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even,   side   b¥   side.       They   looked   okay   to   me   as   the¥   were.,   but   I
pulled  on   the  cords  anyway.     No  matter  hQw  1  pulled  the¥   looked  the
same.     Finally  1   jü`§t   gave  up.     I  guess   that   1  stopped  at   the   right
place,   because   Ï  passed   the  test.     Nc>w   tr¥ing  to   land  airplanes,   I
was   paying   for   it.

With   the   f irst   three  months   Qf   Primary   behind   us,   we  moved   on
tc>  Basic   Flight   traíning.     About   the  same   routine,   but   with  a  much
hotteï`  aírplane.     The  BT-13   was  a   low  wing  mono-plane  with   greater
horse-power  and  range  than  the  Primary  trainsr.     We  were  allowed  to
fly  within   a   fifty  mile   radius   of   the   school.     Äs   there  were  many
f lying   schools   in   the   area,   we   had   to   be   on   the   alert   for   other
aircraft.       About   forty   miles   north   was   a    large   lake   named   I]ake
Elsinore.       Around    it's    shore    line    were    three    nudist    colonies.
Na`t.urally    this    was    a    very   popular    area    for    flyíng    to    the    hot
:.}L:\``=`::;`'J=`.'.`;       `;::.:Lnr`.=ií:,3;á        ;.r=       `:1':'=-,>       ,=i`,`.-`--`.::'`'Lú              ïl`_f+,.=;`í-'       a       few     míd_-air       CollisílTm:       :m

gawj{iïi.g`   p.iiots,    the   ai'ea   7bcjai;   äeclared   off-1imits   to   all   schools.
One  pay   day   that   was   on   a   Saturday,   I   stopped  at   a  crap   game

hc>ping   to   píc!k   up   a   few  extra   bucks,   as   1   was   planning  a  week-end
in  Hollywood   and  could   use  some   extra  change.     My   luck  was   all   bad
however,    and    before    1    knew    it    I'd    lost   mc)st    of    my    pay-check.
Returning  to   the  barracks   1  fc>und  most  all   of   the   guys  gone  except
Hoppy  Hoppenstein.     He  had  been   layed  up  with  a  case  of  measles  and
lost   a    few   days    of    fl¥ing    tíme    that   had    to   be   made   up.        Our
instructor  told  hím  that  he  could  make  it  up  by  flying  on  Sunda¥'s,
but   he  would  need  one  more  Cadet   to   qualify   for   formation   flyíng.
I   told  him  that   1   would  be   glad  to   help   him  out   and  would   f l¥  wíth
them   the   next   day.      Many   times  Änderson  had   displayed  hís   dislike
for   Hoppy,   but   he   and   1   got   along  very  good.     What   happened   later
was   just   a   bad   c;oincidence_for  me   tha`t   1   was   along   that   day.

Hoppy  and   1   tc)ok   in  the  base  movie   that  night   and  got   up  earl¥
for   our   fcirmation   flight.      When   we   reported   to   the    f líght   line,
Andersc>n  was  already   there.   He  was  surprised  and   seemed  angry   that
1   was   the   other   cadet.      He    filed   our   f light   plan      to   f ly   north
nearly   tc}   Elsinore,   then   here  and   there   to   make  up   our   formation
flight.     We  would  be  flying  at   5,000   feet,   changing  posítion  in  the
formation   periodíi=ally.       Äfter   take-off   we    formed   at   5,000    feet
wíth  Anderson  leading  in  number  one  position.     Hopp¥  was  number  two
and   1   was   number   three.      It   was   a   beautiful   Sunday  morning  and  we
could   see   many  private   planes   here   and   there.      We   f lew  due   north
for  a   few  minutes   t+[en  Änderson   began  climbing.     We   leveled  off   at
7,000   feet   and   then   made   a   turn   to   the   east.       I   began   to   wonder
just  what  he  had  in  mind  about  now,   as  we  were  on  a  perfect  headíng
for   Elsínore   that   €c>uld   be   easily   seen   in   t.ne   distance.      We   were
also   2.,000   feet   higher   than  our   flíght   plan   which   was   a   definite
n{]-no.     Before   long  we  were   in   the   restricted  area  over   the   lake.
I  was   lcist  as   to  what  he  was   thinking  of .     Ï   thought   if  we're  going
to   break   regulations,   we   should  at   least   be   low   enough   to   admire
the   nude   sun-bathers.     Many  boats  -were  on   the   laket.   several   being
sail-boats.     C)ur   leader   §tarted   lettíng  down   in  a   spíral   pattern.
Dciwn,     down    we    went.         At     about     .3rooo     feet     we     leiú'eled    ci-üt     anLi
{={Jntínued   to  circle   over   the   lake.     Suddenly  Änderson  signaled   for
r3    dive    and    peeled    c!ff .         There    wa_s    one    isc5ïatecl    sail-b`3at     ji£St
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1eaving   the   doc:k   that   seemed   to   be   the   target   for   tQday.      Hoppy
peeled  c]ff   follc>wing   the   leader   down,   then   counting  my   interval   1
followed.     When  my  altimeter  read   1,500   feet   l  pulled  up.     Anderson
went   right   to   the  deck  and  buzzed   the   lone   sail-boat   he  had  chose
to   harass,    nearly   swampíng    it.       We   reformed   at    5,000    feet    and
turned  toward   the  base.      In   just   a   few  minutes   our   tower   called,
orderiïi.g   us    to    return   to    base    immediately   and    upon    landing    to
report   to   the  Commandants   c)ff ice.     As   we  parked   the   planes   on   the
hard    stand,     an    MP     truck    arrived     to    escort     us     tci     the    Base
Headquarters.    Anderson  was  called  into  the Adjutant's  office  fírst
and   after   about   f ífteen  minutes   came   out   carrying   a   large   brown
envelope.     As  he  walked  past   us,   he   stopped  and   said,   "   l'm  sorry
guys,   Good   Luck".      Hoppy  and   1   were   then   called   in   and   soon   knew
what     it    was     all     about.     We     were    washed    c>ut     for    buzzing     the
Commandant'§  sailboat   in  a  restricted  area  and  would  be  returned  to
Santa   Ana        for   re-classification    as    Bombardiers.       Our    Captain
Anderson   left  on   sealed  orders,   probably   to  a  combat   unit   just  as
he  had  planned.

