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KNOW ALL MEN BY THESE PRESENTS:

That I, Maj Gen John R, Alison, USAF, Retired , have

this day participated in an oral-magnetic-taped interview with

Major Scott Thompson , covering my best

recollections of events and experiences which may be of histori-
cal significance to the United States Air Force.

I understand that the tape(s) and the transcribed manuscript
resulting therefrom will be accessioned into the Albert‘F.
Simpson Historical Research Center to be used as the security
classification permits. 1In the best interest of the United
States Air Force, I do hereby voluntarily give, transfer, con-
vey, and assign all right, title, and interest in the memoirs
and remembrances contained in the aforementioned magnetic tapes
and manﬁééript‘to the Office of Air Force History, acting on
behalf of the United States of America, to have and to hold the
same forever, hereby relinquishing for myself, my executors,
administrators, heirs, and assigns all ownership, right, title,
and. interest therein to the donee expressly on the condition of
strict observance of the following restrictions:

I have not had an opportunity to fully examine these documents. If released
to outside sources, I desire to be informed and given an opportunity to review

the material before it is released. 1 want to insure that the experiences
described are accurately and understandably presented in the transcript.

J(Gtw\ @ Q\(L'QO Y\ DONOR
Dated&) (0/'% /go)

Accepted on behalf of the
Office of Air Force History by ¢1;52?3152;4=‘2L~
Dated /{at"\ﬂ——— W







BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH

Maj Gen John R. Alison, USAFR, was born in Micanopy, Florida,

21 November 1912. General Alison graduated from- Gainesville
High School in Florida and received his degree in industrial
engineering from the University of Florida. He enlisted as a
cadet in 1936 and completed flying training at Randolph and
Kelly Fields in. Texas. General Alison was in intelligence and
operations at Langley Field and Mitchel Field prior to World War
II. He also was an assistant military attache and advisor to
the RAF in London and advisor on the lend-lease program with the
US5R. At the time the United States entered World War II, he
was assistant military attache for air to the USSR. Combat
assignments during World War II include fighter pilot with the
75th Fighter Squadron in China where he is credited with six
"kills. General Alison helped establish the lst Air Commando
Group.- In 1946 he resigned from active duty as a colonel and
was later promoted to brigadier general and then major general
in the Air Force Reserves. General Alison is a former Assistant
Secretary of Commerce for Air and ex-President of the Air Force

Asgsociation.
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Oral History Interview #K239.0512-1121
22-28 April 1979

Taped Interview with Maj Gen John R. Alison
Conducted by Maj Scottie S. Thompson

Where were you born, who were your parents, and what did

they do for a living?

I wag$ born in Micanopy, Florida. Micanopy was the site of

a Seminole Indian camp. The chief of the Seminole tribe
when, they were deported from Florida to Oklahoma was Chief
Micanopy. Micanopy is about 12 miles outside of the town of

Gainésville, Florida. Gainesville was my home.

My father was in the lumber business, and he had a small
sawmill somewhere in the county. I don't know exactly

where. He aﬁd my mother were living at or near the sawmill,
and she came into the town or the village of Micanopy because
we had relatives who lived there. Her father, who was a

doctor, lived there. That's where I was born.
What year was that, sir?

1912. My father's family came from Abbeville, Georgia.
My mother's family had been in Florida, I think, for two
generations. Her father, I believe, was born in Florida,

but I am not sure. There is a lot that I don't know about



ALISON

the family. The families had been in the country since
Revolutionary tiﬁes.' My mother's mother was a Culpepper,
and originally the family had come from Culpepper, Virginia.
Then, I think, her grandmother on my grandfather's side

was a Timmonsville. That family was from Timmonsville,

South Carolina.

Onetime when we were driving north, we stopped in Timmonsville
and visited some of the distant relations. I really know
very little about the family other than they settled in the‘V
South. I believe my grandfather's family originally came
from Pennsylvania. Anyway, they moved south, and finally,

they got as far south as Florida.
There were three sons. Where are they now?

