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Farewell • • • 

frOlll Ollf e ommnHda/1/ 

April 8, 1944 

To the Closs 44-5: 

Congratulat ions to 44-5! United Nations air vie .. 
tories are being contributed to more and more by the 
American bombardier. He is the pivotal figure in this 
war. In him is concentrated the responsibility o f every 
miss1on. His is the obligation for the failure or success 
of missions on which the fives o f other thousands may 
depend. Today you join your comrades in arms. Help 
them carry those responsibilit ies which in due time will 

bring us Victory. 

Victorville is p roud of your t raining achievements. 
The hord-working folks at home are proud too. Carry 

the will-to-win spirit with you always. Be the best 
bombard ier and the finest of ficer. 

EARL C. ROBBI NS, 
Colonel, Air Corps, 
Commanding. 
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MAJOR ROH'lT H. MUOAY 
Dlrect0t of T,alnlno 

We of the class 44-5 proudly unfurl tne honor flog and we raise it hlgn In 
salute to "the men behind the scenes" - the officers comprising the field 
administration group of Victorville Army Air Field. 

Although we rorely ever contacted these officers, we knew them through 
the deportment or activity rhey supervised. Occasionally we uw them and they 
returned our proud salute. Always we had a feel ing that Victorville wu well 
govemed and its officers personnel seemed to be constantly on its toes. 

Regulotions, strict as rhey had to be, could never be regarded as unreason­
able. The morale ot 44-5 ran high and our respect for " the men behind the 
scenes" increased with each new day . 

To the officers who shaped our program of training so well, we say tlwlnks 
.•• for a job well done . 

CAPT. WALTER P. MENZIES 
Director of Ftyiing 

MAJOR CHARLES I, SAMPSOH 
Admlnlstr1tlvt Off le-er 

• • • 

CAPT. JOHN D. BARNARD 
School Secreu1ty 

• 



44-5 CHECKED IN 
Raunchy ind paunchy .. . and hungry too, 

we climbed off the trains from Klngmon and 
Santa An•. Th•t long awaited furlough was just 
another gr•nd memory and we were •II ready to 
settle down to eighteen weelu of sand, swe•t 
and what-have-you. That is, we were almost 
. .. after we had eaten* for itis no fun waiting 
three hovrs for meals on those antediluvian 
trains. We cl imbed into the trucks, miracu .. 
lously getting all the baggage and were off with 
many mingled looks and thoughts of apprehen­
sion and question; for this was ADVANCED, 
ar long lasr, Mosr of our class were uff HJ 
Deming and Albuquerque, but those lucky ones 
of us at the tail end of tho alphabet were here 
at Victorville - and glad of it. 

We couldn't help but like it immediately, 
fOf the first place we were t11ken was to tM 
mess hall. Mirabile dictu . •. wonderful to be­
lieve - such food, Venetian blinds and luxury 
of luxuries • • . music, Was this the Army .•• or 
Heaven? And we .soon found out. 

The next three days was a kaleidoscope . •. 
everything happened. Before we were a day old 
on the field we were at the inevitable forms. 
Lectures and 1norc lectures ... forms and mor~ 
forms . . . I When we thought we had no secrets 
left in the world . .. there were more questions 
to answer. It didn't take us long to find out 
that sleep is something a Cadet gels, only if 
there's nothing else for him to do. But those 
first few days w~nt by quickly . . . we •II found 
out where we were ond what we were here for. 
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• • • LOOKING 
We had to look trim! It was a military directive al>d we abided by the 

rules. I nspcctions were <ln old established custom and who were we to 
brc:ik down Army t raditions. It was more the other way e1round with the 
Army dealing the upper hand. 

We could never quite understand why the necktie had to go under 
the $C~o1tt.I bu1to11 o' w1 1y d1t .:iyl11 iut.11 ~pdu of iJ clt:<dn sheet l'lOd to forrn 
the white collar of our sacks. Yet, this was the order of the day and the 
little blonde babe in LA. wouldn't understand being stood up . ,, for the 
third time in two months. 

To greet the inspecting envoys . .. we laid our plans carefully. Brass 

MIGHTY TRIM! 
shined with a brillian t Easter g low ... shoes g limmered in the hot Mojave 
sun .. . uniforms had that razor blade press .. . caps were tilted at just the 
right angle, Yep, , . the barbarous blades of 44-5 made an amozing 
transformation . . , we looked almost beautiful. 

We were an affectionate bunch and acclaimed each other the best 
dressed rnan hereabouts . . . and hoped our tactical officer and the Com­
mandant would agree. Occ:asionally they confirmed our decisions and we 
enjoyed Open Post. 

A few "on the lot" weekends cultivated a vigorous determination 
within each of us to pass Saturday inspections. We did . . . and the little 
blonde in L. A. wasn' t disappointed . 

-----~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~r~7t~w•?liiliienrJ,~~·~~~lji. -""-~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~--'J 



GIGS 
rouiu -· -· 

MAJOR HAROLD M. SKAGGS, JR. 
Commendanl of C1de11 

CAPTAIN LOUIS H. GARRlTT 
Deputy Commandant of Cadels 

CAPTAIN A. H. MILLER 
Chief TtedaJ Offkt:r 
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An hone>< Ind a privilege, for thllt 's whot 
the members of 44-5 hllve considered our asso­
ciation with Lt, Stanley Reel. Frankly, we were 
app~nsrve at first as to this impfess1ve 
personage who wH to ropreMnt the Iron hand 
of ~r Olsctpllne. However, It only required 
a few days contact with Lt. Reel to inspire the 
respect and confidence which hits been the 
keynote of our relationship with him, 

For It wos Lt. Reel who has wrought the 
military miracle that Is 44-5. We were truly 
a motley crew. The "beavers" .• . fresh from 
the tortuous toils of Santll Ana and that mass 
of unshinad, unkempt "characters" from King· 
man and Vega .. After hours of drill, lectures 
and undoubled angul•h on his part, we have 
come to be that unit who can proudly be termed 
'officers and gentlemen.' Pethaps the greatest 
toctor In this lranstormation hos been the ex­
ample that our "tach officer" has set for U$ • 

His impeccable ap~arance and straightforward 
manner have been the models which we have 
set forth to emulate. No unreasoning ''chew· 
ings" nor unexplainable demand$ have been 
our guide, but rather intelllgent, r•tlon1I dis­
cussions of what is Right and why. 

