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I could see %hat "Smitty” was goimg to taeke aavﬁnm
of my deing the semlor offiser present by leaving it to me
t0 ask the guestions necessary $0 qualiry the stranger.

*ihat 418 you say yoar m was, end what phases of
operations are you partiwularly imterested int"

"Lindbergh”, he rapuo»d. “and I'm very much interested
in cemparing renge, rire power and your alrplane’s gumm
charasteristios with those of single engine fighters,”

*0h, li:! gosbh,.” I thought. “He lsn't wearing any kind
of wings, snd he wents to kmow abdout things whieh c¢an only
be adequately shown by flyimg the plane.”

In between two moves, whieh lost me four men and prac-
uully the game, 1 asksd, "Ars you a pilot?” '

The "Yes” was a surprisse. 1 looked up sbarply at the
loan, tanned fase and tho light brown balr balding over the
forshead. The blue eyes evoked a msmory. "Not Charles
Lindberght” |

"Fhet's uy nane.” he replied simply.

We sbandoned the e¢becker bcard and begen talking eir-
Plapes. Hers was the man the very unﬁtm of whose name,
whether in ai‘:&lim or military ciroles, could start a
heated debate} the sub jest of more conjecture then horse
recing. "What has Lindbergh been doing sinde the war
started?" was a question often and wiiversally asked, I
was soon to know the amswer. It wes hard to attaech sueh
thoughts $o this quiet, modest appearing man who sat talk-
ing sasily sbout our fevorite subjesi, fighter planes.
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It besame apparent as the cenversation progressed that
Lindbergh was aware of an odd faset of air forée human na-
tm,'tnat is, the intense and sometimes unreascnable loyalty
bestowsd an the particulsr type of alreraft with which the
unit is equipped. I céuld pee that he was _mmg this into
considerstion as we explained the merite of the P-38, This
led == to say, "0f course, we @an glve you ﬁgﬁres and argue
sbout the relative nﬂﬁ of the different types of righter
Planes, but if you really want to know what we ean do the
best way %o find out 1s to fly with us on some missions.”

Lindbergh Mmh "That's just whaet I weant to do."

~ "We've arrsmged 8 four-plane anti-boredom flight feor
temorrow to Jefman and Semate,” I seid. “"Can you go?"

"Yes, indeed."”

We to0ld him what equipment he would meed: Jungle kit,
cantesn, 45 salidre pistol, end belt. “Tom® UeGuire(1l), who
hed enbered along with a numbter of other pilots for the even-
ing *mx session” added, "It helps to tske along a few choe-
olate bars. This target is six hundred mtles away, and It's
s xighty long trip going end coming.”

In a short while Lindbergh laﬁ to return to General
Hutehinson's shaok up oa the hill. After he had gone, "Smitty®
eried, "My Cod! He shouldn't go on a combat mission. When

1} “ Tm B# mm Ridc‘m, h‘i:" Qmm

A Jﬂ‘ the &8lst h;am Squadroen, whose 38 con~
ﬂma vitteﬂu mgde hin Che ssoond leading see in
American history, MNissing in sstion Jenuary 7, 1945,
over Negres, Philippine Islands.
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314 he fly the Atiantie? Must have bean ih 19287 and he was
adout twenty-five them. Let*s see, that would make hin at
least forty-two years §ld, and that’s a lot too old for this
kind of stuff.” |

"Well®", I replied, "he dgesn't look that old, ‘*Tom',
will you fly on his wing so in ease anything turas up you
can teke oare of him?"

MoQuire said "Sure thimg., I'd like to see how the old
boy does,." | ,

Later that evening “Smitty” and I bouneed our jeep uwp
the steep hill to the mmpretentious shack in whieh General
Hutehinson lived. Ve wers cverdue for a visit with "Fighter
Hutoh" anyway, and unight we particulerly wanted to diseuss
with Lindbergh mare details of the mission,

As we sat around Sslkiag, mostly about the war, whieh
lay bhsavy on the minds of 81l of us, lLinddergh explained
that he was acting as a technical observer for the United
Aireraft Corperation, HRis company prodused the F4U, the
Vought~Corsair Xevy single-sngine fighter which waes used so
effeotively by the Marines in the Solomons. Because of the |
remarkable combat resord the F-38's were making, they wished
to explore the potentlelities of twin-emgine fighters in
the Pesific war. He added thet he would eppreciate no publi-
eity conserning his work. Lee Yen AtSs, the INS war corres-
péﬁu‘k, squirmed in his ohair at thii request, bdut agreed
to keep mum, Before we left "Smitty" suzgested that it
would bde more conmvenient for everyone if Lindbergh were to
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spend the night iz ow camp, to whish he readlly agreed.

What started as sn overnight visit beeame a stay of nearly
two months. Two months during mich‘the man who ceme to Ob-
serve and learn, gave us frem his store of experience the Inow-
ledge which had & marked affect on the gourse of the war in the
Pacifiec, |

Linddergh piled his small amount of gear in that mechan-
jeal eross dDetween a mountaim goat and an elephant, the jeep,
and g8 we started down the dusty road I could feel that the
thoughts of those we left as well as our own were sentered
upon what sort of performance the "lone Eegle" would give dur-
ing the eoming mission, | |

Green oarpeted hills, plains of kunai gress and an oe-
sstional native village slid undernesth as we droned through
the ecastal valley, aeress the Mambaremo river snd out into
Geelvink Bgy. Long, thin Jepen Island moved slowly pest on
our right. On ws roared, four P-38's like avenging 'angoh |
winging scross the mountainous end rugged Vogelkop Peminsula.

During the leng flight toward the target I watohed Lind-
bergh closely. FEe flew a perfe_et formation, even though as
he had sald the night defore, he had only cnse flown a P-38
vefore his arrival at Hedzab, New Guinea, and I knew that he
had less than eight hours of flying time in this fighter.

As I lecked bask I could not suppress the bappy realizetion
thet I wes leading @ formetion in which Lindbergh wes flying.

