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Donald Ridgely Seitz was my first cousin, once removed.  He was the first cousin of my father, Frank Chester 
(Chet) Hendee.   Donald's father, Roy Ernest Seitz, was the brother of Daddy's mother, Jennie Florence Seitz 
Hendee.  
 
I did not know Donald, as I was born six months and a day after he went missing in action (MIA) during World 
War II.  I did meet his parents, my great-uncle Roy and wife, great-aunt Rosa, when I was around age 7 (or 9).  
My parents took Linda and me to Bozeman where we visited them in their lovely apartment; they drove us for 
the day to beautiful Gallatin Gateway.  How fortunate that this happened so that Linda and I do have that link 
and memory to this Seitz branch. 
 
Through the years, I was vaguely aware of the fact that Uncle Roy and Aunt Rosa lost a son in the war, but 
since I didn’t really know them that well, nor did I meet their other two children (my second cousins) or their 
children, I had little emotional connection to this line.  
 
In fact, now that I have become connected to the branch through genealogy purposes, and developed a true tie 
to Donald, resulting in this story, it finally hit me, at the age of 73, that Roy and Rosa had gone through this 
horrific event just a very few years before I met them; they were surely still extremely raw from such a tragedy, 
yet hoping their son would walk through the door someday. While they knew the reality of the situation, it is 
one no parent should ever bear--along with Donald's wife, Midge, and daughter, Susan, who remains living to 
this day with the last memory of her father. 
 
So, for the first time in my life, so many years after our Bozeman visit, I now wonder:  Did I even know our 
host/relatives had lost a son such a short time before?  Was this shared with Linda and me?   Was it discussed 
during our visit?  Was Donald the elephant in the room, not mentioned, through my parents not knowing how to 
do so?  I have no idea if Daddy knew his Uncle Roy growing up, how many times he had met him before, if his 
mother, Jennie, discussed her brother very much, including his great loss of Donald.  Did Daddy meet Donald 
and his other first cousins, Stanley and Elizabeth?   Was this the first time Mother had met Roy and Rosa?   
 
We do know that Daddy had some connection to Uncle Roy, as there is a reference in a letter that Roy wrote to 
his sister, Jennie, that "Chester" sent him occasional postcards when out on a business trip.   
 
Back to Donald…   After Grandma Hendee died, I ended up with her piles of papers---scraps with notes, backs 
of envelopes, photos, original books, sketches of family trees, etc., pertaining to family history, as she did have 
an interest in the subject.   I never discussed any of this with her; she was 78 when I was born, and, therefore, 
ancient to a girl of 16 when she died at age 96.   What did she think about her nephew being missing?  What did 
her father, George Washington Seitz, think, as this was his grandson?  Was the service banner in my possession 
hung in George's window in honor of Donald?  (See my story on this; I sent the flag to Donald's branch, as it 
did represent the era of his service.  It is shown at the end of this story.)  
 
The unknown is crazy-making with nothing to adjust to one way or the other---an ongoing tragedy for all.  
 
So, having long since processed Grandma Hendee's papers, I was at least aware through those that Uncle Roy's 
son was MIA----somewhere in the Pacific…I knew that much.  But, again, just a vague awareness in the back 
recess of my mind….  I presume I had read the article below, but paid no attention to the location….until this 
year.  Where precisely was "New Guinea?"  What was its connection to World War II?  So, why become 
interested now?     



First, the article…  It was in Grandma Hendee's papers combined with Uncle Roy's obituary, who died 
November 7. 1964.    In this column is a reference to Donald, as follows:   "He was preceded in death by a son, 
Donald, killed in New Guinea in World War II while serving as a dentist in the Air Force."  
  
Below this article is my transcription of the column on Donald.  Wikipedia defines MIA as, "The designation 
for a member of an organization (usually military) with whom contact is lost and whose whereabouts are not 
known, but whose death is not confirmed." 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Bozeman, Montana  Friday, August 3, 1945   
"The Oldest Continuous Newspaper Publication in the State of Montana"  
 
Captain Donald R Seitz, Dental Corps, U.S. Army, 71st Reconnaissance Group, previously listed as missing in 
an administrative flight over New Guinea since February 18, 1944, is now presumed dead.  The War 
Department has notified his wife, 1107 South Fifth Avenue.  
 
In a letter from the Adjutant General announcing his presumptive death on July 17, 1945, Mrs. Seitz was told 
her husband was a passenger on a B-25 Mitchell bomber which was lost in flight between Dobodura, near Buna, 
New Guinea and a base about 54 miles north of Lae, New Guinea.  His plane was last seen at take-off.  A 
thorough search was made of the scheduled route for eight days, but no trace of the plane or personnel aboard 
was found.  
 
Captain Seitz was born in Bozeman April 14, 1912, the son of Dr. and Mrs. R. E. Seitz, and went through the 
grade schools and graduated from Gallatin County High School in 1929.  He attended Montana State College 
for three years and entered the North Pacific College of Dentistry in Portland, Ore. in the fall of 1932, 
graduating in the spring of 1936.  He immediately began the practice of his profession in his native city.  On 
August 11, 1937 he married Marjorie Seerley.  There is one daughter, Susan Seitz.  
 
Captain Seitz was the first professional man to enter the armed services from Gallatin County in World War II.  
He reported for duty with the Army Air Forces at Salinas, Calif. on June 17, 1942 and after more than 18 
months' training with his group at various air bases in this country, went overseas in October of 1943.  
 
He was a member of the First Presbyterian Church of Bozeman, Sigma Alpha Epsilon fraternity, Psi Omega 
dental fraternity, Scabbard and Blade, Montana Dental Association, the Bozeman Rotary Club and the Bozeman 
Country Club.  
 
In commemoration of his life, fellow Rotarians held a brief service in connection with their weekly meeting 
Tuesday.  President H. G. Klemme, in giving the short memorial address, said the sacrifice of this young man, 
along with the many others, is a challenge to each American left at home to live a more consecrated life of 
service to country.  

----------------------------------------------- 
The obituary mentions that Donald was a member of Scabbard and Blade.  What I found online is at the end of 
this story.  

 
 

Joe Olson is the son of Leah Olson, daughter  of Susan Olson, mentioned in the obituary    He is standing by the 
tombstone of his great grandfather, Donald Ridgely Seitz.   To the right are the graves of Donald's parents, Roy 
Ernest and Rosa Ridgely Seitz.  This photo was provided by Leah, who stated it was taken on Memorial Day 
2010.  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
This photos is from Find-A-Grave. In the upper left corner is an engraving of angel wings with two blades of a 
propeller plane.  I was unable to find any photos online matching this symbol in an attempt to obtain more 
information as to its significance.  Perhaps someone else can do so.  
 
Donald's tombstone reads, "In Memoriam   Captain Donald Ridgely Seitz   Dental Surgeon 71st Recon. Group  
Lost on administrative flight over New Guinea    April 14, 1912   Feb. 18, 1944   Pax Vobiscum"  (Latin for 
"peace with you") 
 
Now to my relatively recent connection with Uncle Roy's branch…   
 
Cousin Karl Seitz, a third cousin, is a major Seitz and Beery family historian.  Thank goodness, he came into 
my life through a website I learned about in genealogy class around 1999.  He lives in Birmingham.  
 
I am reprinting the information as received rather than summarizing.   
 
In 2010, Karl emailed me, as follows:    
 
"Thought you would be interested in this cousin. I've already sent her a relatively brief response that includes 
telling her about you since you're a closer cousin to her than I am. She now has your e-mail address. I will be 
sending her more later." 
 
What Karl forwarded was an email to him from Leah Olson, granddaughter of Donald Ridgely Seitz and great 
granddaughter of my great Uncle Roy Ernest Seitz.  This makes Leah my second cousin, once removed; her 
mother, Susan is my second cousin.  
 
