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This interview is being conducted on May 1, 2012 with Dr. Walter S. Wood at the
Indian Prairie Library in Darien, Illinois. My name is Deb Barrett. Dr. Wood was
born on May 9, 1923 in Gettysburg, Pennsylvania. He is Professor Emeritus at
Loyola University Stritch School of Medicine. He learned of the Veterans History
Project through Joe Popowitch, the Reference Librarian here, who is in charge of
this project. Dr. Wood has kindly consented to be interviewed for this project.
Here is his story.

Life Before Entering Military Service
Walter, where were you living when you entered the service? What was your life
like just before you went in?
I was living on Staten Island in New York City, where my father and mother both
worked; [my mother as] a college professor, my father… [as chaplain of a large
retirement center for seamen].
I … had a year-and-a-half of college before [military service], attending Columbia
College in New York City.
When did you enter the service?
I enlisted November 2, 1942 in the Enlisted Reserve Corps. Then… [became
active] about seven months later.
The Enlisted Reserve Corps was because I was going to be a pilot, by my
ambition. But the Army thought otherwise. They realized my background in physics in
college and wanted me to become something other than that, which turned out to be a
radio operator.
So you were in college. What was your major in college at the time? You were an
undergrad. You said you had a year-and-a-half of college when you went into the
military. Was there anything in particular that you were studying? You said you
had physics.
Well, I was working for a BA. At Columbia, that‟s a liberal arts college and you
take everything that‟s pretty much standard for the first two years.
So you were taking a variety of courses – humanities, arts …
Correct… .
And you decided to enlist. Why did you enlist?
… I had wanted to enlist for some time. I had tried earlier and the Army
suggested strongly that if I was going to fly, it would be beneficial if I had more college.
So they were the ones that said to go back and get a little drier behind the ears.
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When did you first go to enlist?
About a half-a-year after Pearl Harbor. I enlisted in the Enlisted Reserve Corps
about seven months after Pearl Harbor.
Was there any history of military service in your family? How did your family react
to your enlistment?
Yes, there was a history. My name is Walter Scott Wood the Second. …[My
uncle, the first] Walter Scott Wood, was very much opposed to war…, but he enlisted in
World War I and…[did not survive].
Was that your grandfather?
No. That was my uncle. So I never saw him.
And you parents – their response?
…My father was very much opposed to war. I can‟t use the term „conscientious
objector‟; he never expressed more than his difficulty with one killing another person, as
we all do. But he was very much opposed to it. His brother having been killed was an
influence, but he was also a very deep Christian and followed the teachings of Christ …
[fully].

Induction and Basic Training
Where were you inducted?
At Fort Dix, in New Jersey. That was an induction center.
What do you remember of the induction? How did you get to the induction center?
I was in the Enlisted Reserve Corps. They kept in contact with me to see how I
was doing. So it was no surprise. I was prepared. And it was certainly without any
difficulty. I was inducted at Fort Dix, the center in New Jersey.
Tell us a little about the Reserve Corps you were in. How long were you in the
Reserve Corps?
It was about three-quarters of a year.
About nine months or so?
Yes.
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Did you have any special responsibilities, or was it just getting ready to be called?
That is exactly correct: to have, specifically more training in physics and
mathematics.
Because you had stated your desire to become a pilot. So when you were inducted at
Fort Dix, did you drive there yourself? Did you take a train or bus?
I took public buses and trains. Yes. I went by myself, of course.
What was the scene like when you got to Fort Dix? Were there a lot of other young
men there?
It was totally an induction center. I had no stress with it.
What was the process you had to go through?
It was more just a function of deciding where you would go next. It wasn‟t much
more than that?
Did you get your uniform there?
Yes, I did.
You got your uniform.
That was it.
How long were you there?
A couple of days.
What did you do there?
Nothing.
You just sat there?
Well, as a matter of fact, they asked for anybody who had experience as a guard,
so to speak. Well, I had, for a small period of time in a summer, been a lifeguard at Jones
Beach. So I raised my hand and said it was really nothing more than a lifeguard, and to
keep proper behavior on Jones Beach in New York. So that‟s what they asked me to do
there – keep watch over things.
I had several episodes. One was of a young boy who was terribly heartbroken and
homesick. It was totally novel to him and, I saw [he was] seriously…anxious. So I spent
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quite a number of hours, as somebody of the same age, commiserating with him and
pointing out how this was so important to him in his career and his life to feel a part of a
shameful thing that was done to this country. He came around nicely and we became
friends for this very short time.
For the couple of days you were there.
Yes.
And you never saw him again?
No.
From Fort Dix – you were there for a few days – where did you go after that?
Miami Beach.
And that was for your basic training?
… [Yes].
How did you get down to Miami Beach?
… [By train].
So you went down to Miami Beach. Where did you stay?
At one of the really…[fancy] hotels in Miami Beach that were taken over by the
Army Air Corps… .
What were your accommodations like there?
Very…[nice]. I can‟t remember how many to a room... . It was luxurious. And
we had enough teaching to make it not totally a waste of time. I once again did guard
duty. At that time a German submarine surfaced not far away, so things got a little
exciting. …There was an alertness to the fact that the enemy was right off our shores.
Someone had captured the sub?
No. It was just seen, verified and that was all there was to it. Of course, that was
quite a big thing. It wasn‟t to me, but to the world it was. It didn‟t seem to me too
surprising; we knew the Germans had a very strong submarine force.
What was a typical day like for you in basic training?
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Not very exciting, but on the other hand, by their lectures and camaraderie of my
companions it was not a negative experience, except that, in retrospect, [I] was…[rather
ill at the time]. I knew that I was ill but I didn‟t know what was wrong with me. In
retrospect, I had early – what we call primary tuberculosis. I was …[not well] for a
lengthy time… . On several occasions I had fainted. I said …[nothing] was wrong with
me. …I …certainly [did] not want to be discharged from the service but I was frightened
of that. So I had to tell some falsehoods, but I got through it. It took months – about a
month-and-a-half.
For basic training?
No. For my health to get better.
Tuberculosis, when it‟s primary, can be asymptomatic, mildly symptomatic or
severe and progressive. I was just mildly affected. I did not have fever to the point
where I was aware of it. But I knew I was not right.
How were you awakened in the morning? Did you have an alarm clock or did
somebody come down the hall?
Somebody blew whistles or …[blew] a bugle or something. We were up early.
You did exercises or calisthenics before you ate breakfast?
I don‟t remember when, but we did as the day wore on.
Where were your meals? What did you eat?
