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All Americans
43-13

Yes, we're All-Americans, American Bombardiers, serving our
country for one purpose . . . ta preserve the freedom you gave
us, Mom and Dad.

The freedom you gave us was not earned cheaply, we know,
And yet, until it was threatened, we accepted it — maybe even
abused it — without fully understanding its priceless worth,

But now we're resolved to protect American freedom, if need
be with our lives, The will to fight for freedom is our richest
American heritage.

We Bombardiers are part of a great team, for only through
teamwork can this war be won. . . . It's a grim game of existence
we are playing. But we're fighting for more than existence.

Woe're fighting for the privilege of passing on to our children the . ; =
same free America YOU gave us. . ., . We'll win that fight, and
soon,

We're an All-American team that can’t be beat!

VICTORVILLE ARMY AIR FIELD
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Septermber 11, 1943

To the Class 43-13:

Gentlemen—today you wear the wings of a bomn-
bardier, the bars of an officer

You have learned all that Victorville Army Air Field
can teach you. From this day on, it is you who must
do the teaching . . . teaching the enemy that Ameérican
bombardiers, as do all American fighting men, under-
stand the meaning of but ONE word: VICTORY!

You have worked hard to earn your wings., We are
confident you will prove yourself in combat. We know
you will be good bombardiers,

As officers in the Army Air Forces, equally as much
is expected of you. Use that authority wisely, care-
fully.

Remember  the wings of o bombardicr, the bars of
an officer. Be a better bombardier, a better officer!

EARL C. ROBBINS,
Colonel, Air Corps,
Commandant,
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COLOMEL A. J. McYEA LT. COL. ADOLPHUS L. RING MAJ, PAUL F. KIRKPATRICK MAJ, CHARLES 1. SAMPSON CAPT. A. W, SHERMAN

Director of Training Post Executive Officer Post Adjutant Executive Officer, Technical Director of Ground Schoal

FIELD ADMINISTRATION

MAJ. JOHM DE PADLOD CAPT. JAMES D, WATKINS CAPT, YERNOHN E. WAELDIMN CAFT. ROBERT H. MURRAY MAJOR KEITH 5. WILSOM
Post Qperations Officer Commanding Officer, Sec, | Commanding Officer, Sec. 2 Deputy Director of Tralning Alr Inspecior
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MAJOR HAROLD M. SKAGGS, Jr.
Cemmandant of Ca

dets

Cadet Detachment

5/5GT. HORMAMN E. PAASCHE
Sergeant Major

\
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CAPTAIN LOUIS H. GARRETT
Deputy Commandant of Cadets
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Tactical

Through all our trials and tribulations, we have cne person
to remember—our Tactical Officer, 1st Lt, Stanley A, Reel,
For the many times he rearranged schedules to allow more
Open Post time, and for his advice and help in personal
matters, the entire class of 43-13 is grateful,

Lt. Reel was for us a hundred per cent. He passed out gigs,
but with them went a smile and some good advice. We learned
a lot about military bearing from his teaching and good
example.

His interest in all of us went far beyond his desk. We ap-
preciate those little things like asking us how we like our
food, about our progress in ground achool, and how we're
doing in bombing. If something was wrong, he corrected it,

Officers

Lt. Reel kept up our spirit from beginning to end.

CAPTAIN A. H. MILLER
Chief Tactical Officer

A

LT. STANLEY A. REEL

Captain A, H. Miller, Chief Tactical Officer, had less con-
tact with us, but we were always aware of his presence. He
kept us right on our toes, and watched our progress carefully.
He could spot a pocket unbuttoned from a block away.’

Captain Miller had the last word to say about gigs, so we
made it a point to lock sharp whenever he approached. He
was a stickler on Army Regulations, and he made us follow
them to the letter. Captain Miller was an important part of
the machine that shaped us into Officers,
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“Get your hair cut this week, Mister? . . . Shine that brass last
night, Mister? . . . Where's your dog tags, Mister? . . , Next time,
use a little elbow grease on those shoes, Mister! Your tie goes under
the second button, Mister Inevitably Saturday morning rolled
around, but somehow we passed inspeclion.

|J:

“Mister, this is only seven and seven-eighths inches. White col-
lars should be eight inches wide!” . . . Wait "til he sees those bar-
racks bags! . . . and that spot on the mirror. Athletic suit looks
dirty . . . Flight jacket is probably 1. D., too . . . Oh well, that babe at
Arrowhead won't have any trouble finding another date next week-end,