Hoppy  and  1  were  sent   to  Alburquerque,   New  Mexicci  to  Bc>mbardier
school.      January   2,1943   we   graduated  with   our  wings   and   2nd   Lt.
comi ss i ons .

About   a  week   later  we  were   in  Blythe,   California   in   the   f irst
of  three  phases  of  transitional   training  for  combat  duty.    Here  the
many   new   heavy    bc>mber   groups    were   being    formed,     the   crews    put
together  and  the  pilots  checked  out   in  the  8-17  heavy  bomber.     Each
of   the   three  phases   would   last   four  weeks,    so   in   just   three   more
months   1   would   join   the  war.

While  awaiting   assignment   tö   a   group,    I   found   c>ut   that   1   had
been  rated  as  number   two  in  my  class.     A  Group   in  the   second  phase
training  at   EI   Paso,   Texas  had   an  accídent   and   the   key   personnel
were  all   killed.     The  Group  Commander,   the  Grciup  Navigator  and   the
Group   Bombardier.      The   replacement   for   the   Bombardier  was   to   come
from   my   class   at   Blythe.       A   class-mate   and   good   friend,    Jerry
Stoddard  was  selected  first.    As  he  c:ouldn't  be  located,   I  was  told
to  be  packed  and  ready  to   f ly  to  EI  Paso  the  next  morning,   if  Jerr¥
didn't   show  up   in   the  meantime.      Knowing   that   he   had   been   in   L.A.
on  French  Leave  for   several  day§,   I  had  no  doubts   but  what   1  would
have  to  go.     I  wasn't  too  enthusiastic  about   the  prospects  of  going
as  1   dídn't  feel   that   1  was  fully  qualified  to   fill   this  position.
I   packed  but   didn't   sleep  much   that   night.      I   could   see  no   reason
why  Jerry   would   show   at   the   last   minute,    and  he   probably   wc>uld't
want   to   go   anyway.      I   was   pleasantly   surprised   to   see  him  come   in
about   day-líght   and   more   surprised   when   he   was   delighted   to   go.
This  was   the   372nd  Bomb  Group  and  Clark  Gable  was   the  Group  Gunnery
C)fficer   and   put    in   charge   of   making   training   films.      He   flew   on
missions   over   Germany   to   f ilm   footage   for   an  aerial   gunner   film.
Goering,    [Chief   of   the  German   Luftwaffe],   heard  of   this   and  put   a
bounty   on   his   head   Qf    5Í000   dollars    to   any   Luftwaffe   pilot   who
could   shoc)t   him   down.       He   was   discharged   as   a   Major   by   Captain
Ronald  Reagon  having  won  the  Air  Medal   and  the  Distinguished  Flying
Cross ,

The    372nd   was    one   month   ahead    of    us    ín    transition    so    went
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overseas   a   month   before   we   did.       Jerry's   plane   was    shot   dc)wn   a
month   before   mine   so   1    saved  myself   one  month   of   POW   tim.e   by   not
joining   this   Group.