We struck the coest Just east of Seromg. In the harbor
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we eculd see three Japsnese ships, ons quite large, and imme-
distely we went into weaving taotics to evads the enti-air-
oraft fire whieh had degun with our sppesrsnee. In the hope
that w might catoh soze planes in the eir, we began a diving
€lide toward Jefman Islend, the little spol of land on whish
the Kips had built an sirdrome, We banked seress over the
Semate airstrip on Selewati Island, dut no luck at either
rlage, ¥We weaved through the blask puffs of sek-asok, most of .
whioh seemsd uncomfortadly elese. I saw Lindbergh's plane
_steadily holéing 1ts position fa the formation, I wes proud
of him,

We flew cast along the mountainous coast at a few hundred
feot altitule until we saw a darge, camouflaged with leaves
and hranches, -

The northern coast of the Vogelkop wes ideally suited to

the sneaky tastics the Japsnese had sdopied in order to sup-
| ply their fremt line forees, Our alr mﬁﬂiwity had made 11:
impossible feor them to move anything in the éqyﬁ.nc by «r or
water, but darges, under cover of darkness, were dringing in |
a steady trickle of supplies and reinforeements. The barges
were for the most part fiat bottamed end gasoline powered.
Despite their length, they 41d not draw mueh water even when
loaded, thus allewing them to snchor extresely close to the
share, and in shis area the steep and jungle-sovered shorslins
offered psrfest protection,

Puring the daylight hours they would hole up in deep
inlets, often actually under th' overhanging branehes of glant
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jungle trees. They went to great lengths to out end pile
dranches and foliage ever their crafts so that it tock a
sharp eye to spot them,

They mede a difffcult strefisg target, for in most in-
stances they could be attaoked only from the open sea. This
made the attacking plane a good target for their anti~alr-
oraft fire, After riring, a sharp pull-up was necessary in
order fa avoid orashing into the hills and tall trees, One
of our greatest aces, "Tommy" Lymeh, a Pmnsﬂvmu boy with
twenty Jap planes to his oredit, was lost while atr#ﬂng
barges along the ¥ew Guinea eocast. _

We strafed the rirst barge, leaving it shattered.and
smoking, and proceeded on the prowl. A little farther on we
found two mere, & barge and a lugger. We strafed them both
many times, After one pass I looked back and sew Lindbergh
soming in on a large darge, his plane skimming the water. I
could see the flames from his guns ms he opened fire, and as
he passad over it a large celum of fire exploded from his
target. We searched for more, and, in eash case, loft them
useless and lifeless.

We shot up berges until we had only. enough ampunition
remaining for a reserve. We ware still four hundred miles
deep in Japanese~held territory. Baok over the mountains
we flew on & course to Jap~held Ransiki airdrome, on the eff
chanos that we could shood up seme airplenes. DBut the Jap
Acir foree was nowhere in nﬁeam. and we encountered only
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1ight and ingeourste sati-sireraft fire.

That evening, as we sat eround in the shack, Lindbergh
m no longer s visitor fresh from the States, here only to
ask questions. He was i fighter pilot and he talked like
one, He told us thet bofbu he ¢ams to New Guinea he had
flown fifteen times with Merine squadrons flying off Green
Island an? mireaw Islend. He wasn't the noviece we had
thought him to be, '

"I'4 certainly 1ike to see some Jsp planes in the alr.”
Lindbergh ana'uumxy. "But you fellowe sesn t0 have
knoeksd the Jap eir foree out of the sky."

MoGuire laughed. "Btliek with ws and you'll wear diamonds,
We have slow ymaa, but we keep moving np' into them, end we
should start striking Cerem and Ealmahera pretty soon, We're
sure to run into the seres there.”

In the days that fellowd Lindbergh was indefatigabdle.
Fe flew more missions than wes normally expected of a reguler
an&f. | pi;'ot«. Fe é4ive«bonbed epnemy positionsz, sank bdarges
end pptrelled our landing fercés on Nesmfoor Islend, He was
shot at by almost evwr anti-aireraft gun the Nips hed in
mum New Guineas.

It was normsl progedurs for our ground erews, God bdless
them, to chegk the gasoline Mtt' in each plane after a
nission. I flew wifew missions with Lindbergh defore I
realized that he slways hed more gas loft tm anyone else.
He explained, in answer to ocur questions of how he 4id 1t,
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that he always used as low rpm's es he aénm snd still stay
in pewition in the flight, by using more "boost”. We had
all kuown Defore that this was the way to save gas, but what
startled us was the extremely low rpm Lindbergh was using
against what was to us a very high power from his engines,

"Wher I want to save the most gasoline possible I slow
the propeller rpm's deown to 1800."

1 thought to myself as he said it, “It's too bad. FHe's

reslly a nige fellow but I expect the way he's flying he's

going to damage his engines and end up in the Jungle.”
| Nome of us were cenvinced. When 1t came time for the
meehbanies to give Lindbergh's plame an inspsction I was on
hend, I expected them to find fouled up spark plugs and
ssored velves; instead my found his engines in sz good 1if
not better shape than most of the ethers. This convineed me,
and betwoon us we went to wor: om the rest of th§ pilots.

| When he left Hollandia to go to Australia for a visit
with Qeneral Masarthur in the sarly part of July, the hundred-
odd pilots of "Satan‘'s Angels” fighter growup were beginning
to realize that theiyr "long-legged P-38°'s" hadn't really been
stepping out as far as they eould.

Instead of the six and a half to seven hours whieh we ri-
gured ws oould stay in the air, it was now possidle to stay
up for nime hours. 7The airplene has the pesuliar quality of
being veluable only when flying. On the groumd it is not only
offensively useless, but a llability, something to be
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profested. The "lomgsr legs™ megnt safety for pilots who
nn'/ lest end :Ln' ted weather; it mesent they oculd go fartder,
have o better chance te find & spot clear enough to lamd
safely. Trauslated imto distance, the sxtra hours meent
around six hundred miles more ramge, and from the military
stendpoint it meant the bombers oould hit tsrgets three hun-
dred miles farther out amd still have their "little frionds"
along. This was the grestest advantage. Lindbergh had, in
effect, waved a magie wand; redesigned an airplane,

It didn't teke Gemeral "Squesse” Wurtsmith(l) 1omg to
£ind out what was going on nor to realize the implicetions
of it. He kept oleose toueh with his fighter groups, ever to
knowing ‘umw details, and this eertainly wasn't & ninor one.
It seems mmnb:u that in such & short time Lindbergh had
sowed the seeds whieh months m grew into the long-range
strikes miut Bal ixpapan snd Mindaneo, and still later the
strixes sgainst China and Indo~China, from the Philippine
Islmmds. |

Adout the middle of July, our ground forces bad eleared
out the durrowing Nips frem the caves and eaptured the air-
strip m Blek Ielend. We mmzy set up a temporary camp
at the end of MM airstrip when Lindbergh returned,

(1) Brig. Cen. Paul B, Wurtsmitd, Sen Antonle, Texas, com-
T manding the Stk Fighter Commend; later promoted te
Major eral in command of the 135th Air Fores.
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The latter part of July we were all set for the first
strike on the Halmshera Islands. GUsalela atrip was to be
the target for the B-25 strafers. Our squadron of fighters
was detalled for eloss cover for the bombers. In our flight,
Lt."Joe" Miller wes flying on my wing, Lindbergh wes leading
the element, end flying with him was Lt. "Bill" Rlehmond.
Behind us three more flights of four made up the squadron.
Above us were two squedrons comprising the msdium cover,
and above them were two more as top cover. We were taking
plenty of power, for when striking s terget for the first
time we ocould never bde sure what scrt of opposition we would
vun into. In’ta}.umu‘ reperts gave the Japanese strength
at Balnahera as between seventy-five and a hundred single-
engine fighters. .

