
LONG-LgOG1D 7IGB NS 

~r Col. Charles MacDonald, Araq Air Force 

I reaesiber ff  ll dia, )utoh New Guinea, well, because 

of a fellow I aft there. 

It was en afternoon in the latter part of June, 1944. 

The ahort-lived rofresh nt from n bath in the nearby Jungle 

stress was beginning to wear off as "Smitty"(1) and I sat in 

our ehaek playing checkers. 

A tall, slim fellow dressed in Army kha:i, hatless and 

with no insignia of rank, knocKed on the screening. I 

looked up from the came end said, "Coma in." 

As he entered he spoke his nay but I didn't catch it, 

and as we were taking seats again he said he was interested 

in learning something of our combat operations with twin -

engine P-58•a. 

"General H*tohinson(E) , the 'fas Force Commander, said 

you people were the ones to see." 

"8mitty" and ii carefully guarded our conversation, for 

we were not keen to discuss our operations with the usual 

type of visitor fresh from the Mates, who asked more or 

less intelligent questions and then disappeared. d'e casually 

lrsallsed ow game, with our tall visitor looking on. 

(1) Lt. Col. Maryl . Smith, Nfeethsast, Pa.; 9-plane ace; 
Deputy Com sander of the 478th Fighter Group; Missing 
in action flee. 7, 1444 over Leyte, Philippine Islands. 

( L) Brig. Gin. 'oneld H. Hutohinson, Winter lark, Florida; 

later Chief of Staff fa General George C. Kenney 1 s 
?er Eastern Air Forces. 
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e at " tty" s ge iag to take advantage 

eaier officer present by leavi t to arr 

k the questions >weoscsry to qualify the stranger. 

dig yeu say yo ar neae was, and what phases of 

tious a!e you parti'*ularli interested in?" 

"LiM bolgh" , he replied, "and l's wry aam h interested 

in esP lag yangs , furs power and yeur airplane 'a general 

sharasteristiss with those of siagle engine fighters." 

"Oh, ap gash." I iha ht. "ie isn't wearing any kind 

of wings, and he worsts to know about things which can only 

be Msqustely shwn by flying the plane." 

In between two aasv.c, which lost acs four seen and prae-

t sally the game, I ached, "Are you a pilot'P" 

The "Tee" was a ei!lprise. I looked up sharply at the 

lean, teauad fese and the light brown hair balding over the 

forehead, The blue eyes evoked a aoeaory. "Not Charles 

"?ht's wy ads." ► replied simply. 

We abandoned they Neater bcext and began talking air-

plaase. seers was the sea the very wati on of whose same 

whether in elviliau or ailitary circles, saU start a 

heated d.b*ts1 the sub jest of ware conjecture then bores 

racing. "What has Lindbergh been doing since the war 

etaat#ed?" was a question often and wiversally asked. I 

was .soon to know the answer. It was hard to attach such 

thoughts to this guest, a sdeSt appearing wen who eat talk 
-

lag scaily about our f ,orite snbjeet, fighter planes. 



It besams appar+rot as the emnrersation progressed that 

Lindbergh we. aware of art odd facet of air force human na- 

tare, that is, the intense and scastimss umeasorsable loyalty 

bhstasd an the particular type of aireroft with which the 

tomtit is tquippid. I could see that he was taking this into 

consideration as we painsd the merits of the P-38, This 

led em to say, 'Of souse, we •an sire you figwres and argas 

shat the relative rits of the different types of fighter 

planes,, but it rrl4ly Want to know what we can do the 

best way to find out is to fly with us on some missions.' 

Liadbargh gr1nes4. "'That's ,fast what I went to do." 

"We've arranged s fow-piano sati-boredom flight for 

teeuerrow to Jbfasn nsd 3eutsEte," I said. "Can you go?" 

"Ts, indaeed." 

We told him what equipment he would aeedt Jungle kit, 

essteen, 46 smlibre pistol, and belt. "m" mo ire( 1),  w#to 

had et rued.slag with a nwsbsr of other pilots for the even-

3ng b ,l sissies" added, "It helps to teems along a few ohes-

elate bars. This target is six hundred miles away, and it'. 

a mighty long trip going and coning." 

In a short whips Lindbergh lift to return to General 

Utte .nsea's shso up on the hill. After he had gene, "witty 

cried, "lay Cod: ale shouldn't go on a combat mission. When 

Jett Thoasii 8, lte+pe1 . Jr., Ridgewood, .J., •osm nding 
oticer of the fist~ h11*ter $qusdron, whose 3(3 con-
firaed victories mad' him the sOeond leading as. in 
Aaeris.n history. ] stag in action January?, 1946, 
ever Negre, ~ 

d,
lippien Islands. 



did he fly the Atlantic? list have bean ih 3$$ and bra was 

shout treaty-five thy« Lets use that would asks him at 

least fety-two Pears .1d, sad that's a lot too old for this 

rind of stuff," 

"!gr11", I replied, "he d s't look that old, f Torn' , 

will you fly on his wing so in ease anything turns up you 

can take ears of bin?" 

M ptitre said "lure thiag. I'd like to see how the old 

boy 
does," 

Later that evening " la itty" and I bounesd our deep up 

the steep hill to the wapretantiowi shack in which cameral 

8atshinson lived. We wars averdue for a visit with "!'fighter 

gatth" anyway, and tonight we paztfioAarlr wanted to discuss 

with Lindbergh acre details of the suasion. 

1s as sat aransi talking, arstly about the war, which 

lay heavy on the minds of all of us, Lindbergh explained 

that he was acting as a technical observer fbr the United 

Aircraft Corporation. Its ersspaey prodnesd the flu, the 

Tought-Corsair Navy single' ngine fighter wbieh was used so 

.fteettwsly by the teriras in the 8a1oaons. Because of the 

rsaarkable 0e5bt record the P'3A*s were asking, they wished 

to explore the potentialities of twin-angina fighters in 

the Pseiftc woe. 6e added that be would appreciate no pubii" 

eityr ecaeerning his work. Lee Tea Atta, the INS war eorrss-

pooisrt, squirasd in his chair at this request, but agreed 

to hasp a ma. lsfer. wa left "laitty" sa gested that it 

weld be ire eesvanient far everyroas if Lindbergh ware to 



sp*id the night is o •a , to whir h he readily agreed. 

What at as an overnight visit beea a stay of nearly 

two sswths• Two months during which the wen who new to ©b' 

serve and learn, gave us tram his stare of experience the know-

ledge which had a marked offset on the •curse of the war is the 

Paelfis. 

