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A Meddage rom the
COMMANDING

OFFICER

October 2, 1943

To the Class 43-14:

Pressed within twelve short weeks, you have had
the equivalent of many months of intensive training.
Teaching you to bomb and at the same time training
you to be competent Officers, has been a great
undertaking.

But you have praved your ability to grasp knowl-
edge quickly., The record of your class has been
outstanding.

Remember the things you have learned. . . . In
combat, your bombing will improve constantly, be-
cause your targets will be important. . . . Your prac-
tice missians are over. Bombing will soon have a very
real meaning to you,

In combat, your responsibility as an Officer will
be equally as great. Remember always: Be as good
an Officer as you are a bombardier!

EARL C. ROBBIMNS,
Colonel, Air Corps,
Commandant.
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Stuck out i

L

T was chilly and damp that morning at Santa Ana—an ironic
contrast some thought as they visualized their new home in
the middle of the Mojave—for the caravan of busses that had
|ust pulled up to the disbursal area had sealed our fate. We
gasped for breath as we were sentenced to Vietorville
scourge of the West -the dreaded Bombardier's Death Valley

After an uninspiring trip through sections of California
that baffled descripticn even in the pages of “Grapes aof
Wrath," we arrived at our new Post, nervous, apprehensive,
and ravenously hungry,

Reluctantly we piled out of our busses, to us the last remain-
ing symbal of the civilized world, and lined up.

Somehow the warm congeniality of the officers that wel-
comed us seemed to soothe our melanchalia  We were at once
ushered into an air-conditioned mess hall and bangqueted
royally—"Fattening us up for the kill," a guipster valun
teered but we relaxed for the first time that day, to the
soft music and air-conditioned atmosphere of the mess hall,

From there we were introduced to our air-conditioned bar-
racks and our clean, cool, and cheerful, semi-private rooms,
By now even the most hardened skeptics among us—the
doubting Thomases— realized that we had somehow fallen
into good hands.
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... We Fell Inte

5/5GT. HORMAM E. PAASCHE
Sergeant Major

SRS _1

MAJOR HAROLD M. SKAGGS, Jr.
Commandant of Cadets

g

CAFTAIN LOUIS H. GARRETT

-

Deputy Commandant of Cadets
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Good Hands!

CAPTAIN A. H. MILLER
Chief Tactical Officer

Officers like Major Skaggs and Captain Gar-
rett set a fast pace, but they made us like it.
.« . This proved conclusively to us thar they
were good officers e were willing to
wc:!rk like the devil for goad otficers, and we
di

It was a hectic chase packed with headaches,
tours, drilling, inspections, reviews and inter-
views. . . . But we made the grade and we can't
help feeling proud of ourselves

Qur officers made an indelible impression
on cur minds. . . . The Major and the Captain
put their foot down occasionally and kept us
in line. Sometimes they made us feel faolish
when they picked us apart, caught us with a
button untastened, or our hands in our pock-
ets. But they didn't humiliate us they
merely drew an object lesson that justified the
purpose of doing the “little things" right

Statt Sgt., Norman E. Paasche, our Sergeant
Major, was a real pal and all for the Cadets,
His patience was as boundless as his good na-
ture. We asked him thousands of guestions—
questions that many preceding classes had
plagued him with- but ha always gave us the
right answer, and cheerfully,

Captain A. H. Miller, Chief Tactical Officer,
displayed a fondness for 43-14 that the boys
recognized and appreciated. His Inspections
were efficient, though—we really had to keep
on our toes. He expected a lot of us, but he
set the example himsalf. His military bearing
was an inspiration

LT. RUSSELL H. HARBAUGH
Tactical Officor

Lt. Russell H. Harbaugh, our Tactical Of-
ficer, became our friend From the start. ‘We
owe him a lot mare than printed words could
ever express, for his good advice, for his whole-
hearted interest in each of us, for his guid-
ance in shaping us into potential officers. Lt.
Harbaugh was ocur idea of a top-noteh officer
and a gentleman. We were fortunate to have
him as our Tactical Officer, and—he's one
swell person we'll never forget

Yes, 43-14 fell into gaod hands, and ta
these officers and non-coms, we say . . .