Mission cancelled? Hot Dog,
sack time! . . . we could use it.
Yeah, but that means three mis-
sions Friday night. 1'd just as soon
drop ‘em tonight and get it done
with, Only got five left. What's
your C. E. mow? How'd you make
out on that check ride last night?
.« Well, let's check the stuff in
and hit the sack!
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When the sun went down, our day began. ‘We bombed by day
and we bombed by night. We slept in between—when we slept. We
carried our jackets, we wore them later; it's cold up there three
miles above the ground. . . . We shined our shoes, we shaved and
combed our hair. At twenty-five cents a shot, stars could be expen-
sive, , . . Yes, when the sun went down, our day had just begun,
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MISSIOMS ARE BORM IN THE READY ROOM . ...

First a lock at the board . . . Mission 1-M-805 . . . Damn it, I'm
flying with Ludwick again tonight—he's got eyes like an eagle . . .
Oh, Oh! , . . Got the 210 again, too, Target A, that's goed . . .
11,000 feet—six record Wha in the hell is Silvaggio—check

rider? . . . Wong's going up with me—I'd better be first on the sight.
.+« What's the pressure altitude? . . . Hey, Corporal, is that tempera
ture right? . . . Who stole my EGB . . . Anybody find a C2 lying on

the table? , . . Yes, sir, I'll put that coke bottle back cn the rack
right away! . . . Sir, wouldn't it be easier if you figured out your alti

tude roughly before you went up—just in case? . . . Let's see—you
add 80 feet to mumblemumble ., . . and you subtract it from

Hey, Wong—you going to check out a tach and a stop watch? . . .
You'd better get the camera titled, too. . Whe's got my altitude
form—Ilaid it down here just a second ago!

.+ .. AND THE PAINS OF BIRTH ARE TERRIFIC




...Signing Out

One Parachute . . . . . . . . 523000
OneClipBoard . . . . . . . . 2.00
One Oxygen Mask . . . . . . . 6.00
Ore Flashlipht . . . . . . . . 2.00
CneStapWatch ..« 4 &« ¢ & &3 2000
CneCamera . . ... . . . . . G0000

Lose them and they'll take it out of your pay
for the next ten years,

Getting Ready . ..

What's the pressure altitude? . . . Do you add
or subtract if it's over 28607 Let's see , . . |
put this under the red, read under the black,
add . . . or do | subtract? What do you do with,
. .. To hell with it . . who went up on the
last mission?
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They all lock good but this one. . . . Better throw it out, It
looks like a dud, and that might be your one shack bomb.

Four Men repose on the tail of a ship and talk over the latest
tool-proof theories on how 10 get combat hils

Hope the gyro stays up this time, Last guys who had this ship
hit all over the desert. Why can't sompin’ be done about gyros?
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"My first one hit at 20 feet . . . but my last one hit 2,000
teet over.” Talking it over after the mission brought out the
joys and the sorrows of learming to bomb

There ought to be some way of puttin’ these things in the
middle of the target. Wonder if a hig magnet under the
shack would work? Or maybe we could tie a long chain to
them and yank ‘em back when they go wild

If we drop it, we'll be paying for it the rest of our natcheral
lives! Easy does it, bub. This box of gears and knobs and
stuff is worth a lot of sugar
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Do these figures check with yours? And let's go over this
combat procedure, just to be sure we know what
we're doing. Say, how do you set your left hand indices for a

30-second run?

Here, take this ‘chute. Wonder why we bother to take ‘em
along anyway. Hurry up and get that binder open — | want
ta know what that conversion factor is for 4,000 feet. My

C. E. must be up in the millions.

Bombardier to pilot: “"How much pressure on your oxygen

gauge, sir?” Wonder how you'd feel if you forgot to check

your oxygen and got up there without enough pressure?
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SQUADROMN 4, SECTION 11

SQUADRON 3, SECTION |
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ATHLETICS and

We soon found out the schedule meant exactly what it said when we
read: "'Athletics.”

N And the schedule read Athletics six days of the week., The word we
used was “rugged.”

The first day we crawled over the final railing of the obstacle course,
we were sure we weren’t going to like it,

We did only three push-ups and three body lifts at the end of our first
meeting with calisthenics, and we were pretty sure we weren't going to like
that either.

When it came to games, It was a different story. We loved them, or
most of us did. Basketball, volleyball, swimming, horseshoes, boxing, weight-
lifting, baseball, football . . , we loved them all,
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PLENTY OF !