"Good Morning, Karl:  I stumbled across your Seitz family website last evening. To be honest, I forget now 
how I came across it.  I was researching multiple people at one time. I believe I had searched George 
Washington Seitz, through Google. It was very exciting to find your  information. It was like hitting the mother 
lode. We share a common ancestor in Daniel Seitz. We reside in Montana and have for several generations. My 
mother (Susan Seitz Olson) is a Seitz.  Her father, Donald Ridgely Seitz, was a local dentist and served in 



WWII.  He was MIA in 1944 at 32 years of age.   Her father was never recovered, and we do not know much 
about our Seitz side of the  family. I think because of the tragic scenario, his family became estranged and there 
was not much discussion about him.  Donald Ridgely Seitz's father is Roy E. Seitz, born in Ohio. He was a 
physician who came to Montana from back east around 1900.  He and his wife first settled in a small mining 
community, then to Bozeman. He was a physician here for over 50 years. Roy had two other children, Elizabeth 
Seitz Moyer (no children) and Stanley R. Seitz,  a rancher with 3 living children.  Roy's father was George 
Washington Seitz, son of Daniel Seitz.  The little information I have on the Seitz family is from an old letter. 
The letter has a written diagram of the family tree, going back as far as George Washington Seitz. I have been 
told some of our cousins (Roy's grandchildren) have more information on the family.  I hope to see  it and make 
reproductions soon. Once I receive it, I would be happy to forward you the details.  There would be 3 Seitz men 
who may be able to participate in your DNA research. Also, some young boys, depending on how much 
research  you need...  I hope you find this information interesting. I would love to keep in touch and learn of any 
new information you may have on the Seitz family genealogy. With sincerity,  Leah Olson" 
 
I contacted Leah, who responded:   
 
"Good afternoon, Cynthia:   So great to hear from you. Thank you for responding so quickly.  I am Susan's 
(Sue) daughter. We recently lost the last member of our family from the WW II generation. My mother's aunt, 
Phil, passed away at 91. She would be Don Seitz's sister-in-law. She was like a grandmother to us, as my 
mother's family had all passed when we were just babies. She was our link to family stories and memories. I 
have been in a panic to document what we know before we lose the memory of what stories we have from her. 
This is where my genealogy adventure has begun.  I have wondered about my mother's family tree for years. I 
can go back several generations on my father's side, thanks to his mother and sister. But, my mom's side is 
blank. Until a few weeks ago, I didn't even know Roy's first name. I knew he was a doctor and lived in 
Bozeman, but that was it. My mom's family was rarely discussed. I find it so strange. I found a small newspaper 
clipping of him in a scrapbook belonging to my aunt who just passed away. Her father was also a local 
physician. He and Dr. Seitz were both recognized in the article for their 50 years of service to the community. 
To my knowledge, it's the only picture I have seen of him. I have no photos of Grandma Ridge, his wife.   Stan 
Seitz's family is still in Montana. I did not know any of them personally until the past couple of years. I find this 
odd that we never spent any time together. But, again, I chalk it up to the tragedy of losing Donald in the war 
and never ever knowing what happened to him. I believe my mom's family always felt he may still be out there.  
I have contacted my mom's cousin, Sally. She has some Seitz family information; however, she says it is 
minimal. Her father was Stanley Seitz. The information/book is currently in the possession of another relative, 
out of town. Sally is active on Facebook, so I will let her know about the Seitz page. I hope to duplicate the 
information she has and make copies of photos.  The only information I have is from a letter written by Burt 
Moyer, who was Elizabeth Seitz's husband. (My mother had it in a file and mailed it to me a few weeks ago.) 
The Moyers lived and worked in the D.C area. When Aunt Elizabeth passed away, Uncle Burt was great at 
corresponding with us. He sent cards and called several times a year, until he was in poor health.  I had inquired 
about our family tree in high school. I believe this letter is in response to a conversation we had. His letter refers 
to a file Aunt Elizabeth had on family genealogy. I will assume that file is in the possession of Stan Seitz's 
family. It is also possible that it is long gone. I do not know what family Burt had, if any. When he was in poor 
health, I don't know what became of his belongings. It's sad to think about. I thought he passed away when I 
was in college. I have learned from doing this research that he passed away in the last decade. I never knew of 
his funeral. From his letter, I have inputted the family names into the Ancestry.com tree maker. From there, I 
found some of the ancestors of George Washington Seitz. I was researching George on Google when I found 
Karl and now you! I'm so excited to learn more. It is great to get verification of the info from this one letter.  I 
had no idea there were so many Seitzes out there. Daniel was very prolific! I look forward to hearing from you 
again soon. Your cousin, Leah" 
 
 
 
 



In April 2010 Leah wrote:   
 
"Hello again:  Here are files of the few photos of Donald Seitz I have in my possession. Three of the photos are 
in 1943, before he left to serve in the army. He went MIA in 1944 when my mom was just 3 years old.   The 
photo is of Midge and Janis, their first child. She passed away in 1939 at 10 months old from a heart defect.  
The wedding photo is from my great-aunt's scrapbook. They were 
married August 11, 1937 in Bozeman.  I would love to see photos 
of Donald as a boy. I'm hoping Sally has some. It would be neat to 
see if anyone in our family shares a resemblance. I have visited 
with my great-aunt's friends, but no one can remember what color 
Don's eyes were."  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
    Midge and Janis  

  
 Don, Midge, Phil (Midge's sister)     1937 
  
         

 

 Susan and Donald---and stuffed bear; 
 possibly upon his final departure in 1943  
 

 
 
 

 
Midge Seerley Seitz and Don    
in front of her father's house, Dr. Clem Seerley   

Koch St.     Bozeman  1943 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Cousin Karl again wrote to Leah in April 2010:   
 
"I didn't expect to be sending you something else so soon, but the attached all but fell into my hands today 
during my weekly visit to the local LDS Family History Center (a network of facilities run by the Mormon 
Church -- you don't have to be a member to use them). One of the things the LDS centers offer is access to 
footnote.com, a genealogy website that is partially free and partially subscription. You can get to at least some 
of the subscription portion through LDS.  Anyhow, I plugged Donald Seitz into the search fields and one of the 
results is some hits in a database on missing army aircraft during World War II. I didn't know Footnote had such 
a database.  I'm still not completely clear what I was looking at, but it appeared to be a file created when various 
commands wrote to each other trying to answer an inquiry about the circumstances under which one of the other 
people on the plane disappeared.  The pages seemed a little out of sequence, as though the microfilmer simply 
piled up the pages he or she found in a file folder and started filming.  (I'm pretty sure Footnote got its images in 
this database from government microfilm, because that's what it did with some other records I know more 
about.) What I have attached is the only page that had significant information about the plane's disappearance. I 
copied a second page that has the name of your grandfather and the name and address of your grandmother and 
similar information of the others on the plane. The missing aircraft report does have a difference in dates from 
the news story that I sent you earlier. The news story said the flight was on Feb 14, 1944. The report says Feb 
18, 1944. The report is an official document, but that does not necessarily mean it is correct. I did find evidence 
elsewhere on the Web that APO 713, Units 1 and 2 and APO 503 Unit 1 were located in New Guinea at the 
time your grandfather's plane disappeared. I didn't know until I saw this report that the army used its APO 
system to specify locations during World War II. APO stands for Army Post Office. But it makes sense to use 
APO numbers for locations. The army has to know where to deliver its mail, and the location of an APO 
number would not be apparent to the enemy if it should intercept routine encoded messages or mail.  And APOs 
would move with the units to which they were assigned." 
 
Leah later wrote:   
 
"I will forward you what info we have found through various resources on Donald's disappearance. My mom 
said that for years they knew very little. The story goes that his service and mission were classified, so the 
information was unavailable for several years.   With him being MIA, Mom's mother (Midge) lived the rest of 
her life wondering if he was out there somewhere. I think his parents were more realistic, as they placed a 
headstone for him at the local cemetery.  It wasn't until I began doing genealogy research, that I learned more 
about the Seitz family history.  We were friendly with the Seitz cousins, but didn't talk about the family much, 
at all."  
 
Well, my increased emotional and informational connection to Donald and his tragic story came to the forefront 
of my life when I emailed Leah this past June that I would not be working on any family history because I was 
leaving for a trip to Papua New Guinea.  This sure caught Leah's attention, though the significance of what I 
was writing had escaped me.   
 
Leah was well aware of where her grandfather, Donald, had gone down during World War II, not to be heard 
from again. It was where I was going.  She sent some very interesting information that I took with me on my 
trip.  Whenever I had even a mildly appropriate opportunity to mention that I had a cousin who had disappeared 
in their country, I did so, as local people might be aware of what searches were ongoing for missing planes.   
 
So, off to Papua New Guinea…   But, what and where is it?  I sure had to learn, once a friend and I decided to 
travel there---her idea, so to realize a goal since adolescence when she was intrigued by an article in National 
Geographic.    
 



New Guinea is an island in 
the Southwest Pacific. It is 
just above the northern tip 
of Australia and is the 
world's second-largest 
island after Greenland.  The 
island is divided between 
two countries, with Papua 
New Guinea to the east 
(plus some islands). It 
gained its independence 
from Australia in 1975.  
The capital of Papua New 
Guinea is Port Moresby.   
The western half of the 
island is part of Indonesia 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Leah was quite interested in my trip, having done research on companies that search for missing planes and 
MIA American service people.  She and her mother, Sue (Donald's daughter), are invested in hopes of Donald 
and his plane being found and him brought back home.  Leah hopes to visit Papua New Guinea someday and 
asked that I take and email pictures to her.  
 
She provided the information referenced by Cousin Karl.  This was fascinating, as it pertains not just to an 
unknown name on a paper, but to a relative to whom I now feel a close connection.   
 
Karl wrote,  
 
"The war report references his departure and destination.   
 
"Departure A.P.O. 503 Br. Unit 1 Dobodura, New Guinea       
 
"Destination: A.P.O. [713 Unit 2] Gusap Airfield, New Guinea" 
 
 
From the report below, we further learn: 
 

 The weather conditions were "low ceiling and rain along route"  
 The time and location of last known whereabouts of the plane were both "unknown"  
 Information was not available as to choices presented:   Last Sighted; Last Contacted by Radio; Forced 

Down; Seen to Crash 
 Not marked were if the plane was lost due to Enemy Aircraft or Enemy Anti-Aircraft, but checked is 

Other Circumstances. 