The marks that Lt. Reel has left on all of 
u.s and the m.emories of him that we wil I c1rry 
forth from here are signs of a pleasant relation­
•hip that w• ar• all too reluct•nt to end. The 
men of 44-5 sav to Lt. Reel .• • "Thllnk vou. 
Sir!" 

LT. STA.HUY;., RIEL 
Tactical Officer 
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GROWING PAINS 
Turn on tne oxygen .. . this altitude Is killing me! So for three weeks we 

bombed from twelve feet . .. indicated altitib Wlth4:-1t erld.a"'Sl•ring life, 
limb or public. property we got on intimate terms with Mr. Norden's nightmate. 

F0< days we pu$hed those massive metil h ighc:Nirs up •nd down the con· 
crete floors, dre1mt about them at night and worried about our mil error in 
th4t daytime. Of c.ourse, there were ttlose minutes of laughter and joy when 
aomeone went berserk and drove a collision course f0< the neighboring jalopy 
and when a sleep befuddled, ""bu:bble happy" 9adget ... anonymous by request, 
reached for the lnstrU<:IOr's swi tch and instead tweaked h is instructor's nose. 
Tho quality of our bombing was increasing but the quantity, depleted by those 
stolen "breaks" was not enhanced by the many double releases. At the door 
of th•t elusive ttigger, we laid those ffiiny double releases, causing the per­
petual track meet oround the hangar floor. 

Finolly tho', proudure shap.!d up and just around the <omer was that day 
when we could say • " Bombs Away, Sir!" 10< more than just a dilapidated 
bi t ot carbon paper. 
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Oft, Jl;l!f A.elfin ' /Sac/c ... 
Ground School. Tho words generated scenes of 

horror. "Tha t's how 1ho place got Its nome. They grind 
you toa pulp ••. ground school. .• got It .•• ground .•• 
grind." This genteel oppro.ich nt humor by a follow 
dissenler met with only widespread revolt •• . the nar­
t:i tor nursing a suspicious bump on the heod. But we 
were an eager bunch and strolled Into the learned halls 
with tongues stuck to tho roofs of our mouths. Oh, if 
we could only h11ve a Coke. T cnse nerves twitched 
under the mia:ntal strain ... the instrvct0t took tt\e plat­
form .. the stogie bec1me a familiar sight and we 
knew et once grout"" tehool wovlU W d WVI lt1wltih:, 
pleasant entel'prise. 

44·5's assembl'lle of gleaming greenhouse gladi­
ators could boost too, of Its cl1ss-room c:Nrocters. 
Arthur forever questioned the hygromeret in weather 
and was offered o pe""""'I tour by Lt Zlotnick to see 

if hP rn11lrt ,..,,,..,., th~ m.-t-te,. ••fl 11$llllfl~iti!J $ir.ltl"l•tt" 
Weiner had side boards put on his chair so he wouldn't 
fal l out In his sleep. Dilliner was caugh t using on air 
tempera ture graph for a checkerboard •nd Waller was 
found reading "The History o·f American literature" 
Instead of TM · 225. Walket was the class "brain" and 
Wells was the . .. you name it . .. we've got it. "Snaffy" 
Gardner snafued more times than we though! possible 
and Eichelberger studied and sweated out tho coutses 
more than any of us. 

No harsh method• were employed by tne pl• tform 
plat<XJn and we soon absorbed theory with the acumen 
of the notorious qui• kids. We hit tho soft sack oach 
night, muttt'.ring .. . rate ertd$ ... Cr'O$$ trail mect\an. 
isms ... formulas, malfunctions ... moc.k·ups .. more 
formulas and the causes of error$. Ground school w•• 
a stepping $tone to the ffigtu Hne and so wo endured 
the tedious preparation with unwavering determ1n.at1on 
... thanks to the reasonable t .. chings of our eloquent 
professors. 

•rrHIS GROUND SCHOOL bust. 
""".s • b'"i.• and bnW:k5 Lt. 
Gtnn h~n M'f brM'd of c.ga1s.'' 



A STRANGE 
NEW WORLD • • • 

Zero·tero and ET A, strange words from a strange new 
world ... one Into which we were soon to delve. We were 
to be bombardiers ... navigators . . . or well~ you name it. 
Eighteen weeks had gone by and we still didn't know the 
•nswtr to th.at one. But navigation is no longor lust Greek 
to us .• • perhaps that too is questionable. 

After three weeks of tutelage ... seven hours dally, In 
the _.,. of the navigation log, r;,dius of actlon, and 
follow 0 the·pllot, rhe embryonic DR navigators of 44-5 were 
ch1f109 1t the bit to find out if it all really worked. To some 
this flyl09 bus1ne5S was old stuff and airpl1nes old fr iends 
... to the novices this was to be their vlrglnal encounter 
wl th flight; but in the minds of all there was one hope and 
pr.yer. "It better be the right way back I" 

Thon It rainod fer~ full wee k, but we finally tOQI-, off, 
The flr•t mlgsion was to Kingman, but Voss Md Vorhaus 
made It right on course . . . to Boulder City! Kutchback 
wow•d the world with his zero-~ero missions and we 111 
swore rhat Slrl had mated his E6B with a oulja bo1rd. Lang 
and Lorson finally split the stacks at the cement plant . .. 
and then it was all over. Navigation was old stuff ond next 
week's bombing wu the play. 