We even got so healthy we could go over the obstacle course wilhout
swearing mare than five times . . . and we finished up the last three weeks
of calisthenics without cussing the instructor under cur breath as we went
down and up . . . down and up . . . down and wp . . |
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And we know now we got more than just a good sun-tan, sore muscles
and injured feelings out on the athletic areas. We got healthy, sound bodies
. . . the kind the Army's always talking about.

r ™

We used to think all that talk, and all those exercises, were just another
blotch of “army routine” to be endured as painlessly as possible.

Mow we know the army was right. . . . We'll be thankful a hundred
times in the months to come for what they put us through at Victorville,

Woe're rather glad the schedule read “Athletics!”
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Lazy Afternoons

Five and one-half days we gave to the Army
— every second of the twenty-tour! 1he sixth
we split, and the seventh we claimed as our
own,

The Army kept us busy, darn busy, but we
found time during the Army's five and a half
to enjoy a bit of relaxation. We somehow got
our letters written, occasionally splashed about
the swimming pool, and even played a little
pool. 'We certainly made sure we logged at
least a little ""bar time” at the game room

But, somehow, on Monday we thought about
Saturday and Sunday. On Tuesday and Wednes-
day, we remembered where we went and what
we did — or didn't do.

Thursday meant Saturday and passes were
just one day off. Friday, we generally divided

equally among bombing and classes and week-
end planning.

Saturday morning meant scrubbing and
shining and mopping and cleaning. The sooner
we finished drill and parade and inspection —
the sooner we walked out the gates,

Food at Cadet Mess was quite as tasty on
Saturday morning and at noon, but somehow
it disappeared faster.

Hubba, hubba, hubba — come on, fellas, it's
one o'clock. Let's get these rooms ready for
inspection!

Finally we serambled to the orderly room;
demanded 43-13's book, demanded a pen, de-
manded ocur passes. Out to the gate and off

. anywhere, everywhere . . . even Yictorville
if worst came to worst!

at Vic

The rest of us scattered all over Southern

Caltfornia . Arrowhead , ., , Blg Bear . . .
Riverside . . . Palm Springs . . . Los Angeles
. Leng Beach . . . 5an Diego . . . San Berdon

Sarun:lay night seemed to be parr of Snlmda}r
morning, and Sunday seemed .
ta be squeezed into Monday, L
Whatever we did — and there -
was nothing we didn't — we
hurried and did more of it be-
fore Sunday aftemoon gal-
loped up to remind us the
Mojave was waiting.

Az we scattered, we re-
turncd; by many mecans, from
many places,

We liked those lazy after-
noons at Victorville!
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MORTON A. ABELS
Maow York, Hew York
He l&ft o good spof in tha
clothbeg business 1o bomb

ond wishes he could da vice
vIREE,

JAMES F, BODKER
Waynosharo, Vieginka
Waorked as o chemist for du
Pomt hefare The ormry

M m'c, model olrplores o
higs habbies,

R. H. CHAMBERLAIM
Portland, Maing

Me00 feat, sir? | guess there
miist b orather plane abows
us —= My  Bombs  never kit
that far outl™

JOSEPH M. ARBREE
Tenafly, Hew Jersey

Bomblng didn’t satisfy Mister
Arbree ~—30 hi up and gol
maseied right in the middis

ol It all

)

MAURICE R. BOWES
‘Washington, D. €,
"_Now the woy you get o low

C.E & " Mistar Bowes

hoed @ll the orewers — bub
That cne.

ALEXAMDER J. CLARKE

Forest Hitli, Hew York
For on [ce skater, he couwld
eut mighty fancy figures on
tha  bombsight . an his
C. E,; too

o

ROBERT W. BAILLIE
Talado, Ohia

Bob sot down, picked up his
E&6B, odded astronomy and
math = and finally  fignred
cul what his C.E. wos.

SYDHEY M. BURROWS
Dorchester, Mass..
Coaching footballs his hob

By, o Cogehing  bamba
foword the ftorget wos his
hobby ted, But. . . .

DAVID R, CLOUGHLY
Lit¥le Meck, Hew Yark
He hod o good excuse for his
detert scene  photoegraphing
— Biology wos his habbny,

WILLIAM 5. BARROM

Baston, Mass,
“Descrt scanas™ by Willlom
5 Borron—\Why photograph
a target with all that seenery
handy?