"Thanks—tfor all vou did far us!*
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F the way to a man's heart is through his stomach, then our hearts belong
to Victarville. Some of aur most pleasant memories of this field revalve
around the hours at Cadet Mess

For this, credit goes to Lt, Bert Galindo and his staff, the finest group of
culinary experts that ever transformed a pot of leftovers into a3 savary bateh
of real Mulligan stew. What magic must have gone on in that kitchen! A
dip of this, a dash of that, a shake of something, and even the lawly Gl
bean was changed into a steaming dish of palatal delight

Day by day, night by night, we were fattened on steak and ham, and
roast, and chops;, on cutlets, bacon, fish and fowl. The meals ernded as
deliciously as they began, with cake and cookies, pies and puddings, ice
cream and jello.

Mo time in Victorville was more pleazantly spent than that in the mess
hall. Ta us, ane good meal was worth half a dozen pep talks in keeping our
maorale high

So we, the Class of 43:14. hail thee, Lt, Galindo, and give you helated
thanks for yoeur struggles with recipe and ration boaks, mess allatments and
food shortages




-.r f ‘ " LT, WILLIAM G. BARMORE

THE newly formed and bewildered Squad-
ron 5 of Class 43-14 seated itself for
the first time in a Victorville classroom
Each man carefully regarded his surround
ings with a wondering gaze, not knowing
what lo expect. The equipment and dia-

grams entranced us

Cur =pzll of bawilderment was broker as
we were snappad to attention. Lt. W G,
Barmore entered and made his debut.
During the weeks that followed, he led us
through the ftangled problem that was
Bombardiering

Mo man among us will forget those hot,

but interesting afternoons and nights in the

classroom. The problems that were soon to

be 5o real and so near were presented there, & SQUADRON 5

Many times we chased gear trains and rate

ends and gyres and figures to what seermed le Lt, Barmare, and to other instructors who helped us,
Squadron 5 dedicates: this page of appreciation. It took such
men to make Bambardiers of us

led us back to the necessary solution, Ralph J. Bradbury.

a dead-end. But each time. our instructor

&=
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2 INTO_ TWO_ SQUA

FINE officer and a swell quy . . . Lt. ;

Bennett, Ground School Instructer for Squad-

ron 6. Through those twelve hard weeks, we really
tried to stay on the ball for him

From bombing theory to navigation, aleng the
hard road of gear trains and toppling gyros, through
"overs and shorts,”’ and around the bend on E.6.B's
and C-2's, we always had the feeling of a good
driver in Lt. Bennett

Little did we realize then, but now how well we
know, that you can't hit shacks by just turning a
knob. Lt. Bennett taught us what moved when we
turned those darn knobs, and the few shacks we
did get, we owe to him,

We, of Squadron 6, remember how Lt Bennett
went to bar for some of our classmates. Always

DRONS

ready to say a good word for a cadet in diffi-
culty, he endeared himself to us by his acticns
at elimination board meetings.

We'll remember Lt. Bennett for his untiring
effort and patience, his good iok of teaching,
and his example as an officer

Frederick A Brown.

Hawkins gets
a Pictura!
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WE can't help feeling that our instructors are the real herces
of this war—the men who by virtue of their assignments are
denied the greater glary of actual combat. These are the men who
soothed and consoled, and fretted over us—whao slowly but defin-
itely made us expert in the secret craft of precision bombing

During those first trying hours as we went praying down the
bembing run on the way to the target—it was our instructors who
shared the ecstasy of the “shack” with us—or who saw us through

these black moments that periodically cast a shadow over Every
fledgling Bombardier

It is our collective hope that their reward will be in the reflected
glory of our achievements,




HOSE first few agonizing hours we spent

perched up on the students’ seats in the traim-
ers found us taking a frantic inventory of our
aptitudes and powers of manual coordination

"'Could we synchronize?'! we asked purselves.