For the t ime we parted company, but we all looked for­
ward to the day when all our bombs wculd be sweoted out 
and we could wield our w_...• Plotters down •I the OTU 
Sc<-tion ond ~in ~ing t~t f.:lmili:ar old th•m• . .. "Lot'c 
Get Lost." 



READY AND WILLING 
Is this a ready room or • G. I. madt>ovse' We were fully convinced that 

here was no pface for the perfectly une. We were a border-lane case and this 
""",E-L.-• wor-ri.-rl us. Norse ... norse ... du~ck the blackboiird •• • wn.t~s my mis· 
sion number . •. whit's with these 12-C forms . . . don't forget the confidenti•I 
•.. gimme that CIAS. 

We were w1ll1ng to abd1ute and ~ just plain simple civilians again 
.•. but 1ha1 sort of wishing w1s, stricken from the rK.Ord. Before we were 
permitted ro stroll onto the concrete ramp • . • our names were affixed to the 
G. l. 1oumals under " accounts rece1voble" to the unforgettable tally of $862! 

uoamn ... that's more money rhan I'll ever have in my whole life." 

Neatly 1temozed •.• the near thousand figure acc<>Unted for one parachute 
one clipboord, one oxygen mosk . .. • flashloght • . .$lop watch and a camera'. 

Jangled nerves became taut and sturdy os we hit the bnsk atmosphere of 
the l0ng, beckoning runway. Fears liberatod ... ..., ascended . •• thankful for 
niir Y~~inn~ in ,,.,_ rPivfy mnm ~,,, intfl fr1flrvk wprp "'"',,... ~,"Cf fnendships: 
firmly cemented. 



WHEN I DIE, BURY ME DEEP, PLACE A 12-C FORM UPON MY CHEST, 

WITH MY E-6· 8 AT MY FEET, AND TELL MY INSTRUCTOR I DID MY BEST. 



Sidetracked • • • 
Looming to bomb led the parade of activities •t Victorville . . . yet knowing 

how 10 deposit our lethal cargoes didn't fully prepare us for the big job ahead. 
And so we sidetracked the principal project at h•nd .. . ventured into the 
re.Im of "exlr• curriculum" and partook of those hundreds of other little 
chores which come with leaming to bec<lme on officer I 1 was a Round Robin 
affair W•th nothing Jeft t.B1touc.hed Victorville's secret .u.nctvaries were 
•"!'lured to me tulles! From me dlt-dot-dosh ot !he capricious code room .. • 
we wore a path to a class called Aircraft ldentif1c•tion . .. where we leamed 
In double quick time the distinguishing mork.s of tnemy croft. The ballistic 
boys advanced theories on the use of the Infantry's Corbine . .. the 45 pistol 
. .. and the grand G.>rand. We raised a merry hell of a hullabaloo on the skeet 
range, too. Sort of reminded us of those lazy Sunday afternoons at home. Yes 
. . . we enjoyed bcting '1sidetraeked" every now and again. Each new subject 
maste red was an obstacle cfeared in our endeavor to reach our respective goals . 

Prottd Papas . . . 
"Are there any questions?" The instructor, otatlng 

on the provocative s tudy of the Causes o f Errol's spied one 
hand waving franhcall(.. " What I want to know, Sir •.. 
is .•• why does my lltt" boby boy always get his oatmeal 
all over his foee> Instead of eating it? I really don't mind 
• .. but you see oatmeal ls so doggone hard to get out of 
his hair and besides It's an imp0rtant food ., . and ... " 

Th4 lnotructor interrupted with a shout. This gentlo­
rnai" of <:t.gr.-.-1 f1 ,,.,,""'Cl by d<tg~. turned an Cldd t-nW 
of .s.ky blue pink and roared . .. "Llsten, Mister . .. 1his Is 
• Causes for Errors class. Not the kiddies forum " 

The foregoong ep1.00.. proved typical of the ingenious 
or tacks used by the blabbing beavers of 44.5 to S1detr.tek 
the main issue at hand .. . specifically ... loaming how to 
bomb. Bur these rare sessions in declamahOt'I, inane as 
they m.ay sound, gave the papas in our class a chance to 
narrate 10 everyone's keen delight about that hospital 
COtridor adventure ... sweating out a "junior." 

Charter members of this prosperous Pink and Blue 
Circle are ; Vnn Ide, whose miniature model, Melinda Jane 
tells everyone she is "jist tree yeers old." Peyton and 
Mlll•r laud the ontlcs of their four kids ... 2 opl•ce. 
Peyton boDsts a Jim Junior who s truts the age bracket at 
one :ind a h111f years . . . with a cute little pin-up number 
aged 3 months serenading the house. MacDermott's true 
love is a small, eight months old blonde baby named 
Marg<> Ann. Enoch and Hoberg fill the air with proud 
papa talk concerning the hve year olders .•. boys no less 
. . . who beor tholr names. Walbridoe proudly parades his 
two and a half yur old Paul befa<e "us future floor 
walkers" Peggy Ann Ferrier and Ann Talley are two little 
rikes who widl their D~1es would '-'peez tum home.'' 
S..iley has a four months old charmer that he hasn' t seen 
yet, but has receipted bills to prove. Hatfield's four and 
• half ~·' nld Phytlls is coortting the days 'till Oaddy 
comes flying home again and Linda Lou is right In step 
... waiting for• Dad called Wassom. 

Recently added to this impre»ive list of perambulator 
papas are Klingensmith and Wassam. For the latter h's 
the second mission. Their C.E.'s are high. We envied the 
"famous fathers of 44·5," They have~ geriuine reason 
for getting the Axis In their sights. Lots of luck, Pops! 

