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Ueight of the Bomber's Hoon

By THOMAS V. CALKINS

This is a night of the bomber's moon
And the planes are out again.:

The moen is high in a purple sky
And shadows race the plain.

Tha earth is stark and vast and dark,
And her people cringe in fear,

This is a night of the bomber's moon,
And her Eing is the bombardier,

Great-engined bats against the moon
And the bomber's sights are set.

A plane and a score and more and more
n a widespread silhouette.

Now death is loose, for the golden goose
Is speeding toward her prey,

For this is a night with the bomber's moon
And the bombs are on their way.

This was a night of the bomber's moon
And the planes were out again.

The sun rose red from a fire-red bed
And a city died in pain.

The planes went out in a roaring shout,
With a mighty-throated din.

Four score went out with the bomber's moon
But three score came back in.

Yet evermore great planes shall roar
From set to rise of sun,

And men shall sleep in slumber deep
Because of missions done.

Great wraithlike bombers, dim and thin,
Shall soar—the ones who came not in.

Sleep well, earth, free of war and fear, .
And thank the God of the bombardier.
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% ARMY AIR FORCES BOMBARDIER SCHOOL

& S
& ‘; BIG SPRING ARMY AIR FIELD
’0% q‘g&p & OFFicE oF THE COMMANDING OFFICER

O”BA‘ ‘%‘. Big Spring, Texas

CONGRATULATIONS CLASS 44-10

It has been my pleasure to be your commanding officer during
the latter half of your training period. | have followed with interest
your progress as bombardiers. You men of 44-10 have worked hard
and have successfully completed the most thorough and intensive
bombardier course in the world.

On this achievement | heartily congratulate you!

As each of you leave here, however, carry this one thought with
you: "My training as a bombardier is not yet complete. It will never
be finished. | will learn something new every day, and how effectively
| learn will depend on how effectively | apply what | already know."

Through your concentrated efforts, your ability to carry through,
and your strict attention o duty, our enemies will learn the real
meaning of precision bombing. Such contributions to the war effort
will expedite final Yictory.

We, who remain behind, have every confidence in you.

Goodbye, Goodluck, and Godspeed!

ALP| =

JOHN P. KENNY
Colonel, Air Corps
Commanding
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We are Ametican Eagles. We are members of a vas'
winged tribe that has steadily and proudly grown into the
mightiest Air Force that the world has ever seen. And we

sprang from many varied nests.

We came from the larms and the factories, from the great
cities and the country villages, from the mines and the wheal
fields, from the vast western plains and the towering mountain

ranges,

We were school boys, laborers, artists, craftsmen, lawyers,
musicians, salesmen, ond scientists. We have worked and
laughed and played in the carefree way that is the heritage oi

America’s children: a heritage that has evolved only after

centuries of human misery ond longing and determination. It
is a heritage of freedom and of opportunity, of peace and
security. It came to us from many lands, but it could have been

aurtured and strengthened only in these United States. It is a

heritage compounded of practical reality and high minded
idealism, and our homes and cur loved ones are the outward

and visible signs of that inner force that drives us onward.

And so we fight to keep the leaping flames of war from our
shores. We fight not to save the world for democracy, but to
save democracy for the world. Peace in our time was a myth—

we intend to see that peace in our children’s time becomes
fact.

But before pecce there must be victory, and before victory
is ours, American Eagles must be fully trained to fulfil their
special mission. So it was to receive that training



We rAvived at Big Spring

As our troop irain groaned slowly to a stop, we craned
from the car windows to 1ake our first look at cur new "Home
on the Range,” and that first glimpse wasn't any too inspiring.
After nine weeks in Houston and twelve refreshing hours in
Fort Worth, the town of Big Spring seemed to be a mere pin-
point of civilization squatting exactly in the middle of nowhere,
surrounded by the never-ending, monotonously level plains of
West Texas.

We clambered down from the train, lined up for roll call,

.. searched frantically for our barracks bags, and were loaded

into the familiar G. L trucks. In a matter of minutes we were

through the town and entering the gates of the post, and here
we really got a jolt.

Heaven only knows just exactly what we had expected to
find at advanced school, but certainly not this, no, no, not this!
Row on row of tar paper shacks, hugging the bare red clay of
West Texas! Qutdoor Jatrines! No grass, no trees, no nothing!
And the wind was blowing and the dust was flying. Sond
clogged our nostrils, gritted between our teeth, stung our ecrs.