…I do not remember. I don‟t even know where we ate? I remember so much, but
I don‟t remember that.
That’s fine.
So you did calisthenics and you told us that you had classes. What did the classes
cover?
They were quite general – how to be a soldier.
A little bit about the Army way of doing things?
Yes, I would say. A little bit about how the Army operated – rules and
regulations, responsibilities. Also there were tests for aptitude…[for several days]. And
with me it was prolonged because I kept having personal interviews. I soon got wise that
they weren‟t planning on my becoming a pilot – that I was going to become something
else, and I wasn‟t sure. But they talked about radar and radio. They knew I had a brother
in the field – I guess from an interview, …[they knew] he was president of the company
that made…the Link Aviation Trainers. And they were very much taken with that, I
guess hoping that there might be some genetic spread in that area…. They did interview
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me quite a bit on my background. It became quite apparent that I was fine, but not as a
pilot. So it came out with a choice between radar or radio operator. And I chose radio. I
did think carefully about radar, but chose radio.
Why did you?
Because I [already] knew code.
So you thought you knew something that would help you.
And I was interested in it. I wasn‟t, but my brother was a ham operator and I used
to work on it and use it.
Your basic training was eight weeks?
I would say that was correct, or very close to it.
And at the end of your basic training did you have some sort of graduation or
anything?
No.
Did you just move on to the next thing?
That‟s correct.
What was the next thing for you?
Right to Chicago.

Advanced Training
You came up to Chicago.
And we knew where we were going. We knew in advance that we were going to
Chicago for further training. By now I knew that I was going to be a radio operator.
So you came up to Chicago. Were you at Fort Sheridan?
No. We were at the Conrad Hilton Hotel. Next door was our school. And we
had our physical calisthenics by the lakeside. It was quite wonderful.
You did not have the typical experience of being in a barracks!
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It was not a barracks! I initially took advantage of the nightlife and went to a
couple of nightclubs, but I did not drink. I did not know why I was doing it. I had never
been in a bar before in my life. I‟d gone away to prep school, as I mentioned, and that
was not part of the scene that was acceptable by my comrades and colleagues. But, in
any event, it was not a waste of time. I had plenty to do.
So you were in Chicago, and that was for radio training.
That‟s right. And the Conrad Hilton was where we were barracked, if you could
call it that. And right next door, at the Blackstone, that was our major school.
That’s a nice place to be.
It was nice and it wasn‟t a joke. They made an excellent schooling out of it.
Was it a lot of classes? Was it a lot of lectures? Was it a lot of hands-on?
All. And superb teaching by expert teachers – civilians for the most part. It was
excellent schooling. I got a half a year of college credit for it. It was very difficult. And
there was homework, too – a lot of homework.
So you’d go to class during the day, do the calisthenics – all those things during the
day. And at night you had a lot of homework.
I would say. …And to this day if you go to the Conrad Hilton you‟ll see [a
picture of] our squadron – we were broken down into squadrons. …
So I can go see your picture in downtown Chicago.
…[Yes].
Did you make any friends while you were there?
Yes, close friends – a number of them.
Did you keep in touch after?
No.
Just during that time. And how long was that period?
Again, I‟d say I was in Chicago a couple of months – maybe a little longer.
About three months or so?
Yes. …
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What was the next step?
Yuma, Arizona – gunnery school.
Oh, it had to be three months [in Chicago] because we got all our radio training
there – totally. You‟re right. It had to be at least that. That was the major station of my
basic training on how to be a radio operator, with a little radar thrown in. And it was a lot
to learn, even though I knew the code.
So you finished your training there. Did you have a chance to go home at all, or did
you just go straight to Yuma, Arizona?
Straight to Yuma, Arizona.
Did a lot of the men you were with, most of them or any of them, go with you to
Arizona?
…Some did. I think maybe I did. I had two visits at home and I think that was
one of them – between the two. I think it was. It makes sense. I think so.
So you did go home for maybe ten days or a week?
No. It was maybe five days – it would…[have been a short time].
When you went home how did your parents respond?
They were fully accommodating. My father never held it against me in any way
that I had joined up in the service. …But ours was always a very loving relationship.
Never anything other than that. And with my siblings.
So you enjoyed five days at home and then went to Yuma, Arizona.
That‟s correct.
Was there a name of a fort there where you were, or do you remember the name of
the place?
It was just Yuma Arizona gunnery school. It was purely a gunnery school. You
would fly, learn how to shoot; you would go around on a little railroad track sort of thing
and learn how to shoot when you were in motion. Again, I was taken with how expert
the training was.
Had you ever fired a gun before?
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Yes. I grew up on a farm, summer times until later on when I went away. We did
initially live on the Gettysburg farm. Then we moved to New York City where I lived.
But I had considerable [past] experience with a shotgun and rifle.
So this was doing it in a little different manner.
Yes.
What type of weapons did they have you fire?
For the most part, shotgun. And it would move on this track I mentioned to you.
It moved. It had the same physical dynamics that flying did. You‟re in the air flying
planes in the air – the same physics applied. And you got quite good at it. …
How long were you in Yuma?
A couple of months.
Again, maybe three months?
I don‟t think it was that long. I think maybe it was two months.
Had you been to that part of the country before?
Never. It was the first traveling of significance I had done in my whole life.
So you saw Chicago and then the desert.
Those two travels were quite enjoyable experiences in themselves. I never got
outside the base – I didn‟t leave the base.
Did you have any free time?
Yes.
What did you do?
I was quite active in sports – I had been so in college. We had softball and such.
In each place I would go, the physical therapy was composed of…sports, which I enjoyed
having done such in college and prep school.
They kept you very active.
Yes.
When you were in gunnery school, before you left you had to take some tests?
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Yes. Absolutely – very difficult tests. You had to be able to encode rapidly, you
had to be able to work the key when you sent your dih-dah-dit‟s and all that sort of
things. You were thoroughly tested mentally and physically for what was going to be
your job as a radio operator. I‟m skipping ahead, but the radios we used on a B24 were
immense.
This was not a small task.
No. This …[was not] just a little tabletop.
It was a very complex system.
Very.
At this point you’ve been in the service about a year almost?
Yes.
Where did you go after Yuma?
We went to Westover Field, outside of Springfield, Massachusetts to become part
of a bomber crew.
So you were going to be a little closer to home this time.
Well, that‟s 200 miles from home.
But it was a lot closer than Arizona.
Right.
So you went to Massachusetts and became part of a bomber crew. What did that
entail?
I can only remember [it was] quite informal.