 On line 5 is typed, "Missing on administrative flight from APO 503, Unit 1 to APO 713, Unit 2, cause 
unknown"  

 Line 8 states for "Installed Weapons" --"none"  
 Line 9 has checked that the passengers on the list were '"Non-Battle Casualties"  
 Line 10 informs us that there were Crew 5; Passengers 2  (Donald was a passenger.)  The names are 

listed with Donald as number 6: 
  "Seitz, Donald R. Captain O-342239"  

 Line 11 states that the last sighting was by a captain upon takeoff.  
 Line 12 inquires about possible survival.  It asks if parachutes were used or if persons were seen walking 

away from scene of crash. It states, "no information available."  
 
I wondered what the numbers after Donald's name meant:  "In the U.S. Air Force, captain is a company grade 
officer rank, with the pay grade of O-3.  It ranks above first lieutenant and below major." 

 
     a photo from online noting Dobodura     an item sent to me by Bill Andro, who was on one of my Papua New Guinea  
      excursions.   It mentions Gusap.  The letter is addressed to Bing Crosby and is  

      postmarked February 16, 1944, just 2 days before Donald's flight, headed for  
      Gusap.  

 
("Dobodura" is spelled "Dobadura" on one map below, but the former seems to be the accepted spelling.) 

 
A "World War II Database" site has 
38 photos of Dobodura; this is the 
only one dated during the period of 
Donald's flight.  
 
"a P-38 Lightning with the 80th Fighter 
Squadron, the “Headhunters,” at rest at 

Dobodura, New Guinea, Dec 1943 – Feb 
1944.  Note the improvised wheel chocks" 

 
 
 

Additional photos can be seen in an online YouTube video that also mentions the contributor's book, Dad's War 
Photos:  Adventures in the South Pacific 
 
So, when Leah sent me the document below, I was intrigued as to just where Donald's flight plan was and how 
this tied in with where I would be visiting.   On the page following this document are the maps I marked as to 
both.  



 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Donald's flight path, with Dobodura (take-off) starred near the south end of the country;  
Gusap (destination) starred in the upper middle  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Where my friend, Molly, and I visited in 2017, we were kind of across from Dobodura during our one day in the 
capital, Port Moresby.  We were then in the vicinity of Gusap while touring around Mt. Hagen and Madang. It 
was very strange to fly back and forth six times between Port Moresby and the highlands or coast, knowing I 
was traveling parallel to where Donald remains to this day, whether on land or having flown over the water. 
 



So, what were American forces doing in this particular area of the Pacific during World War II?  

Of course, there is a significant amount of information online, so this is just a brief summary of the history and 
of the area.   I also did not sort out every intricacy of what boundaries were where and when.  

A history of what is now Papua New Guinea during the time of this account:   

"In 1883, the Colony of Queensland (in Australia) tried to annex the southern half of eastern New Guinea, but 
the British government did not approve. However, when Germany began settlements in the north, a British 
protectorate was proclaimed in 1884 over the southern coast of New Guinea and its adjacent islands. The 
protectorate, called British New Guinea, was annexed outright on 4 September 1888. The possession was placed 
under the authority of the Commonwealth of Australia in 1902. Following the passage of the Papua Act in 1905, 
British New Guinea became the Territory of Papua, and formal Australian administration began in 1906, 
although Papua remained a British possession under their control until the independence of Papua New Guinea 
in 1975.  There was little economic activity in Papua. Australia administered it separately under the Papua Act 
until it was invaded by the Empire of Japan in 1941, and civil administration suspended. During the Pacific 
War, Papua was governed by an Australian military administration from Port Moresby, where General Douglas 
MacArthur occasionally made his headquarters." 

And, here is some information on this area during World War II:  

"The New Guinea campaign of the Pacific War lasted from January 1942 until the end of the war in August 
1945. During the initial phase in early 1942, the Empire of Japan invaded the Australian-administered territories 
of the New Guinea Mandate (23 January) and Papua (8 March) and overran western New Guinea (beginning 
29/30 March), which was a part of the Netherlands East Indies. During the second phase, lasting from late 1942 
until the Japanese surrender, the Allies—consisting primarily of Australian and US forces—cleared the 
Japanese first from Papua, then the Mandate and finally from the Dutch colony. The campaign resulted in a 
crushing defeat and very heavy losses for the Empire of Japan. As in most Pacific War campaigns, disease and 
starvation claimed more Japanese lives than enemy action. Most Japanese troops never even came into contact 
with Allied forces, and were instead simply cut off and subjected to an effective blockade by the US Navy. 
Garrisons were effectively besieged and denied shipments of food and medical supplies, and as a result, some 
claim that 97% of Japanese deaths in this campaign were from non-combat causes. According to John Laffin, 
'the campaign...was arguably the most arduous fought by any Allied troops during World War II.'" 

 

 

 

Military Airfields in 
Australia and the 
Western Pacific Area 
During World War II 

 

Dobodura and Gusap 
are circled in red.  



 

 

 

 

 

 

The Japanese Advance into the 

Solomon-New Guinea Area  
January - June 1942 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

        Australian Advances 1943 - 1944 

 

 

 
Back to Dobodura, here is information from online sources:   
 
"Dobodura Airfield, or more accurately a complex of airfields, was located in Australian Papua in western New 
Guinea island. It was built by US Army Air Forces between Dec 1942 and early 1943. A total of 15 airstrips 
were in place at the height of the base's use during WW2, with the airstrips east of the town of Dobodura 
housing the main facilities. Aside from being the home of several bomber and fighter squadrons, Dobodura was 
also used to receive war material, including heavy field guns, to support the Allied over-land campaign on New 
Guinea island. After the war, all but one airstrip was abandoned. Today, the former Dobodura No. 7 'Kenney' 
airstrip is being used by the civilian Girua Airport." 
 
 
 
 



It also provides "Dobodura Airfield Timeline."  Below is the month of Donald's disappearance.  
 

3 Feb 1944  673rd Bomb Squadron (flying A-20 aircraft) of USAAF 417th Bomb Group was transferred from 
Cape Sudest Airfield to Dobodura Airfield, Australian Papua. 

4 Feb 1944  672nd, 674th, and 675th Bomb Squadrons (all flying A-20 aircraft) of USAAF 417th Bomb Group 
were transferred from Cape Sudest Airfield to Dobodura Airfield, Australian Papua. 

7 Feb 1944  The headquarters of USAAF 417th Bomb Group was transferred from Cape Sudest Airfield to 
Dobodura Airfield, Australian Papua. 

28 Feb 1944  80th Fighter Squadron (flying P-38 aircraft) of USAAF 80th Fighter Group was transferred out of 
Dobodura Airfield, Australian Papua. 

 
Now to my experiences in Papua New Guinea…   Molly and I arrived July 1, 2017 into the capital, Port 
Moresby.  I had brought along the MIA form and the map with the two air bases shown above.   I also took 
along two pages from the home page of "Pacific Wrecks," a site I found when researching Dobodura online.  
Information follows:  

Pacific Wrecks.com 

Pacific Wrecks is a non-profit charity dedicated to bringing home those Missing In Action (MIA) and 
leveraging new technologies in the study of World War II Pacific and the Korean War. Pacific Wrecks marks 
twenty-two years online. 

Our mission 

 Locate and document Missing In Action (MIA) personnel 
 Research and share information on these conflicts 
 Protect remaining sites to preserve their legacy for the future 

There are numerous links.  Here is one, with those under Papua New Guinea also listed:  

Museums, Restorations, Memorials & Displays, Pacific War related collections, aircraft, ships, artifacts and 
displays 

Papua New Guinea 

 Air Museum of Papua New Guinea (closed) 
 PNG National Museum, Port Moresby 
 Kokoda Museum 
 JK McCarthy Museum 
 Roy Worcester Historical Centre (closed) 
 Kokopo War Museum 
 Rabaul New Guinea Club 
 Rabaul Bunker (Yamamoto Bunker) 
 San Remo Club 
 South Pacific Aero Club (Aero Club, Pilot's Club) 
 Tank Corner Memorial 

Molly and I visited the fourth one down, J. K. McCarthy Museum.  I don't know why the museum display at the 
Madang Visitors' & Cultural Bureau is not listed----more on that later.   



And, now to the aspects of my Papua New Guinea trip pertaining to my cousin, with respect to him and hopes 
that he will someday be found and brought home. 

I am just scratching the surface of what is available on the Internet, both photos and text.  Anyone interested 
could easily spend a significant amount of time researching World War II information for Papua New Guinea.   

Surprisingly, this journey began even before entering the country.  We had flown Qantas from San Francisco to 
Los Angeles and then to Brisbane.  We then changed to Air Niugini.  We were on 14 planes on this trip, 8 of 
them on Air Niugini.  To my surprise, their July 2017 in-flight magazine had an article on just this topic.  

