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SET.BEN KUROKI'S SPEFCH

Following 1is the specch elven by
S¢rgeant Ben Kurcki of the Unitcd States
Aymy Air Forlce at a mecting of the Com-
mgnwcplth Club, BSan Franclaco, Colifor-
nia, on Trdbruary 4, 1944:

I want to thank you gcnt;rmrn} e5-
and Mr. Wnrd, for

pi{clally Mr, Jrutsch

inviting mec to speak to you -today. This
i a great honor, and I really sppreo-
cjate it, I just hope that I won't dis~
appeint you, Pcople rho are going to
make spcoches . usually start out by say-

ing that thecy don't know how to, but
in my ocmsc it's really true, A sol-
dicr's job 1s. to fight, not talk, but
I'11 do the best I can,

I've spent most of my lifc in Her-
shey, Nebraska, which 1sn't  wherd they
make- Horshey candy bars, Hershey s
small  thot probably none of you has

50

cver heard of 1it, Beforr the war the
population was about 500; -now I gucss
it's about 300,

I didn't cven lilve in Horshey; my
faethcr had a farm a mile north of town,
I remember the farmers used to go to
tovn evervy  Saturday night and stond in
groups on the street corners tallring
About their cows and horces. We 've
lived " on that farm sincc 1928, and af-
ter I finishcd high school I helprd my

father vork it until the war cnmec nlong,

“The last two wears are what really
matter, thougi, and mavbet* I can  tell
you somcthing nabout them, cven if I
don't knov much nbout making specches,
Thnt's one  thing the Army didn't teach
me, though* it taught me a lot of ctker
things, end the expericnce I went tkrough
as a result of being in the Army taught
me cven morc,

I 1lcarned more about democracy, for
one thing, than you'll find in all the
books, beceause I saw it in action., When
you live with men under combat condi~
tions for 'l5 months, you brgin to un-
derstand what brotherheod, equality ,
tolcranee, and unseclfighness really
mean, They're no longer just words,

Under firc, a man's eoncestry, ‘what
he did  Brforr the war, eor even his pre-
scnt  rTank, don't matter at all, You're
fighting as a t/am--that's the onlv way

a . bombrr eypcw can fight--you're fight-
ing -for ench other's 1ife and for your
eountry, nnd whether you realize 1t nt
the time or not, you'r 1living and

proving dcmocracy,

Something happencd  on my first nis-
slon that might give you an idea of what
I maan, We were in a flek zonc-—the
anti-airsraft was terribly  accurntoo-

and wec had a flock of fighters nttack-
ing us,
A shell burst right above the tall,

and flak pourcd down, Our tail punner
was o voung “id nnam~d Dawley, from New

Jerscy, The pirec  that got him was so

bilg it ‘torc a four-inkh holr through a

quartcr of nn inch of nluminum and dou~

ble-welded sb%ecl, It caught him just

nbove the rar. It went through his fur

helmet, and in so far we couldntt even
A :

v
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gre 1t when we got to him,
T wng firing th- right =rist gun on
our Librrator that day, All of a sud-

den I heard him  yell over the inter-
phonc: "I'm hit in the-hcnd, 1rt's got
the hell. out of herelY

" ¥Wie couldn't “lrave the pguns until

weld shaken the Mrgscrschmitts that were
ofter wsp~it would have becn suicide——
but in a few minutes the tunncl gunner
and I were able to get back to the tall,

We  pulled Dawley bvack into the fuse-
lage, so that we coull wark 23 him ani
nt the same time wntch out for more
fighters, Then we topk off our fur
Jackets and covired him up, It was a-
bout 10 Ybelow zero and we were about
frerzing to death,

He was in  terrible shapey; I can't
cyrn begin to deseribe the look of pain
on his face, He was secmi-conscious,
but he couldn't oprn his mouth to speak,
Hig lips sccmed to be parched, as though
he were dvlng of thirst, Ve ‘couldn't
understand how he was still alive,

I callrd the radio op- rator, brenuse
he's the one ~ho is supposri to admins
ister first aid on a Librrntor, but in-
stred  the co-pilot,n first licutenae ni,
came baclz, He was zoing to give Dawley
a morphinc injrction, tut I stopperd him, -
They'd tasght wus in gunnery school not
to give morphinc for h nd injuricsy 1t
might ¥ill the man instantly, The coP
pllot hnd cither forrotten or was so
cxcitnd he could think onlv of stopping
the pain, ' :

Anyway, I motion d to him—-w couldn't
h~ar cach othrr above the. roar of the
motors—~I pointrd to my A 2l nand shook

it. Thr co-pilot rvidentl inderstood,
because he didn't give Trwlcy the mor-
phine,

