these B-25’s were divided between the 13th and 90th squadrons of the 3rd Group.  Through the late spring and early summer these B-25’s staged out of Port Moresby and engaged the Japanese with many tragic results.  If I recall, it was still inadequate.  They were at this time level bombers and the Japanese were picking them up on radar, intercepting the B-25’s.  At this point in time the Navy had succeeded in turning back the Japanese in what's called the battle of the Coral Sea and also at the battle of Midway, these, being Japanese naval expeditions to capture Port Moresby and possibly Australia.  Now the Japanese apparently were determined to take Port Moresby.  They began to send supplies and men to the north coast of New Guinea with the intent of actually marching over the mountains.  The A-20’s, meanwhile, that the 3rd Group had used in those early maneuvers in Louisiana and North Carolina, were being received in Brisbane and the command was trying to figure out how to use them.
It was not an airplane too well adapted to jungle warfare. They had four 30 caliber guns mounted in the nose.  So Pappy Gunn, being a mechanic, and Gen Kenney, being a former Commander of the 3rd Attack Group, Pappy was commanded to modify these A-20’s to make them a better fighting machine.  So Pappy Gunn was given the job to implement these ideas and the result was removing the bombardier and putting in four 50 caliber guns in addition to the four 30’s.  This made eight guns firing forward.  He developed a bomb bay gasoline tank which held about 250 gal. and a honeycomb style bomb rack which held the parachute fragmentation bomb.  It's a little 23 pounder that was dropped with a small parachute on it to retard its fall, allowing the dropping aircraft to get out of its way.  This work of modification was directed by Pappy Gunn and these first modified A-20’s began to appear at the 3rd Group at Charters Towers in July 1942.
Pappy came to Charters Towers many times for different reasons usually flying an A-20 in.  I happen to have the opportunity to fly with him on some of these flights.  And I fell in love with this man as a pilot.  He directed me in the development of a bombing range outside of Charters Towers where we cleared trees and made it possible for the crews to dive their airplanes down very low to the ground and practice strafing and bombing.  With this practice and the development of the craft, in August a formidable number of A-20’s were made available.
Meanwhile, the 89th Squadron had had little to do with the war except one effort of maintaining B-17’s in Townsville for the 19th Bomb Squadron.  The 19th evacuated out of the Philippines and they had to leave their crews up there.  That is, their ground crews.  So the flight crews were driving these old B-17’s without adequate maintance.  The 89th was able to fill that bill during the early months but received the modified A-20’s by the end of August, the 89th was ready to make a showing.  They were most eager and ready and action starved.
On the 29th, I think it was, thirteen A-20’s made a flight to Port Moresby, their ground crews having already been shipped up by barge.  This movement marked the first American bomb squadron to be permanently based in New Guinea.  The 3rd Group was sending many temporary bases by our two squadrons, the B-25’s and one squadron of A-24’s.  But these flights were always able to come back home and evacuate if possible and go back to Charters Towers.  But when the 89th went into New Guinea there was no backing up.
On the 31st of August they made their first strike.  It was to Lae where they caught some fighters on the ground and destroyed them.  In the ensuing month of September they made 300 sorties which was an outstanding number of sorties in the war.  It had not been thought that the 89th Squadron, which was a junior squadron of the group, could accomplish a feat like this but it was made possible with the eagerness of the men who worked night and day.  And the leadership of Donald P. Hall, the Squadron Commander.
Hall led nearly every flight and his experience and leadership and all around savvy made it possible for him to establish these records.  And with almost no losses due to combat.  The losses during these several months from the Port Moresby air base, which was called Three Mile (sometimes it was referred to as Kila Kila Air Strip) you could count on one hand the combat losses.  So the senior squadrons of the 3rd Group, having been engaged in level bombing action up to now were, in a sense, pulled back to Charters Towers.  They rested and tried to get themselves rebuilt and that left the 89th Squadron doing most of the Groups work in the fall of 1942.
The pace of the bombing by the 89th did not cease. They carried it to the Japanese troops in the jungles, the battle of Buna, the Kokoda Trail, and bombed the shipping and what aircraft appeared on the Buna strip as well as the Lae strip and the Salamaua strip.  All these were under attack by the 89th Squadron with excellent results.