Your whole crew?
No. You‟d sort of pick each other. But I can‟t remember getting assigned. I
can‟t remember the details of it, but it was well done. You ended up with people you
could feel compatible with.
So it sounded like you could do a little bit of self-selecting.
Yes. …
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And then they filled in the gaps.
That‟s well put, and accurate.
How long were you in Massachusetts?
A couple of months – about two-and-a-half.
What were your duties while you were there?
The crew got together and we started behaving as a crew, learning how to fly as a
crew, operate as a bombing crew. …[We trained in B-24 bombers].
How many men were on a crew?
Initially, ten. Later on our crew was selected to have one additional member
whose job it was strictly to take pictures. That‟s all he was – a photographer.
He took pictures of the targets?
Yes, but remember – we flew mostly at night, so he primarily behaved as a
gunner because he couldn‟t take any pictures. But we took a lot of pictures on land and
sent them home!
Okay. So you were in Massachusetts, you were working – and this is …
Oh, I‟m sorry. I should say, parenthetically, there was purpose. His job was to
take pictures on the ships that we saw. We would see a lot more ships overseas when we
were in combat, and that‟s what our job was. By now we knew our destination. It was
strictly related to sinking ships. So the photographer would take pictures on shorelines
and ships and whatever. He had a not very difficult or common job, though, because
most of this was at night.
But that was later when you were overseas. But in Massachusetts you had ten men
together.
That‟s right. And later we had eleven.
So you had a radio man …
That was me. We had a radar man in addition. And, by the way, all of us knew
how, were exposed to and got teaching on radar to the point where we could read the
scopes – because it was…[a relatively new thing].
And you said you had to sign confidentiality forms.
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Yes. They emphasized that. Because even the title of the book that I showed
you.
Right.
And also it was years after the war…that we were allowed to talk about what we
had done.
So you had ten men on the crew and you practiced working together. And this was
the crew you would go overseas with.
Yes. And the reason it took so much time … Are we at Langley Field yet?
You’re still in Massachusetts. How long were you in Massachusetts?
A couple of months.
Like three months again?
I would say. More like two months. Because that was just to get the crew
together and some flying as a crew. Then, subsequently we went to Langley Field where
the intense bomber crew training occurred.
And Langley was in?
Langley Field, Virginia.
So you went to Virginia as your whole crew. What did you do in Virginia?
The whole purpose of our crew, and we were told this, was low altitude shipping
at night. And when I say low altitude, I‟m talking about unbelievably low. As low as
fifty feet [in daylight, at least,] where you‟re allowed to at least stay away from the wave
tops. We lost quite a few crews – not we, our squadron – but crews were lost because of
the low-ness of our flying at Langley.
So during your training you lost crews because of that.
Yes, because of the low altitude flying at night. Trying to fly at fifty feet at night
with this new radar takes a considerable amount of pilot skill.
How did people react the first time a crew was lost? Was it a surprise?
Not really. …
You were at Langley for how long?
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About three months. That was our „learn how to fly low over water.‟ It was on
the water. Langley Field is right on the Atlantic. We would fly low altitude over the
water at night, …[as well as day time].
Since you were doing this at night, what were you doing during the day?
…[Same thing, low altitude flying over water].
Was there a lot of this kind of back-up with the men on the crew – like you could
step in for the bombardier if it was necessary?
Up to a point – not really with any great skill, but enough such that we knew the
principal and how to do it to some extent.
Enough so that if you were in a tight spot you could do something about it.
That‟s correct.
While you were at Langley were you able to go out at all, or were you very
concentrated staying there?
We often would go out, far more than any other place, at night. And it would be
taverns and such. I did not really like that and got into quite an argument with one of my
fellow crew members – one of the gunners. We had some sharp words, but we agreed to
put that aside and remain cohesive forces. I didn‟t like that very much.
But you also could go out by yourself, and I did. I enjoyed the companionship of
a young lady. We would go out and go to dances. I learned how to do the Polish polka.
And I enjoyed that. She was very attractive and very nice. And also my sister was
nearby in college at Mount Holyoke. So I got to see her when I got a weekend off, or a
day off; I‟d go up there and visit my sister.
All in all it was a good experience, but it was work. Learning how to fly at night
at low altitude is not simple. And there were even problems in my area. I could no
longer use my antenna. I had to rely on other methods of communication for the radio.
At this point did you know where you were going to be used in the war? Did you
know if you were going to be in the Pacific or Europe?
No. We never knew that until the last …[of our training in the states].

Deployment Overseas
Where did you go from Langley?
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From Langley we went to Hamilton Field, California, which was only to say
goodbye to the States and go overseas. It was just for a couple of days. ...
So at that point you knew you were going to be in the Pacific.
Yes, at the very last moment. They even gave us those wooly flight jackets with
leather and then took them away from us when we got on the plane!
To try to fool you.
Yes! They went to extremes. But we knew that was a very good possibility. But
we were going after shipping, and we knew that.
So you flew from the east coast to the west coast.
To go overseas; that‟s correct.
Did you fly on Army planes? Did you fly commercial?
Commercial.
Were you in uniform?
[Yes]. But nobody flew on it except soldiers going overseas.
It was only soldiers.
Only soldiers, but a civilian pilot in a civilian plane.
Do you remember what airline?
No, but I know it was a C54. The Army had the same plane. They did not use
our pilots because they did not want to take any chances on any problem of getting this
precious crew – a lot of money, time and effort had been spent in training us. So I could
understand using excellent commercial – used to it – commercial pilots to do the flying.
And using the commercial pilots also freed up the Army pilots to continue doing
their work.
Precisely.
So you flew to California and by this time you had some idea of where you would be
going.
We didn‟t think, because we were going to California, that it would be Europe.
That didn‟t make sense. So, heavy jackets or not, that didn‟t make sense. Yes, we knew.
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Do you remember what the mood was like? Were people starting to get a little
apprehensive at the reality of what was coming? Were you excited?
We were anxious about getting there. We were well-trained. I didn‟t know of a
crew member that was anxious.
I remember the trip over. The food was horrible. I had saltines and canned
something-or-other. Period. For…[two days].
When you flew from California. Where did you fly to?
New Guinea. But we had some layovers: Pearl Harbor. I can‟t remember the
field. But our first stop was there: December 7, but two years later.
So you saw something of what was there.
It was nighttime. We never left the base, and about eight hours later we were
gone. We were there about eight hours.
Did being at Pearl Harbor, knowing what had happened there, make any
impression on you?