Here is my transcription of the article copied below:   

"Three planes that were shot down in Papua New Guinea during World War 2 have been found near Madang by 
an American recovery team that visited recently. One of the planes is American, and the other two are Japanese. 
But the team also has solid leads for more aircraft in Astrolabe Bay, off the Madang Golf Course, and along the 
Rai Coast, and will return in September to search further. The 'Project Recover' team comprised eight scientists 
from the Scripps Institution of Oceanography, University of Delaware and the BentProp project.  They were 
accompanied by representatives of the PNG National Museum and the US Embassy.  A memorial service was 
held for the airman missing from the US plane.  The scientists used remote-control submarines during the 
search.  They also traveled to Lalok village, at the entrance of the Minjim River, where locals told them of an 
aircraft that had crashed 
into the river mouth 
during the war. Possible 
evidence of the crash 
includes aircraft debris 
that has been used in 
nearby villages. The 
team was based on the 
3-meter charter yacht, 
Kalibobo Spirit, and the 
dive vessel Dallman 
Diver, operated by 
Madang Resort's Sir 
Peter Barter. The team's 
leader, Dr. Andrew 
Pietruszka, praised the 
crew and the 
friendliness of the 
Madang people who 
had been so helpful to 
the searchers." 

The caption reads, 
"Remnants of war…Lalok 
villagers brief the recovery 
team about plane debris (far 
left, circle); a B25 bomber 
found off Wangat Island 
(opposite page); Madang 
Resorts' support vessels (this 
page).   

 



We reach Port Moresby, where we had one day of 
sightseeing with our excellent guide, Tony.   
 
The stilt houses in the foreground in the photo to the 
right are Hanuabada, one of the largest villages in Port 
Moresby, until its destruction by fire during World 
War II.  It was rebuilt using modern building materials, 
but still stands on stilts above the water as it did 
originally. 
 
While we would have enjoyed the Papua New Guinea 
National Museum and Art Gallery, our day was on a 
weekend, when it is closed.  Along with all you can 
imagine by its name, it also houses "more than 20,000 war relics.  It consists of three premises, including the 
main museum located at Waigani in Port Moresby, the Modern History Museum (sometimes known as War 
Museum) at Gordons in Port Moresby, and the J. K. McCarthy Museum in Goroka in the Eastern Highlands 
Province."  We did tour the latter.  

Specifically, the collection "includes aircraft, vehicles and war artifacts from pre-independence and post-
independence periods of Papua New Guinea history.  Some of the unique objects include a P-38F Lockheed 
Lightning aircraft, the oldest P-38 in a museum in the world."  Type in this aircraft to your search engine, and 
much information with numerous links will come up on the "Pacific Wrecks" site pertinent to Papua New 
Guinea.   

The website states, "The National Museum's 'War Museum' is part of the Department of Modern History 
Museum, located in Port Moresby.  Also, there is a branch at Rabaul, the Kokopo War Museum. This museum 
is known by several different names: 'PNG War Museum,' 'Papua New Guinea National Museum's War 
Museum,' 'Aviation, Maritime and War Branch' and 'Department of Modern History.' The collection is divided 
into three areas:  outside display area, indoors display area, and a back room storage area (normally not open to 
visitors). The museum's collection includes items that were once part of the earlier (pre-PNG independence) 
Territory War Memorial Trust, Air Museum of Papua New Guinea and private collections.  The museum 
manages all wartime relics in PNG, and works in conjunction with US Army CILHI / JPAC and Japanese 
Ministry of Health, Labor and Welfare regarding missing in action and recovery of human remains. In the 
past, the museum has also collaborated with the RAAF and several private restoration facilities to restore 
aircrafts in their collection. The museum also investigates scrapping and illegal export of war relics." 

from the "Modern History Museum" link  

 
 
 
 



Here is what Molly and I did see while in Port Moresby. 
 
We had a delightful time at the Nature Park, where I did not expect to have any discussion or information 
pertaining to World War II.  However, having told our park guide my story of Cousin Donald, she informed us 
as we entered the aviary that it is a structure that had been used to store supplies during the war.  That was 
certainly a surprise and a fitting tribute to the efforts of all armed forces, being used for a place of peace and 
tranquility. One visitor posted online that it had been a "Quonset hut left behind by the American army." 
Whatever, it apparently is a World War II memorial being put to good use.  
 
The bird on the entry poster and in my photo is a beautiful Victoria crowned pigeon.  

 
 
Tony then drove us along the coast, looking out on a bay.   He pointed out "the rusting hull" of a destroyer left 
far out in the water (under star below--my photo and close-up from online).  I didn’t catch what all he told us, 
but an online search suggests it could be the MV MacDhui, which was sunk by the Japanese.  Its remains are 
well-honored today.  Refer to "Pacific Wrecks--- MV MacDhui" for detailed information.  However, my notes 
say that Tony said this was "Bootless Bay" and that it was an unnamed naval destroyer.  "Pacific Wrecks" has a 
website on Bootless Bay and the ships somehow involved.    

 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 

 
Tony stated that searches continue for downed 
World War II airplanes "in the deep, vast 
jungle." 



When Molly and I were at Rondon Ridge Lodge above Mt. Hagen, we toured with a group for that day.  The 
leader of the group, Michelle, is a travel agent, having organized the tour.  (Michelle's husband is mentioned 
above, Bill Andro.)  Once back home, she sent her summary.  The group was taken to at least one World War II 
memorial that we missed.  I think that is how I became aware of the item below--"Papua Marker---American 
Battle Monuments Commission."  (2 pages) 
 
It reads, "The Papua Marker is a bronze tablet displayed in the lobby of the U.S. Embassy in Papua New Guinea 
located on Douglas Street in downtown Port Moresby.   American Battle Monuments Commission   This 
agency of the United States government operates and maintains 25 American cemeteries and 26 memorials, 
monuments and markers in 16 countries. The Commission works to fulfill the vision of its first chairman, 
General of the Armies John J. Pershing. Pershing, commander of the American Expeditionary Forces during 
World War I, promised that 'time will not dim the glory of their deeds.'  
 
"There is a bronze tablet located in the U.S. 
Chancellery in Papua New Guinea paying 
homage to the sacrifice and achievements 
of the American Armed Forces in the 
southwest Pacific region. Its inscription 
reads as follows:  

"The United States of America honors the 
courage and sacrifice of the American 
fighting units who, with our Australian and 
New Zealand allies, joined in combat 
against a determined foe half a century ago. 
Papuan and New Guinean Service Units, 
the Royal Papuan Constabulary, and Scouts 
War-Carriers stood bravely with the Allies 
to stem the tide of militarism in the Pacific. 
The bonds of friendship forged here during 
World War II endure to this day. This 
monument is dedicated in humble tribute to 
the legacy of freedom secured for 
generations yet to come by those who 
fought for the allied cause. 

"Dedicated on November 6, 1992, the 50th 
Anniversary of the arrival of General 
Douglas MacArthur & Southwest Pacific 
Area command in Port Moresby." 

The photo caption reads, "U.S. 41st Infantry Division soldiers land on Wakde Island off the north coast of New 
Guinea, May 18, 1944."   

"The Japanese, after defeats at the naval battles at the Coral Sea and Midway in early 1942, built up forces in 
northwestern New Guinea.  The aim was to threaten Australia by marching south over the Owen Stanley 
Mountains to capture Port Moresby.   
 
"General Douglas MacArthur, commanding the Southwest Pacific Area (SWPA) force, began reinforcing 
Australian units around Port Moresby.  



"August 13, 1942:  Japanese forces started south.  U.S. and Australian forces, reinforced by Papuan and New 
Guinea units, countered by moving northward. Air supply helped the Allies survive in the jungles and 
mountains.  Intense fighting in the Buna-Gona and Milne Bay areas defeated Japanese forces.  
 
"January 23, 1943:   The Papua Campaign ended.  Both sides suffered heavy causalities from combat and 
tropical diseases.  
 
"January 24:  The New Guinea Campaign began.  For almost two years, Allied ground, air, and naval forces 
advanced along the northern coast and nearby islands.   
 
"December 31, 1944:  The New Guinea Campaigns ended."  
 
The caption for the photo in upper right reads:  "Visitors see the Papua Marker upon entering the U.S. Embassy 
at Port Moresby."    
 
The caption on 
the bottom left 
photo reads:  
"Gunner on a 
U.S. Navy PT 
Boat aims his 50-
caliber guns 
during patrol off 
the Papuan coast, 
July 8, 1943" 
 
The caption on 
the bottom right 
photo reads:  
"Papua New 
Guinean natives 
carry Red Cross 
blood plasma to 
front lines to treat 
wounded 
soldiers, sailors 
and marines." 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Another Port Moresby location does not pertain to American troops, but is the Bomana Cemetery that primarily 
contains the graves of Commonwealth soldiers, many unknown.  



We flew from Port Moresby to our second place, Goroka, where we saw an Asaro Mudmen performance, plus 
another tribal visit, followed by strolling around an outside market.   We also toured the J. K. McCarthy 
Museum.    
 