Well, one is in the Merchant Marines, and he is a seaman,

Merchant Marines. He enjoys that life and spends a great

deal of his time at sea. The other one lives in Costa

Rica where he is in the book business. He travels South
America for one of the book publishing houses. He had owned
some bookstores in Puerto Rico and then decided that Costa
Rica was a nicer place to live so he sold his business and

mnoved to Costa Rica.



ALISON

Your immediate family, sir? We were talking about your

S00S.

This is my second marriage. I have no children by my first
marriage. I have two sons by this marriage--John and David.
_John‘is 22, and he is graduating from college this year, and
he will go on to graduate school. David is still in high

school.
Any military background in your family?

Not for several generations. As I say, I really don't know
enough about my family. My father's family was in the
lumber, turpentine, and naval stores. At the time of the
Civil War, they were either in South Carolina--I think they
had ﬁoved to Georgia by'that time. I think my grandfather,
"my father's father, was born in--he was 13 years old, and
he and his mother were on the plantation or place or

whatever they had in the lumber business.

I guess the men were away in the army, but he and his mother
were there when Sherman's [Gen William T.] army came through.
People taik about unreconstructed southerners, after that
experience, emotionally, I don't think you could have ever
" reconstructed my grandfather. I know that on my mother's
side some had been in the Army, but it wasvseveral genera-

tions ago. As I say, I really don't know the family
3
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history well enough to know any of the details.
You went to school in Gainesville?

Mother and dad moved into Gainesville shortly after I was
born. I guess they felt out in the woods where the sawmill
was,'was no piace to raise a child so they moved into town,
and I was raisedvin Gainesville. I went to grade school
there. I stayed thefe in high school and went to college.
We lived just a few short blocks from the univeréity.

That was very helpful in the depression.

You cqntinued'to liveiat home?

Yes, I lived at the.

What did you major in in college, sir?

Engineering.

Was it straight engineering, electrical engineering, or----

No. I took mechanical engineering. The reason I took

engineering is because 1 wanted to go to the Army flying

school, and I wasn't feally very interested in college,

but I figured if I wanted to go to the Army flying school
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an engineering background would be the bestbone that I
could get so I took engiheering. After I had spent 2 years
there, I think I would héve left because after 2 years of
college then you could get into the flying cadet program.

I think T would have left and gone into the flying cadet
program except my mother insisted that I graduate from

college.

I ended up getting a degree in indﬁstrial engineering.

After I had taken 3 years of mechanical, I figured that I
reaily didn't want to be a mechanical engineer on the boards,
that I really was more interested in the business end of it
so the dean suggested that I take 2 years of business
administration. I had 3Ayears of engineering and almost 2

‘years of business administration.

The last year was a very easy and light year. I got a

combined degree that they call industrial engineering.
Do you recall your first interest in aviation, General?

1 think it started ébout the time I went to high school,

maybe a little bit befote. In Florida we knew vefy little
about it because we saw very few airplanes. Well, we saw
the Jennies. The barnstormers would come,'and there was a

grass strip, and they would land and take people to ride,
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‘but my mother and father didn't really understand flying

and didn't want to. They felt it was highly hazardous,
and they would never have let me go'up in one of those

barnstorming airplanes.
You never got to ride?

I never took a ride. I know when I was in high school

there was a friend of my family by the name of Ruddy who
lived in Gainesville. Mr. Ruddy had a brother, Ralph Ruddy,
who was a lieutenant in the Army Air Corps. I‘neQer will
forget the first time he céme home to Gainesville. I guess
he was in a P-1, one of the fighter airplanes that had the
Curtiss Conqueror and the short stacks. He buzzed the town.
If I recall, I was sitting in study hall, high schbol. I
heard tha£ sound and said, "I think that'sbsomething I would
like to do."™ I don't know how my interest developed. It

is just something I wanted to do.
Where~did he come from?

I think he probably came down from Maxwell Air Force Base.
As a matter of fact, when i went thrbugh the Pursuit Section
at Kelly, we had the p-12s. The Air Force has all the art
wofk, and there is one shot of éll.the instructors at Kelly‘

in the P-12s and their names. There is Lt Ralph Ruddy.
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(laughter) I looked at that--he was one of the motivating

forces.