Lindbergh piled his small amount of goat in that m!•han-

t and an elephant, the Jeep, 

and as we started down the dusty road I eat teal that the 

thoughts of those w• left as well as our own were sentered 

upon what sort of perforaanee the "La. Eagle" would give dm'-

ing the coming mission 

teal areas hetween a mo

Greet carpeted hills, plains of kunai grass and an oe 

rational rr~ttivs village slid wadsrnsatb as we droned through 

the coastal valley, across the lambaraao :ri'lr+Mr and out into 

d3yink Bay. Long, thin Japen Island waved slowly past on 

our right. On we roared, four P-38 * a like avenging angels 

winging arose the mountainous end rugged yogelkop Peninsula. 

iuri~tg the lsng flight toward the target I wutehed Lind-

bsrgh eleesly. is flew a perfect formation, even though as 

he had said the night before, he had only twice flown a 

bet sea his arrival at Dtadsab, New Guinea, and I knew that he 

had less than Sight hours of flying time in this fightsr. 

As I looked bask I could not epprrsss the happy realization 

that I os leading a formation in which Lindbergh was flying. 

We struck the coast just seat of Sarong. In the harbor . 



us sould sea the ispanos. ships, one quits large, and 

diatily we went into svtng tcties to !Wadi the anti-air -

•raft firs which id bsgta with our appearaase. In to hops 

that us sight with seas plans 1n the sir, we began a diving 

glide teawrd Jefasa Islwid, the little sport of laid on •hich 

the Rips had built an aiz*oas. We basked acres. over the 

Seat. airstrip ca. 8alawati island, but no luck at either 

pia • Wa weaved through the black putts of aek-aek, west of 

which seeasi unsifa blp slave. I saw Linbsrgb's plans 

steadily holding it pr:sitien in the foraation. I uas proud 

of kin. 

We flaw east along the aswstaiaous coast at a flew hundred 

feet altitnde until us saw a bags, canc►uf'+ aged with leayss 

and banshee. 

The northern coast of the YogSlkop ws ideally suited to 

the amsaky tsties tie Japeeas had ado$sd. is order to s 

ply their tr+ tt lip tosses. Or air sups!ioity bad made it 

is~resdble tsr then to aays anything in the daytias by air or 

water, but barges, under revere of darkness, were bringing in 

a steady triekie .of supplies and ssiafaresmsnts. Tb. barges 

wars for the west pert flat bottatrsd and gasoline powered. 

their length, they did not draw nosh aster even when 

loaded, tha allowing than to anchor sztrsaly close to the 

•Dees, and in this area the steep and awls'40v rod shoreline 

offered psrfet protes toa. 

Daring the daylight hours they woofed hole up in dsep 

inists, often aetusily rutder the evcrhanging branches of giant 



jungle traces. They neat to great lengths to out end pile 

bransksa and tolipgs ever their crafts so that it took a 

absrp eye to spot them. 

They aide a dittioult strafing target, for in most in-

stances they could be attaeked only from the open sea. This 

cads the att$oking plane a goo target for their anti-sir

ssaft tire. After firing, a sharp pull-up was necessary is 

order to avoid orasbiag into the hills and tall trees. €ins 

of our greenest aces, "Tc y" Lyseh, a Pennsylvania bay with 

twenty ?sp plans. to his orsdit, was lost while strafing 

barges along for New Guinea Coast. 

We streted the first barge, leaving it shattered and 

king, and preoeded o© the prowl. A little farther a we 

found two were, a bare and a luggsr. Ye strafed thsz!& both 

name times , At ter ens pass I lO&oe d beak and its L ind hrgb 

sowing 1A on a large barge, his plane ski ing the water. I 

asald see the flames from his guns as he agenaa lire, and as 

he passed over it a large column of fire exploded tom his 

target. We searched ta' acre, az~d, in eah case, left them 

aseless and lifslsss. 

We shot up bares until we had only enough emmunition 

re nisg far a reserve. We were still four hundred miles 

deep in Jap*mrse-belt ts~rritory. Back over the mountains 

we lies on a Oouras to Jsp"sld Rsasiki airtroae, c the off 

aheaos tbat we some shoot up same airplanes,. But the Js~ 

air terse rues nowhere in svidenae, and as encountered only 



tl sirsrat 

e sat ars he shack, Lindbergh 

wan no lord a visitor fTsab frron the 8tatts,, here only to 

ask gwstions. He was $ fighter pilot acid be talked like 

one, 8e told us that bsfers be swans to New 0e.tnsa be had 

float fifteen Si". with Marione squadrons flying off ears. 

Island aria straw Island► lie alaran't the noose awe had 

thought bin to be, 

"I'd certainly like to sure sows yap planes in the air." 

Lindbergh said wistfully. "Hn$ you tMllews saws to ha,. 

knoehd the Zap air foiee oast of the sky." 

fro laughed. "dtiek with as and you'll war dianonds 

We have slow perish, bat a keep wowing up into them, and we 

aboald start striking Ceres and Balashers pretty soon• We 're 

sure to rua into the sarac Share." 

In the days that f llowd Lindbergh wa indefatigable, 

s flow asa a nissicas than ss ersrtlly a apeoted of a reg laf 

aasbat pilot. 1S dtvs bonbed ansay positions, sank bsa g.a 

and ptrall.d ow lading fsaress as Noeafo r Island, N. was 

shot at by alsosi every an*►aireya t gun the rips had Lu 

western Nsw ©uiaasa. 

It wee norral prals4ur1 for our proms crews, Qod bless 

then, to ohesk tine gasoline left in eaah plane after a 

niasien. I flew g'.frw aissioos with Lindbergh Deface I 

ar+s ised that bs always had noes gas loft than anyone else. 

ge esplsi.nad, in snsarar to our g%*stiaas of how he did it, 



that he always used as ,law rpa's sa he could and still stay 

~1 

in itton in t light, by using as "boost". We had 

all **owa before that this was the way to save gas, but wliat 

startled us was the e:trs*slt law rpr Lindbergh was using 

against wbet was to ss a very high power fran his engines. 

"When T went to save the asst gasoline possible I slow 

rop.11er rpn's down to 3000.' 

I thought to syself as he said it, 'It's too bad. Re's 

really a ntis fellow but I szpeet the way he's flying he's 

going to da~ags his engines and eed up in the jungle ." 

Ns of us were eesviased. When it cams tie for the 

asekantea to give Lindbergh' a phase as inspection I was as 

hand. I ssprated them to find fouled up spark dugs and 

Mtsed valves; instead they found his engines in as good it 

not better shape than west of the ethers. This convinced sir, 

sad between us we vsnt to work on the rest at the pilots. 

W he 3 sft 1% 1lndfa to go to Australia for a visit 

with General kaArthnr in the early part of July., the hundred 

odd pilots of "dstsn's Angels" fighter grow► were beginning 

to realise that their "long 4 gg d P~BA's" hadn't really bees 

stepping oat as fa as they soul d. 

Instead of the six and a halt to seven hours which we fi-

gvred we esuld stay in the air, it was now possible to stay 

up for nine hers„ The airpl*ae has the pesnliar quality of 

being valuable only when flying. On the ground it is not only 

offensively useless, but a liabtiity, svnsthiag to be 



w!e 1Mt had in .mo letk 

ki a bsttsr ahaase tc ft 

sa . date* istc d 

aQ4q*d six head .d aUa a 

stamdpotnt it al~smt tb. bo 

d '.d ails. farther es sad 

along. This was the greats 

offset ussd a a gee wand; redesigned en airplane. 