T .. left, Van Ide'• ti'r 
M•li:11•a. Upper ti9ht, 
. ...,.... w~ .... c..,.~ 

WallMU,. J• •Mtr a.ad tt..e 
' •"""• Fatr 4.l•Ptff, 
PQly A 111a . 



TARGET TUSSLES 
"I've got sl•pence, Jolly, Jolly sixpence ... I've got six­

peneo to last me •" tne while •.•• " 

I h• lradltlonal cadence song lacked its usual harmonious 
blending. Fright toghtoM<! up tne voc:al chords .. . we were 
just plain scared. Yet ... everything wilts in our favor ... 
good grO<ind school overoge ...• wow on me trainer .•• and 
tne we1ther looked perfect Wonder how you feel when air 
sickness gets you? We stopped wondering. 

" Now relax boys .•• do exactly whot you did on the 
trainer. You c~n't miss." The instructor smiled. He was 
trying his domndest to promote 1 dismossol of the fluttering 
butterflies, raising 1 helluv1' rumpus down vnder. 

w,. 0111~ ,...,...,,..,. nr twirf' th.on cllmb.d 200.ard. Par-a-
chuto in order. , . oh, and another thing .•. keep your equip­
ment handy .•• stop w•tch, tochomettr, oxygen mask (think 
we'll u5e it) clipboard, eamer11, progress, confidential and 
dear old E6· B, 12-C, ind the 111 Important compass cover. 

Massive runways turned to ribbons of concrete as we 
climbed , .. whirring motors h1mmercd mute reminders into 
our befuddled brr.Ins . .. "You1re in the a1r, Mister. , . in the 
.air.11 

Is that good or bad? We thougnt of Mom and Dad at 
hom<l. Gosh, wouldn't they be pr0<id of that dumb kid of 
1 l 1 ttii~. Wu ww l llu IJdriru;u with lhtt 1111 1~ ~l co lid11vl111;1 h'I 
the front window. We were proud too. Mighty proud ! 

From then on .. . bombing became second nature .. . 
targe ts just so much nppie bu tter, .. gyros danced their 
merry ways but settled down quickly under ovr tenacious 
grip, We were In! We lc~rn.cd to love our inanimate friend 
... C.E. She ruled our destiny 11 VAAF. We got on well 
wltn her till the very last doy. 

Yes. , . we 111 had our target tussles. We would have 
bombing no other way. 
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I S IT ME • 
Six little gadgets, looking quite alive . . .• 

One flunked Theory and then there were five. 
Five bombigotors full of ground school lore .. • . 

rorty rniles of( COU1~e drill lltt:11 lh~1€' were (ou r. 

Four H. B.'s off°" a spree . •. . 
One got stinko and then there were three. 

• • • ALL ALONE? 

Thrt!t! gay Misters, quite a lusty crew . ... 

One C. E. snafued and then there were two. 
Out on the desert, miles of sand and stone . . . . 

His procedure went haywire and 1 'm air alone. 
Now I sit and wonder, oft I sigh and moon. 

Who's to be next? Is it me ... all alone? 

i\1111 
flllilfT 



HE TOOK A 
The limo worn ~gc that "mon's best friend is his dog," took 

on firmer rnearung for y• old cl.as"1\Qn of 44 5 . for tt was a pat 
bulldog named "Chlnc.eu who took d chance with us. 

P•n wolf, and somo1h 1ng of 1n cccoitnc end vener.t>le old 
codger was Chonc:<o ind •lmosl '11'1)'0M would r.cognl:e him as 
lhc gompy, bo11fe·IOV1"9 dog who grew lo be our ,...,,.,e pal. 

P•Hlng by the ord nary ordools of bomb..rd"'r training, for 
Chance never went into the • ., with us he par-rook of onty 
t'-e more dcsoral>le 11dl>ors at Voctor.•lle. Chonce dined al the 
C.det Mess . too~ refusi- lr"lde our glonous halls of le.ming 

•• and comped out11de Codet Headqu.orters waiting fa< a hand· 
out which he know was sure to come. Rumor has ot tti.1 Chance 
sweated out poyl1ne w11h the -14-5 boys. He .. med 10 unde ... nnd 
our problems ind whined H loudly os we gn ped "hen our C E.'s 
brought rnose frequent ""~' bom190• 

Vies .•. Chance " truly of the lmmo<l•I a d'"<Kter who 
took a ch~nce with U$ .. a dog 'II.ho made tra1ntng at Victorville 
full of onose plusan1 llule anecdotes which p<OYod m the 
sequence to be not only helpful to our mo<ale . but good dean 
fun as wall. 

CHANCE • • • 
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WE TOOK A 
We siazed at the sky . •• black as pitch ..• lioh ted only by 

an occasional star which v1lnly strived to pierce the misty 
atmosphere. We noted• alight q1.1avering of the lower extremi­
ties ... and our steps to the flight' line were slower ... more 
delibera te. What was it like ... flying around in the middle of 
the night? Well, .• like 01.1r pet bulldog Chance •. • we took a 
chance and the initial ordeal paved the way for a ~ries of what 
could be termed •.. terrific bomb hits. 

As twilight faded •• the pl•nes on the line became sleek, 
silver beauties . .. enhanced with rne red and green ear-rings, 
technically called navigahon loghl• Engines came to life with 
an angry -r ••• oputtered •nd bit the air .•. died •.• and then 
recovered their l1JSty mechanical cries Pl.,,., after plane turned 
Into the rvnway •. hes.Wed •nd took off like a glistening 
arrow. I his poignant panoro,,,. of men and machines ~e 1JS 
feel th.lr at long Last we were reolly part of something big. 