Rain squalls were blowing over the Ajoe Islends as we
eircled the rendesvous point. The B-25's came roering across,
end we swung on course over then and settled down to the long,
monotenous £light, We skimmsd the water, staying as icw as
possible o avoid being deteeted by the enemy radar. Ennui
diminished in proporticn to our dlstance from the target.

Soon, out of the blue and hazy horizom, the indistinet
mass of Halmahera rose, Ths speed of the B-25's was
acosntuated by thelr nearmess to the rufrfled and white- |
eapped oocean. One got not only the impression of their
speed, but a tremendous respest for the crews which were
driving them stralght and true toward an unfamiliar target.

The B~25's swung to the right over the low hill on the
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seast and then along the slope of the high inland mouwntain.
#e waren't previcusly aware that this mountein was an esstiwve
volesno, and unfortunstely for us 1t was erupting. 4s we
flow over the green slopes, the eorld fumes filled the eook-
pits of our planes, The wind was blowings the smoke over the
target area, outting our visiblility to a minimom. We flew
over Galela airdrome with the leading wave of the bombers,
and then cireled as the succesding waves so"eotod by underneath.
The target bollsd, as the bombers unleashed the tremen-
dous rire power of their forward gums end the strings of white
parechutes, eash holding a fragmentation bomb, hit the earth.
| As the third squadron went by we covered 1t out to sea
and get into very thick smoke. By the time we turned our
squadron baek toward the eirdrome the unlucky Jap sirplanes
whioch attempted interception had already been shot down, and
because of the poor visibility Lindbergh still hadn't seen
a Jap elrplane in the air. '
After supper thet evening Limndbergh strepped on his 45
and begen putting on bhis jJungle boota. His insatisble ouri-
osity kept him moving contiguously on explorations of the
srea. Half the time when we were mot flying he was out with
the infantyy or walking slone in the jumgle, His "state-
side” enorgy nsver ssemed @o flag. nut' of us were worn down
%0 the point where when not flying or working on offieial
business we would "hit the sack", However, this evening he
persusded "Mtty"kmﬂ me %o go ﬂth. him to one of the caves
in the steep eoral eliff overlooking the Ameriean airfield.
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 We olimbed up the narrow path, passing on the way
spoiled and rotting Jap supplies, wmtil we resshed the mouth
of the partioular eave Lindbergh was interested in. The
dark, yewning opening was bullt\u@ with logs whieh supported
8 :np fisld plece. Tied to an upright pole at the very en-
trance, was the.hoadlssa‘ﬁedy of & Jap soldier. The stench
was terrifle. We found out later thst this fellow had been
killed by the other Japs when he attempted to surrender to
the surrounding Americans. |

~ We passed the cave and climbed over the hill to a deep
coral pit, down the side of whieh hung & makeshift rope lad~
der. In order to prove his theory that the cave we hed just
passed led into the pit, Linddbergh and "Smitty” retraced
Sheir steps to coms through the save. I olimbded down the
side on the Jap ladder, uwsing the narrow, slippery footholds
which the Japs had hacked out of the hard limestone. Lvery
few feet along the bottem were the remains of the warriors
of Nippen. Most of them had been killed by flame~throwers,
oun10qéently there was little flesh left on the whitening
banes.

The' plt seemed to be the focal point for a labyrinth-
1an system of caves. The shadows lengthened as I stood at
the bottom waiting for theu. The oave openings looked un-
friendly as hell. I wes sonsidering trying‘tn get baek up
the side of the pit when I heard their voloes echoling hol-
lowly from the blaeck interior of the entranee cave.

Lindbergh was the énlx one with forethought encugh to
have brought a flashlight, so we followed him in a line as we
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entered one of the caves which ran farther back into the
hill. The floor was strewn with the belongings of the Jep
soldiers. Mess kits, papers, riee dishes, wooden shoes
{which made very good shower alippers 1f they were not too
emmll), and the bones of the people who had onee used them.
Stacked against the walls were boxes of axmunition, most of
which was the size to fit the very small celidbre army rifle.
Howwer, there were boxes of larger shells which did not
seen of a size to rit eny of the firing pieess whioh they
hed besen able to bring to this lest-diteh stronghold, Omne
sculd see tins strategically placed to catoh the water drip-
ping from the damp, slimy roof.

It wes the sam sorry pleture throughout the intrica-
oles of the vave, and I was relleved when we turned baeck
tomrd the pitQ But not too eager to brusk past the stink-
ing, headless sentry st the antrance.

As we went throiagh the entranee cave, Lindbergh and
"Smitty" stopped to examine a suall offshoot whileh seemed
full of equipment end foed, I sontlinued threugh the open-
ing and down to the Jeep. | ‘

It was dsrk when they came down the marrow path. They
¢limdbed into the Jesp and we started toward camp. We had
progressed about a hundred yards over the umeven ground
when a hoarss cry "Halt!" brought us to 2 stop. Seeing
nothing, I was about to start up again when a soldier with
his rifle at resdy stepped from behind a leafy bush.
*You'tre lusky I 4idn't shoot." he sald. "Don't you knew
there are Japs up there?™
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I eculd efford to smile, mow, “They're all dead,

bellieve me,."

The next day we were ssheduled to agein cover B-25ts,
This time they were to bomd and strafe targets of opportun-
ity on Amboina, a little island off the southwest coast of
Ceram in the Duteh East Indies, and & busy im! valusble pos-
ession of the Japanese,

The darkness of the morning of July 28, 1944, was rilled
with the bhackground reer of many powerful engimes, and as the
horizon lightened with the coming day this was interspersed
with the surging erescendo of the bambers taking off at spaced
intervals. In the grey light of morning we sat in the alert
tent of the 433rd Fighter Squedron., We were waiting for the
lest bomber squadron tc take off.