When we had “licked’ the trainer, we wers
straimning at the leash to test all of the theory
we had absorbed on the ground, We wanted 1o
know for ourselves if the damned thing would
really work ! We finally got a chance to spread
our newly [ssued wings one dawn at 4 A M
Starry-eyed with anticipation and lack of eles,
we staggered into the ready room

“Give me a parachute, medium please, clip
board, stop watch, oxygen mask, camera.”
All this in a single breath blurted out to a sleepy
G.1. supply clerk, who has leng since ceased to
be amazed ar the ebullience of cadets

From here we held our breath and walked over
to the blackboards where our missions were
schaduled We plagued our nearhy instruc-
tors with thousands of guestions, questions that
every bombardier cadet has asked —"Mathing to
worry about today,” the intructor would say,
“Going up with Yon Ins, one of the best pilots
on the field." Or, "Just remember the procedure
¥ou learned on the trainer and naothing will ga
wrong, "




al] ten ofr tifteen minule

Fk:‘% M owild excitement, we dashed out 1o Oour smps, . !
= F‘ S pf-T' in meeting the pilots. But they didn't m nd; they had had a lot of sle
C = i at least hours
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returned for a post-mortem at the ready

When our missions Ware over, we
room where we tlurmed in all of our equipment that is, all the equioment
that didn't fall out of the camera hatch And how did our First missions

go that morning? Let's not talk about that!

Learning to bomb is like being bombed, an alchemy af tears, strife, dis
appointment and sacrifice.” Somelimes if's fun, but it's always rough. VWhen
the weather's calm, your gyro's strong and the pilot's happy-—you'd like to

fly for hours But then there are nights whe
vou hate the shadow of the plane silhouettec
the Majave—hate the bombsight, hate the bombs,
the whole damned business, Those are the n ghts
when things go wrong and bombardiers are made or
broker

Five hundred foot combat missions toppling
qyros, but sorry, no malfunctions nine hits and
but five bombs to drop. Those are the miserable
days and the sleepless nights vou can’t fl_.r.:_]gf_
Day record—night record—night record combat
day record eombat arnd then, if the Gods have
smiled—Graduation!

You lose a lot of sleep, you never have time o
call your own, there's a lump in your throat as big
andl bitter as a California lemon, but still vou ;.in'g
on your way to class and you joke on your way to
bomb You do all this, and they call yvou
EOMEARDIER!







“Get Your Head Out”

Synchronization perfect,
Bubbles level and true,

Air speed at “120°
Mathing much to do

But alas, | hear a clatter,
And now | must report,

| forgot my “extended vision™

The bomb hit three miles short

S S T
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For when | die, bury me deep,
With an E-6-B at my feet
Place a 12-C form upan my chest,

And tell my instructor | did my best

..---v--iliiiii!iiﬂiiill-iii‘lli_‘




Bombs Awav!" cried the Bombardier
When he heard the click as the bomb went clear
Down and down it sped through space,
A5 he sat and watched with an ashen face
He was keep ng his eves on the larget below
When far to the left came that dreaded glow
He taced the instructor whose face was quite red,
With a half |I|-_'.JFII.'-" "l\-"-'-kr b thy HI"I:FI up ahead. "™
MNow he's all finished borr bing and he's logk irng much thinner,
Cause the steaks aren't as thick or as frequent at Minter!

=
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THE CARE OF EQUIPMENT lor! A GOOD C. E.
A little luck, a little skill,
A little pravar_a little will.
A G2 SBrRUIAE. s B
A darn good pilot, and pencils three!
An M4 camera and NO MISTAKES
T S e
A lot of film to track the

impact back to the target.)
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AND athletics Dee-uble time, MARCH —ex
tend to the leff—to a sitting position—keep
those knees straight—in gight counts—three
pace interval—hup, two, three, four—assemble
to the right