Then later on, I went through the Pursuit Section at Kelly
Field and flew those same airplanes. Ruddy was not there,
but surprisingly, there were a number of those instructors
that were in that picture in the Pursuit Section that were

still there at the time I went through the flying school.
Did you participate in sports?

Yes. Being small there is a limit to what you can do.
Gainesville High School was a small high school, and I

did play 3 years of high school ‘football.
What position did you play, sir?

I played end. The only reason, I guess, that I was able to
play and make the team was the fact that there just wasn't

much talent around. I enjoyed it. It was a great sport. I
was on the swimming team. I -was the captain of the swimming

team in high school.

We didn't even have .a coach. We coached ourselves, but we
went to the meets, and we participated. Then when I went to

college, of course, I was far too small for college foot-

ball. I was on the intramural wrestling team. I was the
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intramural wrestling champion at the university for a couple
of years. My participation in sports was kind of limited to

my size.

Did you ever have any odd jobs as kids would growing up--

paper routes or anything like that?
No, no. Life was a ball.
What were your hobbies, sir, other than sports?

Oh, T don't know.

Hunting, fishing?

Oh, yes. My dad loved to hunt and fish. When I was 12
yvears old, he bought me a shotgun, énd he bought me a rod
and reel. In those days Florida was not densely populated.
I think there were about a million and a quarter people in
the whole state. There was game everywhere. Between

Gainesville and Micanopy, there was a large lake.

Florida is built on a limestone shelf; and they have these
sinkholes. There were sinkholes on the edge of the lake,
and the bottom dropped out, ana the water drained out. It
was Jjust a tremendous marsh. It was a great place for

8 .
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ducks. We would hunt ducks on the prai;ie, out on the
marsh, and in the ponds. Then quail and dove. Ducks,
quail, and dove hunting} Then, of course, the fishing in

the rivers and the lakes was just great for bass and bream.

You had to watch your step in that part of the country;

the rattlesnakes are pretty bad, aren't they?

Well, no. Yes, there were a lot of rattlesnakes but not
really enough to bother you. My dad, when he hunted par-
ticularly for quail, had a pair of tin leggings which he
wore. The dogs would point, and he would go into the pal-
metto and‘kick thé palmetto, but I don't think Dad was

ever struck by a snake.

Out on the prairie there were just hundreds of water snakes.
Among the water snakes, of course, there were the big stub
tail or cottonmouth moccasins as we called them. They were
very common. They were aggressive, and you avoided them.
The ordinary water snakes never bothered you at all.

What were some of your best subjects as far as studies?

I wasn't a particularly good student. (laughter)

I didn't want to ask you that.
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In college I made a few As. I wouldn't claim to be a good

student at all., I was an average student, but I liked

chemistry and physics.f In addition to those courses, I took
|

a lot of outside coursés like public speaking, which really

didn't count toward my;graduation, however.

|
i

1
You made application for the Navy?

Will you tell me the sEory, why you were not accepted in the
Navy? ; |

|
I didn't really want té go into the.ﬁavy. I had always
wanted to go into the Qrmy’Air Corps.' That had heen a
fixation. My two closest friends in college--we had started
together, and then when I changed from mechanical to

industrial engineering, I was a year later getting out.

They both went into the Navy.
What were their names, |sir, do you recall? -

John Taggart. He was the son of the president of the

university. The other one's name was Addison Pound. We

were three close friends. Because they were in the Navy, I

decided, well, why not? I will try to get in the Navy.

10
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So I went to Pensacola, and I took the physical examination.
I flunked. I wasn't tall enough. I could have easily
passed the examination because when the chief measured my
height I was just about a quarter of an inch short of 5

foot 6. Five foot six was the limit.

He stood me up against the wall and put a ruler on top of my
head and saw how high it came. All I would ha&e had to do
was railse up a little--just raised my heels up off the
floor, and I would have been 5 foot 6 or taller, but I
didn't do that. 1 just stood flat. He reported it, I
think, as 5 foot 5-3/4 inches. So this doctor said to

me, "Well, you didn't pass the test." I said, "Well, doctor,
why?" He said, "You are not tall enough." I'said, "I

know I am just under 5 foot 6, but I thought I was close
enough to it." He said, "Oh, no." I'séid, "Well, I will
ask for a waiver." He said, "Well, you won't get it. We
don't grant waivers." I said, "My friend, Pound, went
through here last year. He and I are exactly the same
height. There is no difference. I have known him all my
life. We are exactly the same height. Somehow or another
you let him get through." He said, "Oh, I rememberIPound,
bﬁt he is a little bit closer to 5 foot 6 than you are."
(Iaughter) I said, "wWell, I will ask for a waiver." So I

did.