A ﬁru "Okay, let's go" set things in motion. Jeeps
leaded with pilots rushed down the texiways stopping at esch
plane. Tall, short, skinny and heavy American boys got out
at sach step, hurriedly elimbed into their fighters and in
‘the compllieated interiors began the mechamical rituasl whish
gives then life and trimnam strengthe This is the time,
when all thtl engines are starting and the plsnes have not yet
begun to roll out toward the takeoff position, that 1s the
most harrowing emotional experience of the .tmoh nission, It
is 1ike the few sescnds preceding the kickoff in e football
game, when the players are temnse and expectent, awaiting the
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first physical clash. Lindbergh was egain leading the ele-
ment in Red flight, this Sime with Lt. "Joe” Miller flving
wing position.

The dust had hardly cleared from the last bomber's take-
off as I sped down the rusway amd into the sir, Then, making
a wide sirele to allow the rest of the fighters to assembdle,
I osould look down at the white soral strip whers the Light-
nings, two by two, were hurling themselves into the air, and
those batked up in the taxiways were steadily diminishing in
nunber. |

Lindbergh had by this time demonstrated to all of us
" that he was an esronautieal expert. We coneeded thet he had
a tremsndous fund of knowledge eoncerning any aspset of an
airplane., Sinee his arpival with this fighter zroup, and by
following his exsmple om power settings, we were landing from
our normal missions with mash more gesolline left in our tanks
than we over hed befaore. |

However, no ons rested on any previous laurels with this
améﬂ of young combat pilots, end they would go to any lengths
to tyy to catﬁh him wp. Consequently when Lindbergh was a
1ittle slow to retract his whesls after mt partisular take-
off I was far from surprised to hear over the radio: "Lind-
bergh rrom Doakes. Get your wheels up! You'yve not flylng the
*apirit of St. Louls'.” | ,

When the last fighter was eirborne we made cne mors oir-
¢le of the field and then sterted on sourse. Low c¢louds
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gave us only drief glimpses of the ocean beneath as we flew
on toward ouwr rendezvous with the bombers; across the narrow
neck of the peninsula at Amboear and out into MesClure Gulf.
We passed the fetid swampy holes of Babo, Segean and Kokas.
The weather kept getting weorse as we proceeded. Clouds and
rain were interfering with the low-flying bombers making a
rendezvous. |

In a fow minutes the bombers radiced that they would
have to turn back because of bad westher. The fighters went
on over the top of the weathsr at fifteen thousend feet,
scross the Ceram Sea, and es we approached Cerem the weather
patohed wp until through the breaks in the slouds below we
aonl;i see the oil fields at Boela.

We flew down the south eoast of Ceram. AT Amahel,
"eaptive;"‘squaéron split up into flights of four to seareh
the tru. Our flight weaved through the bleck puffs of ack~
ack over Amshal and proseeded toward Amboims. We cireled
Anboina and turned north to the Japanese airfield at
Kairatoe. Suddemly over ths radio we heard thet one of
Captive's flights had found soms Nips in the air. Apper-
ently there were only a few Japs alrborne, and the flight
whieh had found them was reluctent to give us their positiem.
They d1dn*t meed any belp, end they didn*t want any other
planes horninmg in om their private show. | '

We ssarched feverishly over and umder the broken and
overoast olouds, tryinmg to rfind the fight. In a few ninutes
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the tone of the eemversation dstween the members of the lueky
f1ight which had founéd the Jep planes began to change., We
eould bear one pilot say, "Damn $his lueky be---=! I'm cut
of smmunition.” A few :mmtu later we ho&ra another pilot,
*This s.0.b. is making monkeys out of us, I'm out of amm-
nition too." | _

The rmri:l inersased in rage and 4disappointment as we
banked arcund a mountailnmous white cloud and saw the air above
Amahel strip black with antlie-sircraft bursts of heavy salidre.
Two P=38%s were attacking. & Sonle type Jap plane. It was
apperent that the Jap eek-ack was tryling te shoot the Ameri-
¢an plames off their attack.

We Jottlsoned cur drop tanks, switehed em our guns, and
nosed down. The Sonia pillot was using his amasing maneuver-
ability to great advaatage, suceessfully eluding the attacks
of the two P~38's,. He 41dn't see ue as we dove down. I
was almost in renge when he began a vioclent turn to the left,
I pulled through, firimg. "Danny" Eillexll), behind me,
ecouldn’t get & good shot. By this time the Jap had completed
his tm ad was flying hesd-om &t Lindbergh, who was in |
position behind us,
| Lindbergh’s first sight of a Jap plane in the air, and
there he was, cloeing head on, with thelir combined speeds

(1) Major Denforth Miller, Bayslde, ¥,Y., operations offiser
of the 475th Fighter Gm& veteran of the Solomons
sampaign before Joining the Sth Alr Force.,
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¢lose to six bundred u:lAiea pcr'nourt Az 1 continued my own
stesp bank, I ocould see the Jap in & slight elimb and Lind-
bergh in e slight dive, the distance between them lessening
rapidly; their guns spitting bullets so fast the muzzles
ressubled so many asetylens tarches.

Of all the attacks it 1s possible to make on a Japanese
plane, the one 1iked lesst is the head-on pass, for here
you and the enemy approach with tremsndous speed, ea¢h with
guns blasing. There is always a good chanee for sollisioen,
even though both of you try tol‘w‘;’ia it, and sgainst a Jep-
anese one e¢ould naver be sure to what 'longths his suleidal
tondsnoies would push him.

‘I the instents, whish seemed like years, the snts-
gonists came at oach other. Lindbergh's cennon end machine
gun bullets jolted imto the Jap. 4 collision seemed un-
svoidable, Something Mad to de done, end quiekly. His
slight advantage in height prompted him to YTy to go over
the Jap. He pulled baek the stieck with all his styength.
The badly hit enemy tried for s orash, and as Lindbergh's
plane started up he too pulled up violently. He was too
late. Lindbergh's plane caught the shock of alr as the
two nln;d by 2 narrew margin. The Sonia, ita mottled .
groen camouflsgs contrasting with the bright red of the
rising sun imsignia, rolled over like s broken toy and
begen a long dive whigh emded in the sea.