Memories, just memories. Of double time in
the half-dark of dawn, wind sprints in the glow of
the sunsel, the obstacle course on hot Waeadnes
day nocns, push-ups before breaktast, burpys in
mid-morning. Of baskethball an melting asphalt
courts, softhall on a desert field, foctball on a
sandy stretch, volleyball in a dust storm, and
bloody struggles over a water ball in the paol

The days followed a pattern, designed to build
muscles and bodies far war time. First the run
to the field, then extend, count off, even num-
bers to the right, "Un-cover!” Hup two, three,
tour, . . . MNext, to the flag and back, sometimes
around headquarters, and oecasionally— (dreaded
wordsl —to the gate at 190 cadence. Then:

"“Flight lieutenants front and center. E Flight,
swimming—Ilucky E;: F plays volleyball—eollec
tive groan; G, baskethall Wea ght-lifters fall aut,
those muscular few who strain with barbells and
dumbbells

It was rough; it was tough. But 14 loved it
The harder it got, the more the smiles. An ideal
outlet for impotent anger at a high C. E._ for
muscles cramped by hours in the greenhouse
and classroom. And we becama fit: our skin
browned under the hot sun. our bodies hardened
slowly. The double times seemed shorter We
had stamina

Some day, when we need that last ounce of
strength to make it "Mission Complete”—and
we have il—Lts Lewis and Anderson can relax
a moment and contemplate a job well done
Then, back to the stand they'll go AND—
hup, two, three four
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. . . Officer Training

MGENIOUSLY jigsawed somewhers between our trainer, bombing,
ground scheol, and athletic schedules were those all important activ-
ities which gave background to the production of an officer

Saturday morning reviews and inspections gave us a Fﬁulmg of unit
pride which made us realize and appreciate the efficiency of our military
training. . . . We swelled with pardonable pride when our squadron took
the spothght at Review and when our barracks were scoured info a
semi-gigproel condition We felt this influence individually, too,
when in contact with our officers, wandering in the back of our minds
what kind of an impression we were making—for as Aviation Cadets,
we realized we were on the spot and under constant surveillance as
potential officers

There were many in our group who at first resented the Spartan
Rigors of Cadet Military Training They will admit now that they
were not sufficiently familiar with the long range purpose of the system

We now realize that it was only logical to have learned first to obey
and then to command
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ETWEEN the dark and the daylight, when
B the night was thlﬁ"llr'I!] to IDW‘r.. some-
times there came 3 pause in the day's occu-
pation known as a free time hour. More
often it was fifteen minutes, or ten, or F-'.-E‘,
but it was spare time. |t meant, to us, a
dash to the cleaners, a run to the barber
shop, a walk to the cadet supply. But when
our hair was strictly G. |, cut, our clothes
freshly pressed, and our clean sheets drawn
tor the week, it meant other things, Per-
haps a movie—maybe a coke at the day
reom—sometimes a malt at the fountain or
a sandwich at the restaurant, A swim in the
pocl, a tew games of bowling or ping-pong
or snooker. Or usually it meant just plain
sack hime

And then, once = week, we forgot our
C. E', our hits, our shacks, our worries.
Saturday meant passes, release from the

sands of the desert to the streets of a torwn

bba, Hubba

and the gaiety of civilian fun That e
Saturday meant passes unless we fncﬂ!,;
cur cameras on the mountains instead of
the target. Or unless we forgot to dust the
top of the locker. Or unless we read an
E-&-B wrong on that ground school tasy
Winning the parade meant an extra twn
hours on Open Post, but we wouldn® ko
about that

There was Victorville and whiskey sgurs,
or San Berdoo with a salute from every 5,0,
or Los Angeles with a bit of everything, or
Arrowhead and Big Bear with a dozen girls
for every cadet. A depleted bankroll, an
aching head, a last minute dash tg sign in,
a8 Monday morning depression—that was a
week-end to us.