I   found   time   to   run   into   L.A.    for   a   few  days,   so  went   down   to
visit    my    Gid    buddies     at    7th    and    Flower.         My    ex-CO    was    very
surprised   to   see  rne   again.      He   thcïught   l'd   gone  over  with   the   two
companies   that   were  wiped  out  by   the  Japs.     Many  of   my  old   friends'n_ad   found   wives   among   the  vc>iunteers   and  were   settled   down   for   a
nice   long  war.      When   1   returned   tci   Blythe   from  my   French   Leave,   I
found   that   my  new   crew  had   been   formed   and  assigned   to   the   brand
new  3Blst   Heavy  Bomb  Group.      1st   Lt.   Earl   Hc>rr   from  Minneapolis  was
my  pilot..      He  was   married   and   had  a   shiny   new  baby   boy.      He  was   a
very    likeable    type   and    tc3   my    joy   a   most    competent    pilot.    Very
methodical    and   an    expert   at    everythínQ-h£.    attempted    to   do.       He
•,rí,`-`.`\.ü':..  :'~`       =;_ïi.<=`,T`:í`..:F=?.      =-:i-;,:ï.       ;'.].:`:`  =j  r`.:,F:      :~r:,,.'=,,=>r_:<'`.`,,      ::ÏL=.  ''<T.       ur'jú|:       .=?.      .:`,..''J:'.`-r       '.ï`i:<  :=ÉÏ3  =,  S  `fl+=i   ,'i        '=;.:.:`h-:~.~ï'`-7.?_  |Sr`..             ¥C=

:,'ïíj=.d     aíi     ÍLCLrí-.C.      c{|iiLf[-.issïür=      i:ï-cjrÈ~í     =ï;ile£=j-i;      _``,.```t     ïwent      through     f light
school  as  an  officer,  withüut   ever  having  been  a  cadet  or  enlisted
m_a n .

The  cQ-pilcït  was   2nd  Lt.   Wiliiam Robert  Roberts   [Billy  Bob]   from
Farwell,   Texas.     Tall,   dark  and  handsome  best  describes   Bill.     His
secret   ambition   was   to   give   Hollywood  a   whirl   sometime   after   the
war.     Not   at   all   conceited  despite   his   good   looks,   he   was   a   very
likeable    type.         Studying    Optometry    in    Chicago    he     joined    the
Airforce   when   war    started.        His    girl-friend,    Joyce,    líved    in
Chícago  and   they  were  married  after   the  war.

2nd  ljt.    George   Paul   Griffith  was   our   navigator.      He   was   from
Marysvílle,  California  and  planned  to  continue  f lying after  the  war
as  he,   líke  myself  had  washed  c>ut  of  pílot   training.     He  had  lacked
only    two    weeks     more    of    Advanced     tci    graduate    when     he    had    a
personality  clash  with  his   instruc:tor  and  was  washed  out.

Our   f light   engineer   and   top-turret   gunner   was   S/Sgt.    Chapin,
his   assistant   engineer   and   a   waist   gunner   was   S/Sgt   Clark,    both
from   TexaË;.

The    radioman     was     T/Sgt.     George     Orin     from    Ohio,     and     his
assístant  and  bali-turret   gunner  was  S/Sgt   Patrick  Henry  also   from
Ohio.     He  was   the  old  man   c}f   the   crew,   being   35  years   old,   married
with   two   children.

The  Armorer  and   tail-gunner  was   S/Sgt  Arthe.r  A+   Jones  of   North
Carolina,  His  assistant  and  the  left  waist  gunner  was  S/Sgt  E`;erett
Hodston  from  Maíne.     Jones   never  seeemed   to   lose  at   shoDting  craps
or   pl&yín_g   black-jack.

Af ter  c)ur   crew  was   organized  we   started   f lying  about   síx  hours
every  d+3iy  with   six   hours   of   gröund   school,   seven   days   a  week.      No
íi.eed   to   even   think   about   a   pass.      We   made   a   few   long   navigation
f l.i.g`nts   taking     about   ten  hours   each.

We   moved   on    to   Pyote,    ¥exas   for   our    second   phase    training.
He.re   the  emphasi§  was  on  bombing  and  gunnery  practice.     We  used  the
gijínriery   range   at   Ala_ïï\agordoí   New  Mexico   for   air   to   groi.ind   gunner¥
prac:tic;e.      We   wouíd   f ly   ríght   on   t.he   deck   and   shoot   at   stationary
targ`et.s.      One   time   Pat   Henry,    the   ball-turret   gunner   called    the
pilcjt   and   ask   íf   he   c;ould   f ly   a   little   higher   as   he   was   gettíng-
sag`ebrush   €aLi`gh.t   Gn   his   gun   barreis.       Äfter    landing   -we   did   f índ
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sagebrush  hanging  on   the   turret,     The  air-to-air  gunnery  practice
was  much  more   ínteresting.     Here  we  shot   at  a  movíng  target   pulled
by  another  plane.     We  must   have  shot   up  thousands   of   rounds  of   .50
caliber   ammo   at   the   similated  airplane.

