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The Foo Fighter 
MY STE RY 

By Jo Chamberlin 

DURING THE last monlhs of the \\ar the 
crews o f many B-295 over Japan saw what 
lhey dcscrihed as "balls of tire" \\hich 
iollO\n•d them. occasionally came up and 
1lm0>l sat on their tails, chan~ .. d color 
from orange to red 10 white and had: ai:ain, 
and yl'l nc,·er closed in to a!lack or 
crn>h, suicide-style. 

One B-29 made evasive ma neu, ·ers in· 
s idc a clou1l. hut• when the B ·Z<) i·nwr,::ed 
from il, the hall of fire was followin_g in 
the S3nl(' rcl~t ivc position. lt s1·1•mr<l 500 

ya rds off. three ieet in cliameter, and had 
3 phosphorcsctnt oran~e i;zlo\\·. ~o \\·in~ or 
Îll5e'31!" su~~,·-tin~ an aerial bomh or pbne 
was seen. The hall oi tire lo!lo\\t'd the Il· 29 
for sewral miles and then disappNrrd just 
as my<trriously 3< it had appt•an·d in the 
dawn lii;:ht over Fujiyama . 

Somr B-29 crews sa id they could rcadily 
losc the ball Of fire by C\'3SÎW lll31l!'ll\'CrS, 
even thou,::h the ball kept up wit h 1hcm 
al top s1w<·d on a straighl cour<t•: other 
B- 29 crcws rep-0rted jusl the oppo>Îlt>. 

:\obody could figure il out. 
Far to the sourh, a B-24 Liherator was 

al 11.000 lect o,·er Truk lagoon. \\hen two 
rcd liith ts rose rapidly from helow, and 
followed the B-z4. After an hour, one 
lil(h t lurrwd back. The othe r hpl on­
somN imes bchi nd , some tim es alonits idc, 
som et imcs ahead about 1 .ooo vards. until 
daybrcak when it climbed to 
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15.000 feet 
and stnrcd in the sun. like a J ap fi1thler 
seekinlt lt3me. but ne,.er came down. Durin~ 

the tlighl. lht· lidit c honge<l from ml to 
ora nf(e. t hrn "hil<', :rnù ha<" k Io orange, 
a nd a pp<>;m tl lo hc lhl' size of a hasketha ll. 
:\o win1t or fu•dai:e w1s obsen·ed. The 
U-24 radiocd i~IJml radar stations 10 s•·e 
if there \lt'rt· any t·ncmy planes in the •kr. 

The an ... wt•r \\·:ic.: '·Xone."' 
.\ cu rious liu·in1 «. and one îor wh1ch 

many ;olution< haw l>een ad,»nced, l>efore 
t he war wn< owr, and ;ince. :\one of thcm 
s1and up. 'J lw imJ'>llrtant point is : .i"o B-29 
was harnw tl h\' the h alls o f fi re, althoui;:h 
wha l the lut u.re lwld, no one knew. ' I h<· 
Japanese '"'"' rll·~1wrately l ryin!! to hol•tt•r 
up their ddtn•e in e'·ery way po,,ihle 
a~ain't air attack. hut \\ithout sucet•<•. Our 
B-29s continU<d to rain destructrnn on 
Japane;t• milil.lry 1nri:e1;, nnd finally dr<•J>­
pl'd the awmic homb. 

::\aluralh. L S. ,\ rmv authorities in 
Jap.1n will .ench·a\·or lo find the sec rl't-hut 
it may he hidtl 1·n n< wcll n5 it ap11t·n rs to 
be in Eurn1w. T he ha ll • o f fi re cont inu1• 11\ 

be a mystery-jusl as they were when fi rH 
oh.erwd 011 tlii· ot/11r side of th. -...wld­
o,·er Cl:ilern G .. ·rm:iny. 