But at least this was to be the last lap, the final hurdle, and
we hadn't come here to pley around. We had a job to do, @

long road to travel, and the man who . . .

was our first tactical officer, Lt. Myron E. Hoerger, neat,
concise, immaculate. He guided our first faltering steps, told
us what to expect here, and what was expected of us. Lt
Hoerger was our “tack” officer for a little less than half our
stay, but during that time we learned to really appreciate him.
He fully realized the pressure, the strain and the lack of spare
time that our strenuous schedule produced, and he set his
stondards accordingly, still without letting us become careless
and sloppy. He was always fair and reasonable, “an officer
and a gentleman” in the truest sense of the phrase.




Qur Director of Training, Lt. Col. James F. Reed, is
a man fully qualified to supervise bombardment
lraining, as he holds ratings both as a pilot and as a
bombardier.

Colonel Reed was born and raised in Pine Grove
Mills, Pennsylvania. He atlended Pennsylvasia State
College, and received his B. 8. degree there.

On October 5, 1938, he enlisted in the Air Corps and
began his cadet training at Randolph Field, where he
received both his Primary and Basic {lying training. He
graduated from Kelly Field on August 26, 1939,

Since then Colonel Reed has been to many dif-
ferent fields. He came to Big Spring in 1942, and while
serving as Director of Flying, he completed the bom-
bardiering course. Cgolonel Heed has also served as
temporary Commanding Officer of the Post in several
instances.

LT. COL. JAMES F. REED
Director of Training

Bright and Early . . .

the morning ofter our arrival, we marched to ground school to hear on orientation
lecture and to meet some of the men who were to have quite a lot to do with us during the
next eighteen weeks.

But the lecture wasn't really a lecture, just a friendly talk, ond the officers who we
thought might take the whip 1o us seemed to be perfectly normal human beings! The wel-
come mat was rolled out'and . ..

MAJOR DWAIN A. ROCKIE
Director of Flying

Major Dwain A. Hockie holds the responsible
position of Director of Flying. The duties of his job, and
his friendly and sincere interest in our progress have
combined to make him a seldom seen but ever present

personality,

He received his pilot training at Randolph and
Kelly Fields, and won his wings and commission on
[uly 27, 1940. Since that time he has compiled more
| than 1800 flying hours 1o his credit.

- Prior to entering the service, Major Rockie at-

' tended Washingion State College, where he graduated

in 1929. While there he served two years in the RO.T.C.

and became a member of the Phi Mu Alpha and Alphe

- Kappa Lambda fraternities. His home town is Spokane,
| Woashington. '
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The Good Word Was . . .

“gentlemen we are here to help you in every way possible.”

So-0, maybe this wasn't geing to be too bad after all. Just a little matter of keeping on the ball, of being
a little bit eager. Not spit n' polish eager, but eager o learn this business of bombardiering. We picked up and
adopted for our own the password that had been the heritage of classes for ages Ras! — "if we're still here
after the first three weeks we've got it made.” Time was to prove the fallacy of thatl

Just to make sure we were physically fit for the arduous task ahead, we paid a visit to the hospital for a
quick checkup and there. ..

Ist Row, left to right: Lt. H. I Herring; Lt. J. W. Kercheval; Lt, C. O. Dickerson; Capt. E. A. Frederickson, Jr., Director

of Ground School; Capt. L. K. Bowen; Lt R. G. Boothy Lt. T. W. Stallworth,
2nd Row, left to right: Lt. E. W. Scheltzhauer; Lt. E. J. Johnson; Lt L. T. Schubert; Lt. O. R. Krebs; L. H. H. Fields;

Lt. D. C, Rhoads; Lt. 5. L, Williams; Lt S. V. Briant.
3rd Row, loft to right: Lt. M. B. Johnson; L. L. Bredy; Lt. E. F. Endicott: Lt G. D. Flannery; Lt. E. J. Coverdill; Lt. O. T.

Snodgrass; Lt. J. E Wade; Capt. A, W, Dillon.




FLIGHT SURGEONS

Major Rankin, Chief Surgeon; Major Hedemark;
Capt. Munding; Capt. Laughlin; Major Stephen

And Some of Theee . . .

THE MEDICS

First Row, left to right: Drane, Dickson, Laughlin, Gessel, Walker,
Rankin, Eaton, Leonard, Stephen. 5
Second Row, left to right: Weatherly, Atkinson, Moore, Munding,
Creadick, Hedemark, Palen, Klien,

Bur Vot These . . .