Now during the summer of '42 Pappy Gunn decided that these B-25’s that we had also needed more guns in the nose and he persuaded the command to let him experiment with this modification.  Again dispensing with the bombardier, he mounted four 50’s in the nose and four more 50’s on the exterior of the fuselage in a type of blister.  These experiments resulted in loosening up the rivets in the skin of the B-25.  Protective measures had to be taken and he accomplished this by gluing on a layer of 1/4 inch thick foam rubber and then overlaying that with a veneer of aluminum and the whole shebang being held on with additional rivets.  This seemed to arrest the concussion to the extent that the original skin could stand the gaff.
He had trips back to the States.  One I remember particularly was to affirm to Gen. Arnold that he wasn't messing up the original airplane.  The engineers at the North American Factory were not happy with these modifications because they bordered on violation of all the laws of gravity and balance.   But Pappy wasn't one to worry about things like that and fortunately his ideas were successful and he succeeded in making these A-20’s and B-25’s into formidable fighting machines.  The 90th Squadron received their early B-25’s, so modified, and they were fully developed.
The 89th Squadron with their A-20’s and the 90th Squadron with their B-25’s were particularly fruitful in the destruction of the Japanese convoys in the battle of the Bismarck Sea.  This, it was said, was a twenty-two ship convoy in which none escaped.  This particular tactic of skip bombing and strafing with those multiple machine guns was totally effective.  These were not the only aircraft that participated in that, B-17’s, the Australian Bo Fighters, and I think some of the P-38’s were all engaged with this, but the 89th and 90th Squadrons were remarkably effective on account of their tactic of this low altitude skip bombing.
But anyway, this occurred in March of '43 and during 1943 the 3rd Attack Group B-25’s consistently hit Rabaul Harbor and other points of military value in the area.  The battles on Guadalcanal were so strategic and nip and tuck that Rabaul Harbor, as a supply base was under heavy attack by all of our aircraft in order to reduce its function and supply.
By and by the 3rd Group moved out of Port Moresby and moved over to Dobodura which is just across the mountains. They eventually had other bases moving up the north coast of New Guinea, such as Nadzab which is up somewhat off the Markham River and Hollandia which is up in Dutch New Guinea.
I want to pause here a moment and drop back in time to April, the early April receipt of those B-25’s.  The Command wanted to send a mission to the Philippines and because of the presence of those bomb bay gasoline tanks and Pappy Gunn, as I said earlier, this was possible  So about ten B-25’s took off one night, about April 10th, from Charters Towers.  This was a very secret, hush-hush, mission.  Even we fellows on the ground were not informed at all about what was taking place.  All we were told was that something big was happening.  Well, these ten B-25s took off and gassed up at various places in Australia finally embarking from Darwin and headed north for the Philippines.  And there, because of Pappy's knowledge of all the supplies and locations of strips, all these B-25’s got in.  There were three B-17’s in this mission which we did not see.  They operated from other bases, but Gen. Royce, himself, I understand, rode in one of the B-17’s.  The mission up there in the Philippines was to destroy certain supply stations and shipping.  Hit them for a few days and get out.
While the B-25’s were airborne on one of the missions (they had dropped their bomb bay tanks, of course, and pushed them somewhere under the bushes to hide them) a Japanese plane came by and strafed the field and punctured Pappy's tank such that it was unusable . So Pappy told me about him and his crew wiring some temporary tanks in. I think in the form of several 55 gallon gas drums, such that he made himself a bomb bay tank. He had a transfer pump aboard which would transfer this fuel to the main tanks.  It had to be hand pumped but in this way he got back to Australia a few days later than the others.  This is typical of his ingenuity.  He would find a way to manage.
I cannot explain the basis of the warm friendship between Pappy and myself but we were very close.  In the early days in New Guinea there at Three Mile strip, he always slept in my tent.  We had a good growing rapport.  Later on the other side of the mountains up the coast, I was pulled back into the Group Headquarters and living in the Group Commander's quarters.  There we had a special place for Pappy when he visited the Group.  He knew where he would stay and always with the Group Commander and this threw me continually with him and listening to his stories and helping anyway I could for him to get the information he needed up there.  Possibly the friendship grew out of a thing I did back at Charters Towers before we ever went to New Guinea.