The museum was established by J. K. McCarthy, 
one of PNG’s early Australian patrol officers (kiap) 
in the 1960s, who wrote the classic book on New 
Guinea patrolling, Patrol into Yesterday.   (It is 
currently selling on Amazon for $24.99, 2 copies 
left.)  
 
The museum's collections are a combination of local 
tribal artifacts from this Eastern Highlands region, 
World War II memorabilia and a vast collection of 
photographs tracing local history 
           

         Cynthia with our guide, Dagii, and my helper, Ali 

We were not allowed to take pictures inside.  The only photo I could find online was from a "Pacific Wrecks" site and 
with the following text.  Also refer to "Pacific Wrecks" site, "P-39N-5-BE 'San Antonio Rose' Serial Number 42-19039."   

"M1911 .45 caliber pistol recovered from B-24D 'Virgin III' 
42-40327  This M1911 pistol was found at the site of Lt. 
John Willcoxon's B-24 Liberator bomber (42-40327) which 
the Japanese shot down near Taru village, Henganofi District 
on 20 July, 1943. Each member of the aircrew would have 
carried one of these in a holster fixed to his waist belt. A 
fully loaded (seven round) magazine was clipped into the 
butt of the pistol but for safety's sale; the breech was left 
clear. When this pistol came to the museum in 1991, the 
remains of a .45 cartridge manufactured in the United States 
by Remington Arms Company during 1941 was found 
jammed into the remains of the magazine." 



Molly and I spent far more time in the World War II display room than we normally would have, so as to honor 
Cousin Donald by learning as much as we could about his time during his service in this area.    

Outside, mounted on a post, is "a US 
Air Force P-39N 'San Antonio Rose' 42-
19039, an Aircobra aircraft.   It was lost 
in battle and abandoned at Tadji on 21 
May 1945.  The plane had been flown 
by Lt Charles Borders on 56 missions 
out of Dobodura, Finschafen, Saidor, 
Owi and Biak airfields before being 
transferred to the 110th Tactical 
Reconnaissance Squadron and operated 
from Tadji Airfield, to the east of 
Aitape on the north coast of New 
Guinea. Tadji airfield, built and used by 
the Japanese, was captured by the US 
and Australia in April 1944.  In 1967 
the plane was salvaged by the Goroka 

Branch of Air Force Association and put on display at the show grounds in Goroka and then displayed outside 
the J. K. MacArthur Museum  in the 1980s."  Refer to this "Pacific Wrecks" link for additional information---
quite an amazing and vast website  

Onward to Karawari Lodge, via a 6-passenger charter plane, in the Sepik River Basin.  Our lodge is shown 
below, looking down on the Karawari River.  We stayed here three nights, reaching tribal villages solely by 
boat, as there are no roads for 8 hours by river and then 8 more hours to the nearest town.  We believe it is the 
most remote area we have ever been in.  Basically, I did not see nor hear anything pertaining to World War II, 
except in the magazine copied below.   I found the following information online.   

"The Japanese held the Sepik 
River  area throughout most of 
the Second World War. By the 
end of the war, though, the 
Japanese had been completely 
surrounded after Hollandia in 
Netherlands New Guinea was 
captured in April 1944 during 
Operations Reckless and 
Persecution. Aitape had fallen 
during the campaign in August 
1944. The battle to defeat the 
remaining forces by the 
Australian Army was hard-
fought and drawn out due to the 
terrain.  The Australians 
eventually pushed the Japanese 
back to the village of Timbunke 
on the middle Sepik in July 
1945." 

 



On a table in the Karawari Lodge lounge was this 
magazine, which contained some information during the 
war, as well as other history and culture of Papua New 
Guinea.   

I photographed the relevant pages and marked the areas 
pertaining to World War II.  

It is interesting to read it all.  

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 



The other reference to World War II was when our boat drove through a waterway ending in a large lake with a 
mountain view (below).  Paul, our guide, said that it was near here that World War II ended in what is now 
Papua New Guinea.  I thought he used the name, "Wirah," but I can't find a reference to that or anything similar.  
He told an involved story of Japanese soldiers and whatever Allied forces were in this area.  
 
Paul said there are freshwater crocodiles in the lake.  Saltwater crocodiles are elsewhere.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
  close-up of boys in upper left  
  and dugout canoe along shore 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I enjoy the boat used for our two days of touring.  

 
 
 
 

 
Our next visit was to Tari, where nothing pertaining to World War II surfaced.  
 
 
 



The last of our six locations was Madang, right on the ocean.  It is in the area of Donald's unreached destination.  

The Internet informs us, "The Japanese invaded and captured Madang without a fight during World War II in 
1942.  In September 1943, Australian forces launched a sustained campaign to retake the Finisterre Range and 
Madang. The town was captured on April 24, 1944. During the occupation and fighting, the town was virtually 
destroyed and had to be rebuilt afterwards." 

First, mentioned above is the Coastwatchers Memorial Lighthouse also known as "Kalibobo Light Haus." It is 
located at Kalibobo Point.  This is Molly's photo of our 
visit there.  

The "Pacific Wrecks" website again comes through with 
information on this monument:  "The light is a memorial 
to the coastwatchers still living and to those 38 who paid 
the supreme sacrifice while carrying out their solitary 
and dangerous work during WWII and the loyal natives 
who made it possible for them to remain at their posts. 
The light was switched on for the first time on August 
15, 1959 by Australian senator John Gorton, minister for 
the Navy, in the presence of Brigadier D. M. Cleland, 
administrator of Papua New Guinea, Commander E. 
Feldt, coastwatcher commander, Captain C. M. White, 
US Naval attache in Australia, other officials and local 
residents plus an estimated 3,000 locals." 

There is a long story on the following website:  
http://www.janeresture.com/png_coastwatchers/ 

 
I am not summarizing it here, but am referencing it as it involved the Allies, including Americans.  The first 
sentence follows:  

"The story of the Papua New Guinea Coastwatchers is one of extreme bravery and sacrifice. This is one man's 
story about the events that contributed so much to the ultimate Allied success in the Pacific campaign." 

It ends with, "Altogether, thirty-six Coastwatchers lost their lives. At the base of the Coastwatchers Memorial 
Light, one of the three plaques lists the names of the fallen men. The inscription beneath their names reads:  

THEY WATCHED AND WARNED AND DIED THAT WE MIGHT LIVE 

"Much of the material on this website is from HUNTED, A Coastwatcher's Story by Mary Murray, the wife of 
Harold Murray. It was published by The Specialty Press Limited, Melbourne, 1967." 

 

 

 

 

 



Second, we visited the Madang Visitors' and Cultural Bureau.  We were prohibited from taking pictures inside.  

"The bureau has information on things to see and do and a small museum with displays of weapons, jewelry, 
musical instruments and historic photographs."  These include one room devoted to World War II in the 
Madang area.  

 
 
 
 
 
Before going in, we had a lovely picnic lunch on the 

grounds with out guide and driver. 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
This plaque at the entry is written in English on the left and in Tok Pisin (pidgin English), the official language 
of Papua New Guinea, on the right.  Tok Pisin stands for "talk pidgin"   
 
The left side reads, "Kaki Angi Provincial Minister for Commerce Tourism & Culture Opened the Madang 
Museum and Cultural Centre Sat. 6th June '80."    
 
On the right, the bottom shows the name as "Haus Tumbuna" or "storehouse for old things."  
 
In the middle is the Coastwatchers Memorial Lighthouse.  
 
This ends our time in Papua New Guinea, flying back to Port Moresby and onto Brisbane for one day, which 
included a river cruise, Lone Pine Koala Sanctuary, and a drive up Mt. Coot-tha for the lovely city view.   
 
But, more information came my way.  I had mentioned Bill Andro above; he was the husband of Michelle, the 
travel agent who organized the tour group we spent the day with at Mt. Hagen.  During a conversation on the 
tour bus, I told Bill about Cousin Donald's disappearance.  Bill's father had also served in then-Australian 
Papua, making it home safely.  (Interestingly, Bill had family roots in Manteca, California where I live.  He had 
never lived here, but had visited relatives and knew some landmarks and names.)  Bill had information on the 
topic of missing planes, which he sent to me once back home.   
 
He discussed possible names of aircraft salvage companies.  This brought me back to the website mentioned 
throughout this story, "Pacific Wrecks," with their specific link, "The History of Aircraft Salvage in Papua New 
Guinea (PNG)."  It is copied below.  
 



 
 
 

 
 
 

 
The History of Aircraft Salvage in Papua New Guinea (PNG) 
by Justin Taylan 

    
 

1940s 1950s 1960s 1970s 
 

    
 

1980s 1990s 2000s 2010s  

The History of Aircraft Salvage in Papua 
New Guinea (PNG)  

 1940s World War II and aftermath 
 1950s Scrap Metal Market 
 1960s – Interests Awakens 
 1970s –  Warbird Era Begins 
 1980s – Salvage Boom 
 1990s – Higher Stakes 
 2000s – Permits, Lawsuits & 

Illegalities 
 2010s – The End? 
 Registry of salvages from PNG 

The history of aircraft salvage in Papua New Guinea (PNG) spans over sixty years, from the war to the present 
day.  Although few traces of the war remain in other nations, PNG is one of the few places on earth where wrecks 
remained untouched by the war.  