But whether week-end or an off hour, it
was spare time for 43-14. Wa squeezad it
in somewhere on our schedule: a ot of
work, a little play—a bombardier,
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CLIMTOMN W. GIBLER
Box 459
Hamiah, ldaha

ALFRED C. GRIFFITH
1430 Hollywaod Strect
Dallas, Texas
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ALFRED F, HEMDRIX

Route 2
Munday, Texas
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JAMES C. GRAMLING

JACK GRAVES

. GILLHAM JIM B. GOODMNER, Jr. JOSEPH F. GRACE
RALFIl;JI;ﬁ; G?rl.ml 302 South Tur.m.”.:... 3851 Hemlock Street Rouwte 2, Box 1_16!3 2858 Locust ?"“T
Hot Sprinos, Arkansas McKinney, Tenas San Diego, California Bremerton, Washington San Diege, California

JOHN W. HECK
4514 Walnut Street
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania

HARRY V. HAWI-{INS WILLIAM P, HAYS
32 Morth Summit Stroor

Lock Haven, Pennsylvania

CHAS. C. HARPER, Jr.
3157 Park Avenue
Collingswood, Mew Jersey

EDWARD !, GRIMES
411 Merth Sinclair Street

Glendale, California Friendship, Tenn.

ALTOM 5. HILL
T224 Bonham
Houston, Texas

CARL A, HERRMANHN
302 Sourh Poplar
Sapuipa Creek, Dkla.

EDDIE F, HIMSOM, Jr,

70 Maple
Badin, Marth Caroling

THOMAS IVEY

126 Muywr Streer
Cheraw, South Carolina

ASAHEL G. KELLOGG
K. k. . Mo, |
Belding, Michigan
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1009 M. Alameda Stroet Reuta 1 3821 Hanover Roure 1, Box 41 8545 5.E. McLaughlim Ave,
Carbsbad, Hew Mexice Palocse, Washington Dallas, Texas Addison, Texas Paige, Texas Partland, Orzgon

ARTHUR W. ORDEL. Jr. RUFE H. PARRILLA GILBERT L. PAYNE

JOHN G. McALLISTER 5. L. McDOUGLE CHARLES J. O'BRIEM . ;
: e ; Bridge Strect 1023 Sycamere Avenue 340 E. Oakhill Avenue
3 1729 South Baltimore 244 West Minth Strost Tﬂzp::::‘:,ﬁé:m:::“ Ch\'i:';'::; Vrginin Pulsle h:ﬂ;"h Frap s 3 Kccellie Yonnesnse

Tulsa, Oklahoma Bristow, Oklahoma
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LEWIS 5. PETERS F. G. PHILHOWER DONALD E. PIOR ”FE‘QE'I; Cb.l :LEG CORDY A. RAMER, Jr,
h : [T vEnue 306 Miszouri Strect iTa eth ek
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Tyler, Texas

CLAREMCE J. ROSS MORTON J. SALSBERG

MELYIM F. SAMDERS SOLOM :
Rouie 3 339 South Detrpit 4522 Lucile Strect i o SEMENI HaRaLD o SCHERH

3earrie, Washington

LEWIS M. R. S5COTT

GEY Parked Bowlevard 1657 Yan Buren
San Antonio, Texas Ogden, Utah

3457 Wonr Roulsvard

Cnawa, lowa Las &agelas, Calitarnia Los Angeles, California
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HAROLD R. REEVES JOHHN C. REICHARDT MELVINM J. RICH JACK L. RIDER DAVID RIRIE JACOEB D, RIVES f
334 Hawthorne Strcer 2805 Hardic Avenuc 1212 East Seate Strect 1415% Winchester 538 Deouglas Boulevard
Pala Alto, California Ft. Smith, Arkansas Boizq, Idaho Glendale, California Riria, I1daha