Night flying had It's lighter moment$ 100. Ask "Eagle 
&ak" Crandell about the night he 11.1rned around in the nose 
to check his oxygen and 1fmost tore h1lf the pilot's Jnstrument 
panel out with his proboscis. Up thore In the dark, Ed Gilday 

CHANCE • • • 
droppcrl hi!' E68 ~nrl :.fMr fic.hino "''""' "'"' fnr 11' . Hnal ly 
omergcd with the darn thing . . . the computer reading upside 
down of course. Gilday didn't catch the error ond then won­
dored why his first bomb hit 9,570 feet and I 0 inches over. 
Tony Plzzoro flicked on his rate motor when he reached for 
e>etended vision. All his instructor could say was. , , "If anyone 
Is killed down there ... you know who did it." Wt scrambled 
down the catwalk on change of bombardiers, fumbled with the 
camero in the dark .•• picked II up, hardly hearing the silent 
click •nd three minutes later discovered rn.ir a flick of the 
thumb had depressed the trigger and the film had oil run off. 
The p•lot tells Dumler, riding as co-pilot, to check !ht wheel 
and he st•rrs down the catwalk to lake a look at the rail wheel 
from the comer• hatch Oh, my achin' back! 

Dorkness had its redeemable qualities, too. It conceoled 
our many errors. Luckily our bombs hit with •m11z.ing accur•cy 
•.. and good missions called for celebrations. We dropped 
1hoso good ones again and again over the midnight sn11ck at 
the Cader Mess. A warm cup of G. I. brew was prelude enough 
to our lost lorger of the night. •• the sack! 

._· ___________ _ _______ r_"1ii*Z I~ 



ROUGH AND RUGGED • • • 
Muse: le~ Inc .• coulrl N.v1t "l'('lmprfately and vory 

amply described the cooperative efforts of Liwre,,..nts 
~n Lewis and Fred Anderson who were building bodies 
on • mass production basis. 

Lusty commands turned to angry yells when we 
failed to respond to the Mondoy morning "freshening­
up" routines. And we needed the rest so badly. __ 
especially on those blaek and blue Mondays when the 
bffrs and highballs. _. whi*ey sours and weekends 
were stdl fresh in our minds and in our stomachs. Ah 
. _ . cruel w<><ld. 

To clear the clouded brains and the stubborn 
muscles of 44-5, Lieutenants Lewis and Anderson 
devised a tricky set of effective calisthenics whic.h 
made the Ranger tactics look like child's play. 

For that add.d SJood moan.ire we huHod ~nd puffed 
over the obst.cle course ... ran wind sprints until we 
were sucking air up from our toenails. We trotted 
cross-country style until we thought our legs W<>Uld 
drop off. 

It was all very p<OVOkuig to say the least, but we 
had only to gaze ot the physical prowess of our instruc­
tors to understand why athlehes covered a sizeable 
thU"lk o' time in our diversified tr•in1ng program. 

It takes more than courage to drop bombs •. _it re­
quires the kind of skill and ste~ ~rves that result 
from o well·rc9ulated othlet1c per'1oct 

Nevertheless, the closing whistle always brought a 
tumultuous respons., for the sweat and sand were (Tiier 
... for another day, 
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CAPT. CARL I. SCHULT% 

PEEPSHOW 
Agtance into the future ... and• preview of 1h1ngs to come was the real 

·~d:Nlll l>al.k. ur UUI ld::.t 011~ w~~ ... Vi\.h,liv1llt:. Tu 1lh.111111tcfh.'! ll•t: ::.lwµt:t vf 
events for which we are destined .. VMF put us through an Operational 
Training Unit. And the man behind the t•lk •nd cholk of blackboard battles 
was Captain Carl E. Sd,uhi Airer blastlng enemy targets with the 8th 
Bomber Command and doong hos chores as a member of the first daylight 
raiders over enemy-occupied Fnince, Capt Schulti returned to the U.S.A 
and f0<tunately to V AAf to tr~slare tho bombing of Schickelgruber's shacks 
into blackboard, cl•ss·room ~nlure which held us spellbound. Wi1h 250 
cO<nbat hours to his fighting credor, the C"l)tain was well equipped to take us 
into custody with some pretty fll"ICY formulas. 

Eoch new day at OTU proved lo be • novel experoonce ..• briefing combat 
missions ... flights CNl!r Los AngefM, .•. rc5Cues 1n rubber rafts ... new gun­
nery methods . .. startling, exc1t1ng d1scovenes in the art of precision bombing 
from our- 1 'lcth.ll p.:>eking boeg10~." 

Modesty beset our instructor .•• but OCC41.Sionally we: caught hfm en famille 
arld in 41: communicative humor TN walls of Tr1iner H;ngar Five rang with 
yarns of cO<nbar. •. acts of heroism •.. lessons 1ka1 love ... and Ike brilliant 1ob 
o f our valorous American ''egg-layers" ar the fron t hnes. 

Yes ... OTU wa.s a magnificent adventure. Those of us who $trive to equal 
Ike renowned record of Capt•ln Corl E. Schultz and hos corps of workers will 
more tkan deserve lhe hearty handshoko •.. Ike wings and bars. 
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SOMETHING TO 
Good food • cool "-'•<$ .. . Open Post. . t"- were the thongs 

udllS Q>outod olbout Y~ • • the transformation w..s amnong. No 
soon<!< had 1t.e onspectong olt1«r left the b.rr.oclc.s and the Group Com. 
monder g.-ive ..s •·rest•• tnon chaos reigned. Anotncr weekend began and 
OP<>n P0<t took the •potlight "Pops'" Van Ide w .. off 10 L A. to his 
prelty wilt\ Jane The wolv~ whipped in for• ft~I 5ot!"SS1on with Tommy 
Vlau;s and a last minute word of advice on how he did ol The "sac;k­
tomor$" were alre.dy under the bl•nkets ond do:xl to the world. It was 
g lorious Saturdoyl 