It didn't tak* Gesera1 "agi11leas" Wu?tsatthf 1)  long to 

find out what SIN gat r R vn nor to realise thi inpll oat tuna 

of it. Re kept class tonsh with hie lighter groups, s oz to 

knowing mnar details, and this orrtaialy w n't a ainor one. 

It arenas iasreibla that in sash a short tins Lindbergh had 

sowed th seeds which nntks later grew into the long-range 

strikes against Bali pea sad lifdana©, and still later the 

strikes against China end indo-Chia, frwa the Philippine 

e aidd 

o! M 

is e 

s" asst safety for pilots who 

r; it asaat they sould go farther 

d a spot elear enough to lend 

atass, the extra hours asant 

range, and fsa s the ailitery 

$ could hit targets three bun. 

11 have their "little friends" 

atvantage. Lindbergh had, is 

Ly, our groom !cross he cleared 

the eaves and saptwred the .1r-

hardly .et up a La perary chap 

Lp wham Lindbergh returned, 

, Ben Antonio 
later 

13th Air Pores 
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Thee latter part of JUly we were all set for the first 

strike on the I1elneh.ra Islands. galela strip was to be 

the target for the B2$ stra►fers. Our squadron of fighters 

was detailed for close cover for the bombers. In our flight, 

Lt." ioe" Miller was flying on my wing. Lindbergh was leading 

the element, and flying with him was Lt, "Bill" Richmond.. 

behind us three '*re flights of four roads up the squadron.. 

Abuse tm were two squadrons comprising the medium cover,. 

and above them Are two ss u as tap cover. We were taking 

plenty of power, for when striking a target for the first 

time we could never be sure what sort of gppoeition we would 

rue into. Intelligence repasts gave the iapenese strength 

at 8alnahera as between seventy-live and a hundrrd single-

engine fighters. 

Rain squalls were blowing over the A3ve Islands as e 

circled the rendezvous point. The 8-25's cams roaring across, 

and we swung on course over then and settled down to the long, 

nonotenenas flight. We skinned the water,. staying as law as 

possible to avoid being detested by the enemy radar. Ennui 

diminished in proportion to our distance from the target. 

sue, out of the blue and hazy horizon, the indistinct 

we of Ral ashera rose... lbs speed of the B"E5 *a were 

as*ntu.ti by their nrarness to the raffled and white-

sapped 

ocean. 

One 

got not only tbs impression of their 

spied, 

et 

a 

tremendous rospsot for the crows whi oh ire rs 

driving thr straight and true toward en unfswiliar target. 

The 5'e  swung to the right oWr the low kill on the 

11 



Sit and then along the slops of the high inland mountain. 

Wt weren't previously aware that this mountain was an aeons 

vntesno., sad unfortunately for us it was erupting. As we 

fl+ w over the green slopes, the send fumes filled the mocks. 

pits of our planes. The wind was biowin► the smoke over the 

tar~st area, •wttieg our visibility to a mini. We flew 

+ver Galela airdrome with the leading wave of the bombers, 

and then eireled as tie sucoseding saves esooted by underneath. 

The target boUaad, as the bombers unleashed the tre *n-

dom fire power of their fag erd guns end the strings of waits 

pareebutes, Sash hoXding a fragmentation bomb, hit the earth. 

Al the third squadron went by we covered it out to sea 

area get into very think smoke. By the time we turned our 

squadron bask toward the airdrome the unl.noky Zap airplanes 

whieh attempted interception had already been shot down, and 

because of the pour' visibility Lindbergh still hadn't seen 

a Zsp airplane in the air. 

After supper that evening Lindberg strapped on his 45 

and began putting on his jangle boots. fis insatiable curi-

osity kept him mowing eontieuously on •zplorations of the 

area. Half the time when we ware not flying he was out with 

the infantry or walking glenna in the jangle,, His "state-

s idea" ensfgy never ssemd to flag. Vest of as ware wean down 

to the point where when not fl ying or arkiag on offioial 

hwatusss we wonid "hit the seek", forever, this evening he 

p.rsmsdsd "8m#tty*L ins to go with him to one of the saves 

in the steep saral cliff ovenlooki, g the lerisn airfield. 

18 
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We climbed up the narrow path, passing on the way 

~oi1a4 and rotting Iap supplies, mtil we reached the south. 

of the particular save Lindbergh was interested The 

dark, ytwniag opening was built up with loge rhieh supported 

a Zap field piece. Tied to an upright pole at the very an-

treee, was the. headless body of a lap soldier. The stench 

was terrific. We found out later that this fellow had been 

killed by the other laps when he attaptsd to senrrenar to 

the surrounding A rie s. 

8s passed the eats and climbed over the hill to a deep 

coral pit, down the side of which hung a aakeshift rope . la►d 

der. In order to prove his theory that the cafe we had Just 

passed lid into the pit, Lindbergh and "8nitty" retraced 

their stepe to doss through the save. I climbed dorm the 

side sri the Zap Ladder., using the narrow, • lippery footholds 

which the daps had hasked oat of. the bard limestone. Every 

few feet along the bottom wars the remains of the warriors 

of Nippon. Most of them had been killed by flaw-taroers, 

consequently there was little flesh left on the whitening 

bones. 

The pit seamed to be the focal paint for a labyrinth-

ian system of caves. The ehade 

the bottom waiting for then. T 

friendly as hell. I was sonsid 

lengthened as I stood at 

save openings looked un-

ug trying to get bask up 

the aids of the pit when I heard their voles. sehoisg hol- 

lowly from the black interior of the entrans* save. 

Lindbergh was the only one with forethought enough to 

haws brought a flashlight, so ws followed him is a line as w 

5 
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satsr.d one e< the cares. which ran farther back into the 

hill. The floor was strewn with the b.longiegs of the Zap 

soldiers. Mess louts, papers, rise dishes,, wooden shoes 

(whisk made very good shower slippers if they were not too 

small ), er ad the banes of the people who had once used them. 

Stacked against the walls ware bones of enaunit ion, most of 

which was the size to fit the wry enyll calibre army rifle. 

Fewrwr, there were boxes of larger shills which did not 

seen at a size to fit any of the firing ptoes which they 

led been able to bring to this lest-ditch strongholds 4n 

s Auld ace tin. strategieal ly pissed to catch the water drip-

ping from the d cep , slimy ro of . 

it was the same sorry picture thrughout the intriea-

eies CC the save and I wen relieved when we turned back 

tar rd the pit. But not too eager to brash past the stink-

ing, headless sentry at the entrance. 

As we went through the entrance cave,, I4n4bergh and 

8witty" stopped to ezeatnee a stroll offshoot which aeemsd 

full of etquipaent and food, 1 east thud through the open-

ing and down to the jop. 