Over the decades, these wrecks have gone from being worth only their weight in scrap metal, to relics sought after 
by wealthy collectors, worth millions of dollars when restored to fly or static condition, or hundreds of thousands 
of dollars for parts or wrecks only.  

Most salvages were unreported, for fear of alerting local authorities or other salvagers, others done illegally. The 
personalities, true stories and detailed history of each of these known salvages have never been documented 
together. In addition, the fascinating history of salvage, divided by decade places each in the larger context of 
history. 

As salvages continue to the present, detailed information is more difficult to attain. Ironically, most salvagers 
claim to recover wrecks for the preservation of history, but are hesitant to present information on how they 
acquired them or their true wartime history. 

PNG has made a significant contribution to the world's warbirds collections and museums, with over a hundred 
salvages that can be documented. Are aircraft wrecks historical relics or commodities? You decide.  

Contribute Information 
If you have any information, photos or stories related to aircraft salvage in PNG, please email me.  
All contributions are credited or kept anonymous. Email Justin Taylan  

Last Updated 
May 3, 2016 



Bill mentioned another "Pacific Wrecks" site, "Recovery & Restoration of Warbirds" by Robert Greinert. Papua 
New Guinea is listed in this document.  
 

 

Robert Greinert 
Recovery & Restoration of Warbirds 
Australian salvager, restorer, and warbird owner. One of the co-founders of Historic Aircraft 
Restoration Society (HARS). He was issued an aircraft recovery permit from Papua New Guinea 
National Museum (1999 - 2006) and was working to restore and return several aircraft from their 

collection including P-38F Lightning 42-12647 and Ki-61 Tony 640. Also, to restoring P-47D "Carter's Li'l Pill" 
42-8066 for himself. Greinert has written for Classic Wings Magazine and often posts on the WIX forum as 
"Jungle Bob". Read his interview with Pacific Wrecks, April 2006.  

Restoration Projects 

P-47D "Carter's Li'l Pill" 42-8066 
Acquired during 1995 by Greinert. Under restoration  

Salvaged Aircraft 

Beaufighter A19-148 
Salvaged 1981 from Drysdale with Dennis Baxter 

Beaufighter A19-144 
Salvaged 1981 from Drysdale with Dennis Baxter  

P-40F Warhawk 41-14205 
Salvaged 1989 with Ian Whitney from Vanuatu  

P-40F "Bone Crusher" 41-14112 
Salvaged 1989 with Ian Whitney from Vanuatu 

P-40K Warhawk A29-183 
Salvaged in the late 1990s from Goodenough Island, acquired Graham Orphan 

Beaufort A9-622 
Tail section recovered in 2000 for AWM 

Beaufort A9-637 
Recovered parts and rudder 2000 for AWM 

P-47D Thunderbolt 42-27608 
Salvaged 2000 being used as a pattern for P-47 42-27608 

P-40K "Swing It" 42-45981 
Salvaged from Oro Province in 2000, donated 2002 PIMA Museum 

P-38H "Japanese Sandman II" 42-66905 
Tail and booms recovered in late 2000 

Search Chronology Locations Aircraft Vessels Missing In Action (MIA)



P-47D "Fiery Ginger IV" 42-22668 
Tail section and machine gun salvaged 2001 donated to USAF Museum April 2003 

P-40N "Come in Suckers" A29-414 
Recovered from Tadji in 2001 

P-38G "Dumbo!" 42-12847 
Recovered in 2002 from Terapo 

Lockheed Hudson A16-36 
Tail section salvaged 2002 donated to AWM [unconfirmed] 

P-40E Kittyhawk A29-43 
Pieces of wreckage recovered in 2003, used as the basis for a new aircraft's identity  

P-40E "The Spoddessape" 41-25178 
Salvaged November 2003 with Jason Cockayne 

P-40N Warhawk 42-104986 
Salvaged 2004 with Murry Griffith / Precision Aerospace  

P-40N Warhawk 42-104977 
Salvaged February 2005 with Murry Griffith / Precision Aerospace 

B-17E Flying Fortress 41-2446 (aka 'The Swamp Ghost') 
Issue of permits for salvage by Hagen in May 2006 

Missing In Action (MIA) Aircraft Salvaged from Papua New Guinea (PNG) 
Each of these American pilots are listed as Missing In Action (MIA)  

P-39F Airacobra 41-7191 
Pilot Chapman Missing In Action (MIA) May 18, 1942 tail section salvaged in 2001 exported by 75 Squadron 

P-38H Lightining 42-66534 
Pilot Weldon Missing In Action (MIA) January 18, 1944 salvaged by Robert Jarrett June 2003 using the Robert 
Greinert salvage permit  

P-47D Thunderbolt 42-22687 
Pilot Lutes Missing In Action (MIA) April 29, 1944 salvaged during October 2004 Greinert interview about its 
salvage  

Aircraft exported from the PNG Museum collection 
From PNG Museum, Port Moresby 

P-39D Airacoba 41-38351 
Tail section removed from the museum 2001 

F-5A Lightning 42-13084 
Tail section removed from the museum 2001 

P-40E Warhawk 41-36166 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Wings removed from the PNG Museum 2001 

Ki-61 Tony 299 
Removed from the PNG Museum 2002 

Ki-61 Tony 640 
Removed from the PNG Museum July 29, 2004  

P-47D "Frankie" 42-8130 
Removed from the PNG Museum 2001  

Uncompleted restoration projects for the PNG Museum 

Ki-61 Tony 640 
Removed from PNG Museum July 29, 2004 exported to Australia under restoration at Precision Aerospace, 
instead sold to Gerald Yeagn 

P-38F Lightning 42-12647 
Parts removed from PNG Museum during 2001 and 2003 parts at Precision Aerospace 

Joint Ventures 

CA-3 Wirraway A20-99 
HARS joint venture between Eric Lundberg, Robert Greinert, Jay Lazarus, Jack Smid, Bill Smith, Jason Cockayne 

References 
HARS Restoration Team at AWM by Robert Greinert March 28, 2003 
Supreme Court of New South Wales - Greinert v Jarrett [2004] NSWSC 209 (24 March 2004) 
"Mr. Greinert, is the secretary and head of restoration of the Historical Aircraft Restoration Society. The Society's 
business is the salvage and restoration of antique aircraft. It undertakes projects for public institutions such as 
museums, as well as for private individuals." 
Interview with Robert Greinert April 2006 
PNG Public Accounts Committee (PAC) - Inquiry into the National Museum and Art Gallery and the Sale and 
Export of the Swamp Ghost Aircraft September 2006 
PNG Public Accounts Committee (PAC) - Inquiry into the National Museum and Art Gallery and the Sale and 
Export of the Swamp Ghost Aircraft [Excerpts mentioning "Robert Greinert" and "Historical Aircraft Restoration 
Society" or "HARS"] September 2006 
Australian Government ABN 93 103 235 892 - HISTORIC AIRCRAFT RESTORATIONS PTY LIMITED active 
from July 1, 2008 
PNG IPA Historic Aircraft Restorations Ltd (1-54982) registered October 24, 2005 de-registered May 30, 2008 
Jungle Bob - Robert Greinert personal website  

 
 



Bill then discussed another site of interest:   
 
The International Group for Historic Aircraft Recovery 
2366 Hickory Hill Road · Oxford, PA · 19363 · USA 
610.467.1937 · info@tighar.org 
 
 

About TIGHAR  
Mission Statement 

TIGHAR (pronounced “tiger”) is the acronym for The International Group for Historic Aircraft Recovery, a 
non-profit foundation dedicated to promoting responsible aviation archaeology and historic preservation. 
TIGHAR’s activities include:  

 Compiling and verifying reports of rare and historic aircraft surviving in remote areas 
 Conducting investigations and recovery expeditions in cooperation with museums and collections 

worldwide 
 Serving as a voice for integrity, responsibility, and professionalism in the field of aviation historic 

preservation. 

TIGHAR maintains no collection of its own, nor does it engage in the restoration or buying and selling of 
artifacts. The foundation devotes its resources to the saving of endangered historic aircraft wherever they may 
be found, and to the education of the international public in the need to preserve the relics of the history of 
flight. 

Board of Directors 

William Carter, Boise, Idaho 
Richard B. Gifford, Aurora, Colorado  

Richard E. Gillespie, Oxford, Pennsylvania 
Dawn Johnson, Santa Cruz, California 

Thomas F. King, Ph.D., Silver Spring, Maryland  
Andrew M. McKenna, Boulder, Colorado 

Lee Paynter, Atglen, Pennsylvania 
William E. Rodgers, Boulder, Colorado 

Patricia R. Thrasher, Oxford, Pennsylvania 

Executive Director Richard E. Gillespie 
 
 
And, Bill came up with yet another resource that took place in now-Papua New Guinea, written just as I was 
leaving on my trip.  The website and story follow:   
http://www.greeningz.com/entertainment/missing-wwii-plane-found/ 
 
It is worth going to the website, as it has pictures, bringing this story much more to life.  It is printed in blue so 
that you can easily skip to the end and move on to the next aspect if you wish.  