In    the   B-17E   plane   we    were    training    in    there   were    two    .50
caliber    machine-guns     mounted     one     cin     each     side     of     the     nc>se
cc)mpartment.           This  made   a   lone  plane  more  vulnerable   to  head-on
attacks.     The  later   series  the  817F  that  we  would   fly  overseas   had
a   .50  mounted   in   the  nose   that   corrected   this   fault.      Besides   the
nose  armament,   there  were  twin   .50's   in  the  top  turret,   a  single  in
the  radio-room   top  hatch,    twins   in   the   ball-turret,   twins   in   the
taíl    gun    position    with   a    single    on    either    side    in    the    waist.
Because  of   this   impressive  array  of  armament   the  plane  was   called"The  Flying  Fortress".

Our  bombing  practice  was  very  interesting.    Besides  the  regular
bulls-eye   targets   we   had   shíps,   factories,    trains,   bridges,   etc.
We   bombardiers   kept   record   of   our   bomb-hits   that   was   called   our"círcular   error"    or    just   plaín   CE.    This   carried   over   from   our
cadets   scoring.     When   1   graduated  my  CE  was   less   than   fífty   feet,
meaning   my   average   bomb   hit   was    less    than   fifty   feet    from    the
Genter  of   the   target.     This  was  considered   to  be  pretty  good.

We   used   the   Nordon  bombsight   that   was   highly   secret.      The
British  desperately   wanted   it   but   the   US  would   not   share   it   with
anyone.      It   was   quite   small,   weíghing   perhaps   thirty   pounds   and
easily  carried  with  one  hand.     It  was  stored  in  a  guarded  vault  and
whenever  checked  out,   the  bombardier  must   always  be  accompanied  by
an  armorer   carrying  a   Thompson   sub-machine   gun.      It's   canvas   bag
cover  would   not   be   removed  until   the  plane   was  air-born,    then   it
would   be  mounted   on   the   stabilizer   in   the   airplane.      It   must   be
back    in    the   bag   befc>re    the    plane    landed.       We   bombardiers    upon
graduating,   took  a   solemn  oath   to  protect   the  sight  with  our   lives
if  necessary.      In   the  event  we  were  about   to  be  captured  we  could
destroy   the  sight   with  one   .45  round   fíred   in   the  right   place.

The  sight   in  itself  was   infallable.     If  the  bombardier  fed   the
correct  information  and  data  into   it,   every  bomb  would  be  a  direct
hit  so  if  a  miss  Öccured  it   was  because  of  human  error.     No  country
in   the   world  had   anythíng   that   wc>uld   compare   with   it.      The   pílot
would   trim  the  aircraft   and   switch   it   onto  ÄFCE   [Automatic  Flight
Control   Equipmënt] ,   and   transfer   the  controls  of   the  plane   to   the
bombsight.       Two   sets   of   knobs    located   on    the   right    side   of    the
síght  wouid  now  control   the  plane.     By  manipula.ting  these  knc)bs   the
bombardier  would  manuever  the  plane  into  the  right  positíon  to  kíli
the   range   and   drift,    putting    the    cross-hairs    in    the    telescope
rídíng  directly  on   the  target.     The  bomb-bay  doors  would  have  been
opened,   the  racks  armed  and  when  the  plane  reached  the  bomb  release
point,   the   bombs   would  drop   automatícally.      Once   the   cross-hairs
were  riding  on   the   target,   the  bombardier   could  relax,   take  a  nap
or  ëven   shoot  at  German   f ighters  until   the  bc>mbs   dropped.   He  would
then  immediately   tell   the  pilot   by  inter-phone   "BOMBS  AWAY.,   OKAY  TO
TURN',   while   flipping  a   swítch   tci   close   the   bomb-bay   doors.       The
pílot   would   switch  off  AFCE  and   start   evasive   action   tc>   avoid   the
f lak  and  eriemy   fig-hters.     During  the  bomb-run  whíie  the   bombardier