THE THREE "BUCKS"
Sgts. Rocha, Fortino, Reich

Body and Seal . . .

We had «a fine group of saw-
bones to take care of our phy-
sical ills, but in the army a man
cuan be sick at heart too, and
there isn't much a doctor can do
for that. So we were glad to
meet our “Sky Pilots," for we
knew that we could always turn
te them in time of need.
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BUT SIR, MY COMPUTER SAYS . . .

The Grind Began . . .

and before we knew it we were immersed lo ouy
ears in physics, math, and mechanics.

We sat in class and tried to pay attention while
our instructors hammered the theory into cur heads,
but our amazed brains, thoroughly shocked at all that
was happening, had gone on strike.




DAH — DIT-DIT-DIT

We listened, we nodded, we dozed, we slept. We
awoke suddenly to find exams vpon us, and we
realized that we didn't fully understand how the
swinging peundulum put the skids to the hunk of
phosphorous which lighted the lamp, which started the
motor which turned the wheel until the neon sign
flashed "'Bingo" and it was "Bombs Away!"

All day we talked cogs, gears, linkage, rate, drift,
gyros. All night we dreamed of bubbles, indices, ex-
tended vision, course iznobs, rate knobs, search knobs,
knobs, knobs: Finally the mists began to cleur and
wWe Were . . .
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On the “Thainer . . .

We stood at attention in the huge hangar
while a grimeyed officer made inspection.
Then we met our instructors, the men who were
to make or break us, who were to sweat out
with us every move, every fall of the plunger,
cnd later, the impact of every bomb. And the
misls came in again — nomenclature, pro-
cedure.

THAT'S ALL FOR TODAY

r

NGO ADMITTANCE

"Gawdamighty mister, how do
" you EV
ﬂ)tpﬂl."t to be a bombardier?' "Kill that courff.

kdll 1" , . . But it was fun, and more fun was
come, far soon we hit . | | i 2
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CAPT. C. W. KOBLER * CAPT. L. E. TWILLIGEAR, JR.
Group Il Operations Officer Section | C. O. ‘
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CAPT. J. H. HAND
Group Senior Instructor

Front Row, left fo right Mesenuauteck

Humphreys, Wisoff,

Fanrhar Smith

1-:_ o *"

Back Row, standing: Hardin, Thompson, Odom, Metzger, tﬂ'bﬁipfi ~Johnston, Waodiwis

b )
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CAPT. L. W. WOODIWISS
Section Senior Instructor
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THE ESSENTIAL DATA

GRUNT AND GROAN

That Ponat MWMession . . .

was murder. We sat and stared at
the sight as if it were a strange animal,
All that technique perfected on the
frainer venished like a dream girl the
morning after.

Before every mission the data had
to be copied from the Operations Board,
and it was always changed just before
take-off. Then there was the little matter
of gothering equipment and staggering
out to the ship with parachutes, camera,
stop watch, computers, clip board, form
12-C, progress report and oxvgen mask.




JUST POSING

The greenhouse was always like
an oven and the sweat would pour off
While we preflighted the sight. Then up
info the blue Texas sky, ond no matter
how hot it was on the ground, it was
dlways cold at 13000.

= “On course.” "Com't find the target,
Sit." A dry run, and the soothing words
of the pilof, who wasn't in any hurry
at all to complete the mission and get
Eﬁ town for that hot date. But we loved
# — we even began to think we were
“hotbombardiers,

It was after the mission that the big
irouble came. No one knows whao was
Supposed to read gll the minute data on
those forms we filled ont, but it didn't

matler. It was just another one of those
things,

SERVICE WITH A SMILE

YOU FIX IT — WE'LL FLY IT




Yo Stans at Wight . . .

were big and bright, and the bombs
we had to load when the Armament
men shipped, were big and heavy.
Tmqgets were easier to see — harder to
hit. And sleep was a thing of the past.
Sack time became our chsession. We
arew deathly weary. We were tired —
tired of working, tired of thinking, tired
of being checked and double checked.
But each day was cne day less to go,
one day closer to wings and bars.




MAJ. GAYLORD W. SCHULTZ
Commandant of Cadets

Lt. Myron E. Hoerger, our first tactical officer, has
been the Adjutant of the Cadet Detachment since May
1944. However, despite his many duties, he still had
time to maintain his interest in our class.