Thnt taill gunner liwed to fly and

fight again, and the last I heard he hmd
cogpleted his tour of Juty,. Whether
or not. I was instrumental in saving hie

life by stopping that morphinc injec-
tion isn't important--if wni Just that
we had to work togethér regardless of

rank or ancestry,

The tunnel gunner that helped me with
hih.wan -Jowigh, I'm a Japanesc Amcrican,
tha bombardirr of our crw was n Gocrman,
the Tcft walst gunncr was an Irishman,
Later I flew with an Amcrican Indian
pilot’and n Polish tunncl gunncr, . What

differenes did it make? We had a job
to do, and wr did it with-a kind.of
comradeehip that was the finecst thing

in the world,

That first. mis=ion was over Blzrrtes
it wns the 18th of Drcembrr, 1942, and
we'ld just narrived in French Worth Africn
from 3Zngland  two davs before, When I
sy "wel I'm  trlling nbout the outfit
I was srrving withy 1t was Brig, Gen,
Trd.Timberlake's Liberator bomber groug,

"which rvrrybody over thercenlled "Ted's

Traveling €ircus becausc it got around
so mich 1t krpt German military intgl-
ligenee guessing, trying to figure out -
where 4t was from week to weck,
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.my bombing miasions

It was a funny thing--I'd juet brén
assipned to » crew the dry before wa
left ZEngland, elthough the grou» had
been based there for esbout four months.
I'd finished gunnery school more than
» month before, and ever since I'd been
trying to get essigned to » crew. It
wran't ersy: I'd telk to the nilot when-
ever 'I knew there was going to bean
onening in » crew, and esch pilot would
sesigp me temporarily and then replace
me when the time came for permanent
sasignment.

I understood well enovgh hnow they

felt; and *they knew I was ns good as
dny ‘man they did assign, but-still they
were uneasy. But I wented to get 1into
combat more tli~n anything in the world,
so' I kept after 1t.
" Ip fact, 1t had been one contimiel
struggle from the beginning of my Army
caréer, =nd I felt that I had done pret-
ty well to get overseas and to gunnery
achool,

Two days ~fter Pesrl Harbor, nmy broth-
or Fred and I drove 150 miles to Grend
Ialand, Nebraskr, to enlist in the Army
Ay Forces. We were held up 7 for nesrly
g month beceruse of all the ¢ onfu-

glon and misunderstanding in Army
camps et that time. For the first
time in our 1lives we found ocut whnt

prejudice was.

7 I began to reesll ze right then that
1 had = courle of strikes on me. to
begin with, and that I was going to
be fighting two battles instead of
¢ne - - against the Axis and ageinst in-
tolerance among my fellow Americans.

. "Finrlly, ofter two more tripa to
Grand Isiand ~nd three telephone cells,
Fred »nd I were naccepted at the re-
eruiting stetion rt North Platte, and
sent to Bhepp erd Field, Texas, for
basic training.

There wss so much prejudice among
the recruits there, that I wondered
if 1t would rlwaya be like thats if
I wouldevor to able "to overcome 1t.
Even now I would ramther go through
agein thar face
that kind of prejudice,

My kid brother Fred could herdly
gtend 1t. He'd come back to the ber-
racks &t night and bury his head 1in
his pillow and ectually eryi - VWe were
not only away from home for the first
time; Ttut because of this di scrimi-
nation, we were the loneliest two sol-
diers in the Army. e

After baslc I wns aent to clericel
achool at Fort Logan, Colorado, snd
then to Brrksdale Fleld neer Shreve-

~ port, ZLoulsinna, for permenent resign-
ment, Of the 40 clerks sent to Barke-
dale, I wds the lastone assigned,

I spent about a month nt Barksdnle,
‘most of i1t on K. P. You've all .heard
the  Mr Forces' motto, "Keep 'Em Fly-
ing"; they called mo "Keep 'Em Peel~
ing" ¥uroki in those days.

The most disoocuraging thing nbout
I hnd no as-,

thet wns the froct that
surence that I ever would be sssigned.’
Avout ‘the only thing that kept me go-
ing were the vwonderful letters of en-
coursgement I received from home. My

‘would remaln with the outfit.

slater would write me thnt I hed to
reelize that Amerlcens were shociked
by Ferrl Herbor, and thet many ~f them
weare unnble to distinguish between
Jrpanese rnd Americerns of JnrnaAanese
descent, I 8till wes without » friend
in the Army, though, »and thet made it
bed. There was « only one boy who wns
kind to me prt gll--he used to get my
mall for me when I wss on X.P. =snd
couldn't get away.

I wns finelly nssigned to -~ sguedron
in Generrl Timberlake's bomber group,
vhich had been formed nt Pprksdale nnd
wes reedy to move to Fort Myers, Flor-
fda, for flnal ¢raining. A few days
before we were to leave, the commending
officer of my squedron c»lled me in and
told me I wasn't golng; »nd that I wes
to be trensferred to another outfit.

That was about the worst news I had
ever heard, I asked him why, ond he
gaid that he had nothing to do with 1t.
He started asking me questions then--
how I 1like the Army, and so forth. . I
told him pretty bluntly sbout the pre-
Judice I wne encountering, nnd that I
didn't even go into town because I

couldn't enjoy 2 minute of 1t when I
did. He seemed sympathetic enough, btut
he saild there was nothing he could do

to stop my wedrg transferred.