He was first assigned there to the 3rd Group.  I was the Group materiel officer and I didn't have a whole lot to do and one day the Group Commander, John Davies, and I were taking a shower and the water was so cold, just like ice water and he just asked me, "Robbie, can't you do something about this?"  Well, as I said, Charters Towers was an ex-gold mining town and I observed there was a lot of old rusty mining equipment lying around the various acreage, around this little town.  So I went in there with a truck and was able to pick up a big old water tank.  It had holes in it but we welded all those up.  And with this thing and the help of a pit in the earth and logs set afire down in that pit with the tank over it, we were able to warm up a tank of water.  Well, the trouble is the pipe line coming in to that tank was about 200 pounds pressure and there wasn't any way that tank could stand pressure like that.  I had to have a pressure regulator and I conceived of taking the hydraulic pressure accumulator tank from an A-20 and adapting its diaphragm action to move the stem (with threads turned off) of a 2 inch pipe gate valve, such that the water flow was admitted or cut off according to demand.  The differential in pressure was accomplished through a see-saw frame by trial and error, something like an adult on a see-saw adjusting to the point where he or she balances a child.  The contraption worked, almost.  Trouble was, the valve leaked such that pressure built up on the tank.  I solved this by allowing one hydrant to leak accordingly, bleeding off the excess pressure.
When Pappy saw this Goldberg, he bought some materials out of his own pocket, I think, which included a 55 gallon steel drum atop a 40 foot pole, containing a simple float valve found in anybody's toilet. He laughed and kidded me about that from then on; about my particular brand of water heater, and so on.  Well, we had a lot of fun with things like that.
I should give a mention of some of the people who worked closely with Pappy on the gun modification programs.  In particular he was impressed with the North American field representative named Jack Fox.  Jack was just a faithful little worker.  Faithful to his company and faithful to the war effort.  He was able to help Pappy with certain concerns about the B-25.  It was his job to pacify the engineers at North American in his weekly reports about what we were doing to their B-25’s.
Another man who was very instrumental was Gen. Bob Ruegg who was out of the 27th Group and his effort in Brisbane, I think particularly with the A-20’s installation was most fruitful.  And then there was Capt. Tom R. Thompkins who was Pappy's man Friday in Brisbane.  I think that is about enough about this situation.

Oh! There is one more, Pappy’s man Friday number two was Jack Evans.  This was the crew Chief who accompanied him on almost all his flights including the B-25G, the one with the cannon in it.  Jack Evans was the cannoneer.  Jack Evans, I'm told, eventually lost his life in Europe.  He took flight training and was flying a fighter in Europe.  But Pappy didn't go anywhere without Jack Evans.  Jack was a Master Sergeant and I think he made the flight to the Philippines and helped wire up those gas drums in the bomb bay, although his name is not shown in the special orders #28 of the 3rd Attack Group.
My experience with Pappy ended in Hollandia where I was shipped home but he stayed with the Group and went on into the Philippines.  He was severely injured in the Philippines by a phosphorus bomb which burned one hand pretty badly.  He was again active in Philippine Air Lines and eventually formed his own air line and he was so engaged flying some representative of the Weyerhaeuser Lumber Company over in the Philippines on an inspection trip when he was killed.  All aboard were killed in a crash of one of the airplanes.
(I misjudged the counter and I see we have a little more time.)  I think that we can credit Pappy with "in the field" development and modification of the A-20’s and B-25’s.  In the case of the A-20’s all that modification was done on the old A-20A.  And I think that the new A-20G with the guns mounted in the nose at the factory was a result of the experiment, and the success of the modification of the A-20A by Pappy and of course the B-25 with all the eight guns well preceded the development by the factory of the B-25H.  And this B-25 as a group was the world's most prolific bomber.  There were more produced than any other bomber and also the B-25H was the most heavily armed bomber of the war.  But no airplane was as exciting to Pappy as the B-25G.  This is the one with the 75mm cannon in the nose.
This man of Navy background and flying background was like a youngster with a new toy with this airplane.  He thought that everybody should pay attention to how to win the war with this airplane, and of the younger pilots which he tried to instruct how to lob these shells into the Japanese bunkers.  They had a lot of difficulty with this and to my observation he failed.  He could not impart his enthusiasm for this airplane to the younger men whereas he could get a high number of shells into a bunker or a ship or whatever the target was, with one pass, the new men simply either lacked experience or could not do this. I heard him say one time that when you're flying, you are a part of the air and what he meant by that was you could do anything like a fly.  You could land upside down on the ceiling if you wanted to.  Well, this was alien to the training of our new men and these kind of stories do not endear Pappy to some of the new men because they border on exaggeration and he just was like an old football player trying to coach some kids on the sand lot talking out of his experience that the kids couldn't visualize what could be done.  But he tried his best to teach the men to drive that B-25G and it was very effective when he was driving it but that's about the end of it. 

The foregoing remarks have been spoken by myself, Major Garland J. Robinson, Army serial number 0434268, March 1991.
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