This i• th< w.ry tht>y began. 
At ten o"clO(k of 3 ::\owmber e\l•ninf(. 

in 13te 1944. Lt. FA Schlueter look uii in 
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lu- orght ucl,t, r frnm Dijon, franc ... o 
\\h,,t hC' 1hou:.:ht \\cn1lcl hc· a rouLine 1n1 ... 

-wn fnr the 41 •th :":it:lll Fi~hter Squadrc>n. 
Lt. ::chhll'll'r ;, n l<i ll. competent you11~ 

pilt•I !rom Ü<hko,h. \\"i scons in. who<t• 
h.1zar<lou!> joh \\<l\i to sParc h the night !'k~ 
for German p lane' and shoot tlwm clo11 n. 
H, had dnne JU•t thi< •t•veral timr< and 
h.1J b.·en drc nr.tlrcl ior ic. .\~ one 01 .-.ur 
l>< mg:hl fi~htt-r• ht• w:t< u;•ed 10 h.1ndl. : 
ail >UrlS oi em<rt:rn< ir<. With him 
r;,d.1r ob,en1 r wa- Lt. Dnn1ld T. :\ki1 r·. 
and Lt. Fnd Rin~\\al<I. intrllii:e~c,· 0111u r 
t1i the 4151h 11ho !1 111 as an oh,rrwr. 

The trio ht·J.:~111 th~·ir scarch patlC'rn, 
ro:1111ing thl' nit!hl ~kh•" on eit ht.·r ~idt oS 
the Rhine RiHr nnrth of S1ra-hour~ 
for n·nturit·' thr :thodl or sirrn:<. dwad-. 
imome~. and othtr 'u1~·malural d1u1c •·r· 
•hat apptc.ikd s1roni:lr 10 tht· cl-am ·i 
sen~e of the late .\. llitlrr. Howenr JI 
thi~ !-LH!t> oi tht• F.uropt•i.n \\·ar, tht Rhin• 
\\:lS. no ~ta1.!l' hut :t ,c:rin1 h:.tth.'ground. 
'''h<'f<" the l,trman~ \\'t'Tl' makin~ thrir J:1 .. 1 
~n al · tand. 

The 11id1t "''" ft':t<onahlv c't·a r. wi1h 
.. ontt• i luud~ ;:n1d ;.1 qu:1rtt r n1c;on. Thrn.• \\;1c: 

fair ,·isibili1y. 
1 n !-hnll' rt-!"pt·< l "', l n ight fidltl'f plane 

opt_-r:t·\-. hkt.: a <han1pion l'l()Xl'r ,,·ho .. t· tYt 
.. t:ht i .. n "t ,.t ry s;:ood; he :nusl rt·lr on 
c1thtr 't n .. t .. 10 ~''UUÎe him 10 hi~ oppCl11en1. 

The r. '· .-\rmy ha~ ground radar stalion<, 
which rr.1ck ail pl.1111·, atro;s lhl' .ky .• inti 
1t Il rhe nii:ht f1gh11·r the whc reahout' of 
anr plan ... T hl' nii:ht fighte r ll il's th<·re. 
< fo .. t·.; În hy Oll';ll1CI. or his 0\\11 radar UlllÎI 
u-u~lly h< cal1 ,,.,. tlw ,.n,·my, and if the 
pbn1 <lo~<n\ id<ntif, it•ell a5 friendl\' ht 
·h•"'"' Il do\\n, (C~11/i1111ed on paçc- ~;) 
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FOO MYSTERY 
( Co11ri1111ed /rom page 9) 

Or, gcts shot down himsdf, for the 
Gcnnans operatc thcir aircraft in much the 
"'me wai· "e did and so did the J.1p:.nc.;e. 

J.t. Schlueter ""s ftrin~ low en<>uith so 
that hc could dcll'll the \\hite >team of a 
bbcked·Out locomoliw or the ,;nistcr bulk 
of a motor con\'oy, but he had to n,·oid 
smokestacks. barrai:e balloon,, enemy 
H>rchli1:hts, and t'3k batteries. He and 
Rins:\\ald were on the alcrt. for therc were 
moun1ains nearby. TI1e inside of the plane 
\\3S dark. for good niitht ,·i;;ion. 