11
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I drote to Senator Dunéan Fletcﬁer [Dhncan u., Deh—FLj,
wha was the Florida Senator. I told him the situation: I
tb;d him that I would like for him to request a waiver..
Hé%turﬁed it over to his staff, and they requested a waiver,
an% the Navy came back and said, "We don't grantvwéivers."
So%IAsaid, "Well, okay, to hell with the Navy. - I went
riéht up to Montgomery and took the physical examination.
I don't know how this happened, but it put me late. I

got to Randolph 2 weeks late, and I missed the first 2
w%eks of hazing, much to my delight. - (laughter) |
Tﬂat was going to be my next qhestion, General. Where did

you take flight training and what class were you in?.

I entered flying school in June 1936 at Randolph and took

primary and basic there. I took advanced at Kelly.
What kind of aircraft?

We started on PT-3s. When we moved to basic stage, we had

the BT-8s and the BT-9s. They were delivered to Randolph

while we were there. They were the first modern trainers

the Air Force had. If you remember, the BT-8 was made

by Seversky, and the BT-9 was made by North American. I

think on the whole they were very successful trainers.

12
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After flying the biplanes, the PT-3s, we had the Douglas
BT-1, which_wés just a larger biplane. It looked something
like a large Jenny. To get in a low-wing monoplane with
that little tiny wing on it and you look out there, you say,
"What's going to hold this thing up?" The BT-8 ground
looped. It was close coupled, and unless you were on it all
Ehe time, it would get away from the students and go upside
down. - You were lucky if it didn't go all the way over.
Sometimes it looked as though they just tumbled. There were

quite a few of them damaged and some, I guess, major damage.

As moon as the airplanes came, the instructors began to
check out in them. One of the cadets, Cadet Smalley,

asked one of the instructors to let him ride in the back
seat, whiéh_he did. Thekinstructor'went up and was prac-
ticing his spins. 1In those days, the Air Corps didn't know
how to'instruct the way they do today. The difference in
the way cadets are instructed today and the way we were
instructed, there is no comparison. We kind of learned to
Fly all on our own. This instructor put the airplane into a
spin at, I quess, seven or eight thousand feet, and after a
¢ouple of turns, he recovered. The airplane would fecover

‘ beautifully from a spin, but he just wouldn't wait long
enough for it to get flying speed, and with' that short wing,
he started to pull out too soon and went into another spin.
He recovered again, and then he didnft wait until he got

13
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enough speed. I guess the third time he spun it in.

Wé lost a few cadéts in the BT-9. The BT-9 had a bad wing-
tipistall. On the last turn at 400 feet, turning on the
final, a number of the cadets would just pull it in too
tight. The wing tip!would stall, and the airplane would
roil ovér, and of coﬁrse, at 400_féet there is not enough
room ﬁo recover, Oné cadet lived through it. Then, I
think, we had one or two more that were killed on the last
turn. The aitplanes;were good airplanes, both of_them.
North American fixedlthe BT-9. They changed the angle of
the wing tip so that the stall would occuf inboard,»aﬁd
afﬁgr that,. I don't think we had any more' trouble with the

BT-9.
But you had never flown until you went to----

No, I had flown. When I was in college, my mother and

father realized that I was going to flying school, A friend

‘owned an airplane, and he had an itinerant instructor who

flew it around and gave people instructions. It was a
lovely little biplane. I believe it was a lovely little
Travel-Air, T can't remember, with open cockpit however.

The airplane came to Gainesville.

The instructor set up shop there, but the instructor needed
an automobile to go back and forth from the airport. My

14
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father was in the automobile business. He said, "Okay, I
will give you a used car if you will give my son flying
lessons." Somehow 'or another someone had told my mother and
father that maybe if I tried it I wouldn't like it--I would
get sick. (laughter). I think I had five lessons. I think
I went up five times because each time I liked it more.