But, my words must have hnd some ef-
fect, becmuse the dpy before the group -
left, he called me brek and told me fo
peck my bags, that I was going with them,

At Tort Myers I did clericel worl
for about three months, I greduslly
begrn  to win over some of the soldiers,
and  the boy who used to get my mail for
me ~t Barksdnle bocrme n good fricnd of
mine., ¥e were 1in "r truck rccident one
day, and I was sble to help him, After
thnt wé were inseparabls.

When the group had finished tr-in-
ing ~nd waos rendy to go overseas, I wns
glven orders, ss I hnd been st Bnrke~
dale, transferring me out of my squed=
ron. This was even worse than the time
nt Barksdele, beceuse I. renlly wanted
to go oversess nnd hand been counting on
it for three months,

+ Generpl Timberlnke--he was then =&
colonel--was already up North with the
atr echelon of the group, so I couldn't

gee him. I went to see the sgquadron
adjutent nand begged him, with terrs

streeming down my face, to trke me r~
long, He s8nid there wes nothing he
could do about 1%, thet 1%t waen't dbe-
eruge I wns of Jrnpanést descent., .But

he did agree to telk it over with the
group ndjutant, end in nbout an hour
he cnme beck with the good news thet I
I wrs
nbout the happlest guy in the world
Juat then.

e shipped North right »fter thet
and sailed from New York on the last dey
of August, 1942, Ours wra the first
Iiberntor group sent to the Murovemn
thenter, As soon ns we Rhrd our brse
set wup in England,.I nppliecd for combnt
duty, I hrd to 'beg for thnt too, but
nt lprst I was sent to gunner school,

It wran't mioch schooling=~nbout n
woek, I guesa~-n lot different from the
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it is now, vhen Pvary crew membel
to school for montha in thig coun-

really learned to shoot'the ham
way, in combat,

‘“As A result of the recommendations
of the armament officer, I wag accepted
on Major J, B, Tintin-'s crew as an aux-
iliarv member; we were to got out on a
the next day, "but it was cancelled ~

of the weather, About a week
I was permanently agsigned to his

The next day we flew to Africa
and my ‘tour of Juty began, Once agiin

WBY
roes
trr, I

later

I'd. peceived a break Just in the nick . thet

of time, .

e rlad to get awav fromthe
“and mud of Fngland,
Boy, africa seemed 1llke heaven for the
first two davs: It- wds dry’ and warm
and the sun was shining,
esping, too, ut first, I met my first
live, ‘Arab, Tha Arabs used to comeout.
to the base padiling tangerines and or-
anges and efrs, foods we hada't geen
for mortths "in Fngland, I rememberin
they were asking 18 shilllings—
about $3.50--for =a pound of grarcs;one
of our Dboys even asked the vender if
they had golden seeds in them,

" One of our gunners made a deal with
an Arab--a filthy barefoot o0ld man
dressed in comething that looked like
grandma's nightgo'n. The punner told
wonrld trade the plane for six
egrs Jelivered ever; dey.for six months,
50 ,every day the. Arab would bring him
8lx eges, Then he would go over to the
plane. and pat it and emile, thinkingof
the day wvhen it wovld be his, "Te won-
dered what he thovght when we took off
one day and Jidn't come back.

were

After  the second night in Africa we
weren't so gure. it was an improvement
on England, It started to rain and kept

oh reining until  we finally .couldn 't
operaté at all,
or any place to sleep, Somerf
the boys slept under the plane until
it got too muddy. I picked the flight
inside for myself, but gave it up
so  that Major Epting could sleep there,
I slept in the top turret,.

If you have any idea of the sizé cf
a top turret on a Liberator, you can
imagine " how confortable I was, 'I had
to =it up, and all night I would bump
inte .switches' wvhich would snap on and
weke me up, One night of that' = as
enough for me, :

We'd left Zngland 1in such a hurry,
that: we 4idn't have mess kits, All the
time = we . ere I French North Africa we
our c¢anned - hash. and hardtack out
‘of sardine cans,

And the mud--T've never aecen such
gooey mud, Our  group. flew about three
or four missions from that base and then
the planes ‘couldn't even . et off the
ground, ‘They'd =start to teake off and
sinkz into the mud all the way up ‘the
belly, and then ve'd have ‘to unloal 'the
bombs, ' diz and ship ovut, reload and try
again, It was a meas,, After about 18
dayn we -uve up, and moved out of there,

From French  North Africa we went to
the Libyan deaert near Tobruk, not long
aftar the ﬁe“mans ‘had ‘au rendored 15.