None whatsoever. We all knew the story of Pearl Harbor very well.
This is going backwards: I cannot tell you how at my prep school – I was in my
final year – how Pearl Harbor affected us. All of us, immediately, wanted to sign up. It
was a very moving time. The animosity toward Japan was …believable, and for those of
us who had been raised properly, we already had animosity raised in our minds toward
Germany – I mean, a lot. It was a holy war. Forgive me – I‟m not the first. Everyone
has called it such.
Right. So you were going on this holy war to fix the world, basically.
Well, certainly we felt strongly about such. As much as I was brought up to
totally dislike killing and war. I said I was a hunter. I never shot a mammal. I shot one
rabbit and cried. But I shot birds with great pleasure. Because we ate them.
So that was a little distinction in your mind.
Yes, huge. But I didn‟t like shooting a mammal. Shooting at a deer? I did not do
it, but I went deer hunting twice. It wasn‟t a matter of cold feet. The idea was repulsive
to me.
But you had to learn to shoot a gun, and now you were going to go on bombing runs
knowing what the result was.
With no negative feelings whatsoever. No reservations.
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And that was because of the provocation?
More than that, I think we had been properly brainwashed. We had been trained
over and over in all sorts of ways to become good soldiers. I have nothing but the best of
feelings toward the slow and thorough education I got to be a bomber crew member.
So you went from Pearl Harbor to New Guinea.
Yes: Hollandia. It had been a vicious fight, and now it was where everybody who
was coming to the Dutch East Indies would come initially, landing there for a couple of
days. And it was just for a couple of days.
So you were getting closer to the action now.
Now we were, yes.
Did that raise any feelings in you?
It was kind of thrilling in a way. Not quite thrilling, but, boy, we were getting
there. And we were not quite there. It was a staging area. We went rapidly to a place
called Biak. You may heard of it, or remember hearing of it. That‟s where the Japanese
had dug holes in the caves and were hiding in the caves.
That was a common technique of theirs.
Yes. Biak was part of New Guinea. That was our next station, and where we
learned combat flying for real. That‟s where we started our real combat flying.
When you got to these places – when you got to New Guinea – you were there for
two days and you went to Biak. What were your living conditions like?
They were okay.
Tents?
Yes. Everything was tents from now on.
How many men in a tent?
All eleven of us; ten of us initially.
Cots?
Yes.
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What were your meals like?
There they were good. Later on it got a little rough.
What was there? Did you have a regular cook there?
It was regular Army cooks, yes. The food was good. I think it was C-rations. Up
until Biak – I never thought of this. I don‟t know what we had at Biak. We had combat
there, so we probably had C-rations, which was one step beyond the boxes which were
called K-rations – you get a box with canned cheese and some sort of meat in a little can
and that sort of thing.
High protein type of stuff.
Yes, but pretty plain. Not high on the hog. Airmen in Europe, as you know, were
treated with favoritism and got very good food. But that was not true for …[us].
What was your day like when you were in New Guinea.
I did do something that, in retrospect, was my field until I retired: infectious
disease. For me to have done this showed advanced mental retardation! I loved to swim.
There was a little creek and I‟d go swimming all the time. Little did I know they were a
source for many tropical illnesses, and I got heck for doing such when they found out
about it – the proper authorities. …
At this point, when you were in New Guinea – what year was this, and what time of
year?
This was 1944.
And your rank at this point?
Staff Sergeant. Later on I became a Tech Sergeant; that is five stripes.
This was four?
This was four. Three of us on the crew were staff sergeants, and the rest were
sergeants. Those of us who were specialists would be one rank above. That was
generally true. It wasn‟t just our crew, but we were given a little higher rank becau se of
our training. [Several of the crew got an additional stripe a month or so later].
When you were in New Guinea, besides swimming, what was your typical day like?
Did you have official duties to perform?
That was all – just flying. We were flying now.
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Now you were running missions.
From Biak.
From Biak you started the missions?
Yes. I would spend a little bit of time at each place, when I wasn‟t flying, with
the ground operators keeping up with my code, listening to what they did. They were in
active combat, if you will, in Biak. So I would always take advantage of the local ground
forces – radio operators – and go up and brush up on my speed and chat with them.
Just trying to keep up your specialty.
That‟s correct. A lot of doing not very much – a fair amount of card playing. But
I didn‟t do much – a little; not pathologically. It wasn‟t a major issue – then.
Just a little passing the time.
No reading. I missed it terribly.
Was it just a lack of books?
Total, complete. I did not read a book for the entire time from Biak on. That‟s
why I like libraries. I‟ve never gotten over my passion for libraries. I love to read. It‟s
been my life.
While you were in New Guinea, were you able to communicate with your family?
Letters, yes – censored letters.
And they were censored.
Yes.
Did your parents or your sister ever talk about seeing something cut out or blacked
out?
Yes.
They did.
Oh, yes. But you didn‟t want to, and were careful not to, because it was your
hide. And your buddies.
So you were being careful, but even so, some things got blacked out.

18

Yes, but not commonly because, really, you were very careful. You were given
specific instructions. These were college kids. We were mostly all college – not through
it, but our average age was 20. So you knew …[what] was right and what was wrong.
Was the censoring one way? Did you ever get anything from there that was
censored?
No.
It was just one way.
That‟s correct.
So they weren’t worried …
And they never asked me things that would put me in a quandary.
Were you able to get packages?
Yes.
Food packages or anything?
Yes. One food package I got on my birthday – and it got to me something like six
months later. A brick! It was a homemade cake and it was a brick! Food did not work.
Tell me about your mission trips this time. How frequently?
Well, not from Biak. Our next step was our real step. Biak was learning how to
be cohesive crew. And we did some missions, but just a couple of easy runs. Real runs;
we did not bomb anybody. If we had seen somebody we would have, and would have
known how to do it. But we were only there a couple of days.
So this was just practice.
This was just a staging area, again. Biak was a staging area to introduce you to
combat flying.
So from Biak you went to …
An island called Noemfoor in the Dutch East Indies. …We were there for about
three months, and that was about a third of our combat missions; out of Noemfoor. That
was part of the Maluku Islands. If you‟re looking on the map you want to look under
Maluku and you‟ll see some little islands. Noemfoor was a tiny island. I think it was
about seven miles long and five miles wide. It had been a battle. There were natives
there. Of course we were in tents – that was real Army. And that would be K-rations,
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initially. …And, of course, we needed latrines and whatever. I was captain of the latrine
making commission. But there were quite a few guys helping me, and we built a latrine.