It was lark when they oame down the narrow path. They 

climbed into the Jerep and we started toward camp. We had 

progrssaed about a hundred ids over the uneven ground 

when a hoarse cry "Zi.1t3 brought tze to a stop. Seeing 

nothing, I was *bout to start up again when a soldier with 

iris rifle at ready stepped from behind a leafy bush. 

"YOu're lucky I didn't shoot." he add. "Don't you know 

there are Zaps up th.re 
r 

It - 



I sould afford to smile, sow. 'They're all dead, 

be eve no 

d we 

This tie they were to 

itt on Mboina, a litti 

Ceram in the puteh East Indies, end a tray and valuable pos-

tn3an of the. Japanese. 

The darkness of the morning of July 28, 1944, was f 

with the hokgressd row of many powerful engiwse, and a 

hoetson lightened with the epwing day this was interspersed 

with the surging areesenda of the bombers taking off at spaced 

intervals. In the gray light of morning we sat in the alert 

tent of the 43brd Fighter Squadron. We were waiting for the 

last bomber squadron to tare off. 

A terse "Okay, let's go" aet things in motion. Jeeps 

loaded with pilots rushed dwn the taziweys stopping at eaab 

plane. T*ll, shot, skinny and heavy American boys got out 

at each step, hurriedly climbed into their fighters end in 

the eomplieated interiors began the aschaaioal ritual which 

gives 

them life and trenendous strength. This is the tiers, 

when all the engines are starting end the plsAes hays net yet 

begun to roil out toward the takeoff position, that ie the 

most harrowing emotional ezperienee of the whale mission. It 

is like the few sseo*da pnasding the kickoff in s football 

game,, wham the player• are tease and empeotant, awaiting the 

cover 8"2's. 

is of opportu 

hwwat coast of 

d 



first physi clash. Lindbergh was again leading the ais-

ment in Red flight, thin time with it. "Joe" Miller flying 

wing pos i ti o©. 

The dust had hardly oleared from the last bomber's take-

off as I sped down the runway and into the air, men, making 

a wide sirsie to allow the rest of the fighters to assemble, 

i could look down at the site sal strip where the Light-

nings, two by two, were hurling thSmselses into the air, and 

those baeksd up in the ts=iways were steadily diminishing in 

~taMelfr• 

Lindbergh had by this time demonstrated to all of us 

that he was an aesonautifal apsrt • we sonseded that he had 

a trestidows t and of knowledge •onoernirig any aspect of an 

airplane. Sine. his arrival. with this fighter ottp, and by 

following his ezaaaple se pawner settings, we were landing from 

our normal missions with mseh mor's gasoline left in our tanks 

than we ever had actor's. 

However, no one rested on any previous laua*els with this 

erovd of yob combat pilots, and they would go to any lengths 

to try to estah him up. Con equentiy when Lindbergh was a 

little slow to retract his w~ee1s after this psartisular take-

off 1 was far from surporissd to hear over the radio: "Lind--

bsrgh from pekes* Ant your wheels api You're not flying the 

'Spirit of St. Louis • ." 

When the last fighter was airborne we rda one more sir-

ocis of the field and then started on course.. Low clouds 
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6aa us only brief glinpsea of the ocean beneath as we flew 

on toward cm ' re~adeaveaa with the beakers; across the narrow 

neck of the peninsula at Anboear and out into MaaOlare Gulf. 

We passed the fetid swampy balsa of Babe, Sagan end Kokas. 

The weather kept getting worse as we proceeded. Clouds and 

rain were interfering with the low -flying bombers making a 

rend estone . 

In a few antes the bombers radioed that they would 

have to twrn leek because of bad weather. The fighters went 

on over the top of the weather et fifteen thousand feet, 

across the Ceram sea, and as we approached Cry the weather 

pstehed up until through the breaks in the aloud. below we 

could see the oil fields at Boela. 

We flew dawn the south eoaet of Ceraa. if Amahai, 

*Captive" squadron split up into flights of tour to search 

the ares. Oar flight weaved through the black puffs of aek- 

ask oyysr ti~r►hal and proceeded toward Qaboina. We circled 

lmboina and turned north to the Japaneaa airfield at 

Kairatos. Suddenly over the radio we heard that one of 

Captive's flights had found sons fps  in the air. Appar-

ently there were only a fee► Japs airborne, and the flight 

whisk had found then wee reluctant to give wa their position. 

They didn't need any help, and they didn't want any other 

planes horning in on their private show. 

We searched feverishly over and fonder the broken and 

overcast clouds, trying to find the fight. In a few minutes 
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the tabs of the een eraatioa bstwoen the sysabm of t 

flit which had found the Zap planes began to ohangs 

luoky 

se 

souls hear ©xr pilot say, "Dena tbis lucky b—►---% I'm oat 

of seas *ition." A few miiutes later we heard another pi lot • 

s.o.b• 

too." 

he ram 

is ae1ktng sarnkeys set of us. I'm out of ammo 

and dlsappointmient as we 

banked around a mountainous white cloud and saw the air above 

A~lahai strip Meek with antiaircraft bursts of heavy oalibrs 

Two P-58's were attaeking. a Beau typo Zap plans, It was 

apparent that the lap *ek-aek was trying to shoot the Amert-

can plans off their attack. 

We Jsttisone# our drop tanks, awltohad on our guns, and 

nosed down. The Sonia pilot was using his anaaing maneuver-

ability to great advantage, suosessfully eluding the attacks 

of the two P-36's, Bs didn't see us as vs dove down. I 

was almost in range whin he bsga i a violent turn to the left.. 

I pulled through,. fi rid. "Dau*y" uihsr( 1 ) , behind rye , 

couldn't as a good shat. By this time the rap had completed 

his turn wad was flying beat-on at Lindbergh, who was in 

poe itioa behind us.. 

Lindbergh's first sight of a Zap plane in the air, and 

there he was, closing head on, with their eosbinsd speeds 

( 1) }*30r Danfo 
sf the #y5th 
sat~algn bet are 

Bayside, n.T., operations offioer 
Croyy ; vsteran of the soloswas 
iag the 5th Air Pores. 



elm to six hundred adles psi hour$ •a I continued my own 

steep bank, I could ace the dap in a slight elimb and Lind-

bsrgh in a alight dive, the distanoe bstwsen them lessening 

rapidly; their guns spitting bullets so test the ansles 

reasablsd no many anestylus tarohes. 

4f al.l the attacks it is possible to make on a Japanese 

plane, the one liked least is the head-on pass, tar here 

you toad the enemy approach with treerndous speed, each with 

gums blazing. There is always a good chance for sollision, 

even though both of yen try to avoid it, and against a la€p-

eassss one eould never be sure to what lengths his suicidal 

tendencies would push him. 

