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been able to complete my mission. I immediately vo
the Army Air Corps and reported for basic training and c
early February 1 943 .

While waiting to repod for duty I met Virginia pond
had dated the fellow I went to the dance with. Shortly he left to
work in the Bremerton Shipyards. As he was leaving he said:
good care ofmy girl." I did. Thirteen days after our first date,
I were engaged. We were married on 19 January 1943. There
for a long courtship; in fact there wasn't even time for much of a
Two weeks after our wedding day I was on my way to the
hard to leave my new wife, but marrying Virginia remains the
decision I have ever made.

After several months of training, I
lieutenalt and assigned as a bombardier on
were assigned to 13th Air Force, the 307th
Squadron on Nadzab Island, New Guinea.
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It was from here that I flew my first mission, which took us and our Planes wefe

Nadzab, New Guine4 to Boiken Plantation, near Wewak. It gave lne to the island ofNoemfor

ing. To toP it off, our favor

that rhe entire American garr

in on, so we droppedjust in from the shore. According to crew members, my
bombs positively knocked down three palm trees.
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lnsects made life unPleasant' Tmissions against targets held by the Japanese. Our missions included
installations in the Celebes, The Philippines, the Halmaheras, and Borneo.

One night two ofus were watching the searchlights play on Japanese
planes a:rd the ack-ack batteries sending up their futile barrages againsl the
raiders, when we heard the telltale whistle ofa bomb. There were two blurs
as we bolted for our foxhole. We felt the ground shake as the bomb burst.
Next moming we leamed the bomb made a direct hit--on a latrhe.

I quicldy came to admire *re men on our crew They were fine fe1lows.
We worked well togetler and genuinely liked each other. When we were not
fllng at night and it wasn't raining, we spent a lot of time in our tents. The
guys all played cards. Cards had never interested me, so while they dealt, I
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For nineteen days I did things I had missed' being away

My friend antl I had a room at the Bemley Ofiicers' Club' We

Bondi Beach and ate wonderful food to our hearts' content'

ing. To top it off, our favorite "radio personality," Tokyo Rose'

iat-the entire American garrison on Morotai hadbeen annihilated'

Japanese increased their nightly air raids' Many of our B-24's'

gas and bombs, prepared for the next day's missions' were

the ground. But our maintenance persomel worked miracles

, .uJry rrromiog we launched our planes' It was widd held

lled the strip by day and the Japanese had control by night'

s made life unoleasant. The mosquitoes were especially bestiai'

the many puddles. Malariawas prevalent and we followed malaria

ulations iailv. I was constantly bothered by heat rash' The doctor

baid, "You'll be okay when you get back to the States'"

A rest leave in Sydney, Austoalia, was a welcome change ftom the

ffiTTftryi"g that concemed me mosf was take-off' Because

, so heavily loaded. with bombs and fuel, had we crashed during.lift-

have been ail over for us' We were not much concerned about
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Eddie Meacham and Hal Johnson (r).

enemy fighters. By this time in the wal most of the

area had been deshoyed. But bad weather ftequently made

in this part ofthe South Pacific.

18 November 7944- Taryet: Pamoesian oil

Tarakan, Bomeo. Our target was the refinery and

Island. Our rendevous went badly, but we did get over

olastered it! Precision bombing by all squaclrons'

and the smoke rose up in a cumulus cloud to at least

ship in our squadron did not drop his bombs' so we

his benefit. There was some moderate flak,

gunner saw a dog-fight between two "zekes"

four Thunderbolts. Satisffing mission' Flight time:

3 March 1945. Mission # 31, target:

started out this morning to bomb barracks at

hours out, we lost number three engine and

feathered. We managed to get back to Manado

through an undercast, and then headed home'

out, there wasn't enough hydraulic pressy: :o
but by rocking the Plane back and

We rigged up two chutes bY the waist
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they did and we landed without incident. Bomb load was

bombs. Flight time: 5 hours 25 minutes.

1945. Mission # 40. Today we went to Puerta Princesa on

inThe Philippines, from where we wete to stage a couple ol

in soutlnvestem Bomeo. We landed on the ship we

that was a tate feeling. Only one strip and no taxi 1oop, so

lbr an hoLrr waiting for our tum to land. We were parked

fi om all four squadrons . We were taken over a very

transient camp, whichwas, and I find ithardto believe, the

seen. Shorvers for cleaning up, good food, better than the

have at Morolai, and goodlatrines. Nights were cold enough

Scoqrions and centipedes were frequent, but I hung my

and clolhes up every night and was not bothered.

occasionally over some targets were our B-24s harassed by

The weather was our most conslstent enemy.

position in the aircraft was up ftont, just below the cockpit. It

that I operated the new Norden bombsight when it was time

we were. Sitting at my station in the nose I was domg some

urgent praying. Suddenly the clouds ahead openedjust in time

veer around the cone of a volcano directly ahead ofus. My

to one ofthanksgiving. I suppose that the Lord had more for

lish while on this earth.

Troops on Morotai lived in tents; we even attended church in the

tent. There were several installations for different military units on

I tret another LDS man ftom Idaho Falls who was attached to a

squadron. Mv fliend Eddie and I set about finding all of the

rnen on the Island. No one had been appointed group leader. Wejust

all of the Mormons we could find to attend a sacrament meeting each

. We also contacted a Navy chaplain to invite Navy personnel. Our

was that it was better to be damned for doing than damned for not

bombs. One day as we were retuming -fiom a mn, the cloud

visibility non-existent. We had no raau. @tu. 
nvine at -\Q'f1x;-L ' L y j ' U | F c ^ l J ' c | l t . t t . | , ] : j - s ' * " \ l ' , ' ^

artenrpt;ng lo llnd a glimpse o f anyth ing that wouid show / $-tlJur-

Both Eddie Meacham and mvself were officers and had access to a




