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ngtor, 25 October 1945, one year 10 the day after the
,and just two weeks short of three years from the day L
gareer. | arrived home in Idaho Falls on 3() October,

to be with Alice and our children.

Alice became parents of two more children. He became
racar dealership and worked in accounting and income
etired at age 70.
1 callings include being @ stake missionary, sunday School
stake Young Men president, bishop, branch president, and
an, At age 72 he was called to be a bishop's councilor and
g patriarch. He was involved as @ |eader in Scouting from
as 17 and is 8 recipient of the Silver Beaver Award.
fually, the Bagleys relocated to galt Lake City, via California.
rs Earl enjoyed singing and playing his harmonicain a fiddlers’
alt Lake Valley. He passed away 1 January 1994, at age 83.

am Ear! Bagley’s autobiography When ] Was Inthe U. S. Naval Reserve During
World War 1.

1AL R. JOHNSON

Yea, open your mouths and spare not, and you shall be
laden with sheaves upon YOur backs.

(D&C 33:9)

To this day I don’t like Spam. [ ate MY limit while T'was at Morotai

fhe Dutch East Indies during World War II. Spam was served at many
8, and when we went o1 bombing raids we had Spam sandwiches.

‘ I returned from my Church mission in Brazil, 10 Idaho Falls, in

ember 1942. Foreign missions were then thirty months, which allowed

me to learn the language. Since we were at war 1 felt fortunate to have
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been able to complete my mission. I immediately volunteered for g 2
the Army Air Corps and reported for basic trainin g and classifie
early February 1943. :
While waiting to report for duty I met Virginia Pond at 4 dang
had dated the fellow I went to the dance with. Shortly he left (o retury
work in the Bremerton Shipyards. As he was leaving he said: ¢ ‘Hal, you take
good care of my girl.” I did. Thirteen days after our first date, Virginia ¢
I were engaged. We were married on 19 January 1943, There wasn't time
for along courtship; in fact there wasn’t even time for much ofa honeymoon,

Two weeks after our wedding day I was on my way to the service, [t was
hard to leave my new wife, but marrying Virginia remains the very btsl'

decision I have ever made.
After several months of training, I was commissioned a second

lieutenant and assigned as a bombardier on a B-24. On 24 September we
were assigned to 13th Air Force, the 307th Bomb Group,424th Bomber

Squadron on Nadzab Island, New Guinea.

It was from here that I flew my first mission, which took us from
Nadzab, New Guinea, to Boiken Plantation, near Wewak. It gave me quite a
thrill. T labeled a lot of names on the bombs to make sure the folks back
home got in on the war. There was no target visible on the heading we came
in on, so we dropped just in from the shore. According to crew members, my
bombs positively knocked down three palm trees.

A month later we were permanently stationed on Morotai Island in
the Dutch East Indies. Things there were pretty primitive, but for our
purposes, it was strategically located. We flew a total of forty-two bombing
missions against targets held by the Japanese. Our missions included
installations in the Celebes, The Philippines, the Halmaheras, and Borneo.

One night two of us were watching the searchlights play on Japanese
planes and the ack-ack batteries sending up their futile barrages against the
raiders, when we heard the telltale whistle of a bomb. There were two blurs
as we bolted for our foxhole. We felt the ground shake as the bomb burst.

Next morning we learned the bomb made a direct hit—on a latrine.

I quickly came to admire the men on our crew. They were fine fellows.
We worked well together and genuinely liked each other. When we were not
flying 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, 1
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{ there was not much

;ér than fight a war.
We actually held only
‘part of a group of
and we were
Jy under threat by
| Japanese¢ Imperial
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d. The enemy {roops there
 reported to be well-
ipped and well-fed.
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Island is visible
otai. Only our air
y kept them on their
water. However, in
ember they threatened Lieutenant Hal Johnson, Summer 1944.
and our planes were
island of Noemfor
eping. To top it off, our favorite “radio personality,” Tokyo Rose,
ed that the entire American garrison on Morotai had been annihilated.
f-The Japanese increased their nightly air raids. Many of our B-24’s,
Wwith gas and bombs, prepared for the next day’s missions, were
¢d on the ground. But our maintenance personnel worked miracles
mehow every morning we launched our planes. It was widely held
e controlled the strip by day and the Japanese had control by night.
Insects made life unpleasant. The mosquitoes were especially bestial,
ng in the many puddles. Malaria was prevalent and we followed malaria
regulations daily, T was constantly bothered by heatrash. The doctor
ys said, “You’ll be okay when you get back to the States.”
A rest leave in Sydney, Australia, was a welcome change from the
of combat. For nineteen days I did things I had missed, being away
home, My friend and I had a room at the Bernley Officers’ Club. We
N at Bopg_im}gggch and ate wonderful food to our hearts’ content.