Is the instants, which seemed like years, the ants' 

gomists cram at cash other. cannon and maehini 

gtm bullets jolted into the lap. 1 oollisian named can-

avoidable. Something had to be done, and quickly. His 

slight advantage in hsi~ht prompted him to try to go over 

the lap. lie pulled book the stick with all his strength. 

The badly hit enemy tiled for a crash, and as Lindbergh's 

plane started up he too pulled up violently. Be was too 

late . Lindbergh's pl.*ne caught the shook of air as the 

two missed bye narrow awrgin. The Sonia, its mottled 

green camouflage contrasting with the bright red of the 

rising sun insignia, rolled over like a broken toy and 

began a long dire which ended in the sea. 



rapidly t1 p+ 

aatd the 

bsrgh got a Tap. 

tropisal sun was asking a hurried exit below the 

news spread 

lh+s 

rizon 

as Lindbergh, Smith and I walked toward "Ace' Suaaaez's (1 

tent, We could hear "Peppy" CUne's (8) quartet, with 

nk.kle aeacapaniaent, lustily giving out with a favorite 

song: 

"fake as off the alert, 
I dent wart to get hurt; 
Oh, my, I'm too young to die, 
I want to go boas, 

"Take - basic to SUne 
Where a blos#e is waiting for as ; 
Oh, mfr, I'm too young to die, 
I want to go hose$" 

Be entered on the twelfth verse of this endless ditty. 

Liaebsrgb► was os of the bore. We sat on eats. The soffee 

pot sta*red in the middle of the tent, and the "bull* 

went the rounds, 

It was always a sarprise to EMI! that despite his age, 

Lindbergh's eaoslleat physical condition wads him seem a 

logloal et aai*nion to na y group of young pilete. It was a 

cpmp►liaent to him that sass of thee► paid his ears dsleraass 

ban they did each et bs rs 

(1 ) Major, then Capt.,  g l iot Srerrr, Provi dea ee , BI., 
lO~pla a "as.' and squadron eonosender sf the 4a*d, 

(d) Major, then Capt., pert Clips, Bleirstown, Iowa, later 
tng offiOr of the 431st squadron, anseseding 



i absring the emitewnt of their own first victories, 

they were interested to know haw Lindbergh felt about his. 

During the congratulations and thi talk, the inaar elation 

from his victory was apparent in his quick smile, fl ver, 

his fees had a more serious expression then usual, and it 

was n©tiseable that the nervous tension tram the fight had 

not pet warn off. 

11flew'd .you get his?" he was asked. 

We were shooting at each other and I bit him first." 

Lindbergh replied aatte'ot-faetly. 

"'roc my position behind yea, I could ses his guns 

g.", "Joe" Miller said. *Boy, that was sivse' 

"low elese did that lip coos to yai?" "J)r' 5.1(1 ) 

a hard baap *ea he passed ay 

Talking about it rslawd his:. Late 

in the staging-'had be known the _wards. 

By the tie we started back tØstr shack the a+ 

ht have Joind 

up 

"5e can expect another air reid tonight." I said. "That's a 

i sp beaber's nraoa. And incidentally, I think we're , kind of 

silly to keep that box of SST in our tent." 

"It a bomb hits close enough to set af t our TNT we 

wouldn't have to worry anyway." 

I didn't mush sia s to have a boz of TNT for a roomats 

1) it. Cei., than Capt., 
Jebe S. Loisel, West Point, N*br., 

U-piU "s.s"pho was on the high seas in Nev., 1941 
bond for " the hilippius"s roe). veteran. 



ut aoasaled self with t t that judteiaasiy uasd it 

would aeconat tsar v.ny pounds of fresh fish. ctr chief after 

noon sport was throwing TN! tro* a rubber life raft into 

schools of fish and then, with the d of a glass feoeplate, 

diving down and rolowsring the oaauaitisa. 

Lindbergh got us interested in this apart mRtny weeks 

before. It was while we wore etlll in our tnporary camp mfr 

the end of kokverr airstrip. I was sitting on a eanp stool in 

the tent; the sun, radiattsg off the white coral wade the air 

dance. I thot lit then teat wa
s 

hot. enough to broil a steak, 

but lacking the steak eouldn't peeve it. I was lost in a 

draw of an ice vole "peke". It was a pleasure to consider 

whether, if I had one is sy hand, I would gulp it down with-

out stopping to raatls , or just sip it to wake it lest as 

long as possible. Interrupting this pleasant , reverie, Lind-

bergh walked in with a heavy oaxdboard boa labeled *. 

'Phan he went out to the jeep and cave hawk with a heavy wood-

•a bow labeled "Nand Grenades". 

I ]aioksd at bin with a jaundiced eye. 'Does that van 

I een't wake in heir?' 

"Ch, no," he replied, "you can't set oft TNT with fire. 

It needs a percussion wave.' 

'Well, what's it for?" 

"I thought you'd lips to i® fishing." He started mpg 

pis6 a halt-pound bloek of T to a hand with adhs-

sive tads:, explaining, "I couldn't get any blasting caps, but I 
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hand grenades wit1 set the TNT off. It should make 

ugh explosion to stun the fish." 

tab got off easy that first afternoon. The hand 

grenades *,uldntt set the 3!fT off. But the nest day we got a 

good supply of blasting saps mod fuses, and from then an it 

was too had for the fish. 

I. wsre catohing it regulexly these nights; red alerts 

were too frequent. 4  little after midnight three sharp sxpio- 

lions fia our Ak guns warned us enemy planes sere approaehing 

It was the usual nightly show; searehlights frantically weav' 

ing bank and forth in an attempt to pick up the anesq►, •1 

bwrsta all over the sky sskisg a terrifie din, shrapnel from 

•ur shells talli*g with the peculiar whistling noise siai-

iar to that of a bomb. The high-pitched drone of the Jap 

nashiaes was oeeaeiaaally !ward through the gunfire, and the 

" i i wbuul, wh 
usp" of the bombs. This he lps to sake one 

"nor ns 

in the aer,►ieet'. 

8y this tins, Lindbergh has adopted the "it oan*t happen 

to ae" philosophy wbteh most of the more erperienoed persona 

hgd. Ws would lie is bid until the main eonaeatration of 

m k-►nelC bogan bursting direetla orerhead, before. Jumping up 

to run outside, a $y the spy  ~star out of a tin hat ( us 

used them far wash basins), and then look for the nearest 

foxhole. If the raid oeeurred early in the evening, wr would 

stand outside awl wet$b the slow. Sine. most of our missions 

took off at dam, we !Smarted the loss of sleep.. 
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ant aiasions to g tbro h the slat cd July art 

with no trial interception; so we used oust ainainition straf 

ing barges and stall ships tbrvugh the islands off western 

New Guinea. The ewaparatico dallniss of these missions was 

the aim a reasu why we set out the ne zt day on the mi s s i an 

which came nearest to ending Lindbergh's career. 

d 

a tsolf out to ressable 

prehistoric pelican. In the 

northern reaehe' of the great bay fetwd by the curving nick, 

lie the Schouten Islands, of which Biak is the largest. Hers 

the American fees had pushed bask the Jape and cleared out 

the jungle enough so that new in the darkness the lights en 

the new airstrip and in the camps could be seen 

In one of the lighted shacks four of us were whiling away 

the early part of the night. Lindbsrgh end I were playing 

checkers. "witty" was throwing cards into a hat, and "Sam" 

p'er ,nd.s( 1) was boiling water for coffee.. 

