




 

 

I asked Arch how he managed to catch the seagull.  “He just 
landed right on my life raft and I grabbed him.  I hated to kill 
him.” 
 
According to the island newspaper, The Big Bird; 
 

Lt. Gratz’s return was a complete surprise to the 
outfit.  No one had been informed.   

 
Col. Thyng greeted him simply.  “Never thought I’d see 
you again.  Glad to have you back,” the CO said. 

 
As Arch puts it, to the other pilots “I was gone.”  In his 
absence, they’d “stole all my stuff.  I got enough back to 
survive.” 
 
“I flew several more missions before the war ended, and was lucky 
enough to shoot down two enemy aircraft.”  The aerial victories 
occurred on a mission escorting B-29s.  [Arch received only one 
official credit.] 
 
Of the P-47, “I loved it.  It was the greatest airplane ever 
built.  The thing would take tremendous abuse.  That engine was a 
real beast.” 
 
“Taking off, that was hairy.  You just flew off the end of the 
island and the plane fell down about 50 feet.” 
 
Arch remembers the missions lasting about eight hours.  “I 
remember a couple times coming back really low on gas.  It was 
really a tussle getting 1000 planes back in there.  So many 
damned airplanes.  [Sometimes I] thought I’d have to dump it in 
the ocean.” 
 
After the war Arch was in a Reserve squadron for about six months 
but didn’t stay.  He went to college for a BA and then taught 
auto shop for about seven years.  Then, after twelve years 
working for Ford, Arch went back to teaching, this time the 6th 
grade for fifteen years before retirement. 
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