FRANK A. CAPONE
Harth Bergen, Mew Jersey
“If #'s redheods or bombing
youl want dorne — 1 gat ‘em
both.” And “Loba Doba™ hod

‘ermn, tool

DAYID L. COHEN
Hew York, Mew York

“Chea, dis boembin' ain't
rathin” == If ¥ really wont +°
e some oclicn, toke a kok
at dem dodgers?™

ROBERT 5 BECK, JR.
Coverdole, Pennsylvanba
#43-13% first bridegream. , . .
Uzed to play semi-pra bHall.
. Likas bombeng with his

sparts.

L
RICHARD J. CARPENTER

Limeoln, Califarnia
Wanted to be o lowyer. . , .
Came in hondy when fthe
pilot soid i hit at 600 feat
af ften o'chock.

IRWIN B. COHEN
Philadeiphio, Pennsylvania
Mister Cohen hod o swell
haobby — belng O, D. whan

the misws came 1o visit

DAYTON C. BOLIM, JR.
Angela, Leuisiana
Bollowe us . . . Mister Bolin
it the ariginal glider pilot,

. Says ha's been in the
grmy  for “yeors ond yeors
and years."

GEQORGE B. CARROLL
Waoterbury, Conn,
Mister Carroll lkeft 43-12 to
wra hig mew-born w6, . L
He's been brogging about it

ever since.

WARREN H. COLVIN
Buffole, Mew Yaork
We sow Mister Calvin ewvery
doy, but he ain't so.d nothin’
wal., Maoyba a flight over
Takyn will do the trick.

MAURICE A. BONOMOD
Boston, Mass,
"Dogoone 1t = A man's gof
fo ger kis sleap somewhers,
sirl” Once he sfoyed owoke

through o whole closs.

AMTHONY 5. CECE
Cranmston, Rhods leland
Tony is sl impressad by his
first sight of an oronge tres

— "Can you sat them?™

HEMRY L. CORLEY
Birmingham, Alabama
“"Rebel™ had a profitcble,
bt expendive Piobby — By
ing cigars for his irsiructor,

I ain't sa dumb]t
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Belteville, Mow Jaray
“I'm goin’ bock to Joisey just
as soan o de war's over —
arnd | oint leavin® it foe
nothin®."

ROBERT L. DOUGLAS
Hew York, Mow Yark

Mext to Long lsiand, ke
kyved pilating beit :
Bombardiering wos okay, bul

WALTER M. ENDEE
Chicage, llinsis
An honest to goodness low-
yer—Member of the |llinos
State Bar, , ., We sfuck him
on the MHonpr Committes,

GEQRGE G, CUNEQ
Fairlawn, Mew Jorsey

For o guy wha likes fshing,
shating, dancing,

a hack of a place raally bt ot 50 feet

W, F. DOYALOVSKY
Elromao, Pennsylvania

He spent mose time telling
hire e speiled

MILAN A, FABEC

forget the might Milon rulmed
his piclure Gwerage,

A, A, J. DARBUT JAMES A, DELANEY, JR,

Fitteburgh, Pennsylvania Ercoklyn, Mew York
Hiz sellng experience come “Somg ooy I'm going fa
In hordy whon Be tried to caich my pilct up in Broakiyn
convince his pilof that boets arcd show him some umpires

who aore os Blind o e 5"

.

AUSTIN W. DUNNING
Bloomingtan, Ilineis

DAVID L. DUNAGAN
Blassam, Texos

A regl gostertar, o Brod "Looks lke o shock, sis—
Yonkes #rom Tewos, wha Oh air, something must be
bvwid 0 man five lops oround Wro with tha sght-— 11
the traines hangar daily hit 1000 fest af & o'clock,

ARCHIE P. FORTSON

THOS. E. FITIGERALD

Aven, Mew Jerey Eolda, Florlda
43-13% “drumimer boy” L, L “Sir, | den't wnderstond how
An Eoztmon jurior wha never it could work that woy — it
got an impact — ond never seems To M, o

wonkbed o,

——
oo

ROBERT L. DEVENY

Brownwood, Texas
& mon o' the world — four
vairs & dgilor, icemon, bdre
tender, imsurance ogent,
boockkeeger, chark, soldier,
pliot, Bambardier . . . Good
old o,

DAMIEL G. EDWARDS
Ruthérford, Hew Jersey
Arather mon from New Jer-

| i qunnﬁ] wis his
business, - richge  his
heatalay

CHARLES H. GOURLAY
Atrtichora Falls, Masi.