- 19 -
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It was not long after we landed that the news spread
rapidly through the camp. "Lindbergh got 8 Jap.” The
Sropleal sun was making a hurried exit below the horiszon
as Lindbergh, Smith and I walked toward "Agce" Swmmersil)
tent, We could hear "Peppy” Cline*s(2) quartet, with
ukelesle accompaniment, lustily givirg out with a favorite
song!

*Take me off the alert,

I dont want to get hurty

Oh, my, I'n too young teo die,

I want to go home,

"fake me back to Sidnel,

¥here a blonde is waiting for me;
Oh, my, I1'm oo young to éis,

I want to go homel"™

We entered on the twelfth verse of this endless ditty.
Lindbargh was one of thd boys. We sat on cots. The soffee
pot simmsred in the middle of the tent, and the "mull"
went the rounds.

It was always a surprise to me that despite his ege,
Lindbergh's excellent physical eondition mmde him seem a
logionl emmpanion to any group of young pilets. It was a
compliment to him that nome of them pald him more deference
than they 414 sach other. ’

(1) mim‘, then Cept., Ellot Sammer, Provideamse, R.I,.,
O-plane "ase" and squadron commander of the 432nd,

(2) Major, then Cept., Bebert Clime, Blairstown, Iowa, later
mim officer of the 431lst squedron, succeeding

- B0 -
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Remembering the uuiuﬂnt of %ir own first victories,
they were interested to 'kaew how Lindbergh felt about his,
During the songratulations and the talk, the inmer elation
froe his vietory was spparent in his gquick smile, However,
his feace had a more serious expression than usual, and it
was notieeable that the nervous tension from the fight hed
ot yet worn off. |

*"How'é you get him?” he was asked,

"We were shooting et each other and I hit him first.”
Lindbergh replied matter-of-feetly.

*From my position behind yom, I could see his guns
riring.”, "Joo" Mlller sald. "Boy, that was elgeet”

"How olose did that Jap come to you?" "Jehhmy" Loisel(l)
asked, |

"Too elose.” Lindbergh's fm tightened. "Must have been
less than ten feet. I felt e hard bump when he passed my
tail.” |

Talking about it relexed him. Later he might bave joined
in the singing--had bs known the words,

By the time we started back tijgour sheck the mocon was up.
"We can szpect another air raid tonight.” I said, "That's a
Jap bomber's moon. Ané_! incidentally, I think we're kind of
8111y to keep that box of THT in our tent.”

"Ir a bomb hits close enough to set off owr TNT we
wouldn't kave to worry anyway.”

I 4i4n*t much cars to h:n & boex of TNT for a roommate,
(1) Lts Col., then ﬂupt., Jobn 8. Lolsel, West Point, Nebdr.,

12~-p lnm "age" ; wae on the high seas in Nov., 1941
\mw for the Fhllippines~-a real veteran.

'\
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but eonsoled myself with the thought thet Judieiously used it
would ..wwut for many pounds of fresh fish. Our chief after-
noon sport was throwimg TNT from a rubber life raft inte
sehools of fish and then, with the ald of a glass faceplate,
diving down and recovering the casualties,

Lindbergzh got us imterested in this sport many weeks
before. It wes while we were still in our temporary camp off
the ond of Mokwmer airstrip. I was sitting on a eamp stool in
the tent; the sun, radiating off the white ecoral made the alr
dance. I thought the tent was hot encugh to broil a stesak,
but lacking the steak eouldn't prove it. I was lost in a
drean of en ice 00ld “eake". It was a pleasure io oonsider
whether, if I had one im my hand, I would gulp 1t down with-
out stopping to breathe, or Just sip 1t Lo make it lsst as
long as possidle. Imterrupting this rlessant reverie, Lind-
bergh walked in with a heavy cardboard box labeled "TNT™,
Then be went out to the jeep and came dack with a heavy wood-
en box ladeled “Hand Grenades”.

- I looked at him with a jaumndieed eye. "Does that mean
I ean't smoke in here?™

"Oh, no," he replied, "you cen't set off TNT with fire.
It needs a percussion wave.”

"Well, what's it for?”

»1 thought you'd like to go flshing."” He started wrap-
ping a half-pound bloek of WT to @ hand grenade with adhe-
sive tepe, explaining, "I souldn't get eny blasting eaps, but I
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think the dand gremades will set the THT off, It should make
a good emougzh sxplosion to 'stun the fish,"

The fish got off easy that first afterncon. The haﬁé
~ grenedes wouldn't set the MT off., Dut the next day we got a
good supply of hlasting ceps and fuses, and from then on it
was too bad for the fish.

We were catehing it regularly these nights; red alerts
wers too frequent. & little after midnight three sharp explo-
sions from our AL guns warned us enemy planes were approaching.
It was the usual nightly show; searehlights frantiecally weav~
ing baok end forth in an attempt to pick up the ememy, AA
bursts all over the sky meking a Serrific din, shrapnel from
our own shells falling with the pesuliar whistling nolse simi-
lar to that of a bomd. The bigh-pitehed dronme of the Jep
mashines was ocossionslly heerd through the gunfire, and the
"whump, whump, whump” of the bombs. This helps to mmke one
'nm in the serviee®,

” By this time, Limddbergh had adopted the "it can't happen
to me" philosophy which most of the nore uxperienué persons
bead. Ve would lie im bed until the main concentration of
- sgke-gek bsgan bursting direetly overhead, defore jumping up
to run outside, empty the seapy water ocut of a tin hat (we
used them far wash basins), and then look for the nearest
foxhole, If the rald ceecurred early in the evening, we would
stand outside and nfeh the show. Sinee most of our nissions
taok off et dewn, we resented the loss of sleep.

- P8 -
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- 0w missjions to Ealmahers through ;ha slist; of July met
"with no ssrial 5.n£ampuonz s0 we used our ammnition atref-
ing bderges and small ships through the islands off western
New Guinea. ﬁc comparative dullness of thess missions was
the main reasom why we set out the next day on the missicn
which came nearest to endimg Lindbergh's carser.

The western end of New Guinesg draws itself out to resemble
the curved nsok and bead of & prehistoriec peliean. In the
northern reaches of the great bday fermed by the eurving neck,
1ie the Sohouten Islands, of whioh Blek is the largest. Here
the Americen forces had Mh«_ baek the Japs and clesred ocut .
the jungles enough so that now in the darkness the lights om
the new airstrip and in the semps could be seen.