O Ly bty

:It was inter- day for everything,

‘wan

Ve had no tents or bar-

'to knock

mont  .desolate place I;

the
have ever seen: it'was 'full of abandoned ;'

Tobruk was’
tanks
Only a
truction,
that city, i
But a% far as we were concerned, we
_were  glad to get out of our: mud—hold in’
‘North Ar'dca, hut not for lon~, We were
in -Libya thrﬂe months, ‘In all that

and  pguns -and broken leildings.
church had escaped complete des-
and no. living prrson dwelt in:

time, we were able to tale .o bath only
once and that was when we were given =
leave to fly to. an Bgvptian city foxr

specific purpose. That was thy

only, time we shaved, too} we maat have
/looked 1like & convention of Rip fanﬂ
¥inkles before we left, -

There were no laundry farilities;

we ware allowed only a pint of water a'
This water ve drew
from a well, which we had abandion after
a while when We found some dead Germans
in it,

We were at least 300 miles from any
town, excepting the dead city of Tobruk,
We had no entertainment of any kin d:
out there on the desertywhen we weren't
on raldse we Just lay around in ouk
tents, pr took walks in the desert,

The most dismal Christmas eve of
life I spent on the Libyan desert,

cold, and we didn't even have tents
sleep 'nder, We slept in our clothes
and dldn't even take
Our morales was certainly low that:
night, as ‘we thourht of the
‘could havé in the States, and of ouf
families and rriends back there, But
it's things 1like that, as well as ac=-
tually fightlng together, that bring
men clode to one another, as close as
brothers, -

Our group was roing on ralds about
everv ,other  day while we wurc in the
desert, and they wrre all pretty rough,
We ©bombed Rommel's shippin= lines over
and over at Bizerte, Tupis, Ofax
Sousse, and Tripoli in Africa, Then
we atarted In on Siclly and Italy.

Te had some boys of Italian paren-
tage flying with wus, ani whenever we
took off to bomb Naples and Rome I'd
kid them about bombing their honorable
ancestors, "We're really. going bo make
the sparhetti fly today," I'4 say, and
they'd -retort that they
the rice out af my dishonor-
.able ancestors,

Naples was
It was the
theater., The
black you couldn't
a  hndred yards behind you.
raids over there were called spectac-
ular exasmples. of presicison bombing,

%e participated 1ir the first Amer-

bing

to

always a rough target,
"flak city" of the Italian
flak | burst
even see the planes

ican raid on Tomo last July, It vwas
the: blggest. surprise I%. had so far:
we thon~ht we were goins to run inte
heavv o?ponition, and' we were almost
disapnuihtvo when we found hardly any,

‘e bombed. Sicily ‘and Southorn Italy

af about 25,000 feet, and
it really sets cold at  that height,
One time ovap Palermo’ it was 42 brlow
ZRra, I froze teo oxyfen tanka: after
that ‘I had' to 'dhck on- the hose to get
11 i "y i, . v \ubig A 0

at altltudes'

CIer

off our shoes ,*

fun we

couldn't wait

Yet our |

a0 thielk and -




. tainly

' any oxmon.
~Bven : at that

. height 'we could see
. our . bombs

: ; breaking exactly +on their
. ‘targets, &nd as much as an hour after
‘we had left the tarec:r:. aa could roe
the smoke rising from. the fimes we

had cauqed
"It gave' you a funny faeling, you
~couldn't help btut think of the péople
being ( hurt down there,. I wasn't par-
ticularly religious before the war, but
I always .said prayer, and I know fer
sure that  my pal,Dettering, the radb
operator, 4id too, for the innocent reo-
ple whp- were destrryd~ on ralds like
that, *

Butywe vere in no poqition to be
tirental about it, The perople knew they -
were/. in - danrei, anfl they could have
gotten out, Besides, we weren't fight-
ing arainst iniividuel people, but a—
‘gainst ideas, It was Hitlerism or dJemo-
cracy, and we couldn't afford to let 1%

"< be Hitlerism, And -so, unfortunately,
1t was Germans and Italian lives or ours,

sen-'

That -vas the 'only war wou could look:
at 1t, . . '

" 'It, vas a happy day when after three

menths of Libva, we received orders to .

return ‘to ZEnsland, We took off from
Tobruk at midnight, .There ras no for-
mation; the -planes left at two-minute
fnteyrvals, and ench was on its own,

< -The next morning, instead of seeing
daylight, we 1locked out over a blanket:
8f clouds without any opening., We had

had to go wup to about 10,000 feet to-
get over the clouds, and now we couldn't
go under ther for fear of rraahing into

~mountains,
We were lost, The pavigator could
do nothlng, and the radio . operator,,

though he was working like rad, couldn't
get his messarces through because of the

waather, Finally he got a message, but
by that time we didn't have enough gas
tn et to the air field that had answer-
gd us, Te'd already been up 11 hours
and 20 minutes with a 10-hours' supply
~of gas, We expected to go. down any
minte,. °
-*" The pilot called - back that anyone
who “wanted %o bail ‘out could do  so.
Yobody -d11; I kno= I had so much Falth

. in Uajer Tpting's flylng ability that
'1 wouldn't loayo until he did. All of a

~gudden, and it secmed like a miracle to
s who were teénsely waiting for the
grashy there wase tiny rift in the
clouds,  Wipting didn't ‘walt one second;
he Just dove 1right inte It and mat a

pprfﬂct landing in a vallcy that wasn't
“ big enoush -to land a cud in safely,
We' had Jjust gotten out of the plane
‘when. a swarm of Arabs gurrounded us,
There muat have been a hundred of them,
and they were armed with riflcs, spears

and somé with clubs, When we saw them
coming we = debated! whether' we ghoul d
shoot at them or try to ta’k .to them,

Ve decided to talk to them,butwe ould't

underatand them and they couldn't under- "

;atand us,/

They didn't hurt us, but thev cer-
weren't friendly, | They took ev-
L Lery hing  avay . from ua—-guna. wallets,

-gland everr#hingl e .had 1n oup pockecsu—

‘officer

- two

.ba§g§3 j. :

w&%ﬁﬁ&

and they wouldn't.let us-n¢ar the plane,

Te had no idea where we were, but in
a fer minutes a Spanish offilcer came up
and arrceted ua, and we found out that
we had landed in Spanish Moraqcco, The
marched all nf us, our crew and
Arahz,  into
‘miles avay. The procession we made
cauged more excitement, 1 guess, than
that villa~e had had in its entire his-

the

tory.