His father come froem Scof-

land, his mather from Eng-

loned — He hod to coma fo

Victorville.

i,

ARTHUR M. DIGHNAM

Easthampton, Moss,
They wauidn't kel him be o
milof, 50 he's now o bombr-
ditr, . .. He swore e'd stoy
In the air some way

HARRISON J. EDWARDS

Broakiyn, M. Y.
He studied philossphy in cal-
lege . . . then come fo VWic-

Torville and tried 1o philoss-
phize when he missed,

GEORGE M. GRECO
Frosthurg, Maryland
43-13"s stromg, slent mon
-+ and no kidding, he really
wos. Actually preferrod sparts

to bombing.

GEMNE C. DODGE
Hew Richland, Minnssofa

Used to be o sergeont in the
Coast  Artillery . . then

pilot . . . now bombardier,

HERBERT EISEMBERG
Maw York, Mow Yark
“Strabght from the city =
Just o blg slickar — that's
me! "Pretty good with @
bombaight, foa.

EUGEME P. GRILLI

Rechester, Maw York
A morried mon whose wike
come to Victorvilbs. . . . "Sie,
I have [uaf one more qued-
tian.™



WILLIAM E. HAILE
Grlando, Flarida
“What'll it be this weekend
— Arrowhead or L. A7 Got
o coupde of cote onos fred

o)

JAMES 5. HUTCHISOM
Altan, Michigan
Hoppy-go-lucky Hufeh  al-
ways hod a smile . | . espe-
ciglly affter Mr, Hulch come

wesf.

GEQORGE W. KELLER

Hallis, Hew Yark
Three missions a night and
ra sleap coubdnt keep him
A heck of o lot

JOHN 5. HARTMAN H. 5. HERSKOWITZ
Watertown, Maw Yark Broskiyn, Hew York

He'd love to lock his in- He loved to fence ok a hab-
structor up in his dod's oold - TR Said he wished
itoroge business bock home. bombing wos hall o5 sasy,

0. 5 JAKUROWEKI
5t Lowis, Missouri
“Many fomcous people hove
rermarkad what a Tine voice
1 have" Butf MOT Clgss

43-13

JOHH M., JOHEE
Maeon, Misiinippi
Mo matter how ba tried, he
wound wp g codet officer,
.« - For a Missistippian, he
wiad mighty guict,

JOHM J. KILLE
Monres, Hew Yark
Used to be o butcher. , A

THADDEUS KLESZICZ
Maw Britain, Conn,
shart fellow who knows
more obowt motars than wa

#vitr will obouf bombing.
“Breck iF down 1o o sl

Wishes he could toke his
C. E. ond corve it down liks
the good old doys,

JAMES P. HIGGINS

3t. Mary's, Panmsylvania

A six-footer who didn't hide
the foct thot athletics was
his first love . . . after his
wile bagk homa,

JULES . HAPMLAH
Mow York, Hew York

“Where's the mail arderly —
What's going on here — |
anly gat three lethers today!™

HAROLD W, KLORER
Telude, Ohio
He knew whon they cughta
g9 up and when they dida't
—Craw Chil befors o codet.

MARVIN A. HORM
Highkland Park, Mew Jarsey
“Did somebedy ssgest the
closs buy a muzzle for med
Tou feliers krow I'm o the

quist type.”

A, L. HASCLOMIS
West Homesteod, Pann,
Just becouss he's been hop-
pily marrsed for fwo yeors —
“Bast theng 0 the wocld for

o guy!™

STEVE KRENMCIPROCK
Hiles, Ohio

Far an old army ocaral pho-

togropher, e cerfainly Enew

how o miss pictures.

WILLIAM F. HUGHES
Castlcton, Yermanit
Army to pilot school fo Vie-
Tarville ., . that's the story
af 43-13's gresn mownta@

By,

WILLIAM D, KAUFMAM
Bronx, Mew York

Hi& honestly began ta won-
dar If his chack rider wain't
permanently assigned to him,

CHESTER KRUMHOLZ
Broakiyn, Mew Yark
Biackin wourd up with 147
—"I1t's easy when you've gob
the right ‘toals’ o work

with."

DAMIEL J, HURLEY
Hoddontield, Hew Jersey
Hod & theme song we aoll
hated, . 'm fonever
chasing bubhles." Anybody
know anybody who didnt?