I could never eoassntrate on shockers the night before a 

raid. 

Lindbergh won the first gams and we started another; 

ha lead a gso a@Tantsge in s abort time. Then the field phone 

gave that protesting grunt peanliar to that damned but depend-

ablC iastrna.nt. I picked it up. 

(1) MaJor Ban !'ernes, Northfield, Vermont; Adjutant, 
4th lighter .Group. 



"this is 'Danny', Col l. About the mission for to-

ow, the 8 Ufs are to bomb and strafe shipping and shore 

iastailation■ on Laboina. If the weather's bad, the target 

will be Bowls oil fields on Caroni,. O Group wi U fly 

tighter cove for. them. OW flight will load the 433rd 

8gt~adron„ and Lindbergh, '8nitty' and I will fly with you. 

The Jim  *5's start tying off at dawn, and we'll rendezvous 

with thew it 0,80 at PissAg Island. If I get any more on 

the tissian 1'31 call you later." 

"Okay, 'Denny', drop over, tsrnandsz is fixing 's* ko'.• 

As I turasd from the phone ay eye fell on the asap which 

hung on the wall of the shank. ZTer sine, we had novsd into 

Htak, a little group if islands about six hundred mile• to 

the north of m bad seensd to hang there like a ripe and 

ta*pting plum. Again I eoateaplated with: a thrill the pos-

sibilities of a raid or fighter sweep against it. The name 

of the group was Palau. 

I bald beak is Lindbergh. "You know, Colonel, with 

what you've taught us about fuel economy, we could -o to 

Palau and stay at leant an hour. 

Li~dbsrgh was as eager as a 2nd Li' lutrnant. RI' d eer"" 

tainly lice to go Li you sea arrange it„" 

"Sa 1 tty" was getting his nightly ssersisa ohinning kir 

self oat 5 rafter. Be frinnSd. "You night as well forget 



Pam. We' ot a sission ter tomorrow, re ber? ao 

sides„ these bombers bitting &aboina should stir un all the 

lip intoreeptars in this part of the Iutob asst Indies." 

We agreed. "The trouble is, they don't have many left. 

We11, the ddb boys always put an a good show." 

re forgot about Palsa. 13T this time 'Sr" had the water 

boiling on one of those on.burnsr gasoline stores which wars 

a godsend to am troops in the Pacifi e. Ws knooked pewdsrsd 

eeffse into our sups, poured the hat water in, and had ■ very 

0 d brew. The graatlse of having sot fee at Odd hours of 

the lay or night we called "  okO", a term borrenred from our 

hard-tiahting *3. lies, the Atstralians . 

Miller, the Uroup operations ottiser, oams in, 

shed in a char, and an~uaosd in further detail the gen-

eral. plan MEd arrsngemsnt s ter the morrow. 

I stabled to the field phpne the naact norning, Awruet 1, 

1t, It , was the night shift operator. "Colonel, it's O5OO ' 

"Thanks. Is there a rd alert e?" 

"No, air. I'12 turn the lights on." 

Later, as we bv■.d alone the ears? road in our Jeep, the 

faint awakening of the day began to take the sharp edgea ©ft 

the headlight beams. In the oretma*t area, where the perkaa 

planes loomed like *friendly spectres en all sides, a dull 

roar Ailed the air from the planes the ersws had shaken 

awake tar their pre-flight insp stuns. 



It's a special kind of thrill to be ca a combat airdrome 

before darn. Th• roar of engines, seen loading bonbs in the 

open hsllles or the big bombers, the rid glow of exhausts and 

turbo' cups sberg•rs on the P-g6'a in the fighter area, charge 

the air with exeitemsnt. As ws drove down the, tasi-way other 

jeeps wore sovrrying from the alert tent to the airplanes and 

bank. Ti! squadron pilots were taking out their parachutes 

and •quipmsnt, and trying to read the numbers of their parti-

eulsr airplanes in the dim light. 

As we gathered sronnA for map in the alert shack, the 

tntslligsee effieer gave us the last minute dope on the 

mission= then we waited,, 

To a oasual observer watebing these young men 
lie s 

about 

disiatersst•dla thumbing thro*h magazines o at chat-

there would appear no •videnee of tension, or even pre-

s.apatiae with the vents to occur within the next few hours. 

There ware some jokes end law laught*r, and many appeared 

just plain sleepy. Lindbergh's long, nervous trans and the 

quick motions he habitually made with his hands, Bads him 

appear the most alert of the group, yet his reedy smile and 

u isggteeg eagerness were obviously reassuring to the 7oa8` 

sr pilots, some of whom are little more than boys. 

The phone game a loud buaz. The hitherto studiously oca-

sealed nervousness was uncovered . There was a great desl of 

jnspiag up, strapping an of shoulder holsters end eh•okiag of 

equipment as I took the assaags from the operations clerk. 



"?he •*seo* (weather r.eounaissanos plane ) reports bad 

wsathor olsr the target aria, and the strike has ban post-

peed for an hour." 

There were loud groans all around. goat pilots hate to 

go to all the trouble to prepare for a strike and undergo 

the uerveae tension which Is part of the pre-takeoff period 

only to have it p@atposd. fowswer, there as nothing that 

could be dons bat wait for a later takeoff cedar. 

It was easier to relax after the wr•ssage. Choker 

beards ease out. So sea actually deakd off. Others went 

out to r.Obeek in the daylight the planes and equipment which 

had been ss1 up in th. dark« a klf~bcur later we were in-

focssd that the strike was called off for the day; the wea-

ther to the southwest was estresly poor and likely to remain 

so for sows tins. 

I released all the pilots, and going bask to the phone 

called for a local weather forecast:. The weather wee to ra-

win good in the looal area. fo the north, there was little 

infaeation, but the sreteorologist explained in some 4etsil 

that there were normally three equatorial fronts to pass 

through to et to Palau. Today these appeared to be mly s 

which bad we sh bad weather in it. I resshsd hiring a story 

a few days before, of two "Photo roes" being lost b.eeuse of 

eater while returning frog reoonn iesanee nice Ions to the 

north. 

Lindbergh, "S Itr and "Dsseps" ware waiting. As I re-

joinrd then I knew very well their first question would be: 
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Antidpating th , I said half jokingly, "Do you watt to 

g© to Pal,awf' They did; d all thrse were so sager they 

easily owsrasas X y protestations that the session would be 

dangerous and that we could sspsot to run into soma bad ea-

thor. "Saitty" said, "If the weather's toe bsd we can always 

turn around; s ld it's .getting late so if we're going we'll 

hate to take off new and not waste any aors time." 