Lt. Hoerger comes from San Diego, California. He
attended high school there and was a student at San
Diego State College for one year. Later he enilered the
University of California at Berkeley. While there he
had a year of R.O.T.C. training. He entered the service
in 1942, and received his commission at Miami Beach
on April 16, 1943. Before coming to Big Spring he was
stationed at Scott Tield, Illinois, and Boca Raton,
Florida. ;

They Called the Play . . .
for the Cadet Corps rhctivities

"A good bombardier should also be a good
officer,” and it was the duty of our Com-
mandont of Cadets, Major Gaylord W. Schltz,
to make this statement come trae.

The Major was the directing force behind
all the varied activities of the Cadet Detach-
ment, and his interests did not lie merely in the
field of military instruction Amorng other
things, we have Major Schuitz to thank or out
Cadet Club, whick is the finest in this Service
Command. He continually made every eifort
to improve conditions for us whezever possible.

Maior Schultz was born in Oshkosh, Wis-
consin. He attended the United States Military
Academy for two years, and then went to
Oshkosh State Teachers Coilege. Later he
entered the University of Wisconsin and it was
there in 1935, that he received his reserve com-
mission. He was called to active duty in 1941,
and served at Camp Custer and Fort Snelling
before coming to Big Spring.

LT. MYRON E. HOERGER
Adjutant of Cadets



LT. H. W. ROBERTS
Tactical

Our tactical officer for our
last nine weeks of training was
Li. Bethel A. Snyder of Medicine
Lodge, Kansas.

Lt. Snyder was a man well
qualified for the task of in-
structing us as soldiers and
future officers, for he had al-
ready seen three years of ser-
vice and hod graduated as «
. bombardier from this school.
He was a member of Class

Watch the Bndie . . .

LT. B. A. SNYDER
Our Tactical Officer

LT. C. S. DORSEY
Tactical

43-3, and received his wings

and commission on February
18, 1943.

By reason of his experlence
he was able to offer us many
valuable tips. He was a hard
man, Lt. Snyder, and he dearly
loved G. L. parties, but he gave
us all the breaks and earned
our respect and gratitude. He
was the type of man a fellow
could talk to when in trouble. In
« phrase, he was "an all right
guy” and that's something that
can't always be said for
“Tacks.”

said the photographer as we took time one day to have our pictures taken. The results

weren't too bad, and so now we proudly conduct you throught the . ..

LT. E. E. BAKER, JR.
Supply

F/O J. A. VIGNALI
Mess



g S o R

b

£ g




Hoyle B. Adama

Winslow Farm j R I717 Fraaman Stroat
Henderionvilla, North Caralina Houston, Tanas

LoNG RGO
p AND  FAR PRy

EY Winchaster Stresl
Brookling, Massachusabts

19 Chestayl Avenpes
bivingtons, Meow Jarmy

Hemer C. Allinghen 4 '
#2 Mpckey Avenue LA Almm‘.L, Aton

aute 2

Port Washinglon, Maw Yark Franbwion. Now Yok




Ramon E. Barnea SRR Garry M. Bean
1100 Maln Sheoal i 5 Day Streat
Caldwall, |dsho g Malrawe, Matiachimhiy

David M. Beckerman
Vichor W, Back . X 214 Walnwright Siraet

Hardngton, Kansas . 'y Mirwark, Naw Jarsay

Varde C. Beode B : Alred D. Bouchard
41 Parfovigw Drive - E Cencord Stront
Lake Placid, New York 4 o Balmant, Mew Hampihire




Waldo U, Bowan Varrndh P Briidon
Narih Gratn Siront

24 pAb Ploasant Avanud
Piavidanca. Bhade [dland

Canyars, Seorgla

Donald J. Bursteln )
- ' Caviel A, Byo
J:‘u?l:ls.-rflf.r__hh?"!"-uu Bexid 4 3?5 ;,:Fﬂ
Detraal, Michigan Hu-’r-.:.i:-urq F'L-F.r":‘_f:waﬁib

e

Jamgs P. Callahan
211 Eim Street
W Concofd, Masachusably

Herman L. Calvert
114 Heights Bhed,

Houstan, Taias

=

——— ==




Wandle G. Campbel ST Kanneth W, Carpanier
1 ey 148 Rochwand Place
415 Waihlington Stront o . "

LT

I b .
Woaterlao, lawa r-'.,r.- el M Jéryay

1 pooD 1T’