HAROLD R. KEIMm
Bzllevue, Penn.
Another guief bombordier
wha came froem Pannyl-
wanla, and "By God I'm go-

ing bBack A oa kg

ELDON O, LEQNARD
Morgontown, W, Va,
A college graduate in Agri-

cultureg o quist man . ..
consistent bombordier P
ex-pilet cadet, . hay
samething, honey,”

|
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JACK M. LEWIS

Lowizville, Kentueky
The "King" wos never quite
swe who wos rooen  Sedarly
an Soturday — except that
HE wasn't

CHARLES J, MATONE
Pittsburgh, Penn.
“Amybody seen OUR. halr
ol . L . Then he'd Purry

aff 1o his wife in fown,

R. K. McBOMMELL

Mazpoth, How Yark
Victarville wos o heck of a
ploce for & guy what used to
w;::r_k m o Correclion Officer’s
office

FOTIOS F. LIGINDS
Mew York, Mew York

“Of eourss, of course , . M
and “'Sure,, whoddo you
thinks"”

WM. H. MATUSZEWSKI
Hazardville, Conn,

He picked a o profession

for @ mon who caoma frgem

Hazardwille

JAMES M. McCLELLAN
Marlboro, Mass.

Jim swore some doy he wos

poing 1o dump thoke proctice

oamBs info the iran works

back home.

KENMNETH R. LIMCOLM
Mohawk, Hew York

Raflresding on the B, Y,
Central was his job before
ez came to Victorellg

LEWIS W, MAYOD
Laconis, How Hompshire
A gur’ what took real pride
in saluting every bus driver
and ngn-cam al  Yictarwille
and Sanfa Ang,

WM. F. McMAHON
Boverly, Mass,

Drawing cartoons was  his
hobby, . . . He wished plot-
ting hits weas dons the some
way

ROBERT E. LITTLE
W, Sommerville, Mass,
A rgd-headed bombardier. . .,

JOHH & MAKSYMIEC
Menchester, M. H.
Angther old tmer In oemy

Phaotography's his hobby. . . Wwoys . . . Matiens] Guard six

Caolled his instructee  “'Dkd yeors . ., Moy 1T months

Man, o o pikat shoal L Wigs
torville.

GEORGE A, MEYER
Rochestor, Mew York
An omoteur actor for the
fun of it in civilion life — A
professional when the pilat
asked héim where Yy Bit,

JOHM B, MILLER
Baltimore, Maryland
MLet's get this war gver with
— I want fo retire™  John

really did, foa

LEROY W. MEWBY, JR.
Croftem, Pennsylvania
Mewby used fo wonder why
g old bots, the Westing-
house peaple, didn’t cook up
an owtormatic bombardier,

W. J. McPARTLAND
Hew York, Mew Jorsey

He never did swplein just
how he could coma . from
New Yook in Mew Jersey.

JOHM L. MARKERT
Hewark, Mow Jersoy
“larsey  woi nower like diz
desaet, " He thought the

government made o mistake
whent They bought YAAF,

ISAAC MASS
Cincinmati, Dhis
“'Sir, do you mean the Grsen
fpot isn't a farget after all,
lke Meyer tokd me?"

LESTER MILLER
Baltimore, Maryland
"Why should | ga up — | can
tell you right now where
they're gonng  hit — ond

wihy,”

STAMLEY A. ODLUM
Farest Hills, Mew York

The man who mastered all
bombing situations —= ond
atherwise.

CARL C. MOSES
Moneta, Yirginie

His grect love wos moviga-
tian, + » He gol married
just befors e graduated

EDWARD M. OSUCHA
Chizagea, llingis
*5ir, | brought alj my bormbs
Back -— It was pretly rough
up there foday,” Some 1'ings
can't be done.



ARNOLD J. PARMES
Philadelphia, Penn,

EARL C. PARENTEAL

Wercester, Mass.

A posh  register  mechanie A man of kabbies In ehvilian
who wondersd why the bomb- life . . . reoding, swimming,
sighvt  wouldn't  ring up ot lce skating, bowling, modal

building, “Smile for the pics
e,

ieost one Rt ewery mission.

JOSEPH A. PETRUSH CHARLES M. PIERCE
Hew York, Hew York Belvedere, llnois

The good humor mon of 43- Evarybody's friend, Mobody

13, Mo matfer what it had nathin® against Charlie

was, Jog oven fha check-

funny

could  moke  IF v e+ Mot
ridéar.