Without welting to argss any a©re, I said, "Fallow we off. 

and stated .tosarl airplane. 

i'a sue the latest intalligwee report ran through the 

dad. +et 'sac b of wars '1e4 dap fighter planes dstsn d Palau." 

ia I drovds tp Bg t . aellp, the ergs► chief, gri nnsd and 

said, "Where to?' He had a verything•rsady, although he know 

that the regular aissf os had been a al led off. Throughout the 

bag, hard pall through 11w Guinea it had been a favorite pss-

tias for asu of ns to take a four-ship flight and wake a sur-

prise attack as an unsuspecting Jap stronghold. 

In a lea ainutea our i'-5•• were heading north. Through 

bra .lo 4a below we eould see the desk, lush Jungle of the 

entering of Bilk island. I eliabs6 to sight thousand lest,, 

set the coarse, and opened the foruation up. The four sleek 

fighters  kztfe* their ways through the sir toward a rendeswona 

with the u$ ewn. I sat beak, relaxed, and lit a cigarette, 

acing Just enough s4a►tiol to keep the P-38 en course. Fifteen 

aiautes of this, and the tlo~s began to get larger and darker, 

and of in the distaaie ahead tber was a solid black wall 



whiob reached fre; doss oesan to a esomingly tat iatts height. 

I ebuk.d the ti and turned west. We flaw along, the tae. 

of this forbidding wall of weather, looking for en opening. 

In order to strike a target so far away we could not afford 

to bin gasoline dashing weather, and I was about deteradnad 

to tuts back when I soar a portioa of the wa11 not so wet and 

thick. Ws turned ixto it. It was not as lii bt as I had ss-

peetsd, erad I iaarasdletg1p went on instruments, *Danny 

twktd his plane in ery sloe, to g own as we plowed through. 

In tw minutes I was ea the other side of the wain wall of 

Yain. A few tMtant* later Lindbergh and "Bidtty* popped out. 

We wears in a big valley foamed by great, grey euntlus clouds. 

ors flew a devilus coarse through the threatening weather 

until the clouds began to diataish in size, gnd sa hour latsr 

they were Just big tte puffballs ever the blue Pasific. 

I. had dodged sad turned so aasch I was beginning to doubt 

that we would find tha target. There was nothin g but meter 

between Risk and Palau. No sheik points; and all a tighter 

pilot Aarigatea by is his compass and his cloak. Aesarths' 

less, I held the •nurse I had determined upon by dead rsskeaga-

tag, and sure enough, at the estimatsd time we sew the bleak 

shadow oiE' the islaads stt ahead. 

I t,a►U.d on the radio, !Ts?get sighted 3" 

W began elimling, *nd leveled Qtt at fifteen thousand 

fast, lust east of Palsiitk,, I could see the large Jap air-

drsmrs on the snail is1attde of Peleliu Band irg sebus. To the 

ao tb the reins and hundreds of tiny islets gate a continuity 



Sl —

as►d deity to the soap wbteh was farther eibaased by the dark 

grows of BSI balk, Urgkthapel, Boror, and the largest 

island, Babeltbu p. Beall bosta *nved in the lagoons and 

bays. Ships, an~ehored, and so:oe m ving, presented a para-

dozieal picture of serenity. We oouldn't knew, that a month 

end a hail later the bloody battle for Felelin would begin. 

At such times, when one's physical perceptive faculties 

are waeking at full speed, the thinking mind seems to have 

has on its hands. It re~nials you, -"This isn't a motion pie-

ture. That's the ensue down there." And fleetingly, "that 

the hell am I doing, here in the middle of this'?" doeh 

thoughts run ineffectively, like a tune in the baek of your 

head, until the action starts. 

The whole eastern side of the island group was covered 

by a low overcast. We circled in the clear .p o. for a few 

ainutes, and watching the activity below decided that we 

were onannomeed and raid have to ring the doorbell. We 

began a long, fast gilds toward loror Tow, and passed over 

it at an altittite of eight thousand feet. Tree black puffs 

of sek■ack ehvwd as that they were 'oing to answer the 

ring. Is continued the diving glide across the island, 

than swung north; about midway up we swung bask seat, end 

were now down "on the deck". W* passed back over the 

seater of Babelthuap and there was still no sign of intsr-

sptien. 

Beginning to feel a little disappointed, we turned 

do+rn the eastern coast. ♦s we passed Goikul Point the 
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voMtlins swings mare to the west, and there, loom n up 

ahead, was a small convoy of large soestal lusgers, a few 

miles south of kbelthuap airdrome.. 

We i sre flying so low sad fast I don't bel i ve they 

gmew we were there until we opeasd fire on the lsading ship. 

1'hs blas ag cannon and iehine gums c cm' foar P"5P's set 

the steip' on fire, and as we turned to strafe the nest ship 

I saw two iap planes patrelling the other end of the convoy. 

Alin st the instant I asw tbem, "Smitty" called on the radio,. 

"Bandits two o *cloak highi" 

from the dangling floats I recognized the type. They 

were two isp "Rmfes". I sailed bask, "Should be easy, but 

heeds up." a. I lade a fast climbing turn into the northern-

most ©C the two pisnes. This fellow bed seep► us, and was 

olizbing for ell be was worth for the protection of the low 

cloud ip er. Tb. other one made a diving turn to the south,. 

hoping, no doubt, .that by splitting, ens or the other of 

that would be saved. 

"Saaitty" 

went bell beat for leather after the other one 

wkieh was evnsiderably south and had dived so that he wRa 

flying Just above the wa►ts r. I alosed as the first Nip 

betere ha could make the clouds, and a beret from ay whims 

gums set his wing blaming.. He fell, cracking into the 

water, and I turned bask to sever "Sri tty* and Lind burgh. 

• taosesntary feeling of elptessness swept over we, as 

I saw that fate, with Puckish humor, had plated not three, 

hut four planes, there in a lime low on the water. There 



53

was tbs "Rufe", with •9mitty" about to open fire; behind 

him, Lindbergh, and behind him a. Ramp type aerc whieh had 

appeared out of nowhere a*d which e o uld at any name n t make 

things sstreaaly exeiti* for Lindbergh. 

As I loake d, "Saitty's" fire hit the fl oat plane. It 

e truck the water, took an long skip l ike a thrown st axe , 

and pled under the sea. 

"Zero. on your tails" I shouted, and was closing on it 

with full power teeter than he vas closing as Lta bereh . Ha 

saw am, and 4th the s~smazkablm performagoe of that type air-

oratt, pulled up al t to the vertical, and before I Gould 

get in range disappearsd in the clouds. 