1.t. Ringwald s•id, " I wonder whal thosc 
light~ are. o,·er thcrc m the bill s.'' 

"Prooohly sur.." said Schlueter. knowing 
from long cxpericncc that the sizc and 
character of li,i:hts are hard to cstimate at 
11 is:ht. 

0 :"o. I don'l think so. 11 

"Arc rou sure it's no rcflection from us?" 
"I'm positi\'e." 
Thrn Ringwald remember~d -there 

wcrcn'l any hills o,·cr there. \'et the. 
" lights" were still ,i:Jo\\in,i:-eis:ht or ten 
of them in a row-orange balls of fire 
mo\'ing through the air at a terrifi e spccd. 

Then Schlueter saw them for off his jeft 
\\ ing: Were enem} fi1thters pursuinit him, 
He immedfatl'ly checked by radio with 
Allicd ground radar stations. 

":\'obody up thcrc but yourself," they 
reportcd. "Arc you cr•zy?" 

And no enemy plane showed in Lt. 
!'lleirrs' radar. 

Lt. Schlueler didn't know what he was 
focin~-possibly some new and lt>th•I Ger­
man weapon-but hc lu med into the Jii:hts, 
rend)• ror action. The lights disappcarcd­
thcn reappeared for off. F ivc minute• '3tcr 
they went into a flot ~]ide and \'anished. 

The puzzled ainnen continued on their 
mission, and destroyed se\'en fr~ii:ht trains 
behind German lines. \\'ben the\' Janr.led 
back ot D ijon, thcy dccided to do ~l'hat any 
othcr p rudent soldicr would do-kccp quiet 
for the moment. If you tried to cxplain 
e>•erylhing strange that happened in a war, 
you'd do nothing else. Further, Schlueter 
and )leiers had nearly completed their 
requircd missions, and didn' t want to 
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ch.1nce being i:roundcd by some ~i-eptical 
fii~ht surgeon for "combat fati~ue.'' 

Maybe they ltad bcen "seeinµ things.'' 
Dut a few ni~hts bter. Lt. Henry Giblin, 

uf Santa Rosa, Califomia. pilot. and Lt. 
\\'alter Cleary, of Worcester, :'\fo•s:ichu­
•etts, radar-obsencr, were flyin~ at 1.000 
feet altitude whcn thcy saw a hu~e red 
li~ht I ,ooo fccl aho,·e them , mo"ing al zoo 
miles pcr hour. As the obser\'ation was 
made on an earh- winter e,·enin~. the men 
decided that perhap~ they bad eatcn some· 
thin~ at chow that didn't agrce with them 
and did not ru<h 10 report thcir c~-perience. 

On December z2-z3, 1944, ano1her 415th 
ni~ht fighter squadron pilot and rudar-ob­
sen·er were fi}'in" al 10.000 feet altitude 
ncar Ha~enau. At o6oo hours wc saw two 
liihts climbing toward u• irom the !(round. 
lpon reaching our ohitudc. they le\"eled 
off .1nd staycd on my tail. The li~h1s a1>­
prarcd to be lari:e orange glows. After 
staying with the plane for two minutes, 
thcr pceled off and turned away firin~ 
undcr pcrfect control and thcn \\Cnt out." 