Then my dad.got so frustrated, he said, "No more." He told
the instructor, "You can have the car. It belongs to you;
but no more lessons.”"™ 1 was ready to solo, but my dad said
no. He just said, "Son, it just makes me too nervous. I
don't want you to do it." So I said, "Okay, Dad, but you
know, I am still determined to go to the service flying
school if I am accepted." They finally became reconciled

to that.

1 dian't even make -an épplication for an engihéering job
when I graduated because I didn't want to go out and have an
engineering job. I wanted to go to flying school. 1 just
said, "I am going to do it." My family was so concerned
that they went out and got me a job with the state as a
surveyor with the state road department. (laughter) I
think the job paid $125 a month. Of course, that's $50 more
than the flying cadet got, but I wasn't interested in the
money. I was very disappointed when I didn't get in the
Mavy, not becauée I really cafed that much whether I was in
the Navy or not. I felt vefy badly that I just didn't make
it. |

15
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: What was the height requirement in the Army at that time?

In the Army it is 5 feet 4. It has always been. It still

is. Five feet four is the requirement in the Air Force.

\

When you were in the war and in combat, it must have been
bretty tough on the folks. |

Yes, and boys ddn't really realize what they put their
%olks through. I wrote them letters, and I know they liked
ﬁo get the letters. I described the Qar. I arrived in
London the night of the biggest blitz of‘the war, stepped

#ff the_train; the sirens started to blow. Thié was all

bery exciting particularly for the young guy who has never
b¢en there before. I really didn't know what was going on.
The next day, of course, there was this writeup about this

|
big air raid.

We were staying in the Dorchester, and we took a straddle
right over the hotel. Two of the bombs fell short in Hyde
Park, and the other two’fell—~the last one fell in Grovenor
Square and busted a lot of the windows in the American |
Embassy. Then in Russia, the first 14 nights I was in

Moscow, we were bombed every night.

You wrote this home?

16
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oOh, yes. We would go up on the roof of the Embassy to

watch the fireworks.
Your mother was at home crying?

Well,'I don't think mother was crying because by the time
she got the letters.it was all behind her. When I got to
China, I guess I had been there 2 weeks, maybé a little
more, when I got shot down the first time. Of course, you
know, you write home and say, "Well, I got shot down for
the first time today." (laughter) Big deal! I know my

mother was worrying herself sick.

Did they ever say that they wished you had not written

about combat?

No.

They would rather have heard from you regardless of whether

1t was good or bad?

Oh, sure. They wanted to know all the details even though
they might not have been--by the time they got the details,
there was a new‘eveﬁt on the horizon. Until you get older
and_until you have children of your own, it's difficult

for most people--and it was difficult for me--to really

17
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understand how concerned I now know they must have been.

Who influenced you the most in flying school?

I was fortunate--I say I was fortunate—-most kids who get
thrbugh the flying school are fortunate, but it was fun.
Very small classes. I think my upper class had about 16 in
it.. My class had about 38 or 42, something around that,‘
ihciuding the student officers. The student officers in my

class were not West Pointers. I went in June, and of course,

~the West Pointers graduated, and then they went on vacation.

They usually went in the fall. They went to flying'school

“in the fall.

(End Tape 1, Side 1)

There were several officers from Latin América who were
going through the school, but it was a small class, énd it
was very personal. You knew everybody; %e knew everybody
in our upper class personally and, of cou%se, our own class.
The class behind us was a little bit larger, but I doubt

if there were more than about 50 or 60 in the class that
followed us. This was in 1936, quite awhile before World

War II, so the classes were still very small,

18
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I had five instructérs on A-stage. It seemed that every time
that T would get an instructor he would be with me about 3
weeks, and then he would get a transfer. I think the one
that I had the longest was Lieutenant Skeldon [Col Johﬁ R.1}.
He was an outstanding inétructor. He really was. He was .
very, very good. He gave me an understanding of the fun-
damentals of good flying, what I should practice, how to
achieve precision in my practice. He made me feel that this
was very important. I think he probably influenced me more
than any of the first instructors I had. The only other one
that T remember personally was Lieutenant Minter. The reason
T remember him ;s because I got to know him later. They were
all fine men, aﬁd they were all good instructors. My

experience was most pleasant.
No problems or incidents?