10

was   sig.htiÈ-ig  in  on  the   target,   the  plane  wouid  have   t.o  fly  straig-ht
and   level,   making  a   fine   target+      Naturally   we   tried   to  make   the
bomb-run    ín    a    minimum    of    time.         In     schoc,l     forty    secon.ds    was
c;onËËidered  very  good   time  but   in  combat   it  was  abQut   twenty  seconds
too    long.         By    then    the    enem¥    f lak    batteríes    would    have        us
brai-.:keted.+   so  we  had   to  cut   clown   üur   síghting  time.     Some  of  us   got
it    dc)wn    to    abciut    twenty    secc>nds    but    we    had    to    sacrifice    some
acc:uracy    ín   doing   so.       Wíth   enough   p.1anes    in    the    formatic)n   some
would   hit   the   target.      The   pilot   Horr,   was   very   good  at   trimming
the   plane   sü   this   heiped   me   considerably   in   cuttíng   my   sighting
tiïrie    down    and    imprr)ving    my    CE.        Th_e    CE    of     the    bombardier    was
important   to   the  rest   of   the   crew   in   that   it   would  determine   the
po§ition  of   a  plane   in  a   combat   fQrmatic>n.      The   iead  eiements   were
not  so  severly  attacked  b¥  enemy  f ighters  and  the  trailing  elements
'.~L<h,=`',::.,  e_-!  t        t?i{':-!-.í:     £?.;..;`       Ï.,i,,-t.=,`_ï..?        Tr=`s      most       of       th3       Í  |3`3|=o             TÍ`.re      tt,7f=,Ï:,`€:       al  i       {3::í..-fá?iil.ëly

:`.-itÉIÈ-;i:;-:í-.w+iLJi+i     it     c;aír!ë     time     to     leave    Pyote,     Texas.          .Ihe    w.inä    blew
cc)nstantly  day   and   night.      Blowíng   sand  made   it   a   continous   sand
stc!rm   forcing   us    tc>   wear   respirators   and   goggles   whenever    going
outside.     In  the  air  up   to  f ifty  miles  away,   we  could   loc;ate   Pyote
Army  Äir   Base  by   the  dust   cloud  hanging  c>ver   it   like   a  dirty  halo.
Äll   the   buildings   were   anchored   to   the   ground   with   guy   wires   to

keep   them   from  blowing   into  Mexico.
Di.ie   to   a   shortage   Gf    t`raining   planes,    four   crews   shared    the

same    piar`.e.        On    Öur    move    to    third    phase    training    at     Pueblo,
C{]ic}rado   each   plane  would   carry   passengers   and   luggage.      When   my
c:rew   was    möved_    sorne    of    us    were    flyiri.g   with    Lt,    Marvin    Lord    as
pilc}t.       We   were   also   carrying   many   pounds   of   Group   equipment    so
were  fuily  lcjaded.     During  the  take~off  1  was  standing  in  the  waíst
ct2i®iipartment    iooking   out   a   waist    gun   hatch.        As   Lord   c]pened    the
throttles   and   we   rac;ed   down    the   runway    fc7r    take-ciff ,    the   plane
suddenly  dropped  of f  on   o-ne  side   a.nd  at   that   instant   1  saw  a  wheel
spinning  dc}wn   the   runway.      Lord   puiled   the   nose   up   and   luckiiy  we
did  have   just  enough   speed  tc>   lift-c>ff .     A   secönd  or   two  sooner  we
woiJld   süre,iy   have   crashed   and   burned.      So   far   in   our   transition
träi_riing  we  had  lost  oïi_l¥  one  plane  and  Grew  but   came  very   close  to
lc]sing  ancïther  that   day.     Upon  caiiing  the   tower  for   instructions,
Ü-ur   Group   COÍ   Col   Nazzaro   ordered   us   to   proceed   to   Tinker   Fíeld,
Ok].ah.Üma   and   crash   land   the   plane   there.

Tiriker  Field   was   the  grave-yard   for   crashed  aircraft   and   all
t.he   wreckage   frQm   crashes   was    carríed   and   stockpíled   there.       We
were   told   that   anyone   who   wished   to   do   sQ,    €ould   parachute   out,
except   fcjr   the  necessary   crew  members   needed   to   keep   the  plane   in
the  air.      I   thc!ught   this   a   good  chance   to   try   the   chute  out,   but
when  nc;bc>dy  else  would   j-imp  w-ith  me   1   decided   it  wasn!t   such  a   good
ídea-     We   f lew  on  to   Oklahoma   City  and   circled  the   base  fcir   two   or
three  hours   tQ   u§e  up   t.he   fuel   and   the  gages   were  ail    in   the   red
bef`=3re   the   landing  attempt.      This   enabled   the   news   that   a   bomber
was   gQing   tci   crash   and   burn   so   a  huge   Growd   gathered   to  watch   the
specta`cle.       The    passengers   who    didn't   have   a    regular   seat    and
Ë;€`!_fet¥    bëlt     sat    ori     the    f lf3{3r     in     the    radio~room    with    oui-    feet,
togetaer   iri   thë  Geíïter   and.  our   bac`:kg  bra€=ed   ag.aírist   the   wall.      T-ne
gü.n    hat€c:h.    Í`:Íi.    th.e    c:eiling.   hacT   bee.n    remcived    and   we   would   use    this
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hole   as   an   exit,   if   able  after   the   crash.     We   thoroughly  3xpected
the  plane  to  be   in  f lames  by  the  time  it   stopped  skídding,   so  would
have   to  move   fast   in   getting  out.