WILLIAM C. SCOTT RICHARD F. SHERMAMN ALBERT E. SILVA DAMNIEL R. SIMPSON JAMES W, SNYDER ANTHOMY E. SPRANDO
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Cincinnati, Ohio San Framciten, California Qakland, Califorgia Seattle, Washington Paso Robles, California Partland, Oregon
l i A ® {J‘."I ”. L:JUX —

o

WY

ok

R L il 1 . g W : > /A7
FRED M. STANDLEY A, E. STEELHAMMER DARELL L, STEVENS WILLIAM D. STEVENS RAY L, STEWART 0. Z. STOCKER, Jr.
Box 552 801 East First Street 209 East Bth Street R. D. 7, Balltown Road 1503 Mr. Yernon 1474 Sacramento Streat
Canyon, Texas Alice, Texas Oklahoma City, Oklahoma Schenectady, Hew York Takima, Washington San Francisco, Calif,

JOSEPH C. STRICKER E. J. STRUEWING, Jr. RICHARD TAKYORIAN LINDER TAMKSLEY DAVID L. TAYLOR CHAS. R. TERPENING

Box 446 R. R. No. 4 1715 Marine Avenug 318 West 2nd Street Roufte 1, Box 41 1150 Elm Streer
Fargan, Oklahoma Carthage, Missouri Wilmingten, California Downey, California Fallurrias, Texas Glendale, Califoraia




ROY E. THOMPSON

79 East Santa Clara 2530 Waest Mallen Star Route 352 Court Stroat 19 Wast Main Street 3471
Ventura, California Spokane, Washington Silverlake, Washington Elko, Movada

WEYMAN J, TE}W GEOQ. L. TURCOTT, Jr. EARL W. TURNER THOMAS J. UPMEIER

Flower Streqr
Bozeman, Mentana Huntington Park, Calif,

ROBERT H. WALLACE DAMIEL A. WALTON

RICHARD K. WARE GAVIN WATSON, Jr. ROBERT M. WEST H. H. WHITAKER, Jr.
496 Columbis Avenue 314 W, Mistlctos Street 3700 Knox Strect 407 Washington Strect 185 Franklin Street 5032 37th Strect, N.E.
Rochester, Hew York Sanm Antonio, Texas Fort Warth, Texas Clarksville, Texas Howton, Massachusetts Scattle, Washingtan
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HEHRY L. WILSON, Jr. OWEN W, WOMACK
1109 Broadway Stroet 207 West Commercial
Galveston, Texas Vietoria, Texas




Student Officers

Class 43-14 was cosmopolitan. With us were men back from the
fighting front, and officers seasoned in the art of war, , . Among our
student Officers were two Captains, six First Lieutenants, four Sacond
Lieutenants and two swell Marine Sergeants. . . . Three of this
group were Pilot Officers—Capt. Knox Parker, Lt. A, L Biberstein and
Lt. P E Gordon, who now add Bombardier Wings to their collection

The United States Marine Corps had solid representation in Captain
E. D. Farris, Sgr. ). F. Burnett and Sat. ). W. Kirchhoff, Class
43-14 had great raspect for its Student Officers, They had the same
tough schedules we had, and they came through with flying colors,

Ist LT, E. M. MULLIN
T01 Ash Avenue
Collingdale, Pennsylvania

LT. T. F. BIGELOW
R. R Hea 3
Grand Rapids, Michigan

United
States
Marine
Corps
Students

Ist LT. A, L. BIBERSTEIN

Ist LT, P. E. GORDON

4205 Market Stroet

Attica. Kanuss Rivassids, Colifornia

LT. W. J. FELTON
122 Wesley Avenue
Oak Park, llineis

Bt

Ist LT. L. D. DEAMER
307 Cannel Drive
Somerser, Pennsylvania

Ist LT. E. K. DUNCAN
1015 W. Appling Street
E. Chattanooga, Tennessen

Ist LT. W. G. BURT, Jr.