Wo problems at all., The flight commander on A-stage--he may
have been the stage cbmmander——was General Cabell

[Charies P.], Gen Pearre Cabell, who I think retired as a
lieutenant general and went on to the CIA [Central Intel-
ligence Agency] General Cabell Was a good instructor, a

fire officer, levelheaded of ficer, He flew with me several
times. 1 never will forget, I was so proud of my landings.

I would come in, and I would just grease that thing in, but I
was greasing it in on the wheels. You could hardly feel—-

19
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the old PT-3 was kind of rough. He said to me, "Alison,
that‘s not the way to land an airplane. You are doing it
wrong." I said, "Sir, you explain it to me and show me."

So he did. He went around,. brought it in just on the stall,
and stalled i; into a three-point 1anding. He said, "“Now,
that's the right way to land an ai:plané.“ I said, “Yes,

sir, I will learn it."

The PT-3 had shock cords which gave a spring action to the
_landing gear. If you landed too hard, the cords would
break. The cadets were always breaking cords. I had never
“broken a cord because I was rolling them in on the wheels.

I wasn‘t doing it} We practiced landings coming in' over an
obstacle. They would have a rope, and you wodld come ih
over the rope. Then you were supposed to land. I got quite
good at this three~pointing a PT-3. One day I was out
practicing by myself. They had this little landing area
down at one end of Randolph. ‘I was bringing this PT-3 in,
and I was dropping it in over that rope. The rope was about
8 feet high, just dropping it in and having the greatest
time. I brought it in a little high, and I could see the
mechanics looking at the airplane. (laughter) I hadn't
broken a shock cord, but I had bent the axle I dropped it iﬁ
so hard. I never will forget the line chiéf coming out, and
he said, "I just donit understand. I don't‘understahd how

that student could have bent the axle without breaking the
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shock cord." But no, I didn't have any incidents. I went

through with no problems at all.
Was there a mixture of instructors, civilian and military?

No. They were all military. I was very fortunate. My
instructors were'even—tempered._ They were eager to impart
their knowledge to you, and they took the time to explain
what}they wanted. Some of.the instructors weren't. Some

of them were shouters. They would terrorize their students.
You never had one of those?

I was very fortunate. I didn't have one of those. Then we
went to B-stage. My instructor was Captain Ronin [Col
James A.]. He was veky nice, but about halfway through B-

stage~—~the year's course was divided into three parts,

about 4 months.
How many stages, three?

There was'A—stage, B-stage, and then you went to Kelly for
the last one. I don't remember exactly when, but I guess

First Lieutenant Ronin was my instructor. He had some kind
of physical problem. I believe it was some kind of heart

tremor, and he was grounded, but he was still my instructor..
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He would come down in the morning and tell me what he wanted

me to do, and I would go out and practice. For 2 months, I

_had had no one to fly with me except occasionaily the stage

i

QOmmander, Gen Charlie Lawrence [Maj Gen Charles W.]. He

| _ ‘

was a captain, Captain Lawrence. He was a stage commander.

‘He would fly with me. He would go up and fly with me. He

said, "Well, son, you are doing all right." Every day I
would come down to the line, and Lieutenant Ronin would be -
there, and he would give me my assignment. He said, "Here's

what I want you to practice today."
Did Ronin ever get back on flying status?

Not while I was there. I just didn't have an instructor.

You taught yourself more or less?
i

Y%s, Ronin would explain to me what he wanted me to do. Of
| .

céurse, on B-stage we had night flying. We had a little

iﬁstrument, but it was really almost a do-it-yourself business.

Iican't help but think of those poor guys who had the shouters,

sir. They must have been awfully envious of you.

Yes. So I got through B-stage without any trouble, and

then we went to Kelly. That wasvjust great. I was in the
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Pursuit Section, and we had the P-12 which was a delightful

airplane to fly, Lieutenant Hardy was ny instructor. He was
a fine instructor. There was no problem. I went right

through there.