The -natives all thought I wag Chi-
nese, but Kettering, cur radlo operator
expléined to ‘the Spanish soldiers that
I was Japanese Amwerican, That created
quite. a stir when it zot arcund, Moat’
of the people, both Spanisk and Arabs,

flatly. refieed to believe it, and la~
ter it took the American embasqy to prcve
it to them.

- In ‘& few days we were flown to Spain

“in a German planc and internei in. a

mountain villare, We thought we'd- be
there- for the duration, but ~ithin two
months, through methods I can'l reveal,
we-were in BEnglani,

From In~land we ~bombed targets in
Germany and beean prepnrationq for the

rald on the Roumanian o1l field at
‘Ploestl, preparations that were to last
three months and takc us back to the
Libyan desert, In 3Sngland our group
practice low-level TDbombing, We prac-
tice-bombed our own. airficlids, eazh
place having ita own specific target?

That way, our bombardiera ot accustomed
to finding tar'ets at lov altitnde,
After nearly a 'month in Sngland wo
returned to Africa, This time our base
was set wup near the clty of Rencasi in
Libya., Here we had a complete dummy
target  of 'what we later learncd ‘ere the

"Ploesti refineries.

Up to this I had been a tail
gunner, btut now
tor turrny, the position I held throush-
out the rest of my miseions, To cele-
brate the event, Kettering painted in
big red 1letters acress the glass dome
of the turret these words: "Tep Turre t

time

Gunner Most Honorable Son Sgt. Ben Ku-
gokil." "Most Honorable Son" was what
they usually called mc—-that or "Hara-
kiri," They were a great bunch over
there. .
Zvery iav that we¢ weren't on mis-
gions, * 175 Liberators lcaied with prac-
tice bombs would take off in groups at
regular intervals and bomb duplicates -

of the real target., On these practice
aids, each group rather than cach plare
had 1ts specific target, so that it vas

‘really a dress rohearsal of the dctual

Some of thd plance [lew so,low
‘came back with their bomb-bay

And wa sure scared the
of " the natives; wo had

raid,
that thay
doors torn off.
dayrlirhts out
to dodge
eld' all over that desert,

Despite’ the heat we had to do dOubla

vark, ‘becanse wo had only a skeleton
gioupd craw—-our real baso wag otill
in Bngland, W&'d go up into 10 to 20-

below-gevo  temperatured and thon came

% ol %10~3¥ov2 Ha.hﬁyn

st

& native village about

I vas assigned to the

groups of Arabs and tholr cam- .

; :nun W,
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Ye hrd fewer spndstorms rnd ‘they
didn't lest as long ns when we hed been
strtioned nesr Tobruk, Whnt rerlly wor-
ried us were the poisonous sandviper
snekes rnd scorpions: The scorpions
eavecirl‘ly-—-—mg two-inch long deyils with
curving trils were thick rs flies. We'd
find them in our blrnkets ~nd everywhere
else. If you get stung by one of them,
you rerlly knew it; you'é be sick ns g
dog for ~t lerst o dny,

The month preceding the
we were taking prrt in the
Sicily, bombing Messine,
various: rirfields. -It's unususl for
heavy beombers to bomb sirfields, but
we were rssigned. that job so thst it
would Tne 1impossible for enemy fighter
rlenes tn teke off from those fields
end strike our ground troops ~s they
landed. )

A juring
we Were

Ploagti raid
invrsion of
Prlermo ~nd

£ll our prretiee for Ploestl
intensely curious as to whet
Qur “terzet 'was going to be. Rumors
of 211 kinds were flocting s~round, but
no one thought it would be Plosesti be-
cruse no one could impgzine how we could
carry enough g£rs to get theTe »nd beck.

Our brse wrs guarded by British enti-
aireraft gunners, ond we wused to msk
them whrt they thought about our flylng
so low. They sr~id it was an ~dventeoge
from the point of view of escaping the
heavy enti-eircreft fire, but thet we
would be derd ducks for -nything small-~.
er ‘than 40 millimeter ocennon., Right
then we begesn to think .of the spproach -
ing reid rs » "suicide" mission,

The 1rst week in July every crbw
member in every group w-e restricted
to the bese until p»fter the missién,
but it wes not until the day before we
left thnt we were told the target wrs
a Roumnnian 0il field. Theat wnrs news nll
right. You hrrdly ever hesar of »n oil
field being bombed--the only other one
I know of was in Burm». Te were reslly

~surprised. There hrd %deen o couple-of
rumors thet our target was to be Ploes-
ti, but nobody hed put any stock in

them-~ it seemed too improbable.

e were briefed nll that

into the night.