The  one  wheel  was   retracted  and  l,ord  gently   sat   it   down  in   the
dirt  adjacent   to  the   run-way.     Not   so  much  danger  of  sparks   f lying
as   there  would  have   been   c>n   the   cc>ncrete   runway.      The   landing  was
smooth   but    came    to   a   very   abrupt    §top.       We   all    scrambled   out,
expecting   an   explosicm   at   any   time.      The   ground   rescue   and   f ire
team   pounced   on    the   plane,    almost   before    it    stopped   and    began
spraying   it   with   foam.      We   all   walked   away  uninjured.      Newsmen   at
the   scene   took  many  píctures   of   the  crash  and  personnel.      In   1945
when  1  returned  home,   I  contacted  an  Oklahoma  City  newspaper  to  see
íf  1  could  get  a  picture  but  all  1  received  was  a  clíppíng  coveríng
the   event.      Our   CO  had   followed  us   to  Oklahoma   to   coach   the  pilc)t
on   t.he   landing   so   we   ali   got    in  his   plane   and   went   on   to   Pueblo
that   night.

At   Pueblo,    I   found   that   the   group   1   might   have   joined   at   Ei
Paso,   the   372nd,   had   just   left.      It   was   evident   that   Clark   Gable
was   a   member   of   that   group.       In   the   mess-hall   was   a   sign   "Clark
Gable  ate  here",   over  a  bed  in   a  BOQ  "Clark  Gable  slept  here'.,     and
in  one   latrine   "Clark  Gable  crapped  here".      Guess   they  rode  him  a
little.     He   had  wanted   to   fly   but   was   over   the   27   year  age   limit
for  the   cadets.     As  there  was  no  age  limit   in   the  gunnery   schools.,
he   tQok    this   course   and   became   a   gunner   with   a   commission   as   a
Captain.

Now   in   the   third  phase  we  were   assigned  a   brand  new  817F   just
off   the  assembly   line  and   this   beautiful   bird  was   all   ours   tc>   see
us   through   25  missicins   or  maybe   to   die  in   it.      It  was   customary   to
give   the   planes   a   name   and    an   appropriate   drawing   on   the   nose
section  of   the  aircraft.      Üsually   the  drawing   would  be   of   a   sexy
nature    like    a    scantily   clad    female    in   a   provocative   position.
T/Sgt   Orín   the   radio-gunner   was   an   excellent   artist   and   painted
most   of   the  planes   in   the   group.   On  ours   he  painted  a  bosomy  girl
named   "Iron   Gut   Gert".       This    name   didn't    hold   up    though   as    the
f irst   hit   we   tocik  was   in   the   belly  of   the  plane.

Here  at   Puebio  we   started   formation   f lying   in   earnest,   making
long  navigation   flights   in   formaticyn.

Our  Group   CO   ,    Colonel   Joseph   Nazzaro,   had   been   a   star   foot-
ball  player  and  boxing  champion  at  West  Poínt.     His   father-in-law,
General  Harmon  at   that   time  the  Commanding  General   of   the    Airforce
in  the  Pacific  Theater.     We  all   decided  that  he  was  bucking   for  the
old   man's     job.         In    1972    when    l    was   working    on    an    Airbase    in
Thailand   1    found   a   street    named   Nazzaro   Drive.       Upon    inquiring
about   this,   I   was   toid   that  General   Nazzaro,   Commanding  General   of
the  Pacific  Airforce  w:rien  the  Airbase was  built  by  merícan  Seabees
had   thís   street   named   in   his   honor.       Seems   that   ciur   predictic)ns
turned  out   to  be  correct.     He  was  a  very  strict  dísciplinarian  and
took  the  war  very   seríous.     Although  he  pushed  us   to   our  limitr   we
were  proud   to  have  him  as   our  Commanding  off icer  and   felt   that   i£
anyQne  could  see  us   through  twenty-five  missions,   he  was   the  one  to
do    it.        However    when   he    announced    that    we   would    do   more    than
t,wenty-f ive  missionsf   we  began   to  have  some  doubts.     If  one  wished,



he   could.  volüntëer   for   a   secortd   tour   to   do   f ifty   c>r   as   many   as  1
deäíred.       Colcmed   Nazzaro   Ëta¥ed    ín   England   for   the   entire   wa]
making  47   of   t.he   toughest  missicms.      He   left   England   as  a   Genera]
needless   to   say.      I   thínk   he  had  a   little  more   t.han   luck   going   £{
hím.       He   would   lose   almost   eighty   per-c;ent    of   hís    original    aj
crews,   whom  fQr   the  most   part  were  përsonally   screened  b¥  himselí
He   ëxpected   and   would    at=cept   c>nl¥-    the   best    from   all    men    ín   hj
GrQup.      He  graduated   from  West   Poínt   in   1936  and   f light   schoc)l   tl
same   year.       His    cc>urage   and   determination   was    amazing.       I    fe{
ex.tremely   fortunate  and  proud   to  hav-e   served  under   this  man.