We did not then have a chapel; that was later.
We had a chaplain‟s assistant, but no doctors. We had no doctors present. We had
first air corpsmen who were very experienced and talented.
So the corpsmen took care of any medical things. And if they were too serious they
would send you somewhere.
And we had – this is half-way through our missions there; a third of our missions
were out of Noemfoor. We had a terrible outbreak where there were only ten of us out of
600 who were walking around. In retrospect it was bacillary dysentery. It was terrible
dysentery. It was awful. So our job was to do the best we could under the circumstances
of helping out. We buried two fellows – they died of dysentery. It was pretty awful.
Getting fluid was very key. I remember going from tent to tent giving fellows fluid –
water from the canteen; chlorinated water.
How long did that outbreak last?
Just a couple of days. It took about a week. But we couldn‟t put a plane in the air
for about five days or a week – we didn‟t have enough for a [full] crew.
It was about ten guys. Was it your crew that was okay?
No. It was spotty. …It was just a handful of us who weren‟t sick. Everybody
had …„the trots.‟ It was bad. In fact, there were so few of us I was also on the burial
squad for the fellows. It was so sad. That was my first exposure to death on the
battlefield, and it was from illness. It was awful.
It was something you could handle. We dug a hole. There were only a few of us
left who could dig a hole. It was that bad. But then it got better.
Did you have to do anything special for the burial because it was dysentery – to keep
the illness from spreading anywhere?
No. Just not to get near the mess, that‟s all. Just like the latrine – we knew that.
Tell me about the missions that you did.
They were long. They averaged twelve hours. It was [predominately at]
nighttime. We were well trained. It was monotonous. And that really describes it.
Was the twelve hours round trip – out and back?
Yes. From take-off to landing, which wasn‟t easy because Noemfoor had an
extremely short runway. I distinctly remember to this day, in contrast to the things I tell
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you I forget, I can never forget the edge of that runway. At the edge of the runway were
three planes that were never able to gain altitude.
So they were just in the water?
Yes, with lost crew. That did not occur when we were there. They were already
there.
How far out did you go? It would be about six hours, about how many miles was
that?
You see, we also flew around in the China Sea and off of Borneo. We would just
look for ships.
The radar person who would be the one to identify what was there?
If we flew at night, which was two-thirds of the time – one third day, where you
could see and we all looked – but we were radar operating: we bombed by radar and we
navigated by radar. It was mostly at night. So it was hard to find ships. But we found
enough to make it worthwhile, of course.
How many bombing runs did you go on?
Total, or just Noemfoor?
Noemfoor.
A third of them. So that would have been about fifteen missions. You flew about
every third day and we missed that week. Then we moved somewhere else with a much
longer runway. We were there for two-thirds of the time, so flew thirty missions there,
about.
We didn‟t go home by number of missions. So many of our ships didn‟t come
back because of the length of the voyage, and you flew alone at night and at low altitude
– three things you don‟t normally do in a slow-moving B24. If you would pick up
fighters you were alone. So that makes the odds not in your favor.
Tell me about your plane.
It was a B24 Consolidated aircraft. It was a good plane. Again, we flew over
water. The B17 wasn‟t as rugged. We were rugged, and we also flew ten miles an hour
faster.
Did your plane have a name?
Lady Luck #2. That really is only partially true. You flew what was available
and working.
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We had excellent ground crew. That was extremely important.
The crews kept the planes running.
In tip-top shape. And if they had the slightest thing wrong with them, you flew
somebody else‟s plane. It wasn‟t really your plane, it was on your sort of adopted. We
often would fly other planes. They were exactly the same. And they were
extraordinarily expensive for the time, and special. And again, ultra-secret.
The first mission that you flew when you actually did bombing …
We didn‟t bomb anything. We never saw anything. We often didn‟t – more
times than not. …[Our primary targets were enemy ships but when such were not found,
we would drop the bombs on land enemy targets, such as oil fields.]
The first time you did sink something, where were you based at that point?
We got one at Noemfoor, or maybe two. We‟d bomb any [suspected enemy]
ship, and God knows how many fishing ships we sank; it was quite a few – because the
Japanese were using them. They were using anything they could get. So we sank ships.
And it was sad, because those ships were the lifeblood of perhaps a whole village of
people.
When you had that first bombing run where you did bomb something, were you
excited that you found something?
Don‟t forget that we never saw them [at night]. We‟d bomb them and that was it.
So you’d drop the bomb. Did you see anything?
Yes. We‟d see the explosion and the fire. You‟d bomb water and you wouldn‟t
see anything. And we‟re flying at low altitudes. You can see what you do, and when you
hit a ship you know it.
You said you did two-thirds of your missions at Morotai. Is that where you had the
very long …
Well, it wasn‟t very much longer – a little longer. It was more secure. We didn‟t
see those three ships – sunken planes – every time we took off.
Tell us about what you saw of the carrier. Was that at Morotai?
Yes. That was one of our two most talked-about missions. [It was]…exciting, [to
say the least.]
Mission #1 was the incident with the aircraft carrier. The radar operator was the
first, which was his job. He said, “I see an island. No, it cannot be an island. There are
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six fighters on our tail.” This is at night, flying at maybe two thousand feet, searching. It
was 550 [feet long], so it wasn‟t a real big aircraft carrier. And the image wasn‟t bright,
so it wasn‟t steel. So we knew it was what the Japanese were converting at that time.
They were out of carriers, and they were converting tankers in Japan; even partially built
aircraft carriers. So they had short runways. They still used the Zero, and some fight
planes specially built for short take-off‟s. We were aware of that quite soon. And most
of them did not have radar, or if they did it wasn‟t advanced.
So the evening we got the carrier, we found the carrier by the radar man. I saw it
too, because we had a scope – the navigator and I shared a scope on the flight deck. We
were right behind the pilots on the flight deck.
We knew it was an aircraft carrier because of the six planes. It had to be. And it
was moving. It became rapidly obvious that it was moving – it wasn‟t an island. That
was just a momentary thought because it was so big. So we knew what it was. Keep in
mind, we were alone. So we got down to low altitude and went after it, which didn‟t take
long.
I quickly encoded and told base we were after a big ship, probably a carrier
because of the planes. That‟s all I did. That was the only thing I did the whole trip.
Otherwise, all I did was sit there.
We went in on it at low altitude – I think about …[500‟ or less]. The bomb bay
was open. I was right next to it, so I saw the explosion, as did most everybody in the
crew. It was such a huge explosion that the pilot could see his dashboard – all those
instruments. It was that bright. And we felt the impact.