 

 

 
 



After Trekking Miles, Man Finds Plane That Was Missing 68 Years 
By Samantha Burd, June 22, 2017 

David Tallichet is a United States Army Vet turned restaurateur. During his time in the Army, he was a pilot. 
This experience led him to have a strong fascination with aviation and planes. With his restaurant fortune, he 
was able to invest in his interests. He explored the world to find and collect vintage airplanes. However, he was 
never expecting to find one so astonishing. 

David Compton Tallichet Jr. was born in 1922, in Dallas, Texas. He went to college and graduated with a 
degree in English. However, when the United States entered combat in World War II, he joined the military. He 
was deployed to Europe and began flying as co-pilot on a Boeing B-17 Flying Fortress. His aircraft was called 
the Spirit of Pittwood. 
 
During his time as a co-pilot, David flew in over 20 missions. After the Axis powers surrender, David remained 
in Europe and helped fly aircrafts on missions supporting the rebuilding of the war-torn countries. Upon return 
to the U.S., he joined the New Mexico Air National Guard. While in the national guard he flew a P-51 Mustang. 
 
Tallichet remained as an active reservist for the U.S. Air Force until 1957. However, shortly before, his end of 
active duty, he joined Hilton Hotels. In 1995, he managed the Lafayette Hotel in Long Beach, California. At the 
time the hotel hosted the Miss Universe pageant. David hit it off with one of the contestants, Miss Indiana. They 
later married. 
 
In 1958, Tallichet partnered with SeaWorld founder, George Millay, to create the Specialty Restaurants 
Corporation. The corporation focused on destination-restaurants that were themed. Their first restaurant was a 
Polynesian-themed reef in Long Beach, California and their second was Castaway in Burbank.  Tallichet’s 
aviation interest can be seen in some of his restaurants including the Proud Bird adjacent to Los Angeles 
International Airport, and 94th Aero Squadron near Van Nuys Airport. 
 
After a trip to the Smithsonian National Air and Space Museum in the 1960s, Tallichet decided it was time to 
start a vintage aircraft collection. His first few purchases were a P-51 Mustang,  B-25 Mitchell bomber, Korean 
War MiG jet, P-40 Tomahawk, B-29 bomber, and a Martin B-26 Marauder. He created the Military Aircraft 
Restoration Corporation (MARC) in order to manage and maintain his collection. 
 
With his fortune from the restaurant business, Tallichet was able to invest massive amounts of money into his 
interest. Therefore, when the opportunity to unearth a plane that had been dubbed the “single most important 
unrecovered World War II aerial-combat artifact” he jumped on in. His mission would take him to Papua New 
Guinea. 
 
Tallichet put together a group of skilled explorers, including an aircraft salvage expert named Alfred Hagen, in 
order to search through the vast swamplands of Papua New Guinea in order to find this plane. Tallichet was the 
not the first to attempt this mission. In the late 1980s, a group called The International Group For Historic 
Aircraft Recovery wanted to find and bring the plane back to the U.S. However, it faced retaliation by the Papua 
New Guinea government. Tallichet was determined to succeed. 
 
After searching the miles of swampland, Tallichet and his crew were able to find the plane. The B-17 had been 
forgotten about for many years and was overgrown with grass. However, due to its location, the B-17 Flying 
Fortress had remained very well preserved. As they entered their discovery, the preservation was astounding 
and took them a step back in time. 
 
The plane discovered was flown in World War II. On February 22, 1942 the plane took off to participate in the 
U.S. Army Air Force’s first ever bombing mission in the South Pacific. It was being piloted by Captain Fred C. 
Eaton, Jr. and Captain Henry M. “Hotfoot” Harlow. This would be the B-17’s first and only combat mission. 



The mission of the B-17 Flying Fortress was to fly from its airfield in Australia and bomb Japanese shipping in 
Simpson Harbor. Eaton originally missed his target and had to make a second pass.  On his second try the crew 
was successful. However, during their second pass an anti-aircraft shell had passed through the right wing. 
Although it didn’t explode, it created a large hole. 
 
On the return back to Australia, the planes were intercepted by Japanese fighter planes. The plane was hit again 
in the tail section by a Japanese 7.7 mm machine gun and 20 mm cannon fire. However, the skilled pilots were 
able to maneuver themselves out of trouble, and hoped to get back to Australia safely. 
 
Unfortunately, even though the plane had gotten out of the battle, there was more trouble on the horizon. 
Ironically, it was not the damage that caused the plane to crash, but rather a shortage on fuel. Eaton made a 
quick decision, and, as they approached the north coast of New Guinea, he was able to force a landing wheels 
up. He thought he would land on dry ground; however, he landed in swampy grassland, which today is known 
as the Agaimbo Swamp. 
 
Clarence LeMieux was the engineer on the B-17. He told Smithsonian Magazine “I looked over at the fuel 
gauges, and they were pretty damn low. I said: ‘We’re not going to make it with this fuel.’ We saw what looked 
like a wheat field—all this pretty grass—and Fred [Eaton] says, ‘Let’s put her down here.’ ” He also recalled it 
was almost a perfect landing, as only the propellers were bent. 
 
Luckily, Eaton, Harlow, and the other 8 crew members all survived the crash. Before departing, one of the 
members removed the top secret Norden bomb sight, but left the rest of the B-17 intact. The crew walked for 
days and suffered from heat exhaustion and fatigue. Not to mention, they were getting eaten alive by 
mosquitoes. But, they kept moving in order to survive. 
 
The crew walked for two days, hacking the razor-sharp grass that was in their way. They had run out of their 
emergency rations and were famished. They even began to hallucinate. The bombardier on the plane, Richard 
Oliver, told Smithsonian Magazine, “A friend and I suddenly saw a mess hall. So we decided to get some ice-
cold canned tomatoes. We could see the lights up ahead, and we headed off down the path to reach it, when, 
luckily, somebody yelled at us and woke us up.” 

Eventually, the crew ran into a Papuan native chopping wood. The native realized how distressed the crewmen 
were and took them to his village. They were given food and shelter. After being handed over to the Australian 
resident magistrate, they were picked up by a U.S. military boat to return back to base. They arrived at the base 
36 days after the crash. 

After a one-week recovery in the hospital, the crewmen were sent back to combat. The B-17 remained in the 
swamp where it had crash-landed. Throughout the war, the plane was flown over by many allied forces, 
including the former pilot, Eaton. Eaton would relay his survival tale to his crew as he would fly above the 
crashed plane. However, there was never a rescue mission for the plane and the B-17 flying fortress was slowly 
forgotten. 

The plane remained in its swampy grave for decades.  In 1972, a helicopter from the Royal Australian Air Force 
was conducting exercises and spotted the abandoned bomber. Troops went down to inspect the discovery. They 
found the interior equipment was pre-war U. S. Army Air Corps issue, but somehow in remarkable condition. 
Unfortunately, after rediscovery people began visiting the crash site and slowly started taking equipment from 
the inside. This would not stand. 
 
The new discovery was eventually nicknamed “The Swamp Ghost.” The nickname was given to the plane by 
visitors, as it was nearly impossible to find, as though it disappeared in the wet season due to high grass and 
swamp waters. The Swamp Ghost was featured in National Geographic in 1992. The publication caused aircraft 
recovery groups to jump into action. 



One attempt to excavate the plane was made in the 1980s by the The International Group For Historic Aircraft 
Recovery. However, their attempt was unsuccessful. When Tallichet heard this, he knew he was the man for the 
job. In the late ’90s, the warbird collector paid $100,000 for a license to export the plane. Along with his aircraft 
salvage expert, Alfred Hagen, he began the recovery. 
 
Unfortunately, the process took much more time and work than Tallichet ever expected. There were many stalls 
and delays. Therefore, in 2001, he handed the project over to his trusted companion, Alfred Hagen. Hagen 
gladly accepted. But, it was years later till he was able to complete the job. 
 
It was not until 2006 that Hagen was able to make his way back to crash site to continue the job Tallichet had 
bestowed upon him. The flying fortress had to be carefully disassembled. They cut off the wings, engines and 
tail stabilizers. The “rescue crew” hired an MI-8 helicopter, and the parts were flown to the coast and loaded on 
a barge. The parts were taken to Lae on the north coast of Papua New Guinea. 
 
When one is stuck in limbo, it means one is in an intermediate or transitional state. The famed B-17 flying 
fortress was definitely stuck in limbo once it arrived in Lae. When word got out that Hagen had transported the 
plane to Lae and would soon be taking it to the U.S., Papua New Guineans got angry. They considered the 
wreck to be a national treasure and seized it from Hagen and his crew.  
 