EoEe

The pa'r'i:wdfhying that concerned me most was take-off. Because
ere 50 heavily loaded with bombs and fuel, had we crashed during lift-
twould have been all over for us. We were not much concerned about
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Eddie Meacham and Hal Johnson ().

enemy fighters. By this time in the war most of the enemy fights
area had been destroyed. But bad weather frequently made things
in this part of the South Pacific.

18 November 1944. Target: Pamoesian oil fields and
Tarakan, Borneo. Our target was the refinery and separation pl
Island. Our rendevous went badly, but we did get over the targe

plastered it! Precision bombing by all squadrons. Huge fire
and the smoke rose up in a cumulus cloud to at least 12,000
ship in our squadron did not drop his bombs, so we made
his benefit. There was some moderate flak, inaccurate, an
gunner saw a dog-fight between two “zekes” [Japanese fif
four Thunderbolts. Satisfying mission. Flight time: 10 hou
3 March 1945. Mission # 31, target: Manado Tow

started out this morning to bomb barracks at Tarakan, bt
hours out, we lost number three engine and headed b
feathered. We managed to get back to Manado Town, !
through an undercast, and then headed home. With oul
out, there wasn’t enough hydraulic pressure to 1ock the ]'
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y they did and we landed without incident. Bomb load was

Im bombs. Flight time: 5 hours 25 minutes.
1945, Mission # 40. Today we went to Puerta Princesa on
s in The Philippines, from where we were to stage a couple of
ching in southwestern Borneo. We landed on the strip we
d that was a rare feeling. Only one strip and no taxiloop, so
¢ for an hour waiting for our turn to land. We were parked
planes from all four squadrons. We were taken over a very
the transient camp, which was, and I find it hard to believe, the
et seen. Showers for cleaning up, good food, better than the
we have at Morotai, and good latrines. Nights were cold enough
anket. Scorpions and centipedes were frequent, but I hung my
bag, and clothes up every night and was not bothered.
y occasionally over some targets were our B-24s harassed by
ters. The weather was our most consistent enemy.
ly position in the aircraft was up front, just below the cockpit. It
here that 1 operated the new Norden bombsight when it was time
ur bombs. One day as we were returning from a run, the cloud
visibility non-existent. We had no radar. m as flying at
altitude, attempting to find a glimpse of anything that would show
we were. Sitting at my station in the nose I was doing some
and urgent praying. Suddenly the clouds ahead opened just in time
0 veer around the cone of a volcano directly ahead of us. My
furned to one of thanksgiving. I suppose that the Lord had more for
ccomplish while on this earth.

Bl

Troops on Morotai lived in tents; we even attended church in the
el tent. There were several installations for different military units on
Otai. I met another LDS man from Idaho Falls who was attached to a

: oring squadron. My friend Eddie and I set about finding all of the
°Men on the Island. No one had been appointed group leader. We just
fited all of the Mormons we could find to attend a sacrament meeting each
Nday. We also contacted a Navy chaplain to invite Navy personnel. Our
lude was that it was better to be damned for doing than damned for not
8. Both Eddie Meacham and myself were officers and had access to a
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Jeep to drive around the island to invite the Mormons to Church. Betweg,
35 and 40 of us met in the chapel tent. A canteen was the common cup fi,
which we all partook of the sacrament. My missionary experience was very
helpful. We enjoyed being together with other LDS servicemen. Eddie ap
I remained lifelong friends. '
It’s strange what you remember. My friend Bob had flown suffie;

missions to earn a furlough to Australia. When he returned from leaye
brought back a wonderful pair of fur-lined flying boots he purchased the
They were especially nice, although he never wore them when he fle -
said he intended to take them home. I expressed my admiration for them
which he replied whimsically, “Hal, if anything ever happens to me, y

have them.” Even though we were in a war zone and flying sorties,

us thought anything would ever happen to us. It never occurred to m
wouldn’t return to my wife and new son. Whimsy turned to reality f

He and his crew didn’t come back from a bombing run over Balik P
When his personal effects were packed for shipment home, for some
that I do not now recall, I did get those boots. I brought them home

and wore them for years. e

After flying my forty-second bombing mission I returned

rest and recovery. Virginia and I were enjoying being together at Pon

" in Island Park when we got word that the atomic bomb had been dr

Japan. Iwill be forever grateful to President Harry Truman for h
courage to use that bomb. Following my leave, I returned
California, where I was separated from the service. [ then wen
husband and father and to make my way in the world.

grandchildren and fourteen great-grandchildren. He ente
business in Idaho Falls. His Church callings have include
counselors in a stake presidency, counselor in the |de
presidency, president of the Brazil North Mission, and pr
Paulo Temple. He is currently patriarch in the Idaho Fall
Stake. -

Taken from an oral interview with Paul H. Kelly and from person