" who hed constructed the Ploesti refiner—
les trlked %o ws; he knew the exrct lo-
cation to every refinery end every crrck-
irg and distilling plent. The infor-
mation he grve us proved inVrlunblethe
next dry. They showed wus motion pic-
tures vhioh g-ve detrils of the ihdi-
vidusl trrgets of each group.

In the =afterncon Mrjor Generrl Sere-
ton,. commending .genernl of the - ‘Ninth
Alr Forre, crme -~round in steff enp rnd
tnlked to us fur plmost »n hour, He
srld we were going on the most importend
snd one of the most dnngeréus missions
in the history of hesavy bombrirdment,
thet 1% lad been planned‘in. whshington
months before. He told us thrt Ploosti
supnlied one-third of »l1 Germany's ofl
end nerrly nll ®f Itrly's, thet it wag
time, furtherora, to cut Hitler'g
fuel supply »o his divisions rushed to
defend ' it ngrinst the comlng Alliad in-

day »nd

ot i
v n he finiahed our group commane ..

The Americen enktineer -

der--not, Genersl Timberlnke,
jist been promoted from colonel snd was®
now a wing commender, but the new group
commender-=-briefed wus agrin, nond went
into minute detnils of the trkeoff the
next morhing. He tried to encournge ue
as much as presible.

"I'11 get my drmn shin over the ter-
gat if it falls rprrt,” he spid.

He got his ship over  the tprget sll
right--we were close behind him. And
we saw it when 1t fell apert, flaming
to the errth.

Thet efterncon before the reaid he
emphagized thrt nobody h»d to go who
didn't wgnt to; it wes reslly ~ volun-
tery mission. No one declined, but we
were pl1l very tense, Somecne hed men-—
tioned that even if nl) plenes were
lost . 1t would be worth the price, and
thrt strrted more trlk nbout its being
r suicide missipn.

We didn't sleep very much theot night,
.snd  there wss none of the. joking that
usually went on nsmeng qur crew. Yo
tried hrrd to sleen, becruse we knew it '’
would be & long triv »nd we had to be
2t our best, but you, ecrn imsgine how'
ensy it wos.

The first serzernt blew =the whintlel

at four in the morning. Yhile we rte'
brerkfrst the ground crews, who had
been vorking on the plrnes for the 1lest

two deys, geve them »=:fin-1 checking
over. These rl-nes were beputiful,
prrked wing to wing in » long line Qn
the runwny.

We to~k off st the crrck of dnvn.
It wes pr perfect . summer dry, worm -~nd
balmy. The 1lend pl-ne of the
stertad out, =~nd the others fellowed
et precise intervels until finally the
whole "group wrs in the skv in perfect
formetion, Our group jolned other
groups from nerrby fields »t pre-~-rrang-
ed pleces. It wss £1ll split-seccnd
timing, . :

Ve were keyed wup. We knew it wes
zoing to be the biggest thing we hed

ever done, rnd we were determined it
would be the best. It wns the s~me
with the- ground crevs; thev h-d rlunys

trken grert pride in the ships, but this
tire they h-~d gone overborrd to get
them 4n per ect condition, They shered
our excitement ~nd ~nxiety, too.

From Benzrsi we flev str-ight over

the Mediterr-ne~n. It wes very rcelm

rnd blue thrt dry. e were roing rlong
nt rbout 5,000 feet when suddenly we
gr7 one of the plrnes rhe-d trke r
strright nose-dive. It wont down like
~ -bullet, crrshed 1in the wrter rnd ex-
ploded. TFor h-1f ~n hour we could see

the smoke from it. It grve us » hrunt-

ing feeling,  ns of nppronching dishster f

~we could see thnt not » mnn on thnt
plrne hnd n chrnece to escrpe.

A couple of hours after we left Ben-
groi, we were crossing the mount-ins of
Itrly, going. up sometimes rs high rs
10,070 ifeet to get over them, Then the

Adt¥rtic r~nd into Yugoslovin, through
Bulgrvin rnd. rcross the Denube into
Roumnnin,

. Dver the Damube vrlley, ln Roumsrnd n,
we went down_ to rbout 300 fuat 8o Lo

‘... RV g 4

who hed

zroup °

/




~ . guns

.wee could eastly see people in the

of Roumanian towns waving at up

“as we went over, ‘They must have theught
we were friendly bombers 'beeause We
were- flying =86 low, Or maybc they re-
cognized the white star on our wings
and were glad that we were, coming,

Abont 10 miles from the target,we
dropped to. 50 fect, followins contours
of the 1land,.up over hills and dom
the valleys. Our pilot would head
straight for those hills, and every
time I thought sure we'd crash right
into them, but he rwould pull us Jjust
in  tire, and just enough’ to get over
the ridre, and then down into the next
vallev, Cowirg back we were flying
rart of the wav at five and 10 fret off
the eround, and some of thc planes re-
turned - to base with tree, tops and even
cornstalks ‘in thcir bomb-bays.