Many native Papuans have a strong connection to their ancestral lands. Therefore, anything that is a part of or 
on their land is seen as their property. Augustin Begasi, the son of a chief of a local village, even organized a 
group to try to intercept the plane before it was taken to a barge offshore. They were stopped by police. Begasi 
told Smithsonian Magazine “They should have given us money, because it was our accustomed land. The plane 
would bring tourists, but now there is nothing.” 
 
The Papua New Guinea government had claimed the salvaging was illegal. In order to have the ruling 
overturned, Hagen agreed to pay the government $115,000 plus other demands. The exact deal was never 
published to the public. The B-17 had been there since May 2006, and it was finally headed home in January 
2010. 
 
From the time the warbird left the United States to its return, it had been 68 years! Unfortunately, Tallichet was 
not there to see its return. Tallichet had lost his battle with cancer in 2007. However, Hagen remembered how 
important this was to his fearless leader. 
 
In order to honor Tallichet and his commitment to getting the “Swamp Ghost” back in its home country, Hagen 
hosted an unveiling ceremony, of the fuselage, at one of his first restaurants, the Reef Restaurant at Long Beach. 
The event was attended by Tallichet’s son, David and children of 3 of the original crew members as well as 
Hagen. 
 
The Swamp Ghost was not immediately reassembled, but all of its parts were transferred into storage at Chino 
Airport. It was temporarily displayed at Chino California’s Planes of Fame Museum, from December 2010 until 
January 2013. It was only a short time later that the plane found a permanent home. 
 
Soon after the unveiling, museums around the country began negotiations to acquire the plane. The Pacific 
Aviation Museum Pearl Harbor entered those negotiations and won. On April 2, 2013, the warbird arrived in 
Honolulu Harbor. The harbor was very close to the spot where she had left the United States 72 years prior. The 
plane had returned home to where it belonged. 
 
Since late 2013, the B-17 was reassembled and put on display at the Pacific Aviation Museum, outdoors and 
adjacent to hanger 79. However, in order to preserve the plane it was moved indoors in 2015. The museum is 
constantly working to update the display and keep the plane in the best condition possible. You can donate to 
the Swamp Ghost’s preservation through the museum website. 



Many thanks to Bill for all this information and his support in the search for Donald Ridgely Seitz.  
 

---------------------- 
 
Another source came while I was working on this story.  In the August 16, 2017 issue of The (Manteca) Bulletin 
was a story with the headline, "Remains of Marine Killed in World War II Coming Home at Last."   Pfc. 
George B. Murray was from Oceano (California), to where he will be returned.  He was killed in November 
1943 on the tiny island of Betio in the Tarawa Atoll of the Gilbert Islands in the Pacific.  The family was linked 
up to the Defense POW/MIA Accounting Agency.  According to this agency, there are more than 73,000 
American service members still not accounted for from World War II."  The newspaper story is below.   
 
The website of the agency states:   
 
"OUR VISION:  A world-class workforce fulfills our nation’s obligation by maximizing the number of 
missing personnel accounted for while ensuring timely, accurate information is provided to their families.  
 
"OUR MISSION:  Provide the fullest possible accounting for our missing personnel to their families and the 
nation." 
 
It is startling to see Donald's name listed on this website.  On the Home Page, there is a link below the top 
blue box, as shown below:   
 

U.S. Service members and 
Civilians 

Missing from Past Conflicts 
 WWII KOREAN WAR 

VIETNAM 
WAR 

COLD 
WAR 

OTHER 
CONFLICTS 

 
Click on the first one, "WWII", and go to the "Montana" link, where it states the following and then includes 
Donald.   
 
"Service Personnel Not Recovered Following WWII from MONTANA - 420" 
 

SEITZ, 
DONALD R 

CAPT 
O-
342239 

UNITED STATES 
ARMY 

2/18/1944 
DENTAL 
CORPS 

NEW 
GUINEA 

 
I know that his descendants, Sue and Leah, have pursued some avenues and I do not recall what all those are. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



My final part to this story is a fascinating book,  Lost in Shangri-La:  A True Story of Survival, Adventure, and 
the Most Incredible Rescue Mission of World War II by Mitchell Zuckoff.  I highly recommend it.  While it is 
deemed a "military plane crash" in the summary below, it was a voluntary sightseeing trip over an area recently 
observed by a previous military flight, showing habitation previously unknown of thousands of members of an 
isolated New Guinea tribe.   The plane crash resulted in  the deaths of 21 passengers and 3 survivors (two men 
and one woman), now stuck in a valley with no way out.  The methods devised to provide assistance and 
ultimate rescue are amazing, as are the accounts of their interactions with the tribes encountered.  
 
Here is the online summary:   
 
"A New York Times bestseller, the extraordinary World War II mission to rescue survivors of a U.S. military 
plane crash in an isolated corner of the South Pacific (then-Dutch                                                         
New Guinea), and the ancient indigenous tribe members who aided those stranded on the ground in this 
'Shangri-La...'  Award-winning former Boston Globe reporter Mitchell Zuckoff unleashes the exhilarating, 
untold story of an extraordinary World War II rescue mission, where a plane crash in the South Pacific plunged 
a trio of U.S. military personnel into a land that time forgot. Readers will be captivated by Zuckoff’s 
masterfully recounted, all-true story of danger, daring, determination, and discovery in jungle-clad New Guinea 
during the final days of WWII." 
 
One passage from the book was of interest to Donald's story.  It is on page 71~~~ 
 
"New Guinea's jungles were boundless cemeteries of unmarked military graves.  In April 1944, when the wife 
of a missing Army Air Forces pilot sought information about her husband's prospects, an officer wrote back 
with unusual candor:  'It is necessary to cross high mountain ranges on practically every flight made on the 
island. Thick jungle growth goes right up to the tops of the peaks and entire squadrons could completely 
disappear under this foliage. No matter how thorough the search is, the possibility of locating the plane is rather 
remote.  We have had numerous other instances of like nature and no word has come concerning those crews or 
airplanes. The weather and terrain account for more downed airplanes than combat flying.' 
 
"More than six hundred American planes had crashed on the island since the start of the war, some in combat, 
but many from rough weather, mechanical failure, pilot error, uncharted mountains hiding in clouds, or some 
combination. (Here is a discussion involving planes from other countries, as well.)  By 1945, New Guinea was 
home to more missing airplanes than any country on earth."  Some stories followed.  
 

--------------------- 
 
I had mentioned two issues earlier.  One was the banner that came to 
me with Grandma Hendee 's family history items.  I do not know the 
purpose of this banner in our family.  Grandma Hendee lived with and 
cared for her father, George Washington Seitz, who was a Civil War 
veteran (fifer) and stayed quite active all his long life (103½) with the 
Grand Army of the Republic.   Was it possible this banner hung in 
their window in honor of George's grandson, Donald?  Again, I sent 
the banner and my story to Leah and Sue, as George was also their 
progenitor.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Second, I stated that I would reprint the information on "Scabbard and Blade," an organization named in 
Donald's obituary.  This helps us to add a little to our knowledge of Donald's life.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

SCABBARD AND BLADE 

The obituary of Donald Ridgely Seitz mentions that he was a member of Scabbard and Blade.   Since this is an 
organization I had not heard of, I went online to find out what it is.   

"Scabbard and Blade (S&B) is a college military honor society founded at the University of Wisconsin in 1904. 
Although membership is open to Reserve Officers' Training Corps (ROTC) cadets and midshipmen of all 
military services, the society is modeled after the U.S. Army and its chapters are called companies and are 
organized into regiments in order of their establishment. It was founded as a men's organization, and is now a 
co-educational society. The Junior Program has opened membership to Junior Reserve Officers' Training Corps 
(JROTC) cadets and midshipmen as well, having to uphold the same standards as their collegiate counterparts. 

"S&B is a member of the Association of College Honor Societies, a coordinating and certification organization 
for collegiate honor societies. The national headquarters is located at Stillwater, Oklahoma. 

"S&B was founded during the school year 1904-1905 at the University of Wisconsin by five senior officers in 
the cadet corps. The five founders of S&B were Leo M. Cook, Albert W. Foster, Victor R. Griggs, Charles A. 
Taylor, and Harold K. Weld. 

"The society has become inactive on two occasions. These were during World War I and World War II, when 
there were no courses of military training in universities and colleges because every able-bodied man was in the 
service. The first national convention was held on May 11, 1906, at Madison, Wisconsin and was attended by 
representatives of the four companies which then comprised the society. Conventions were held annually until 
April 1916, after which no convention was held until February 1920. This inactivity was due to World War I. 
Following the 1920 meeting, conventions were held every two years. This practice continued until 1940 when 
war interrupted the progress of the Society and all companies were directed by General Order to bring their 
affairs to a close. In November 1947, after seventy companies had been reactivated, a convention was called." 

--------------------- 
And, so ends this account of what is known about Donald's disappearance, plus reviewing sources that deal with 
the search for and recovery of our members of the United States Armed Forces who so bravely served our 
country.    
 
It is with hope that one day Donald Ridgely Seitz will be among those found and brought home.  

Following is a family tree to show the relationships of some of the people mentioned in this story. 



 
 

 
 
 
 