The next ni~ht 1he 'ame l\\'O men. flring 
al 10,000 feet, ob;cr\'ed a sinde red ftame. 
Lt .. Da1·id L. :'\le Falls, of Cliffside. ~. C., 
pilot, and Lt. l\ed Baker of Hemal. Califor­
nia, radar-ob>en·er, nlso saw: "A s:lowing 
rrd object shootio~ 'traii:ht up. "hich sud­
denly changed to l 'iew of .1n aircraft 
cluing a \\·in~-o,·cr, going into a dh·f' and 
di,appcaring." Thi' \\3S the first and only 
'ui:gestion of a controlled flying dc\'ice. 

lly this time the lights wcre rcported by 
all members of the .p 5tb who s.1w them. 
;\lo>t men poked fun at the obsen'Cr< until 
they '31\" for thcm•el\'es .. \llhou~h con­
fronte<! wilh a hafiling situation. and one 
wilh lcthal potcntialitics. the 415th con­
tinucd its rem:arkahlc combat record. \\'hen 
the writer of thi' article vi>ited and talkc<I 
with them in Germ1ny. he was impre....ed 
'dth the obt·iou' fact that the 415th flicrs 
werr \'cry nom1al ainncn, whose primar,· in­
lcrcst was combat. and a fter that came pin· 
up girls, poker, doughnuts, and the dcrh·a­
th·c• of the grapc. 

TN . .\\IFRIC\S LECJO' .11.s. i1u 

The 41 sth had a splendid record. 
The whole outftt took t he m1·s1rriou; 

lights or balls of firc with a sense o.f humor. 
Their reports wcre received in some higher 
quarters with smiles: "Sure, you must ha,·e 
seen something, and ha,·c you been gctting 
cnough sleep?" One <by at chow a 415th 
pilot s uggested that thcy give the lights a 
name. A reader of the comic strip "Smokey 
Stovcr" suggestcd tha l they be called "foo­
fighters," since il was frequently and ir­
rcfutably statcd in that strip that " \\'here 
t herc ·, foo, therc's lire." 

The na me stu ck. 
\\'hat the 415th saw at n ight was borne 

•Jut in part by day. West of Xcusrndt. a 
P-4; pilot saw "a gold-colorcd hall, "ith a 
metallic finish, \\-hich appeared to be 
mo\'În~ slowlr throu~h the air. As the sun 
was Jo,t , it was impossible to tell whcthcr 
the sun reftected off it, or the light came 
from wit hin." Another P-4 7 pi lot reportèd 
"a phosphorescent i:olden sphere. 3 to s 
fcct in diamcter. flyins: al z.ooo (cet." 

;\Jean\,·hile, official reports of the "foo­
·fiRhlers" had gone to "roup headquartcrs 
and were "noted." Now in the Arm)'. whcn 
you 11note" anythin~ it men.ns that you 
neithcr agree nor di~agree. nor do rou in­
tend to do anything about it. It co,·ers 
e\'er,·thini:. \'arious explanations "·ere 
offered for the phenomena-none of them 
s;iti•foc101')', and most of them irritating 
to the 41 sth. 

lt was said that the foo-fighters might be 
a ncw kind of flare. 

A fiare. said the 415lh, does not di,·e. 
pccl ofl. or tum. 

\\'cre they to frightcn or confu5e :\!lied 
pilots? 

\\'cil , if so, ther wcrc not succe~ding­
and )'Ct the lights continued to appear. 

Eii:hth Air Force bomber crews had rc­
portcd seeing silwr-colored spheres rci.em­
hlin~ hu~e Christm•s 1ree omamcnts in the 
sky-\\hat about thcm? 

\\'ell . the silver spheres usu ally floatcd, 
and nc,·er followed a plane. Ther were pre­
sumably some idea the Gennans tril!d in 
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the unsuccessf ul effort to confuse our pilots 
or hinder our radar bombing de\·ices. 

What about jet planes? 
Xo. the Germans had jet planes ail right, 

but they didn't have an exhaust flame 
visible at any distance. 

Could they be flying bombs of some sort, 
either with or \\'ithout a pilot? Presumably 
not-with but one exception no one thought 
he obsen·ed a wing or fuselage. 

Weather balloons? 
No, the 415th was well aware of their 

beha\·ior. They ascended almost vertically, 
and eventually burst. 

