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306th BOMB GROUE ASSCCIATION

Complete cthis form and return to Ressell A. Strong, Secretary, 306th BG Assoc.,
5325 Cheval Place, Charlocte, HC 28205, to be Cfiled with Jd6ch records.
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Harry and Jean Tzipowitz

3408 West Westmoreland Street
Philadelphia, PA 19129 '
Friday, September 22, 1995

Dear Mr. and Mrs. Tzipowitz,

My name is Mike Deal, the 4th son of Elvie C. Deal. Our Dad was with you last year in
Sept. ag the Bomb Group Reunion in Des Moines. After he left, he went to Powell, MO
to attend a country music festival,

He arrived at Powell ‘on‘Sunday, Sept. 18. It is with regret that I inform you that he died
in his sleep early the morning of the 19th.

As you were aware, his health was not good. He needed oxygen most of the time. Flying
and the altitude of the Denver Airport were hard on him.

1 apologize to you for the lateness of this letter. We did not have many names or
addressses. When your Christmas cards arrived, it was intended to answer them right
away. Durring the clean up of the house, they became misplaced. As I was going through
papers, I came upon them.

I will try to inform you of what we know. He arrived in Tulsa, OK mid afternoon on Sun.

He had gotten to know a taxi owner. He had pre-arranged to be driven to Wyandotte, OK
to pick up his motorhome. This is where his brother G.B, Deal lives. The taxi driver tried
to take Dad to the hospital, but Dad would not go, saying that he was only tired.

After arriving in Wyandotte, Uncle G.B. tried to get Dad to go to the docotor, but he
wouldn't go. He then drove to Neosho, MO to pick up his oxygen, but it wasn't there. He
then drove up to Joplin, MO, and got it there. He then drove down to Powell.

When he arrived there, about 7:30p.m., he stopped in the middle of the road in front of the
office for the music festival. The security gaurd came out to see why someone had parked
on the road. Dad was unable to drive anymore at that point. The guard got Bob Brumley,
with whom he had gone to school with as a boy, and was the organizer fo the event. Bob

got one of his sons to park and set up the motorhome while another son came around with
a car to take Dad to the hospital.

At this point, they said that my Dad looked very pale. He was breathing very hard,
seemingly unable to get his breath, even though he was using his oxygen. He again said
that he was only tired and would feel better in the morning. He ate a few bites for dinner
and then wanted to go to bed. They helped him get his night clothes on and put him to

bed. This was about 9:15p.m. They checked on him again at 11:30, and felt he was
doing O.K.
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When Dad didn't show up for breakfast, they went to check on him. He didn't answer.
Bob got up on the front bumper and could see Dad still in bed. They forced the door
open, but Dad was not breathing. The paramedics were called, but he had died several
hours earlier. The coroner came out to make sure there was no foul play, and there
wasn't. Dad's probable cause of death was a heart attack.

Through all of this, my three brothers and I, were amazed at how many people tried to
help. After talking to several , we kind of think Dad really thought he was just tired.
After talking to a doctor, we really don't think it would have helped much to have gone to
a hospital. Dad was where he wanted to be, doing what he wanted to do. We have no
regrets about that.

On a little more reflection, 1 think Dad was really fighting to get to Powell. After he got
there, I think he just fully relaxed. His heart was weak, the excitement of Des Moines and
the stress of flying and driving were just too much. He relaxed, quit fighting, and his heart
just gave out. '

There are a few things that my brothers and 1 are quite sure about in all of this.

Dad very deeply wanted to go to Des Moines and he got to. Dad talked often of his
buddies from England. He often said he wondered what had happened to them after the
war. These reunions were really good for him and he really enjoyed them.

Dad had left no specific instructions regarding what to do when he died, except that he
wanted to be cremated. This is what we did. He is buried next to our Mom, Nora, in
Modesto, CA.

We held a Memorial Service in Anderson, MO on Tuesday, Sept. 27.

Dad's wife, Illiene is back home in Neosho, MO. She has sugar diabetes which is now
under insulin control. She did suffer a moderate amount of brain damage before it was

brought under control. She is doing much better now. It looks as though she will be able

to stay home with some help. We are keeping in contact with her. She is fully aware of
what has happened. '

We wish you all well. If there is anything we can do or if you have any questions, just

drqp me a line. Mid-1996, I will be moving to Indiane, near Cloverdale. 1 work for
United Airlines, just as my Dad had. 1am also an aircraft mechanic, just as he was.

Sincerely,

Wid:

Michael R. Deal
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