On  our   long  range  formation  f lights  we  would  usually  proceed  {
some   city   and   make   a    similated   bcjmb-run   on   some   target,    usual]
ra`ílroad  yards,   a  refíner¥  or  a  fa`ctory.     One  day  we  joíned  sever€
í]the`r   gz`oups   frQm   the  western   half   of   the   country   and  made   a  hu{
`Ü'   ~`-,-` -.,,-.+'.,,~:~`,      C,._=|`       Ë=',=   `-t]     3r=Í.C-,=ï+.;='i  r`'`íT.r:T/=_Ï  +             =Tiïj.7+'   ;:   =.-'::     -.:-,.i=```~.í`.€,sï       í_?arr\ï`~3     up       tc)      írit,ercept       a!

a_í-;;H=jr'ciíric]`   tct   t.rie   ne'w-s   üías   qüitë   a   E;how   from   the   ground.      Ä   few   da?
1ater   we   were   ordered   on    temporary   duty    to   Fresnc>   Äir   Base    j
C:a`lifGrnia.     Jap  submarine§  had  been  síghted  off   the  West  Coast  ai
we  were  called  to  search  and  destroy  same.     We  were   loaded  wit-h  5(
poïmd   demolatíon   bombs   and  would   fly   out   over   the   ocean   almost   1
the  point   of   ii.Q~return.      Flying  a  dif£erent   route  we  would  retu]
t.o   Fresno.      We   were   here   fc>r   a   week,    f ].ying   ever¥   day.      Guess   `
scai`Ëd  them  of f  as  none  were  ever   sighted.     Ihe  permanen_t   armamei
í=rew   8.+,    Fresnc5   would    load   our   planss.,    then   upon   c>ur   return    th{
w'oüid  have  to  unload  the.m.     It  was   the  bombardíer's  duty  to  overst
this  operation.     The  proper  procedure  for  un-loading,   was   to  ríg
blcjck-and-tac;kle   in  the  top  c2f   the  bomb-bay  and   lower  each  bomb  cn
at   a   time   ontci   a   truck   beneath   the  plane.      Each  plane   Garríed   tt
brjmbs  and  with  thirty   six  planes   in  the   group,  made  a   total  of   3i
bombs   to   be  unloaded   eaGh  night..     The   chief  armorer   found  a  way   `
expedíate   this   ciperation   by   símply  opening   the   bom.b-bay  doors   a]
salvo-ing     the  bombs   out   onto   the  ccmcrete  hardstand   then   lcjadi]
t.hem  onto   the   truc=k   wíth   a   forklíft.      I   questíoned   the   safety   t
this   procedure   but   the   Sgt.   as§ured   me   that   it   was   safe.,   said   ]
did  it  all   the  t.ime,   and   it  was  so  much  faster  than  the   tech  manu
Drt}c:edur-e.        True,     t,he    bomb    fuses    had    the     safet¥    pins     iri    a]-thec>retícally  it  shc.iuld  b£  safe.     Still   there  was   the  possibilty  i

a   fau.1.ty   fuse   that   might   malífunction   1   thought.      I   never   adopti
this  method  myself  but   some  of   our  bombardiers   díd.          Laterf   ovi
in   England   after   the   grc>up   had   r-eturned   from   an   aborted   míssii
ther.s  wa§   a  terrif í`=   explosion  on   c>ne  of   the  pads     while   unloadi:
t+he  bombs.      i:Jne  bomber   was  disinterg-at..ed,   three   damage.d  and   twen
Í=+even  -men  killëd   íncïudíng  a  bombardier  who  was  working   ín   the  rio
of   his   plane   15C}    feet   a.wíay.      A  píece   of   shrapnel   c;ame   thrc>ug-h   t.
a.íÏ`  and   took  his   head  off .     Evidently  a  fuse   had  malífunctícmed  i
ëï  ÏF3mb  that  had  bee.n  í.iá.ropped  and  thig   started  a  c;hain  reaction  th
set   c}ff   all    the   boiï`bs.      The   bombs      had   a   fuse    in   ea.Gh   end,    bo
n€j§za  aricl   tail.     Äfter  be`?oming  airborii.e,   the  bombardier  would   low
himself   Ínto   thË>,   b{-3mb-ba¥  and   removË   the   cotter  keys   that  ac;ted
a  safety  on   the   fuses,     Upon  release   frc>m  the  plane   the  bombs   wc}u
gi=?cin   be   armed.       Ä   slim   wíre   running   from   each   fuse   wouïü   rema
;3.ttac?he!>`=ïl      ïo      t}ie      brü}.nb     rac;k,       allowincí      t.r!`e     arming      vane       E3ma
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propeJlers]   to   spin   off   the   fuse   as   the   bomb  dropped   thrc>ugh   the
air.       Now   the    bomb   was   completely   armed    and   would    explode    upcin
impact   or   whatever    the    time   delay   was    set    for.       This   would   be
instantaneous,   one   secc>nd  delay  or   ten   second   delay.      In   the   case
of   an   aborted   missíon,    the   bombardíer   must   replace   these   cotter
keys   before   landíng   to   safety   the  bombs   again.