Did you have him the entire time you were at Kelly?
Yes,_? had him the entire time I was ét Kelly.

What wére you fTlying aF Kelly?

We flew P-12s but they also had the Pursuit Section. We had
the Bomber Section. We had the Attack Section and the
Observation Section. We all had different airplanes. The

Boiwber Section had thelKeystone bomber, which was a sight to
1

hehold, this great big wooden biplane, twin-engine, and the

vcockpit was so large it was unbelievable, just a great big

hathtub sticking out in the open up front. We flew those
thinqs‘solo. T could just barely reach--well, I had
cushions. Even the P-12 had no adjustable seats. If you had
an alirplane that a 6-foot student could fly--they seened to
rig them all for the 6-foot students--a man that was 5 foot

5-~1/2 had to have his pillowé. I had my cushions.
what kind of cushions did you have?
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The parachute shop made them.

I thought maybe you might have gbtten'a fegular pillow.

(laughter)

Oh, no. I had a cushion about 4 inches thick. It would sit
in theAseat, and I would put the parachute on top of that.

I would sit on that, and I would be just like 6 feet tall.

I also had one for my back bécause, you‘know, my legs are
not long enough. (laughter) I got in those big Keystode
bombers; even with my‘cushions,'it was hard to reach the

pedals. ‘It was great fun flying those things.

Forgive my ignorance, but did you train a certain amount in

each one of those different sections--Pursuit, Attack----

Yes. I think I had 20 hours in bombers, and in the attack

I probably had aroﬁnd 8 hours flying the attack airplane.

Then I had some time in the observation airplanes. They

did this with everybod&. The bomber pilots fiew pursuit.

They let them go up anb fly the pursuit airplanes. I believei
when I finished flyingjschool I had almost 320 flying hours. |
When I commanded a squ;dron in China, they were sending me

boys with less than 200 hours, and they couldn't fly.
1 : _
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Did you have pursuit locked in at this time even though you

flew other——-—-

Oh, yes. When I left Randolph, they assigned me--they asked
you your choices. What branch do you want to go into?

I piqked pursuit. I don't know what my second choice was;
probébly attack was my second; I can't remember, but pur-
suit:waé my first choice, and they gave it to me. Then
when}you graduated, they asked you what station you wanted--
first, second, and third choice. I believe my first choice
was Qarksdale. My seéond choice was probably Selfridge.

My third choicé was Moffett, and they sent me to Langley,

which was fine. It was a great station.

who were some bf your other classmates?

My two roommates were both from the University of Florida.
We got to the flying school almost 2 weeks late, and they
put us together. One was a boy that I had known in college,
Coleman Hinton [Maj], and his nickname was "Sugar Boy." It
stayed with him until he was killed in the war. He was

General Tinker's [Maj Gen Clarence L.] aide.

He was flying General Tinker when they went down in the
Pacific. It was a bombing raid to Wake or Midway, I can't

remember where they were going. They were flying, I believe,
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-~ B=-24s, but I am ndt,sure. Just how they were lost, I am not

sure of that either. They were leading the Eormatioﬁ, and as

I remember, they called and said;»“We have got a problem,.aﬁﬂ
we are going to drop out of the'fofmation," and that‘was thé
last that was ever heard of ‘them. Appérently, ﬁhey Wéntlinto
the Pacific somewhere. Coiémén‘ﬁihtonfwas a delightfﬁl'man
and a most éopular cadet and a most popular officer in tﬁe

Air Force. Everybody liked him. Everybody liked Sugar Boy.