…But we were somewhere between 250‟ and 1,000‟. We were in there
somewhere – very low because you tried to stay behind enemy radar which goes
horizontally. We wanted, as much as we could, to evade that. But we didn‟t have to
worry about it here because we were out at sea. …
You said you hit the aircraft carrier.
That‟s correct, and we saw the bombs explode.
Were there planes on your tail?
Yes – six of them. You could see their exhaust. That‟s the only way you knew
they were there – and by the radar; mainly the radar. And they were searching for us and
getting closer.
They knew you were there, they just didn’t know where.
They were trying to find us, and we were trying to escape them. And the pilot
would continuously change course – he was using evasive maneuvers. We were going
back up to altitude slowly. They‟re flying at 300‟-350‟ [mph (miles per hour)] at least,
and we‟re flying at 170‟-180‟ [mph].
So it was just like a cat and mouse game.
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That‟s right. That was it.
You got back to base?
Oh, we passed six or seven, at least, planes flying in formation in daylight to find
our carrier. If we didn‟t totally sink it, only partially sank it, they were going to finish the
job. They were with the 5 th Air Force. We were the 13 th.
Then we rapidly heard they didn‟t find it. All they found was an oil slick. So we
can only call it – and I still, to this day – „probable.‟ Many years later – in fact I think
only twenty years ago – it was confirmed. How, I don‟t know and could care less. We
did our job. And obviously we got away from the fighters!
That was a long mission, and it was written up widely by the newspapers at home.
We got a commendation after a certain period of time. We had finished two-thirds of our
missions, about, and we were pleased.
And you got the commendation from …
We got a commendation and another air medal – I had four Air Medals; we call it
Air Medals with Oak Leaf Clusters. ...They would try to do that and we would just say to
put it down. We didn‟t go for the pinning thing, although one time we had to for the
general‟s sake. General Kenney soon heard about it.
Tell us about that.
Well, he gave us the commendation. That was it.
And he pinned the medal on you?
No. All the guys felt that way about it. It was embarrassing.
That was that mission.
And you said there was another?
The other one was even more so. That was really something.
Still from Morotai?
Yes. Seven crews were on that mission. We were going to Surabaya and Java –
now Indonesia; all of that now is Indonesia… .
It was beautiful planning. Consolidated sent over two people – the aircraft
company – because we knew it was going to be a very long mission. Later on we found
it was the longest mission ever flown by a B24 in combat – ever, and remains such. It
was the longest mission with those six planes. And that was 17 ½ hours. We could only
carry half a bomb load. The other half was all gas tanks. So we were a flying gas tank.
If we got shot, that would be it. And there were six or seven…[enemy ships].
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Half of us were up high – about 4,000‟. And the rest of us, which included our
crew, were low. We were going to do the sinking. The other guys up there were
throwing out tinfoil to block the radar.
Surabaya was Japan‟s main Navy base – the largest base they had outside of
Japan itself. Surabaya was totally occupied by the Japanese… . Again, it was their
largest Navy base. That doesn‟t mean all warships. There were [oil] tankers, mostly.
They were desperate for oil.
Our ultimate goal was to sink ships so they would not have oil. Oil was taken
from Borneo. …
You were talking about the longest run.
Yes. We all bombed and got a number of ships. We got a…[ship] – all of us who
flew low got a…[ship]… . All of the guys up above bombed the docks. …
Then we flew away as fast as we could. And we knew we couldn‟t make it home.
And this was all pre-planned. You remember how I told you two Consolidated people
came over. They said one of the things we could do to get more gasoline in the tanks –
we only carried half of our bombs; the other half was gasoline. But he showed us
something simple. We all got to the back of the plane and made it tip up, and got another
couple of hundred gallons in that way. The Consolidated fellows said we could do that.
Kind of like in your car – if you go uphill you see the gas gauge go up a little.
Exactly. And that‟s how close we knew it was going to be. But we knew we
couldn‟t get home, and we knew we could go to [northern] Australia – which we did.
And it was all pre-planned. I even put on good khakis because [quite likely] we were
going to go to Australia.
We usually got rest leave in Australia, but our crew had turned it down so we
could get home faster. So I never had been to Australia.
Where did you land in Australia?
The very northern – about 50 miles from Darwin, and the only thing that was
there was heat, a runway, some tents and planes – Australian fighter planes. We landed
on it and we ruined their runway because we sank into it and made ruts – not bad; fixable.
They were soft from the heat?
And the weight of our plane. They were used to fighters.
Did they know you were coming?
Oh, yes. Everything was planned to a fare-thee-well; excellent planning.
So you knew if you couldn’t make it back home, you could make it there.
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Hopefully. Again, it was the longest mission of the war. We lost nobody. In the
morning we awakened, on our cots in the stealth of the night … No, this was before that.
On our cots was a wonderful treat: a candy bar, a Coke in a can and the number one item
– a tube of toothpaste; a big one. And they had given us that.
It was like Christmas. And each of us got a bottle of Australian ale, which is
20%. Now keep in mind I didn‟t drink – except Australian ale! I drank Australian ale! It
was delicious. So we got a little corked.
They hugged us and everything. They hadn‟t seen anybody. They were a fighter
[plane] outfit. Japan had already printed Australian money. They were going to land.
They were close – this close to taking over Australia. This fighter squadron flew
spitfires. They were Australian pilots. They were so happy to see us, and we were happy
to see them. They just treated us so royally, and gave us this wonderful wine. We had a
little party and went home a little bit corked. And I didn‟t drink. But I drank this time! I
did like Australian ale. They treated us so well.
So you flew back …
[Coming back home we] came across a Betty. A Betty was a two-engine
Japanese plane. We took a vote. The pilot said to vote. We were supposed to go straight
home because it was a lot quicker, but still a long way. We voted „yes,‟ but the pilot
voted „no;‟ so it was „no.‟ We were going to attack it because we were corked. This
lousy little Betty – we were going to chase it. Number one, he was faster than we were.
That was as close as we came to combat on the way home. We got all the way home
with nothing happening except for that one little episode.
And you were recognized for that bombing run.
It was huge. It was [widely] written up…in the newspapers.
How were you recognized?
We got a citation – a big one: a presidential citation. My family did. My folks
knew all about it; everybody did. It was the longest mission of World War II.
Did they know at the time that you were part of that mission?
It took probably a month for all that to become knowledge. But at the debriefing
our commanding officer congratulated us on our flight – the crews. And nobody was
knocked down. We thought surely we would lose half, but we lost nobody.