Iﬁ one of the lighted shacks f&ur of us were whiling away
the early part of the night. Lindbergh and I were playing
cheekers. "Smitty" was throwing eards into a hat, and "Sam"
Yernandez{1l) was boiling water for coffes.

I could never eomcentrate on sheckers the night before a
rald. Lindbergh won the first game and we started another;
hﬁ‘had a good edvantege im s short time. Then the field phone
gave thet protesting grunt pecullar to that dammed but depend-
able instrument. I picked it up.

{1) Major Sam Fernandez, Horthfield, Vermont; Adjutant,
478%h Fighter Group.
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"MasDonald, here.” | |

*This is *Denny*, Colonel, About the mission for te-
morrow, the B~£5's are to bomd and strafe shipping and shore
installations on Amdboine. If the weather’s bad, the target
will be Boela oil rields on Ceram. Ouwr Oroup will fly
fighter cover for them. Our flight will lead the 433rd
Squadron, end Lindbergh, *Smitty’ and I will fly with you.
The B=~25's start taking off at dawn, and we'll rendezvous
with them at 0730 at Piseng Islend. If I get any more on
the mission I'11 call you later.” |

"Okay, 'Danny', 4rop over, Fernandes is fixing "smoko* . *

As I turmed from the phone my eye fell on the map whieh
hung on thes wall of the shask. Ever since we had moved into
Bisk, a 1ittle group of islands about six hundred miles to
the north of us had n’am& to heng there like a ripe and
tempting plum., Agein I comtemplated with a thrill the pos-
sibilities of a raid or righter sweep agalnast it., The name
of the group was Palau. |

I suransd bgek to Lindbergh. "You kmow, Colonel, with
what you've taught us about fuel econony, we eoum £o to
. Palau and stay at lsast an hour. -

Linddergh was as eager as a 2nd Lleutenant, "I'd cer~
teinly like to g0 if2 you e¢an arrange 1t.”

"Smitty" was getting his nightly exereise chinming him-
self ok a rafter. He grinned. "You might as well forget

stﬂ
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Pelau. Ve've got s nission for tomorrow, remember? Be-
sldes, thess bomders hitting Anmboina should stir un all the
Nip imterceptors in this part of the Dutoh Eest Indies,”

We agreed. "The tyoudle is, they don't han many left,

Well, the B~23 boys always put on & good show."

 We forgot about Palem. By this time "Sam™ had the water
bolling on one of those one-burner gasoline stoves which were
e godsend to our troops in the Paeirlie. ¥We knooked powdered
caffee mtalw eups, poured the hot water in, and hed a very
good brew. The practise of having coffee at 044 hours of
the day or night we called "smoko®, s term dorrewed froam our
Rard-fighting allies, the Austrellians. | |

*Damny” Miller, the Uroup operations officer, came in,
slumped in a chalr, and announced In further detall the m-
ersl plan and arrengements for the morrow. '

I stumbled to the field phone the next merning, August 1,
1944, It was $he might shift operator. "Colomel, 1t's 0500."

"Phanks. Is there a red alert on?®”

"Ne, sir. 1'11 turn m’ lightﬁ on."

Later, as we bummped along the coral road in our jJeep, the
feint awakenimg of the day began to take the sharp edges off
the headlight beams., In the revetmsnt erea, where the parked
Planes loomed like unfriendly spectres on all sides, a dull
roar £111¢d the air from the planes the erews had shakes
awake for their pre-flight inspections.

0”’
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It's & special kind of thrill to be on a combat airdrome
before dawn. The roar of engines, wen loadingz bombs in the
open bellles of the big bombers, the red glow ¢f exhausts and
turbo~supeyshargers on the P-38's in the fighter area, charge
the alr with excitement. As we drove down the taxi-way other
Jeeps were sourrying from the alert tent to the airplanes and
'mm.. The squadron pilots were teking out their parachbutes
and equipment, and trying to read the numbers of their parti-
sulsr airplanes in the dim light.

As wo gathered around the mep in the alert shack, the
intslligence officer gave us the last minute dope on the
ul'uién; then we walted, |

Ta a casusl obgwrver watshing these young men lying about
disintersatedly thumbing through mﬁims&r standing chat-~
ting, thers would appear no evidence of tension, or even pre-~
oeeupation with the events to evour within the next few Muru.
Phere were some Jokes and low laughter, and many appeared
Just plain sleepy. Llné&rgh‘*- long, nervous frame and the e
quiek motions he habitually made with hi‘a}‘ hmés, nade him
appear the most alert of the group, yet his ready smile and
und isguised sagerness were obriously resssuring to the young~- |
o pilots, some of whom were little more than boys.

The phone gave a loud busz. The Ritherto studiously eon-
ssaled nervousness vwas uncovered. There wes a great deal of
m&mmup, ﬁra#plns oa of shoulder holsters snd cheoking of
equipment as I Sook the message from the operations elerk.

-7 -
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*The *‘recec’ (weather reconnsissancs plane) reports bad
weather over the target area, and the strike hes been post-
poned for am hour,"” |

There were loud groans all around. hHost pilots hateso
go to all the trouble to prepare rér' & strike and undergo
tie nervous ”’3’..’{@ whiech .1@ part of the pre~takeoff period
only to bhave it putpmsd;h Howsver, there was nothing that
could be done dut walt for a later takeoff crder.

| It was easier to relex after the msssage. Checker

boards came out. Soms men sstually dozed off, Others went

out to recheek in the daylight the plenes and equipment whieh

had been %w in the dark. A'lnlt’*hcw later we were in-
formed that the strike was cslled off for the day; the wea-
ther to the southwest was extremsly poor and likely to remain
so for soms time. |

I released all the pilots, and going bagk to the phone
eallsd for a local weebther fore¢ast. The westher was to re-
main good in the loeal ares. To the ﬁnrt.h. ‘che:o was little
inrormation, dut the mtmblaght explained in some detail
that there were normally three equatorial fronts to pass
Shrough to get to Palau, Today there appeared to be only ome

whioh Bad mmeh bad weather 1n it. I resalled hearing a story

a few days bdefore, of two "Photo Joes" being lost because of
matiur while returning from recornalssance missions to the
north.

Lindbergh, "Smitty" and "Denny” wers waiting. As I re-
joined them I knew very well thelr tza-st gquestion would be:

0280
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"What are we going to do?"

