«FOOL’S PARADISE IV : A MUSTANG IN BRITTANY »

As it is often the case, it all starts with a local testimony. Somewhere in a field in Brittany, our guide, a school teacher, takes us through the corn fields: we look for the remains of a US aircraft that was shot down on 9 August 1944. The local authorities have been advised, and we have the green light of the lands owner, so, we can go to the alleged crash site. 

Parts who tell us stories; 

Our search quickly proves successful and parts of aircraft are found. They are small, often burnt and very twisted: the aircraft crashed almost vertically. 

They are gathered, cleaned, and restored. 

One part is particularly interesting: a lever, showing letters on its side. 

We do some cleaning, then some marking with a pen in order to see what was written: “land gear” for “landing gear”, this lever was the landing gear control lever. 

Then, another part covered with corrosion allows to demonstrate what electrolyze can do. Electrolyze is a smooth and efficient technique that removes corrosion. After electrolyze some parts like this component, get almost new:  this one was the underneath of a fuel filter. 
But what is most interesting is the story of this very aircraft. Our guide knows the name of this P51 and tell us: “it was Fool’s Paradise IV”. We can now discover the story of this Mustang, thanks to Internet. 

“you won’t make it, Louis, bail out!”

Searching about « Fool’s Paradise IV », we get aware that this very aircraft was famous : it was Major McCall aircraft, who was a well known pilot of WWII ; 

 Here is here after its full story: 

August 1944, the German army retreats and tries to escape the allied breakthrough. 
A few kilometers east of Morlaix, North Brittany, a column of soldiers is harassed by the US army but it fights back with strength. 
It destroys two US tanks and a memorial reminds this today. 

A squadron of P51 Mustangs is called for help and strife the German army halted in the middle of a small village. 

The P51 marked « A9 A » and named « Fool’s Paradise IV » is in this squadron. Usually, it is flown by the Major Evan Mc Call but today, Louis Morrison is flying her.

The Germans open fire in return, and after the aircraft passage, Fool’s paradise IV is in trouble and looses its coolant. The colleagues tell the pilot: « you won’t make it, Louis, pull up and jump ! » That’s what he does : he pulls up to go as high as possible and bails out. He lands safely and on the ground, the French peasants show him where the US troops are. Left on her own, Fool’s Paradise IV, crashes in a field. 

Fool’s Paradise IV was so famous that it is the aircraft that is shown on the « Airfix » box art of the 60 and 70’s.  Look at the decals of this model: they do show “ Fool’s Paradise IV ». 
In the 70’s, thousand of young enthusiasts about aircraft stories read « the big show » by Pierre Clostermann, and they often assembled plastic model kits, like this airfix kit: these guys will certainly recognize « Fool’s Paradise IV » and they will find some of their youth in the parts of this P51.    
To conclude this article, we will describe how we “met” the pilot’s son : Marshall Mc Call.  
It is because he is logged on a WWII Warbirds website, that we get in contact with Marshall Mc Caw, Evan’s son. 

An email exchange takes place and Marshall explains us the extraordinary story of his father, who, at 85, flew again a P51 and even rolled her 60 years after he flew a Mustang!! You can read the whole story of Evan Mc Call here after.  

Aircraft archeology showed that it enables not only to find aircraft remains, but it is also a means to rediscover the extraordinary story of a couple “man/machine” during the hard fights of WWII. 

Gilles.collaveri@hotmail.fr
Thanks to : Jean Denouel ; Marie-Thérèse Hardy ; Mr. Plombe ; Rober Leroux; Daniel Sannier et Steve Polyak and Marshall Mc Call !
Mc Call’s life,

Told by his son, Marshall Mc Call

My father actually completed flying school in summer of 1941, before Pearl Harbor and the United States’ entry into the war.  

He was just 23 years old when he earned his wings and his commission as a 2nd Lieutenant in the Army Air Corps---there was no Air Force until 1947, and the Air Corps was part of the Army.  