So this was still on Morotai?
Yes. [After the war was over] Morotai became the dumping ground…where we
dumped all our planes. None of our planes came home. …When the war was over all the
planes were dumped on Morotai, and it became the South Pacific‟s biggest dump for
discarded airplanes. We didn‟t bring any planes home. …
26

Why wasn’t that stuff brought home?
War is like that. Why do you think Britain is broke? It changed the whole British
Islands; it changed the people. Forgive me. I‟m totally deviating. But you see my
animosity towards war blooming forth. Waste. Waste. …
That longest run – was that your final run?
No, no.
You still ran more?
Yes. We got a couple more ships.
I was only overseas in combat for seven–and-a-half months. Iwo Jima
…happened about the same time. We thought we were going to be sent. All of us did.
Our squadron did go eventually. [However, our crew was sent home to be discharged.
Missions completed!]
But you were already home.
Yes. I was home long before VJ Day. I got home – discharged September 6. So
a month before, which was August – I was through flying August, 1945.
Were you working on a point system?
Yes. Tonnage. That aircraft carrier took care of the tonnage, and then a couple
more.
And that’s what got you home early.
Yes.
How much time did you have to pack up?
A long time. About a week. And we spent a week in the Philippines, which was
wonderful. The Japanese had just left. They had left about a month before. There was
nothing left but a post office.
This was a Navy ship you were going home on?
Yes. And they treated us – there were only two crews going home and nobody
else. It was empty. There were about 50 guys getting a ride home. It was a troop
transport. But we got home early. And they treated us like royalty. And they had books!
So you got to read!
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I was in heaven. And I got home and it was only a month to VJ Day.
You said it took a month of travel to get home …
On the ship.
Do you remember the name of the ship?
No. It was an AP troop transport.
Was your family aware you were coming home?
I don‟t…[recall]… . I called [home] as soon as I docked [in the States].
Where did you dock?
The same place – Hamilton Field – it had to be.
In California.
Yes. It was.
And you called your family right away.
Yes. We thought we were going home early to sell war bonds or something,
because that was mentioned and talked about. Because we, forgive me, were called a
„hero crew.‟ And we never did.
Oh. I went home and had another month of Rest and Recuperation [(R and R)] in
North Carolina.
On an Army base?
Yes.
So the last place you were with your crew was Hamilton Field.
That‟s right.
And from there everyone …
Dispersed.
You went through a lot with those guys. How was the parting?
There was nothing to it.
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Really. Everyone was just anxious to get home.
Yes.
Have you kept in touch with anybody?
None. Zero. That was the end of the war. We spent a month in [“Rest and
Recuperation”] which I had nothing but fun – shotgun shooting for skeet, which I liked;
dating; superb food; talks.
This was in North Carolina?
…[The “Seabees” built it – we helped].
Let’s go back to Morotai. You said you built a tennis court.
Yes.
Who did you play with?
Fellow flyers who had played in college and several Australians from the fighter
outfit. …
Let me go back to one other thing you mentioned before about what you did. You
talked about getting a chapel built. Where was that?
That was on Morotai. I‟ve got a picture of it in the book. We built the chapel.
What spurred you to build the chapel?
I always attended church when I could. It was a tent. It was a …[meaningful]
time. I was used to it. I never saw the chaplain for solace or anything. But I enjoyed that
part. We just built a chapel.
And I built the outhouse. I was in charge of that – the six-holer. It was excellent.
I got a thank-you visit from the commanding officer. He was a major, a former Eagle
Squadron flyer – a great guy; excellent commanding officer.
Another story. I told you I spent all my time swimming. I would collect these
precious shells that were used as money by the natives and I made jewelry out of them
and sold some.
To the other men?
To the other men. For good, close friends – all the other guys in the crew – it was
free; I would make it for them. But it was not just little tinker-toy jewelry. It was
beautiful… . It was a big enterprise. …[My wife has] them to this day. And I had cat29

eyes, which are precious jewelry. They are the cover to snails – the operculum of the
snail. It‟s gorgeous – flat on one side and convex on the other. They‟re beautiful, like an
agate. It looks just like an agate; highly polished. I‟d catch them live.
I would swim as soon as I came off a mission – almost always – and collect these
things and make this stuff… .
You said you had made a piece for your wife.
Oh, yes! She wears them now – earrings – and everybody comments on them
because they‟re gorgeous; they‟re very, very beautiful. Again, the natives used them as
money.
That occupied a huge amount of my time. And then the tennis courts.
We would have 300 guys gathered around to watch because there were two Davis
Cup level. I wasn‟t at that level, but I could play in the same court. Then quite a few
college kids who played. So we played tennis. And the courts: It would rain and an
hour later it was just like a grass court. It was soft. The base was coral. And the Seabees
built it. The commanding officer would have the Seabees build it. Can you imagine
anybody doing that? So I would come off my missions, go swimming and then go play
tennis.
When we first started this the Japanese were only ten miles away. But they were
starving to death and they had no more bullets. In fact, they were the only ones I saw get
killed in the whole war, because a group of them – I did not see this – but it was where I
ate. These Japanese guys got in formation with fixed bayonets and were going to attack
as kamikazes. They were going to commit suicide. I missed it. I didn‟t see anything. It
happened a mile away. I heard the guns firing. They were all shot. The Marines were
always at hand and they shot them. They captured one guy and I saw him. That was the
only one I saw up close, other than up in the air.
So you spent most of your time on Morotai.
Yes.

Returning to the States
And then you took the ship back to …
It had to have been California. And then a train to North Carolina – Greensboro.
…[I spent a month in Greensboro - playing tennis, swimming, dating several girls from
the local girls college, and reading books.]

Discharge and Return to Civilian Life
So you were in Greensboro. Is that where you were discharged?
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Yes. So I went from Greensboro home by train. And it wasn‟t very far.
So you got home. Did your parents know you were on your way home?
Yes. I called them the moment I landed.
Now I know. We definitely landed at the same place – Hamilton Field.
So your parents knew you were coming home. How did they greet you?
Just normal.
No family get-together or anything like that?
Not really, no. The war was still on. It was only seven-and-a-half months
overseas.
What was the first thing you did when you got home – the first thing you enjoyed
that you hadn’t been able to do for a while, perhaps?
I remember that with my sister and her husband who was home on leave from the
infantry, my younger brother and I went – and I wore my uniform; it was the last time I
wore my uniform. I wore a uniform and a couple of ribbons. …[We had a big party at
our home in Staten Island. It was grand.]