Anticipating this, I said belf jokingly, "Do you wemt to
g0 to Palau? They did; snd all thres were so sager they
sasily overcame my protestatione thet the mission would be
. dangerous ané that we sould expect to run into some bad wea-
ther. "Bmitty" sald, "If the weather's too bad we cen always
turn around; and it's getting late so if we're going we'll
have t0 take off now and not waste any more time.”

Without welting te argue any more, I sald, "Follow me off,"
and ﬂmﬂ toward my airplane. '

I'm sure the latest intelligence report ran through the
mind: of “smch of us: *"i64 Jep fighter planes defend Falau."

A8 I drove up Sgt. Solly, the erew ohief, grinned and
said, "Where to?" He had everything®ready, although he knew
‘that the regular mission had been called off. Throughout the
long, Berd pull through New Guinea it had been s favorite pas-
time for some of us to take a four-ship flight and make a sur-
prise tttuk or an unsuspecting Jap stronghold.

In & few minutes ow P~38's were heading mth. Through
breken uhﬂia below we eoulé see the dark, lush J;mgh of the
interior of Biak island. I climbed to eight thousend feet,
seb the course, and cpemed the formatiom wp. The four slesk
fighters knifed their way through the alr toward a rendesvous
with the unkmewn. I sat back, relexed, end 11t a oigerette,
using just enough somtyol to keep the P-38 on course. Fifteen
minutes of this, and the elouis Mgfn %o get larger end darker,
and off in the distsnee ahead there was a 80li1d bleack wall

Ed
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whioh reached from the ocean to a tnulngiy infinite height.

| I eheeksd the time and turned west. We flew along the face
of this forbidding wall ef weather, looking for an opening. |
In order to strike a méot sc far away we ¢ould not afford

to burn gasoline dodging weather, and I was about determined

to turn baeck when I saw a partion of the wall not so wet and
thick. We turned into i{t. It was not es light as I had ex-
pscted, and I immedietely went on instruments, “Denny"

tucked his plane in very elese to my own as we plowed through.
In two minutes I was on the other side of the main wall of
rain., A fow instents later Linddergh and "Saitty" popped out.
%e ware in s big valley formed by great, gray eumlus elouds,
e fm s devious couree through the threatening weather

until the clouds began to diminish in size, and an hour later
they were Just blz white puffballs over the blue Pasifie.

We had dodged and turned so much I was beginning to doudt
that we would £ind the wQat{ There was nothing but water
m Blak and Palau. No eheck points; and all a fighter
pllot navigates by is his compass snd hkis clock., Neverthe-
less, I held the eourse I had determined upon by dead recken- ‘
ing, and sure enough, at the estimated time we saw the blaek
shadow of the islande off ahead.

I ealled on the Tedio, "Terget sightedl”

We bagan cliﬁiag; and leveled off at fifteen thousand
feet, Just east of Pelsiiu, .1 eould see the large Jap air-
droms on the smell islands of Peleliu and Ngesebus, To the
north the reefs and hundreds of tiny islets gave a eontinuity
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and wnity to the growp which wes further emhanced by the dark
masses of Eil Malk, Urukthapel, Xoror, and the largest
isla.né; Babelthuap. Small bosts moved in the lagoons and
bays. Ships, snehored, and some moving, presented a para-
doxisal pleture of serenity. We couldn®t know that a wonth
and a balf later the dloody battle for Felellu would begin,

A% such times, when one's physical pereeptive fasulties
sre warking at full speed, the thinking mind seems to have
time on its m&a. 1t remi_un you, -"This isn't a motion ple~-
ture. That's the enemy down there.” And fleetingly, "What
the hell am I doing, here in the middle of this?" Sueh
thoughts run ineffectively, like a tune in the back of your
head, wntil the sstion sterts.

The whole eastern side of the island group was covered
by a low overcast, We eircled in the elear spuce for a few
minutes, and watehing the activity below deeclded that wo
were unannounced and wonld have tc ring the doorbell., Ve
began & long, fast glide toward Koror Towm, end passed over
it at an ulﬁimu of eight thousand feet. Three black puffs
of sok~ack showed me that they were roing to answer the
ring. We continued the diving gnaa across the island,
then swung north; lbmt.midm. u» we swung dack easst, and
were now down "en the deck”. We passed back over the
eenter of DBabelthuap, and there wes still mo sign of inter~
seption,

Begibning to feel a little disarpointed, we turned
down the sastern coest, As we passed Golikul Point the
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soestline swings more to the west, and there, looming up
abead, was & small eonvoy of large ecoastal lurgers, a few
miles aoﬁth of Babelthuap airdrome.

‘wc were flying #c low and fast I don't belicve they
knew we were there until we opemed fire on the lealing ship.
The blaszing cannon and meshine gums of our four P-38's set
the ship on fire, and as we turned to strafe the next ship
1 sew m Jap planes patrelling the ath'ar end of the convoy.
Almost the instent I sew them, "Smitty" called on the redio,
"Bandits two o'elock hight” _ |

From the dangling floats I recognized the type, They
were two Jep "Rufes”. I called bask, "Should be easy, dut
heads up.” as I mede a fast ‘¢limbing turn into the northern-
most of the two planes., This fellow had seen us, and was
climbing for all he was worth for the protection of the low
cloud layer. The oghc: one aade s diving turn to the south,
hoping, mo doubt, that by splitting, ome or the other of
them would de saved, _

"Smitty"” went hell bemt for leather after the other ome,
which was oonsidersbly south and hed dived so that he wms

flying Just atove the water. I closed om the ‘ﬁ.rst nip
| bsfore he eould ul:a the clouds, and a burst frox my machine
m set his wing blazing. He fell, crashing into the
water, and I turned baek to sover "Smitity” and Lindberghb.

A momentery fesling of Mslplessness swept over me, as
I saw that fate, with Puckish humor, had plased mot three,
but four plenes, there in a lime low on the water. There
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was the "Rufe”, with *Smitty"” about to open fire; behind
him, Lindbergh, and behind him s Hemp type zerc whieh had
appeared out of nowhere éle! whioeh eould et any moment make
things sxtremely exeiting ror Lindbergh.