With "Danny" still in position behind me, I made a cirel 

to assemble the flight. The appearance of the sero had been 

blunt astioe that interceptors were scrambled., and many of 

them were probably searshing the higher heavens ror us 

intruders I had just startc1 the twn ihe.n a. Zap div.

bomber ewe lumbering in from the southwest on a course to 

pssre dirsotly over the ships.. I shied "Staitty" and Lindw 

bergh end told them tQ stay high under the ornsreast and watch 

f eR' the zeros above. As I spoke I turned on to the tail or 

the dive bomber. IS wee passing dirtstly over one or the 

s hips ran. m3 carbine gun fire hit him, and almost instantly 

his plane became a blazing torch which hovered for a moment 

in amt attitude of flight, then plunged into the sea. 



wads bsfors it hit, the psraobute eE one of the erew 

opened and dlepped dim into tha water. It is hard to issgiae 

how in that blazing lnfsrno he had enough life sett to enable 

trim to ju~ep. it was a ( o 4 sham for the Zap sailors. 

I checked m - gssoliss as wd vsembled again, and decided 

that we should start t4r hoar. ce had beau over the islands 

sees than thirty minutsm, and hard been ptilling a lot of

parrs daring the fightiag. 

There were no abed. to the south, and to have taken a 

direct course for bons would have meant abandoning the pso~ 

teation of Es overcast and would put us out in the clear 

at a very low altitude « Realising that now there were 

probably many saris esrembled, I decided to take em easterly 

course until we were moll aey fros the islands, and than 

swing south. 

W e started east. • our asrves, tight as stretched wire, 

had no ohaaee to rslaz. 1'h ough a brca k in the overcast 

enotbsr sire sins diving down. ?brough my headphones, 

strained and tense, cans Lindbcr h •e voice. "Zero at six 

a'elsek! Diving an us." 

The Nip bad picked "Batty" for his target. Lindbergh 

started a ie.teetivs turn. Phi Jar switched his attaek to 

Lindbergh, sn8 with his great diving speed he soon closed 

to within easy range and directly behind Lisi4berrgh. "Break 

right; break right!" I enlaced as I braked my P-58 to nest 



his attack. 

?he pleas groa 

turn. Things seeam a 

to half*roll out his 

ted under 

v motion. 

y alternst 

berh was 

a to turn 

toward me, whigh he was. doing, and wt eh undoubtedly eared 

him, fe' the Jep must not have bssn too good a shot. I 

could see the firs leap from the leading edge of his rings 

as he shot at Lindbergh from snob a short distance it seemed 

impossible he could miss. Lindbergh, crouching behind his 

armor plate, commended his soul tp add. 

It took an age for to pull ay plane awned enough to 

get the eight an the Zap, but this wasn't good enough.. It 

was a full defleetioa shot, and I be4 to get my sight mesh 

farther in front Of him. It seeard to wort so slowly, pas-

si ng the Zap and on to Lindbergh's plans; then I pressed the 

firm brtton. 

this point the Zap lost his nerve, gave up a certain 

and pulled up. is he .ssossrd sway, "Daanlr" Miller caught 

him wl th a burst of firs wdtiah ssnt him down in a dice pouring 

oat busk smoke 

Our gasoline supply was ar. tieally 

the weather we could esprot on the way bsk at we did not 

attempt to give chase or confirm his dsstruetion, but swung 

awsdiatsly on a sours. for Bi c. I was so sure Lindbergh 

had been hit I waited only leg enough for him to check his 

damage before I aaksd over the ratio, "Did you pick up any 

of that staff?" 
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say boles . rai©e mounded normal and 

relieved. "17 lestrwuwats all read okay ." 

We silently watched another Jap place at tsn o'cl©ak, 

high. As ryas on a iseterly ecror'se which would cause him to 

pass directly 4vs us. to continued our souse and our 

gentle cliff, watching hin and thinking he would be a dealt 

tool to eoz do*i on recur r -se' a. He Est have thowr it the 

eaas thing, for be pseeed overhead toward Psleliu. 

The day air Lindbergh's usrrar escape, my orders eels 

through fog a aanth's leave in tine States. I tried to talk 

him into returning with as, since now he had accomplished the 

purpose of hie vi sit. Se knew what the twin'eng in, fighters 

would do as wall assay of us. It hs stayed there ;was a 

geod chance he would stay rer good, as had Kearby, .Lynch, 

Robs r'ts 1 ~, sag other topnotch fighter pilots. 

Lindbergh replied, "110, I haven't finished yet. General 

Kenaey( 2) asked as to Visit all the tighter groups . iu the 

t 1l 

f*) 

.s rbg San Antonio, Texas; R2-plate "see"; 
n got on februsry, 1944. 

Ca t *. Dàie1 Roberts, Deming, New Mszioo; 18-pans "ate"; 
n action 9 Limber, 1943. 

Thows I. Lynch 2d-plane "woe" prrsYi un1y men-
in the starry; U1od in aetioa 3 March, 1944. 

C, benmy, Osborn, Ohio; Coasianding Cen-
tir brass, whose oonmnAd he been 
si air genera]. a. having broken the 

sk of the inpsucse air power. 



area to see what T eould do about lengthening their combat 

radius." He stayed on. 

It was almost a year end a half later; the war was over, 

when I found out the rest of the story. Tram New Guinea, 

Lindbergh went to Lsalalein, and trop there to Rot Island. 

The principal Job or the Marine squadrons there we. 

dire-beabing Jape cri the by-passed atoll. of Three, talaelap 

and WatJ.. Lindbergh's chief interest was to ice how mush of 

a boab load en 148 could resscmably earry. Be took off the 

first T4U vat Hod island to carry t hes a cue -thous and -pound 

bombs, which is quite a load for a single engine fighter. 

He and a young .Marine Lieutenant by the nan of Clerk, de-

velopsi a twa thousand .po 4a  boamb risk. The phone handled 

so well during the ttsta, Lindbergh decided thtt a zlawa 

of four thasand pounds could be curried on tlr ?W, 

One geptamber atteraoon on Rot Island, Lindbergh. 

walked up to his 74. Stooping down he ewa*iae4 the bomb 

shakles carefully. There was no sore them dorsal nervons-

nes$ apparent in his raaaaer. The pilots and aNen atending 

aboat wished him, "Good luck" as ha el label into the coek-

pit. rhn they watehed nervously as the throbbing roar 

of the little , lighter's p©wdrful engine built up in 

intensity afld he began to roll down the runway with 

inereasing speed. They strained their epos watching him.. 

One thousand feet; fifteen huadrsd feet; "He's not off yet." 

Two thousand feet. "There; he's airborne! shswi" 



- 
38  

- 

The single engine fighter plane Lindbergh had just 

taken off carried a two-thousand-)ound bomb on the center 

shackle, .and ore oz hl and-p©under was huri on each 

wing. It was the greatest bomb load ever hung on an fU. 

"Be didn't use so much runway, at that." one .pilot 

said with relief, as he watched the little tinter climbing 

higher and higher. 

end. 

Ciar~es eboaTd, cot., •l~'. 
50135, Pentagon Bldg., 
Washington, 25, D.C. 
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