W, J. PRITCHARD
Long laland, How Tark
Bil hod & funay dea . . . he
octually married a girl from

hiz own home Town

HENRY A. POST
Fulten, Ilinsis
Hank was our Flying Dutch=

mon . . . hia father and
mother came from  Holland,
-+ o Member of Caterpillar
Club, — Jusmp, Haonk.

GEORGE K. PATTEN
Quincy, Mo,

A bambardler whoese cwilian

hobby wos yochting, In prg=

anmy  life, a drolting and

structural designer.

CHESTER L. PIETRZAK
Erie, Pennsylvania

A bombordier who hos o

score fo setfle with a man

remed  Adolph — “All That

Bost sleap M

GEORGE E. R. REED
Billings, Mantana

Ha mast howe come  feoem
Maontona . . . G true lover of
calisthenlcs. , . . “"The Bongd-
age Kid."

JOHM E. PELLEY, JR.
Maud, Oklahems

Every Ok lahorng lsakad batiar
fo tohn thon Yictorville . . .
a heck of a lot better,

A, N. PECHARSKY
Bellarose, How York
Ha'd hove sald the bomb-
sight i he couldve found o
biyer, , . . How that man

Iaved to sell things

SAM B. PITTEMGER
Lowsisville, Kontucky
He enrclled in college ta ba

ARTHUR L. PIMENTAL
Sante Maria, Colitornia
Arother one of those chor-
acters who opreferred flying a chemist, but Uncle got him
o eating. . . . "Rogs,” rhe — Mow ha's o bombardier
glider crew chief, “Let's open o skating rink

on the meveay,”

WILLIAM M. ROBERTS
Sylacauga, Alabama
43-13's condidate for the
field chompnadubp oz the
“Malfunction Kid." He really

ned ‘aen,

STAMDLEE E, ROBERTS
San Angele, Toxes
Dan’t know how he did i,
but ha oid d0r, . . Had
mare beautiful women—and

proved if=than arybady

EDWIN 1. FENCE
Cleveland, Ohio

His old cost-ashimaring job
didn"t help him one biF when
he slarfed guesting wherne
thay hit,

HICHOLAS A, POCCIA
Utica, Mew York

“lan't  thare anybody out

here from Colifornio except

ut Mow Yorkars?”

JAMES E. ROBIMSOM
Lifkin, Texas

the bays fram the
It it hod gnything
to do with the army, Robbie
had thil Orswer,

One of
atamds,

KENMNETH 5. PENOYER
Grand Rapids, Michigan

b | lirw  froem  Mishi-
gan®® For his soke, we hope
there's an O, T. U euthit up
Michigne woy,

PETER G. POKRIFCSAK
Marting Craek, Penn,

Pale's got o scone fa selfle,
too, . . . Both his parents
came from Crechoslovakia,

WILLIAM J. RODGERS
Chicago, Itinals

The Tower tried “nd tried 'nd

trigd . ., . but Sandman

Rodgers sleat ‘v slept ‘nd

shept,

nrrtsnnonu:]
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WALTER F. ROSS

Chowehilla, California

Ha thought

o much fun @5 pileting, bul
t

ha hod befter hack with

BARTOM M. STEBBINS

Loveland, Ohio
A hoedy lad te hove araund,
Used 19 be o Choplain's
We nover hod

Azsrihont
fa call 39

bambing wasn'f

Baf

WILLIAM WARDELL
‘Wopdland, Callfornio

"Bomibs Awoy, sir. .
eh, oh. Forgal &
tha escope hatch apain!™’ it w5 wall

JOSEPH SAVIND
Mew Tork, Mow York
Jor wos @ recl soldier
H m and the sight wore bud-
dias, S0 he cleimasd . Then
hit wile come to Victaryille
— “Little Joe.”

B. H. SWIHEBURNE
S, Marysville, Ohlo
His civilion job a3 a clerk

carmp i handy when fhe 12

C's piled up,

JOHN

poined 13

Let Angeles, Califarnia
Shuck with 43-12 wntil 10
doys of groduation — Liked

RICHARD I. SEVERIN

Sakan, Oregon

The lirtle genercl thought

Los Angeles waos heawen
plus one wite

TROY L. THEXLEK
@reenybors, Morth Carclina
Sevan yoors in the Moticnal

Guard. | . . Two ydors in tha
Areny e Man, he loved
soldiering!