As I looked, "Smitty's” fire hit the Float plane. It
struek the water, toek one long skip like a tlrown stone,
and plunged under ths ses. |

*Zero on your taill™ I shouted, and was closing on it
with full power faster than he wes e¢loeing onm Limdbergh. He
saw me, and with the remarkable _perrm*mmc of that t}pe alr-
oraft, pulled up slmoet to the vertical, and before I ocould
aet ii: renge disappeared in the e;oués.

with "Danny” still in position behind me, I made a oirele
to assemble the flight. The appearsnee of the zero had been
. blunt notice that interceptors were scrambled, and many of
them were probably sesarshing the higher heavens for us
intruders, I had jJust started the turn v;he.n e Jap dive~
bomber ceme lumbering in from the southwest on a ecurse to
pass &ipectly over the éh&paa I ealled "Smitty” and Lind~-
borgh and told them to stay high under the overeast and wateh
for the maros ebove, As I spoke 1 turned on to the tell eof
the aiﬂ womber. He was passing direstly over one of the
ships when my maehine gun fire hit him, and almost instantly
his plane became a blazing torch whigh hovered ‘rcr a moment
in an attitude éf flieht, then plunged into the sea.
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Seconds bdbefore it hit, the parachute of one of the erew
opsnsd end dyopped him into the water. It 1s hard to imagine

how in that blazing inferno he had enough life left to enable

him to jump. It was & good show for the Jap sallors.

1 ehecked my gasoline as we assembled agaln, and deelded
thet we should stert for home. We had been over the islands
mare than thirty minutes, end had been pulling a lot of
powey during the fighting.

There were no clowds £o She south, and to have taken a
direct course for home would have meant abandoning the pro=-
tection of t'e overcast and would put us out in the elear
at s very low altitude. Realizing that now there were
probebly many seros serambled, I decided to teke an essterly
gourse until we were 1011 away from the islands, and then
swing south.

We started east.' Our merves, ticht as stretohed wire,
had no chance to relax. Through a break in the overcast
another mero esme diving down., Through my headphones,
strained end tense, came Limdbergh's volce. "Zero at six
oteloek! Diving om us.”

The Nip had piecked "Smitty” for his terget. Lindbergh
started a protective turn. The Jap switehed his attaek to
Lindbergh, and with bis great diving spesed he soon olosed
to within easy range and directly behind Limddergh. “Breek
right; bresk righti” I eslled ms I banked my P-38 to meet
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his attack. o

The plane groaned and buffetted under me in the tight
turn., Things seemsd to be in slow motion. Lim@berch was
%00 low to half-roll out; his only alternstive was to turn
toward me, whigh he was doing, and which undoubtedly saved
him, for the Jep must not have been too good & shot. I
eould see the fire leap from the leading edge of his wings
a8 he shot at Lindbergh from such a short dlistence it seemed
impossibls he could miss. Lindbergh, ercuching behind his
armor plate, commended his soul t¢ God,

It took an age for me to pull my plane around enough to
get the cigﬁt on the Jap, but this wasn't good enough. It
was a full ﬁoﬂection shot, and I hed to get nmy sight much
farther in front of him;\ It ssemed toc move so slowly, pas-
sing the Jap and on to Linmdbergh's plane; then I pressed the
riring button. | |

At this point the Jep lost his nerve, gave up a ¢ertain
kill, and pulled up. As he moomed away, "Danny” Klller eaught
him with a burst of fire whieh sent him down in = dive pourine
out blaek smoke. | |

Our gesoline supply was so sritieally low, considering
the weather e could expeot on the way bak. that we 414 not
attempt to give chase or sonfirm his destrustion, but swung
immediately on a sourse for Biak. I was 8o sure Lindbergh
had been hit I waited only long enough for him to check his
damsge before I asked over the radie, "Did you pieck up any
of that sturf?”
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“Can*t sse any holes.” His v.eioe sounded normal and
relieved., "Ny iaatmnﬁ all reed okay."

We allently watehed another Jap plane at ten o'slook,
huh, Fe was on a westerly e¢ourse which would cause him to
pess direstly over us. We continued owr eourse and our
g;ln‘&ll elind, watehing him and thinking he would be a damn
fool to coms dewn on four P-38's. He must have thousht the
same thing, for he passed overhead toward Felsliu.

The day efter Lindbergh's narrow escape, my orders came
through for a month's lesve in the States, I tried to talk
him into returning with me, sinee now he ua accomplished the
purpese of hie visit. He knew what the twin-engine fighters
would do as well as any of us. If he stayed there jua a
good chanee he would stay fer good, as had Keardy, Lyneh,
Roberts{l), and other top-moter fighter pllots.

Linddergh repllied, *"No, I haven't finished yet. General
Kenney!®) asked me to visit all the fighter groups in the

{1) Col. Neel Keardy, San Anﬁenia, Texas; 22-91&39 "asce";
Miseing in action Fedrusry, 1944
agﬁ Daniesl Roderts, Deming, New mice' 15-plane "ace";
ssing in setion 9 Eewnbar 19438.
Lt., Col. Thomas J. Lynsh; 20~plane “"ape” previ ualy men -
tioned in the story; XKilled in astion 8 March, 1944.

(8) General Geo C. Kenmey, Osborn, Ohloj co:mding Gen-~
eral, Par ALr fwns, whose cormsnd has been
euafm by Iapmu eir gemerals as having brokcn the
back of the Japansse air power.
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aresa %o see what I eould do about lengthening thelir combat
radius.” He stayed on, |

It was salmost a year and a half later; the war was over,
when I found out the rest of the stery. From New Guinea,
Lindbergh ﬁnt to‘ Ewsjalein, and from there toc Rei Island,

The principal Jjob of the Karins squadrons there m
dive-bombing Faps on the by-passed atolls of Taroa, Maloslap
and Wotle. Lindh_rgh's ohief interest was to see how mueh of
a bomd load an F4U could reasonably earry. He took off the
first F4U on Roi islané to ecarry three ome-thousand-pound
bombs, whieh is quité a loed for a single engine fighter,
He gn& a young Maerine Lisutenant by the name of Clark, de-
veloped a two-thoussnd-pound bowd raek, The plane handled
80 well during the tests, Lindbergh decided that a maximum
of four thousand pounds could be earried on the F4U.,

Ons September afterncon on Roi Island, Lindbergh
walked up to hie F4U. Stosping down he emamined the bombd
shaekles carefully. There wes no more than normal mervous-
nees vuppmixt in his manmer. The pilots snd men standing
about wished him, *Gdediuck" as he climbed into the cook-
pit. mi they watohed nﬁrycmly as the threbbing \rm
of the 1ittle fighter's WﬁMI engine Built up in
intensity and he besgan to rell down the runway with
inereasing speed. They strained thelir eyes watehing him,
One thousand feet; fifteen hundred feet; "He's not off yet."
Two Shousand feet. "There; he's airbormel Whewi"