How did people respond to you? Did anyone say anything?
Yes. But it wasn‟t a big show with my folks. It was warm as it could be – but it
always was warm. A couple of days of calling Columbia and then I went up there.
Because it was only three weeks or so and I was back at Columbia.
Did you use the GI Bill when you went back to Columbia?
That was the shock of my life. I had saved all this money. I never spent it like
the other guys on booze or anything. I sold the booze. I used to sell it for $30 a canteen
full. I‟d collect it – did I tell you that? After every mission you‟d get two ounces of
whiskey from the flight surgeon, and then you‟d be debriefed medically. And I‟d dump
the water out of my canteen and pour the booze in. When it got full I‟d sell it for 60
Gilders – that‟s $30. I did that several times and made a few bucks that way.
I sent my money home. And I had collected quite a bit of money.
So you had all this money saved – you said you didn’t spend a lot over there –
because you were looking forward to going back to school. And then you discovered
the GI Bill.
Which was heaven – just pure, solid heaven. So it gave me ample money to go all
the way through my last 2 ½ years – I‟d had 1 ½ years – of college.
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And that was to get your Bachelor’s Degree.
That‟s correct. And I was pre-med at that time, but not active in the pre-med
society or group who, nine-tenths of the time, were all about what school they were going
to get into or whatever. I applied to two schools and two law schools because I didn‟t
care which I got into first – I was going to go to both. I had already figured out I wanted
law plus medicine because I wanted the legal aspects of it. Believe it or not, I was always
interested in the combination – not suing, but rather formulating a better health policy.
So I had money, and with the GI Bill it put me through. I never had to worry… .
In med school I ran out, [but my accumulated savings and parents helped step in].
If you got an A in certain courses – well I did pretty well in medical school. My brother
had finished before me – three years younger, but two years ahead of me – and he was #1
in his class. And I think that‟s how I got in. I think they figured genetics would get me
through if nothing else. But I just loved medicine. I wanted to be a family practitioner,
but never made it. …[I had four years of medical school starting in 1947 at Columbia
College of Physicians and Surgeons in New York City. Certainly, this was largely made
possible by the GI Bill from WWII participation, and I will always be most grateful for
such. Following this, I spent five years in a residency and fellowship in Infectious
Diseases.]
So you never did go to law school.
I never did go to law school, but I had such a wonderful experience that I thought
I would just continue that. So I came to Chicago – all the way out there, which just
wasn‟t done at Columbia. I went to Columbia Medical School, but you didn‟t leave the
area. You went to Cornell or local graduate school programs for your internship and
residency.
So you came to Chicago.
I came to Chicago. I had never heard of it, but I looked it up and it was a small
college. The University of Illinois was then called “Research and Educational Hospital.”
And I thought that was exactly what I wanted. And it was primarily for students who
wanted to go into academic medicine and research, as well as clinical. I spent the first
part of my academic career doing just that – doing research medicine and clinical.
And you also have a tie to Loyola University Medical Center.
I joined Loyola after Illinois because my best friend was chief of medicine, and I
thought their students had an edge over the other students. They seemed to all love
medicine, and I liked them.
We did our clinical work at Cook County, where I became chief of infectious
disease. So I was chief of infectious disease at Cook County when they had 4,500
patients. And I had a very large service. It was understood that you‟d have half your time
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for research. I had a huge research laboratory at the Hektoen Institute affiliated with
Cook County, and my whole career was determined.
I joined Loyola because they paid me $2,000 more than Illinois, and I liked their
student body and several members of their faculty who were experts in the field I was in.
They were nothing; they were struggling to exist – and possibly, that was the word,
they‟d move out of their little slum house of a medical school. It was a terrible building;
very inadequate. They were going to build a medical school in the suburbs somewhere.
That meant building something big. That just was my joy. So that‟s what I did. And I‟m
the oldest living member of a group of five who decided how we‟d build a medical
school – the only one left, in fact.
And I never left because I never saw it not grow. So I just stayed there. I turned
down places that were well-known, with a national reputation. But I so much enjoyed
my experience at Loyola. It was just continuously growing and struggling. I liked that.
It had a heck of a good hospital when we built it, and I helped design the labs – the
research labs. [I am so grateful for my many years on the faculty of the Loyola
University Stritch School of Medicine – to say the least.]
You were chief of infectious diseases.
I was chief of infectious diseases and medicine. Then I became chief, by my own
wish, of general medicine because I found an excellent person in infectious diseases, so I
could go back and do all of medicine, which I liked. Primary care, we call it now. And
also I was chairman of preventive medicine, which was my real love. Then I got to be
chief of staff. But I didn‟t want to leave Loyola because it never stopped growing. And
that exists to this day.
When did you retire?
Two years ago – but I was only part-time.
I retired three times. And I ran a senior citizen center which exists to this day at
the LaGrange Senior Citizen Center. And I built that. We had a regular clinic. I got big
grants. And I did infectious disease twice a week at Hines [V. A. Hospital], because I
didn‟t need malpractice insurance.
The Veterans Administration Hospital.
I had been going there always to help out … . I went there regularly for teaching
rounds until two years ago. [It was a most highly appreciated part of my academic
associations.]
So you continued to do things with veterans and for veterans after you came back.
Yes. And I quit it two years ago.
Have you kept in touch with anybody you knew in the service? Have you joined any
veterans’ organizations?
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No.
Everything was really focused on your medicine.
…You‟ve …[stated it correctly]. I loved my experience as a teacher and
practitioner of medicine. It was very fulfilling. There were so many rewards. Hard
work, yes – seven days a week, yes. My wife had to sacrifice tremendously, yes. I
would come home on the average of 7:00-8:00, a little too much. I take my wife out to
dinner whenever she wants because she deserves it! I managed to relate to my children in
such a way that was a little bothersome. I didn‟t see enough of them. I loved them and
they knew that.

Lasting Impressions
How did your military experiences affect the way you think about war or the way
you think about what’s happening in the world today?
It made me far more expressive, but not actively so. I mean by that, not
politically so. I express my …reservations for …those who planned on Vietnam. I had
mixed feelings about it. I respected the opinions of our government and do to this day.
But I was and have been more totally against wars as a means of solving problems. And
I would say philosophically, I‟m totally opposed to warfare as a means of solving
problems, because it doesn‟t. I‟ve been active in the church. I‟ve always been. I
appreciate the fact, without apology, that I was permitted to live this life.
Is there anything else you’d like to add?
No.
In that case we’re going to go off record. Thank you for sharing your story.
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