F. WERNER

Lit soys heral ha

Wi C. WHELCHEL
Fresno, California
A Californian wha kasw dog-
gong woil the state hod bet-
fer to offer tham Victarville

JOHH M. SEWACK
Jesswp, Pemnaylvenia
We will alwoys wonder how
a guy from Penrsylwanio can
haove such o Mew Yorkish
aocEnt,

GEUHGE K. UKA
Aven, Dhio
A handy guy to hove oround

with o guitar, . . . H& weas
the poor mans  Sargeant
ok,

WILLIAM O, WILCOX
Manliuz, Hew Yerk
For o guy whose hobby wod

photography,
could miss Thase pictures

RICHARD G. SLEE
Tolodo, Ohio
A guiet guy who Finolly made
a fermation — groduaton —
on fime after twele weeks
of trying.

MELYIM L. ¥AM HORMH
Son Bermordine, Calitarnia
Mal was the hoppiest guy

on the field . He learned

to bomb in his own Dotk
yard.

ha  certoinky

Floce.

EUGENE W. WOLFE
Topeka, Kansas

He coma from 43=11 . . . o
good tombardier, wha thought
Kansos was @

AMTHONY E. SPRAMDO
Partiand, Oregan
“Lowghing Boy" wos olwoys
sure thot "There's something
wrong with that gyro, sel”

JOSEPH C. STALLARD

Lexinglen, Kentucky
A guiet, bashful lod  from
Eenfucky outside ronks. . . .
AR iron man n o fermation

“Curly tha Flipper,'

EDWARD YLRDOSHY
Smithficld, Pennsylvania

After Pemmayhania's coal
minet, he thought the deserf
wasn't 5o bad

o warke.
pretty good

EVERETT L, WAGHER
Sacramento, Califomia
"8, do you mind i | fake

off my hoos ond use my
toes this time?'

ERMEST C. WONG
Honolulue, Hawaii
The lod from the |shonds was

A guy wa all

liked to hove ground.




They Told Me...

A Bombardier has lots of fun, . . they tell me.
He slaves away from sun to sun.

Weeks of training and study toa,

Exercise until you're blue,

But then, “That’s good for you' . . . they tell me.

A cadet’s life is an awful grind. . . they tell me,
Steak and turkey all the time;

Little work and lots of sleep,

Drop those bornbs at 34 feet,

You're sure to get a low C. E.. . . they tell me.

Dropping bombs — there's nothing ta it;. . . they tell me.
Twist a few knobs — that'|l do it.

Sweat a little as they leave the rack,

Then straighten up your aching back;

“Bombs Away" — looks like a shack . , , they tell me,

Bembardiering., . . it's a breeze. . . they tell me.
The life of Reilly — one of ease,

Hit your sack with pleasant dreams,

Awake each morning on the beam;

And a lieutenant you will be. . . ['m telling you — THEY TOLD ME!

PILEET oo monninvaras s s o ov JOE PETRLUSH
CO-PILOT ............, CHET KRUMHOLZ
BOMBARDIER ... ...ocnvicnnn. LES MILLER
MAVIGATOR (..o . JOC S5TALLARD
TAIL GUNMNER,, & .. ivvh v inn BILL WOLFE
CAMERAMANM. ,...... STEVE KRENCIPROCK
EMGIMEER. : - - :00 50 46 2 o n s ERMNIE WONG

The Crew is especially grateful to Pvt. Robert
5. Funk, Producer of Bombs Away, for his guid-
ance and help in ereating this book. .. . The pic-
tures are really outstanding, thanks to Cpl, Eddie
Goldberger, official A AF. photographer. And
thanks, Eddle, for the cormny poem!.... The
cadet portraits are excellent, and for them we're
indebted to Cpl. Lorin Potter and the Base Photo
Laboratory. ... And to the Officers of Cadet
Detachment, thanks for your grand cooperation

... The Crew of 43-13.
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Your Signature, Sir

\WBAAAEAEEELEE R Y X









iiiii

“Remember those comrades when you get a Zero

in your sight. Have their sacrifice before you
when you line up your bombsight on a Japanese
base. You have demonstrated the Japanese can
not match you in aerial combat or in bombard-
ment. Let your answer to their treatment of your
comrades be the destruction of the Japanese Air
Force, their lines of communication and the
production centers which offer them opportunity
to continue such atrocities.”.....

GEN. H. H. ARNOLD, Commanding General, Army Air Forces
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