The Juke Box commandos were at it again •nd more memories were 
in the making . . not to :ipe4k of those Monday morning blues and empty 
wollets We v.crc off to L A. ... Berdoo, •• Big Bear • Arrowhe.d .•• 
ilOd 1ne Green Spa•. And the tales we'd toll en Svnday nights .. the big 
ulondt a t tn.. Casino Room .• . the little rwd ~at the Biltmore &r ••• 
the gol at Ar'°""'cod Springs with the bio Buick .•• and whotsemame at 
tlie mhng n nk Ins...... Berdoo ••• M, those -.dc:rlul women' 

SHOUT ABOUT 
Scotch and Canodian Club, Brandy and Beer, 
But our eyes ore •till shining and our ncodJ arc sllll clear. 
lr'r. t> IOf"\O t1mo 'tween dnnks, so lads have your fill. . . 
Don't mix your liquor, you'll never bCl Ill. 
Hav• fun you joy boy$, make goy toll tnc lost, 
For another mad weekend soon will be past! 

The .,,,.,,t men stayed at home There wa. lhe show a t 1ho Post 
Theater and a molted ot the day room. Twelve hours in lhe ••ck and 
ham'n'eggs "" Sunday mormng. The> bo)'S who slept and studied ond 
cought up"" tnat letter writing were really the •mart boy$. Tncy were 
never ch•rac:terozed by 1he pouchy eyes aoid bl.ck coffee. , . aspirin . • • 
and tcm41to juice breakfasts, •nd on Monday, bright Mond•y they were 
tne lads W1th tho " long green·• and little blue bonkbooks. 

Spend It H .. ..., d id • . weekends came .,,cj -nt. . ond tho sooner 
they came 'round •• the better lot us! 



fRl'Dl•IC:K W. IAIU:Y 
s.c.._t .. c.Gf .. ......... .. _. __ 

,_-,.A .. flight hod 10 
""°"9 ........ ~ .... ,...,.,.ort "' • ,_ MCOl"ldl; ,_..,_ 

VICTOR H. BESSER 
'"• .... •o-d, c.ilf. 

"Vic'' 11 o ColifOfnfo t>ootrotr 
rtitough ond tlirouah. Afld ••r, not? Tl1tl w>r • live• 100 
ml " hom lhl• ~ ond 
CIV,I, L..ckyl 

•OBT. L. BLACKWOOD 
Cho1Pt l HIW1 H, C. 

"810ctiy•• k o D$t redhead 
hom ' "" ''MP SOuth'' • , • 
~ dotf)t Our "°°' mon'• 
''Ol'!klt 5woonntro •• , l'oOw 
l'llOfW ' 'l>Y•wn'" lJlel YOo.I drOP ,...,,, 

GORDON CAROU BAYS .-...... 
._ .. -- .·­...... -~ ..... 
1~11/RO! ~ 
,._ f'ftl llec:lt W.r~ o 9!d· 
tui'IC't.- .._,.,,, Yeieh Gedl.l 
llwtn.thGr..._ 
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MIL TOH DALI DOW HS 
OJ11o1fl•, N•ftr•1lte 

"1od to utt o fwlouat1 '°' 
hit wife ot Mii o' M~t. 
SM'' 0 wo ...... ' ond ...... .., 
..... WOWt , , • Miit '\ll"lt Mr 
"Oowna." Corn You',. otJtlnO 
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• • 
• 
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LEONARD K. CPPERL "( ,.,.._..,.Ad;_ 
~ ~ bor ftOM IV· '*""°' . . ~ .... 
T~·.:.~= 
bf' 1.t ...._ Ht;d ~ htit to 
O'OiClr.Gt~ dDJ. 

FR.t.D DUMLtR 
GN>tky, Co.l• •o.-. 

Squcdron one Ad,utcmt , . , 
tinisti.d wlt.h e.l'C•ltent recotd 
• • , l tOttcd • Ith one, 100. 
W<Wth to lilt the wil of1e1 
,,,. lr0<.0$. Bouno 10 '0'­
bumper crops. 

CLINTON I . DYlSS 
lffffh del•. A.I ... ,.. 

Tl'lo eoo MM• O I °"' dou. 
lie1POd pull I.IS tlvo&.!ol'I lhOM 
tfon dO\'t wh9n ''O for i" 
was In 'o'OQuct, 

lUCE:Nl l. DILLIH£R 
~· ........ Offoar"s Guld9 Di 1..., , . , 

or'ld Olllt• 0 htk. Sm:lM...., 
_...., he hod 10.. T..,;r~ 
~ Mob' • • o n:ol Pap 
•• oll Of ... 

ALLAH HARVEY FILAS 
lM All .... c.llf. 

ON Cl( tt. CoJdomoo iodl 
-"'O ~ ,,.. wac=\ •- ot 
~ - P"'COOIA .,..._ 
.,.. "' .,.,. l.dyl 



OltAH l UGlHl FULTON 
~r-H.C..lf. 

ff«it IN ,,,_,..,. city $old tw 
ltW(I (Ol.IOle Clf doort; down 
hom -Ito ~h 01 Of"lt 
ti~ , , , :t f lll0 10 0., •)(QC."I 
lcw.t hla ••'•1 

STAHkfY CHAS. GRIER 
""' ,,. ....... C.lit. 

•'Sten'" WOif o ltlOOldon • 
noi... •• ll~CO'\collo 
tMI "Ac .. ' In o petfec1._, 
c.rooked .... Cl .,tj~lf'IO 
OCI WO IOwltd hlf'!\, Gn'f*'O'(, 

A. J , HATFIELD. J R. 
,_., .... .. "'" c. .. .-. 

Morrlttd . • foft• of o 4 
v.or old olrl. LA·hiohwov. 
patr<*non Won1t 10 ~trOI 
ttlf tlt.1" ~' tN MemY 
roroett ot1d l'n<Oko o fw 
Ort'Wli&. 