Box 45
Upland. Califarnia

Edward B, Carrillo
1927 Homacrmt Avanue
Brooklyn, Mew ek

j David M. Cramby
Ley C. Cd"mqwnﬂd - .- 120 5. 2nd Sirnel
Waldhgim Raad, For Chapel ; il Timpaan, Teamy
Pittburgh, Panngylvania :




Raymaond D. Dahlgren
206 5. Jrd Stroet
Miszoula, Martana

Theadare J. Dallow
143 E 173rd Stroet
Brons, Mew York

Varnar T. Davie
308 W, Main Sirest
Elbridge, Maw York

John T, Deganges
173 Groon Stvoat

Annapal, Mb"r'll'll'ld

Lysla J. Dison
130 Burm Avanue
Syracuse, Mow Yark

Euqtn- A, um H
44 Loamis .'q.-.-m:::.
Drea Mainer, lowa

o




Haber G. Fackrgl]
35 W Lt Marih
Prastan, ldahs

Kenneth R, Egger
Ragte (G0
Kingipart, Tennaues

Roburt ©. Emenaksr

I9! 26 Camaron Avaaue

Detradt, Mickigan

LaRoy G Faries
Route §
‘Wabaih, indiana

Heckor H. Gagaan
17 Plagaant Strant
Filchbweg, Bawachyeity

—




Charles C. Gracek
11 Forent Avearum
Albany, Mew York

Goorge J. Glelman
4] Grove Straat

Brocdlyn, Mew York

AOVANCED - AT LAgT

Abraham M. Haddad p

906 Ohie Straat 230 Claramont Avenus 4

Wichigan City. Indisna Jerway City, Maw Jermy i
i

Ray E. Hauter p : Donald R. Hoffman

W30 11 Sioeed

20 |1k Shaat 174 Doty Strmat

Fond Di Lae, Wiscamin




Jamen P, Husy
U0 11th Street
Mubarm, Mabraiha

Diawid lglike
B0 ladapandance Bl
[__h.gqf. ]| AL

John E |
402 Dulwn“i::ggi

Dirigwn 1meis

James M. Kanior
59 Pomona Awenus
Mewark, Mow Jorry

Bush M. Jackion, Jr.
1734 Jed Shrmat
Corpas Cheivh, Tasan

James L. Klow
2435 Unign Strest
Alsnbawn, Pﬂnmﬂ\'uﬂup




Robart J. Knaus
15400 Kilpatrick
Oak Foreat, Hlimo

James F, Kra hu-d'-r
511 Phebox 51::;!-
Fegria. (Hasis

Rabert E. Langan
BRI 5. ‘Wabash Avanua
Chicagao, |lingl

John C. Krosger
&0 Plainliald Park
Cineinnatl Ohia

Eugene 5, Kwasnlewsi

1034 Florence Avenue
Evanctan, [Binods

Richard L. Larson
127 Summit Avenus
M'Dﬂhﬂ;di-u. hlinraints

|




'r;

5

Willlam . Lawrency <5 p Joseph J, Laar, Jr,

&) Sisie Siemal ; 140 C ommmpnlpam MAvgais
Matcher Mialuipg e A larwmy City Mow Japuay

Ohbg P. Lafinhausar, Jr.
31} Sheron Avenye
Shinrem HIL, Pornydvania

Leohard L. Lesch
1037 11k Streat
Boibdmr, Calornds

£ Lash 3 . " 1351 Light &
o it 3 J . ight Strmad
ﬁf.?:;“ﬂ‘:ﬁ]ﬁ:m 4 Baltimare Adaryiang




ﬂ':fﬁﬁ T —

T A

i

—=2 T

Robart W. MecCartney % e Rabart E. u:c.n{,
Route | ot e i 16 Lambert Street
Chico, Mlingis : =3 Mudlord. Wasachuselin

Charbes F. McCormach
439 W Posch Sireat
Camgban, Califarnia

L]
i s W,

dereph C. MzCarquodale

Jackugn Girast

Jeckvon, Alabams

nd E. MeCrary
58 M. 30th Street

Battle Craal, Michigan Rieatw |

Viandalia, Minayr




Sauth Gale, Califarnla L 4 Butington, Vermont _

; : i 2 /[ Ermeet A, Matihem
II 1 .. mgn m bt : | 40 M, {j'lnrnl.Ph'lH Stroat

































































