His first assignment was flying P-38 Lightning fighters out of Coronado Island in San Diego California.  This became a routine patrol searching for Japanese submarines after war was declared as there was some thought that the Japanese might attack the west coast with submarines.  

He then was assigned as a squadron commander flying P-39 Airacobras out of Hamilton AFB in Marin County, California, just north of the Golden Gate Bridge in San Francisco.  They were trying to find out why the P-39 was difficult to get out of a spin and they lost several pilots during this research.  (The P-39 had the engine located in the center of the plane with a drive shaft running between the pilot’s legs up to the propeller.  Dad said that when you came in to land and cut the power, the plane would vibrate so bad from that long drive shaft that you could not read the instruments!)  He named his P-39 Fool’s Paradise.  

His squadron went to Michigan to pick up new P-39s at the factory and they flew back to California by the southern route because it was winter.  Coming across west Texas his plane had an oil line break and the engine quit.  He crashed into a bluff not too far from El Paso Texas and the plane was totaled but he was not injured.  He later had another P-39 which he named Fool’s Paradise II.  

From there the squadron was sent to the east coast by train to be assigned to duty in the south of England, from where he flew all his combat missions.  They went to England on the Queen Mary which was used during the war as a troop transport.  Sorry but I do not know all the dates but he flew out of England in 1943 and 1944 I believe.  They lived in tents and flew off of a metal screen type of runway that was laid down over dirt the ground---not paved.  He was a squadron commander and had been promoted to Major when he was 24 years old.  

At first he flew a P-51B which was Fool’s Paradise III.  Later they received the newest model the P-51D which became Fool’s Paradise IV. Starting on D-Day, June 6 1944 his squadron flew close air support for the invasion and the planes received the distinctive D Day stripes on the wings, painted so to differentiate our planes from the German planes.  

Later, while strafing and bombing a railroad yard along the Rhine river, his radio quit working.  He knew that there were holes in the canopy and he assumed that flak had damaged the radio.  (There was a large radio behind the pilot in the cockpit.)  He asked his crew chief to check it out but they could find nothing wrong with the radio or the instrument panel.  Then he discovered that a piece of German flak had gone through his leather flight helmet, through the Bakelite earphones and cut the radio wires just a tiny distance from his head.  I have that piece of flak as he saved it!  

When it came time for his squadron to be sent back to the states, he was asked to serve as a Forward Air Controller with Patton’s Third Armored Division. 

In this job he was assigned a jeep and a driver.  I have photos somewhere and have also seen old newsreel photos of him doing this.  The jeep had a huge radio mounted in the back and he would sit up on top of that big radio and call in close air support from fighters in the area to support the advance of the Division.  So he came through much of France riding on this jeep.  

I know he saw some especially heavy fighting near Nancy as we all went there in 1962 and he drove around trying to see if he could recognize the area where they fought but of course by then he could not recognize the area.  

So my Dad really saw the war from both the fighter pilot’s view and from the ground war viewpoint.  He left and came back to the states just before the Battle of the Bulge.  

He got out of the Air Corps in 1945 but was recalled in 1949 during the Korean war so he then decided to just stay in the (by then) Air Force and he retired in 1966.  He did not fly any combat in Korea or any time thereafter.  

He had experience with all the Allied fighters of the WW II period and I have a report I wrote while I was in ROTC in college describing all the planes, their flight characteristics, etc.  This included the P-38, P-39, P-47, P-40, the Spitfire and Hurricane, etc., and also his observations about many of the German fighters he flew against.  

My Dad lived until 2006 when he died at age 88.  When he was 85 he hired a ride in a P-51 in Florida and I have videotape of the flight---the owner took off and then handed controls over to Dad who flew for about 40 minutes, doing aileron rolls and he actually landed by himself.  

Pretty good---he had not flown at all for about 50 years!  He loved to fly, Mom used to say he would rather fly than eat.  