Bolingbroke, Georgia

LT. W. T. GARLAND
107 Mistletoe
Ottumwa, lowa

LT. W. E. GRAY, 111
44 Lenox Place
Mew Britain, Connecticut

LT. M. J. VINCENT

¢/o South Side Pharmacy
Missouls, Montana

Sgt. J. W. KIRCHHOFF

USMME
2327 M. 53rd Street
Milwaukee, Wisconsin

CAPT. E. D. FARRIS
USMC

Ovarland Park, Kamsas

Sgt. J. F. BURMETT

LISME
1346 19th Srreet, South
Birmingham, Alabama



They Wore
Bars Early

HEY had the toughest jobs of them all—First up

and outside far those pre-dawn reveilles while others
could snatch 40 extra seconds of precious *'sack- time”
—First out for schoal and flight line formations, while
others digested those magnificent mess-hal| trests.
Mot to mention the wear and tear on the larynx what
with, “E Flight, fall in." . . . "All right, you guys, cut
the talking in ranks.' “"Come on, get in step, will
va.' | "Straighten it up, here comes an officer’

- and all the other little by-words that became <o
much a part of these Cadet Officers,

Trouble? Yes, plenty of it; but it was well warth it.
The pride of wearing the bars of 3 Cadet Officer, the
satisfaction of successfully assuming responsibility—
the realization that the training and experience in
leadership would someday be priceless—all these
helped make the tough jobs easier. Much credit s
due to these lads who, in addition to other duties,
found time somehow to be Cadet OFficers

b L B ey T o] Foster, Paul Easley
Wing Adjutant.. ... ......

..... =t .Brown, Frederick Anson 111
Wing Sergeant Major. .. ...... : . - Bradbury, Ralph Jean

Exmoarps RO s s e irieeaaeassas .. Baker, Lowell Dean
Captain, Squadron 5. ..., ........ . - . .Hinson, Eddie Franklin, Jr.
Captain, Souadren 6. . ..o ol : v ew-...Stevens, Darrell Lee
Adjutant, Squadron 5. . ... ...... R R e Anas, Thomas George
Adjutant, Squadron 6. . . .. ... P g Struewing, Edward Joseph, Jr.
Color Bearer. e L SR Barbiers, Arthur R, Ir.
A FLIGHT E FLIGHT
Flight Lt.. ... Adams, G, W, Flight Lt.. _. . . . Y Brien, C. J.
PHGHY Sg - Boren, J W. Flight Sgt.. Philhower, P, G,
Supply Sgt...... . Breazeale, V. O. Supply 5gt.. . . ...Peters, L_ 5,
B FLIGHT F FLIGHT
Flignt L. o vinnan Gerloff, H. E Flight Lt.. ... .. .Scott, W, C.
Flight 5qgt....... Dennis, C W, L. Flight S5gt.. ... .. . .Rives, J_ D,
Supply 5at.... . .....Chance, J. H Supply Sgt.. ... .. .. _Scherr, H. M.
C FLIGHT G FLIGHT
Flight Lt... . ... . Hawkins, H, V. Flight Lt .. .. Whitaker, H H_ Ir.
Flight Sot... .. . .Kellogg, A, G. Flight S5gt.. . ..... Womack, O W,
Supply Sgf......... .Grimes, E, J, Supply Sgt....... .. Walton, D. A.
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Managing Editor. . ......... Thomas G, Anas Cartoonists . . . .. PR Alton 5. Hill
Art Dirachor , .. . o0 ohvensus Preston G. Philhower ) Jaasph B Gra_u:e
At B o e | Harold M. Scherr Photo Assistants . .......... EI:rr !;hmlmkw
Gavin Watson Arthur R. Barbiers
r WV <o St e b Rito F. Arellano Business Managers ., . ...... C. W. L. Dennis

o+ L J Ralph J. Bradbury Edward J. Struewing

The staff makes grateful acknowledgement for the invaluable aid and assist-

ance of Pvt, Robert 5. Funk, Producer of Bombs Away, and to Corporal E. H,
e - F Goldberger, who made the pictures included in this book. Thanks also go to
: St - the staff of the Post Photo Laboratory for their fine portraits.

@ O e iy WY T Y W OTwWs

|

-

"wy



oot ers-hi i M“i— W 3 ‘- .r_ -q. - -\. *.{_‘
R yor e S AT
. _-_.“' .‘m

F T

Y I'HE VEGA VENTURA BOMBER s———