Could the lights or balls of fire be the 
red, blue, and orange colored flak bursts 
that Eighth Air Force bomber crews had 
reported? 

It was a ni ce idea, said the 415th, but 
there was no correlation between the foo­
fighters they observed and the flak they 
encountered. And night flak was usually 
directed by German radar, not visually. 

In short, no explanation stood up. 
On Dec. 31 , 1944, AP reporter Bob 

Wilson, was with the 415th and heard about 
the foo-fighters. H e questioned the men 
until 4 a.m. in the best ncwspaper tra­
dition until he got ail the facts. H is story 
passed the censors, and appeared in Amer­
ican newspapers on January 1 , 1945, just 
in time to meet the customary crop of 
annual bangovers. 

Sorne scientists in New York decided, 
apparently by remote control, that what the 
airmen had seen in Germany was St. E lmo's 
light-a well-known electrical phenomenon 
appearing like light or flame during stonny 
weather at the tips of church steeples, 
ships' masts, and tall trees. Being in the 
nature of an electrical discharge, St. Elmo's 
fire is reddish when positive, and blueish 
when negative. 

The 415th blew up. It was thoroughly 
acquainted with St. Elmo's fire. The men 
snorted. "Just let the sons corne over and 
fly a mission with us. We'll show 'em." 

Through January, r945, the 415th con­
tinued to see the "foo-fighters," and their 
conduct became increasingly mysterious. 
One aircrew observed lights, moving both 
singly and in pai rs. On another occasion, 
three sets of lights, this tirne red and white 
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in color, followed a plane, and when the 
plane suddenly pullcd up, the lights contin­
ued on in the same direction, as though 
caught napping, and then sheepishly pulled 
up to follow. 

The pilot checked with ground radar- 1 

be was atone in the sky. 
This was true in every instance foo· 

fighters were observed. 
The first real due came with the last 

appearance of the exasperating and poten­
tially deadly lights. They never kept the 
415th from fulfilling its missions, but they 
certainly were unnerving. The Jast t ime the 
foo-fighters appeared, the pilot tumed into 
them at the earliest possible momcnt­
and the lights disappcarcd. The pilot was 
sure that be f elt prop wash, but when he 
checked with ground radar, there was no 
other airplane. 

The pilot continued on bis way, per­
turbed, even angry-when he noticed the 
lights fa r to the rear. The night was clear . 
and the pilot was approaching a huge cloud. 
Once in the cloud, he dropped down two 
thousand feet and made a 30 degree lefl 
turn. Just a few seconds later he emerged 
from the cloud-with his eye peeled to the 
rear. Sure enough, coming out of the cloud 
in the same relative position was the foo­
fightcr. as though to thumb its nose at the 
pilot , and then disappear. 

This was the last time the foo-fighters 
were seen ln Germany, although it would 
have seemed fitt ing, if the lights had made 
one last gesture, groupin!! themselves so as 
to spell "Guess \Vhat" in the sky, and then 
Yanishing forevcr. 

But they didn't. 
The foo-fighters simply disappeared when 

Allied ground forces captured the arca 
East of the Rhine. This was known to be 
the location of many German experirnental 
stations. Since V-E day our Inte1Jigence 
officers have put many such installations 
under .l!Uard. From them we hope to get 
\•aluable research information-including 
the solution to the foo-fighter mystery, but 
it ha~ not appeared yet. lt may be success­
f ully hidden for years to corne, possibly 
forever. 

The mcmbers of the 415th hope that 
Army Intelligence will find the answer. If 
it tums out that the German.c; ncwr had 
anything airborne in the area, they say, 
" \\'e'll be all set for Section Eight psychi­
atrie discharges." 

~Ieanwhile , the f oo-fighter mystery con­
tinues unsolved. The lights, or balls of fire, 
appeared and disappeared on the other sicle 
of the world, ovcr Japan-and your guess 
as to what they were is just as good as 
mine, for nobody really knows. 