We had a very good pilot, He was
our squadron ‘leader, Lt, Col, K, O,
Dessert, and his co-pilot was our re-
gular pilot, Major Epting.

This was the 24th mission I had
flovn ~ with Major Epting 'and the same’
crev, . except for Dawley, hhe tail gun-
ner * who was hurt during our firast raid,
OQur “shir was named in Major Epting's
honor; his home town is Tupelo, Migsi-
gsippi, and so we called the plane "Zu-
pelo Lass, "
“. The majer, who 1s 23 years old, is
pne 'of the best pilots I've ever seen.
He pulled us out of a lot.of tough-spots
whep e thonght we Were gone,

that
atrects

And Dbetveen HMajor Epting and Cel,
Dessert ther -got: us through Ploest i
- without a scratch, but it was a miracle

that they did.

We came into the oil fields at about
50 feet éand went up to about 75 to bomb.
The plane I vas on was leading the last
squairon of the second group over, Five
miles from the tarret, heavy anti-air-
eralt started pounding us, When we saw
the' red flash of those fsuns we thought
we'd . never make it, We really started
praying then, We flgured that if they
started shooting at ns with the big
‘guns at that distance, they would sure-
1y_ get us with smaller and more mane?—

verable batteries., We remembered - the
British anti-aircraft men who had said
we'd be dead ducks for anything under

& 40. nillimeter camnon, At our height
you could have brought alLiberator, down
with a shotgun,

Ploesti was wrapped in a smcke screen
which made 1t very~ 41fficult to find
-the targets, When we got over, thé re-
fineries were already blazing frm the
bombs and guns of the planes ahead of
us, |

. Red tracers from the emall ground
guns had * been zig-zagging all around
ue for half a mile or more, and the
themselves were sending up terri-
fic ba rages. Just as we hit the tar-
get, @as  tanks started exploding,  One
10,000 mallon tank %dlew. wp . right in
front .of - us, shooting pillars of flam~
ing ~ns 500 feet »in the alr, It was
1ike a nightmare, Ve couldn't bolleve
our oyes When e gaw that blazing tank
high ubovc uq. Thc pilot had to anarve

‘Ploesti,"

‘their | fréends,

sharply  to the right to avéld what waa -
really a cloud of fire, It was sc hot .
it felt as though we were flying through
o furnace;, i

The worst saw, though, was the
plane to the right of us, ILight flak’
must have hit the ges. hecause all of
a sudden 1t was -burning from one end
to ~the other, It sank right down, as
right down, as though no power on earth
could hold it 'in the air for cven.a:
gecond, TWhen it hit the ground it ex-
ploded,

Tvery man on that ship was a friend
of mine, and I knew the Tposition each
=as flying, I'3 secen planes go down
before, but always from a high altituie,
and they you don't see the crash, This
way it seemed I could reach out and
touch those men, ;

The most pitiful thing wvwas that
ship's co-pilot. He was an 18-year-old
kid ‘who'd lied about his a'e¢ to get in-
to aviation cadet training, We alvays
called him- Junior, When our regular
co-pilot, who was firing the right waist
gan that day, saw Junieor's ghip go down,
he 1let loose with his gun like a crazy
man, Junior was his best friend,

Then we saw flak hit our group cem-
mander's plane, In a scconi it was
burning from -the bomb-bays backs, He
rulled it wup as high as he could get
it; it was . fantastic to sec that blag-
ing ILiterator climbing stresight 1P
As soon as he stairted climbing, one
mén  Jumped out, and vhen he coull get
it no higher,. two more came cut. Evamp-
poe of wus knew he had pulled it wp
in order -to give those men a chance,
Then, knowing he was done for, he de-
libergtely dove it into the highest
building in Ploesti,’ he instant he '
hit, his ship exploded,

Te 1left Floesti a ruin,

I

Huge eclouds

‘of smoke' and fire billoved from tho
ground as we pulled away from the tar-
get, It fwag 1like a war movie, seceing

those masses of flames rolling toward °
you, and rhite flaghes of 20-millimeter
cannon-fire bursting alongside of you.

We got Yack to cemp 13 hours after
we  had taken off., It vas the longest
bombing mission ever flown, and that’
explains why it mas necessary to do 1t
at low_ altitude, If we had bombed at
the wusual 1levecl, we wonld never have
had enough fas to get back. ‘

It was also the most dangerous: .is-
sion in the history of heavy bombard-
ment, - ranking as a battle in itself,
It 1is officially regarded not as the
Ploesti rald but as "the battle of,

~line at the mess hell

though we were starved,

when we thought of the
have been standing in

Yhere was no
that night, ZXven
we couldn't eat
mon that should
line and weren't.