JAIME V. GAMA 
'T~~~~·;o·~~~ 

Idea rhot no food & oooct 
Without ptCICN!'f MOtoni,,lt 
H0\10 ';OU .,..., l>OO#.td 0 Pitil 
ot Wot~ster souce oown 
·~~·• Ou oot? 

JOHN ROBERT HILL 
lt ... N C<ty,S. D. 

"Jolvtrry'' ft: one 171' tlie 
" Bkld: Hil!l" o!'Mf teocr.r ot 
the 8~ l!Yd., 90'lQ In 
1.. ,,._ V¢1'SC!l•I• . , • out Y"I 

RICHAlO R. HOBERG ,....,.. , ....... ....... -· _,,..,. ,,..., 
o"'1t ' T .. • wo. h!• fO¥Otite 
U"fO W1lf '"' '°" ah• .,,,_ 
'llrOf' In • '°'' totk. mode of leolhtt down.. 

M. J. HOCHSCH ILO 
H•rtfff4, C..•• 

HQPtt IO Qt'I ""' bride With 
DOB • • ~ JW"I I~ bnl *°"" .ChtOI' Ol.ll Of IOWO U 
wMfe N tG9!>0d o IA. 

ROllRT P. HOEPPNER 
..,..,, .. , Wino"~" 

Mon'-d, , , • Aftet •W,Y 
Sott.ll'dO., •'"f)Ktlon w• Mor 
h;m tOV. ••-.OOfl'I I la tne beott 
dOnlft room In J"9 b01to~'" 
AmbhlOU6. ' 
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... 

... ... 
MAlVll( ORVILU Ul 

o...e..1to,W-~ 
,,.. ..........,,, orod~ 

"'' bo!MordlMtn;I wOt't '"'" O*" 'f IJf the old combot ........ 

AUGUST V. USHHrll . ........ ""'· 8TO of ~ r'"' woter • • "° wcwrits • • , "'° ,...,.,_ 
• - M nothlng tor iAth. It 

"""1 ~ been 0'901 to M 
0 hOt bombard!«. 

PAUL l . LAlSD< 
.. J' ..... ..... ""'°"" ................. .... 

bor'• fll"M ~ ..,.. 
"The K~ *' M CWOlftt ecJ.. 
_.., ol rt. WOOll.tr M llC ' • ' 
but cw..,•t -. all. 

ROY FUNK LAWSON 
C.~T.-.­

WeW __, ~- • •• 
.,,_ olll trr.bfeer., ,.....,., .....,... 

tured opfftoON "'".... cnked to. 



ALVIN GlO. MILLER 
I.•• ......... C:.•it. 

U. I Novy to bombord1tirlf'l0, 
Mfol'lty OfOl.ld of tot•• two kidt 
oi,j t~ Mn. 

ll•HARD L HOGUlS 
v .. ,.,., c.r.t. 

' hffl.... . - ll'le C?'l-• 
YOl'to II ... blOod o f 4-4 • 5 ''Tf-4 
world t • vehed around 
''Gw9"1111ie'" Of'd I'll dintroy 
the Al'.•t to DfO'VC! It!' Thi! 
lt,l\J J-..1 Mv ._,u,, 

HERBERT M. MISH.CIH l.••• ha.t1t1, H . Y, 
.,Mj!ih"" WO\°""' ""'°61 l'IOIOfi• 
ou. H. P, .•• oncf o rlOI 
cthl.-tc;~ 

G. W. Y. MOLLER, JR. 
S'o• Af1tot1icl, Ttll•I 

He ~ l!!li'56d o format'°" 
"""' WOt. NtYff Ol'I t IMe.. NoOWt 
tolk1 about OCll'IWt. bu! ....,.. 
to be t hY*inf Oil-tt • bit 

JOHN G. PAR.KEa 
fei ... ,.l't, M°"'"• 

, .,..,. bomb f;Nff 100 , .. , 
WOtodud toJ. G Clo~~ 
w_. to «:tiool wlt ft SMltt'I 
but 1twt;t. to hOf'tnhOM o t 
PT. 

RAYMO>-tD J. Rl lTtR 
Helo"t._, lrwi•, l>•••e.. 

M cx..-sorge in ll'le .nkl"l'l' 
befo.e "-o 901 1M ur-oa, ON 
ot the~ P:~U O/f 
tN ~ to blcl·•o ,.,. """ 
t-. 8e;wfit~ ore ~ 

GIOlllGl JOHH POfDAL ... .,....M......,..,,.._ 
TN '°"' ...... r.ne aoor 
Qwite OI ~. Wl~!"I 0 tf~ 
Qnd Nfl ~. A c.l'l•l<cn at 
l'!oor t • . but ~I _,. Oll 
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RAYMOND J. VAN IOI --c.... ._ ......... __ 
.,...... t1em w •o '"'°"' • """4, _, tl'lty went to lhe 
t.id •• """-~ ~. 

OWl M TOMMlll4ASl'H ,_._. 
,... ...... PtOPlr ~ ond .... 
l'IOillCe h.ll l'IOll"l'll9 ..... ........ 
tWy drive hirt'I to ........... 

W. G. VOltKAUS. JI. 
"'"'YwkCty, M. Y • 

T,.. .. ~rl)o ..,..,,lent AAol'I· 
hotlon lod b o\eswi1 W•fh 0 
IOUe tot Coro:sioft C~ otld 
o llWIQ~ foi- ....... Yew'\ 
nlthtt.. 