Returníng   to   Pueblo   we   f iníshed   up   our   thírd   phase    training
prc3gram  and  were   ready   for  our  overseas   assignment.

Now  the  time  arrived  that  we  had  all   been  waiting  for.     Our  six
day   overseas    furlough.       I   was    one   of    the   more   fortunate    ones,
having  only  about  six  hundred  miles  to  travel   to  get  home.     I   spent
four  very  happy,   yet   sad  days   at  home.     The  fact   that  1   would   soon
be   in   combat   made   the   famíly   feel   very   bad,   but   1   wouldn't   of   had
it  any  other  way.   I  waLs   a  bit   apprehensive  perhaps,   but   glad  to   be
90 i ng .

I   was   having  a   beer   in   The   Stc>ckman   Bar   in   Basin   one   morning
[not  being   21  didn't   matter   in   those  days]   when  1  was   invited   to  a
farewell  party  for   someone  who  was  being  drafted.     The  party  wc>uld
be   in   the  bar  and   last  all  níght.     My  problem  now  was  where  to   find
a  date.    All   the  gírls  1  had  ever  dated  before  were  either  married,
away   to   school   or  working  somewhere.     My   last   girlfriend  had  quit
writing    to   me    and    lived    in    Spc>kane,    Washington    anyway.        I    had
completely   given   up   and   decided    to    just    go   stag   when   Berl,    my
little  brother,   came   in   from  school.      He   asked  me   if   1   remembered
Doris  Ällen,    Delma  and   Harry's   sister.      I   sure   did   remember   her,
she  wa§   a   beautiful    little   blonde   but   a   iot   younger   than   me      He
said   she  would   like   to   see  me,   something  abc>ut   a   Prom  that   night.
Great,   I   thought,   here's  my  date   for  the  party.     I   jumped  in  I)ad's
car  and   took   off   to   her  apartment.      When   she  opened   the  door   for
me,   all   thought-s  of  taking  her  to  a  drunken  bar  party  vanished.   She
was   such   a   beautíful    1ittle    thing,    so   small    and   ínnocent.       She
asked   if   1   was   doing  anything   that   night   and   1   said   no.      ..Would   I
like   to   take  her   to   the  hígh   school   Prom?'.   I   said   1  would   love   to
and  sincerely  meant   it.     The   fact   that   1  considered  myself  a   grown
adult,   and   she   only  a  High   School   girl   didn't   seem  to  matter.     We
went    to    the    Prom    that    night    and    The    Purple    Bubble    Ball     the
following  night.     I   had  to   take  the  bus  at  midnight   the  next   night
but  before  leaving  we  became   engaged  to  be  married  when  1   returned
from   my    f irst    tour    of    duty.        I    only    had    to    f ly    twenty    f ive
missíons,   shouldn't   take  mQre   than   six  months   and   1   would   be   home
again   for   awhile.      I   promísed   to   send   her   an   engagement   ring   as
soon   as   1   could   put   enQugh  money   together.

The  bus  put  me   ín  Pueblo  wíth  about   thirty  mínutes   to  spare  on
the  deadline   set  by   the  CO.     We  would  be   fíned  one  hundred   dollars
for  each  hour  we  were  late   in  returníng.     Bill   Roberts  had  came   ín
the  day  before   to   be   sure  of   making   it   on   time.      He   took   a   nig.ht
club  entertainer  home   that   night  and  reported   in   fíve  hours   late.
Griff 's   folks   drove   him   baGk    from   California   and   they   were   very
nice  people.    It   seemed   as   though   l'd   known   them  all   my   life   thet.+
wëre   sQ   fríendly.

WS    flew     to     Smoky    Hill     Aír    Base    at     Salína,     Kansa,s     to    be
outfitted  for  cc>mbat.     We  were   issued  new  clothing  and  flying  suits