And even though we were dead tirod
wo couldn't nleep. I know I dldn''t
aleep for several nights after that.
The ground crews kept the runwav lights
on all night; and many of them stayed
up  until morninz, though they knew the
planes  they. had worked so hard on and
thc men whc flow thom,




L vnrng't coming back,

‘there vas
“and forth between the tents--sometimes

The only

- of duty for

-my last

. off,

; They

‘combat

ext morning vas rougﬁ, too,
at six o'clock, and

‘ﬁe» alvays
a lot of yelling back

got wup
alvays

‘iretd  throw rocks at each othér's tents,
velling we heard that morning
was our co-pilot calling for his friend
Junior, although he had seen him go
dowvn in flames the day before,

Plnesti was my 24th mission, TFor
most of the crew it wms the 25th; in
othen words, it complcted their tour
them, I was asaigned to
another crew for my last mission,

For a long time'l had been thinking
about volunteering for an extra five
migsions, I wanted to do that for my
¥1i prother: he wasn't overseas then,
The day aofter my 25th, I adsked my com-
manding of ficer 1if I could go on five
more, He snid I should go home; In
fact, there vere orders out already for
me to  do so, and a plane-ticket to the
States waiting for me, But he finally
gave me permission, and I steyed with
the crew I had flown with on vhat vas
supposed to be my last raid)

It, took me three months to get those
five missions in, the weather
bad, And then vhen' I came home 1t vas
by bonens boat and not airplane. I was
sure burned up about that,

It was at this time that I flew with
the only full-blocked American Indian
pilet in the European theater; every-

. body called him"Chief!, but his name
. was Homer DMoran, and he was from South
Dakota, Four of those extra five mig-

sions,I flew from Zngland over Germany,.
I nearly got it on the 30th mission,
one, Ve were over Munster, in
Gerrany, and a shell exploded right
above the glass dome of my top turret.
It smashed the dome, ripped by helmet

smashed my goggles and interphono.
The concussion threw. me back against
the seat, bdut' I 4didn't get a scratch
I thought the ship had blown spart, the
noisé¢ of that explosian 'was so 1loud,
I passed out, because my oxyern nask

hdd Yeen torn off, but the radio opcra-
tor and ‘the enginrer pullrd me out of
the turret and £ixed me up vith an e-
mergency mask, : .

Things 1like that nren't explained
Just be luck. I muet have had a guar-
dian angel flving with me / that time
and on the other missions, too., They

say thcre arc no atheists in foxholeay I

can tell you for sure there arc none in
heavy bombers cither,,

I left England the first of December,
wanted mo to Atay over thore, with
my outfit, as chief clerk in oporations,
but from the
carcer would not be over until I
had fought in the South Pacific, so I
asked to come home for a briof rest and

~then be assigned to a Liberator group in

the South Pacific,

It was Decembor 7, two years to thn
day after PsarlHarbor.- when our ohip
reached New York, I thought I wauapratty

“tough surgoant but when I saw thd Statue
of . Libcrey ‘and thesunlight catching thoee
I . damn’ near cr&ad, D

tall buildingn,‘

was 8o’

beginning I have folt my

knew 1.had come home ,” and T felt so lurky
to have gotten through all thosc bombing
missions without & mcratch thst I saida
prayer of thankfulness as I.lcanod aguinng
the rail, I only wished thnt all my bud-,
dies could have come home, too,

I spoke carlier of having two battles
to fight--agninst the Axis and against
tolcrance, They are really thc same bat-
tle, I think, for we will have lost the
war if our military victory is not follow-
¢d v o “rtter understinding among peo-
nles, .

I ecerrtninly don't propose to defend
Japan, When I vigit Tolkyo it will be.ip
A Tiberator bomber, But 1l do believe’ thut
loyal Americans of Japnnesc decent are
entitled to the democratic rights which
Jefferaon propounded, Ving hingtnn fought
for, and Lincoln dicd for.

In my own cnar, I have almost won the
hattle against intolerancrg I have many
closc fricndsj in the Army now--&¥. ocst
friends, as I am theirs--where two years
ngo I had nonc;, But I havc by no mecans
completely won that battle, Zspocially
nov,after the widespread pubdblicity given
the ‘recent atrocitr stories, I find pre-
Judice. onee arain directcd againgt me,
and neither my  uniform nor the medalg

which are visible proof of what I have

been through, have been able to stop it,
I don't know for surc thnt is sufe for
me to walk the street of myr own countryy

All this is disappointing, not so mach
to mc pearsonally any morc, tut rather
with reference to my fight against intol-
arance, I had thought that after Floestd
and 29 othcr missions so rough' it vas Jjust
ahort of a mircals I got through’them, I
wouldd't have a fight for accrptance among
my oyn people all over again,

In most cases, I don't, and to those
fow who help frecd fascism in Am:rica by

spreading such prejudiece, I can only ro-

ply in the rords o the Jupancse Amcricen
crerdt " Althoush some individuals may
discriminate ngninst me,
brcome VYitter or lose foith, for I know

thot such persons are not rcpresentat’ve .

of the mAjority of the American pcople,®

The people who wrote that crecd are
the thousands of Japanese Amcricans whom
certnin groups want deported immcdintely,
Thes~ Japancsc Amcricans have spont their

lives proving their loyalty tothe United-

Statea, as thcir sons and brothers are
proving it now on the bloody battlefield
of Italy, It is for thym, in the solemn
hope that they will be treated justly
rather then with hystrrieal pnssion, that
I sprak today,

I shall never '
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