~ L u"'otawooo -­\.ou!lllWIO bOt' ~ ot 
ottft'dtor1 w. ronkt.. Httlld "' 
.,.,~ ,... ..... ••th .. 
W4tty J.torlel, 



NORMAN WM. WILCH 
H• • fi"ll1 NeltNttl• 

\Votch out tor thoM o.i •t 
chQPL Ot, Jekyll or '"-AM· 
boMOdor ever~ Solurdov 
nlgl'll 

ARTHUR J, WllPCRT 
~H'- 'f'.t: 

5'MMt PIOi~ oif M •M o• tN ,...._O"T eolino ttw ~ 
1DNlts. ....... . bWwtti '"­
boip • • 0 ....,, with ttw 
-. TtW~I 

VllNOH A. WIUC 
...... L.Me. W' .... -... 

A1 ..... .,_"9 ondotehMI 
otrt~ Mno ............. __ . 
~ ,.,. ...,., ,, ... 

LOUIS A. WlLLS, JR. 
Del,.lt, Mkllilt•l'I 

' "1..oul• I.,. Up, .. WOJ '°"'"* 
W!"' htO eager tOOMMOt .... 
Pl•Mf'lf• of the !lluslriouJ 
duo olf'N:ltf d•ove t~ IOO· 
tOdl. ooofy. H.t'll 51rYN-. 

EDW, THEO. WfNZLU( 
LH .u.,e•o. Coeillf. 

Give fd o eonvertitft onct o .. c.. Dook. or'd ..... hopc;rv. 
An ardent Colifornlon • , , 
he trfe• to convert oU 
"fUl'tlllUL" 

W. W. WlAVIR, JR. a.--.. ~·-flf'ltCW'MOt 
~ "' , ... w--.. .. Witt\ 
~~· .... .,. 

vood - Clo f"tht .......,, 

RICHARD f , H. Wl.SSEL 
'*'""•""'•hull'-" A 1>kltonki lioWtr ••th o .-., 

Houll1no drowl wlild'I aMJhl 
!hi WOfl'ltn't fCW'IC~'. Ofl, my 
11!"0~ IOt o tll1fr drowl 
• • • Ot !1 ll'IOt 0111 

A.OBERT WEINER 
,-._H. Y . ............. , ........ .. • °°""' \oid on:t $tnd.., 0 O'!ft 

ICI the IVf'(ty ~ f*"""'- 1loe 
0.Ulud. 
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CHARLES R. ZWERKO 
M•inillor, H, J, 

NOIMJI MOil II\. fright .. H1". 
l.ast 011e to hit the sadc and 
1051 oroo 10 lilov• It. 

BACKSTAGE • • • 
If two heads are better than one ..• then th;rteen heads 

must in1vlt1bly prO<Ncc something tantamount to perfection, 
The stoff of 44.5 Bombs Away wos an eoger bunch. Their 
ambition is reflected in these fine pages. Here they a re: 

Clyde Wal tor Arthur . . .• . .... ... ... . , , . Managing Edi tor 

Mourlec Edward Walbridge •..• . . • .• • · .. I Feature Editors 
Wiiiiam Grossman Vorhaus, Jr. . •.• .. . ... I 
Edward Th.odorc Wenzllk .... . • . .. . .... Personality Edi tor 
Eugene Edward Diiiiner ..•.. •. . . • • . ..•. Business Manager 
Staff Sgt. Al Chopp ...... . ... ..•. . . ... . .. . . . . Producer 
Cpl. Edward H. Goldberger • . .• ... •.. .. •. ..• Photographer 

Personality writers were : Blackmore, Crandall, Hill, Kacha· 
doorlan, Phill;ps, Slrl, Webb ond Werbner. They played the 
role of Inquiring.desiring reporters and did right well with the 
short squibs for each man in their flights. 

In a more serious vein for a minut~, we of the stnff want to 
express our thanks and sincere gratitude to Staff Sgt. Al Chopp 
(983rd B. T. S.J and Cpl. Edward H. Goldberger 1983 B. T. S. l 
fo r their leadership end 0 swe.it .. in making this book a reality. 
W1th0ut the to;I and labors of Al and Goldie this q.i.5 edition 
of Bombs Away would never have come into being. So to them 
we say . .. ''Thanks a million, fe11as." 

THE STAFF. 



SAGEBRUSH SAGA 
Sunday . •• adayofrHtl Theormyhaddlfferent idus ..• so w• pack•d our paropliernolia ar>d headed for that uncharted. 

d1edded te11it01y !Jeyo..J ti"' 11•lt:> ul VAN'. G.I. foloples wl!h 
their fashionable c.anv•s covering, moved in with ~lfberatioo. 

Visions ol • ...., .. protHt rose as we bumped alo.ig the sand­
packed roads of the Mojave The historical bugs, for lack ol •nv­
thing •lse to say, reminded us that some odd thousar>d years ago 
this whole v•lley was a river bed. A thousar>d years does a helluva' 
lot to• stretch of I~. Not a drop of water in sight. We thought 
of Briglwn Young ar>d crept b.tck into our shells. 

A sand storm played a menacing salute as we jumped from 
the trucks. Here it was .•• a lull ....i. of Desert Maneuvers. 
Reptont sand fleas moved In unnoticed ... sand bore into those 
vitol co~rs . .• the sun loshed out In fiery reve~. We t.ad 
invaded the domain of the Sun God. 

Bombing w•s.i't so much different 1n the wide open spaces 
• •. •nd tents weren't half as ~ as we Imagined they would be. 
Chow was strictly picnic style . .. we sprawled OYt on the warm 
sand and ate lo our h•art's content. Cold potato sol.cl tasted evor 
so much better now. "K" r1tions made an unimpressive debut, 

For the outdoor enthusiasts •. . the desert was fun •.. sleep 
came easily . .. drecims were pfca.s.ant . .. the beer was fine! 
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