Z‘Dofyou know why he had. the nickname Sugar Boy?

bThey called-him‘that at coliege, and I don't know why. He  L:
- was a great‘mah'with the ladies.' That miéht‘expiain it.
{‘EranCiS’Black.was our other roomméte. Ffancis Bléck wés
- a most interesting boy. .I.didn'ﬁ know him at the Uni'versii:yvi E

~of Florida; he was deeply religious. I think Fréncis was a

. :Baptist.‘ He really took religion seriously. They made'you_

say all kinds of--they had the routine for the dodoes, the

cadets. =~ They would ask-ybul ”Havé'you'soloed?ﬁ The answer
would be, "No,.sir.“ "Well, when are you goihg to solo?" The
answef was, "Tomorrow, by God." There was no deviation.
Francis Black would never say, "Tomorrow, by God{" ,He would
say, "Tomorrow, by golly." Francis had so many demerits. |

Francis couldn't make his bed. He would dust and cléan; and

‘he would leaVe his dresser full of dust. (laughter)

- .26



ALISON

He had so‘manyndemexits that he was right on the point where

they would kick him out. When he wouldn't say, "Tomorrow,

by God,”,they would take him over to see the commandant.

The commandant said, "Mr. Black, why won't you say, 'Tomor-
rbw, by‘god'?" He said, "Because my religion is such,.sir;
that I cannot say, 'Tomorrow, by God,' but I will say,
'Tomerow, by golly'." So the commandant said, "Mr. Black,
you'are permitted to say, 'Tomorrow, by golly'." Everybody
else said, "Tomorrow, by God." Black said, "Tomorrow, by
goll?.“‘ (laughter)

o '
At f%rst, the upperclassmen thought-Black was putting them

1
on. lThey thought he was a smart ass. Not only did he

: beliéve~it,-bUt he lived that kind of life. He was~geh4
SRR ‘

uine¥y a good guy, but he‘Was always in some kind of problem.

‘I know once in flying school Lieutenant Hardy had us out,

‘and he had this formation drill you went through. This was

a tactical formatioanrill. We had no radios so we used

.hand‘signals. When they gave you hand signals, that meant

the instructor was going to do a certain maneuver, and

the students should take certain places. Everything had a

signal.

There was one maneuver where the instructor would make a
dive such as in a diving attack from a tactical formation

where the two wingmen were spread out.. As he started down,
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the two wingmen were supposed to change places. So he gave
the éignal, and off he goes. Black isithe wingman. He is
on the right, and he is,the man who is éupposed to move. - He
just flies along merrily, and he doesn't move. I look over,
énd I see he is not going to move so I dive in, and I take

Black's place., He flies on, and then he decides to come in,

and he never catches up with the formation.

? caﬁ see LieutenantéHardy. He gives t&e signal to close
Jp. I get in on his wing. He is wobbiyng his wings, and he
is doing everything to get Black back iﬂ formation, and he
never does. He goes back to Kelly, and he lands. The
instructor and I go over the fence together as we sit'down,
and I am looking, and here comeévBlack in. He ié about a
half mile behind us, and he lands. We go up to the 1ine,>
and we park the airplanes, and we get out. Black and I are
walking up to the instructor. I can see he is fuming. He
vis red in the face, and he starts on me, and I have never
had suchva chewing out in my life. He says, "Mr. Alison,
you are the dumbest man I"--and he goes on and on. "Don't
you understand the signals? Why didn't you drop into plaée?"

(laughter)

Black was standing there shuffling'his feet. I guess all
! ,
of us in Florida talk with the same accent. He is saying,

"But, suh, but, suh." He said, "Mr. Black, you shut up."

28



ALISON

Then he would work on me some more. Black woula say, "But,
suh." When Hardy had vented his spleen and gotten it all
out, he said, "Now Mr. Black, but, suh, what?" Black stood
right and looked at him and said, "But suh, that was me."
(laughter) Hardy just threw his hands up, and he walked into
the Wangar. Black, after flying school, did a tour of active
dutygat Barksdale and then became an Eastern Airlines pilot

and hecame one of their senior captains, and I quess he has

retired by now. Those were my two roommates.
i :

Any other good stories like that one? That is one that is

|
1
not recorded.

Well,:there is another one, and I don't know whether this is
true,}but Black genergted‘so many stories. There was one of
our u?perclassmen by the name of Snavely [Brig Gen Ralph A.].
Snaveiy was at Barksdale, and Black was stationed at
Barksdale. There was another one of our students--I gﬁess he
was in our class, but I can't remember. His name was Harper.

Harper was at Barksdale.

Harper and Black were sent to Randolph to pick up ﬁwo PT-3s
and fervy them.to Barksdale. The PT-3 had no compass.

You got‘the roadmap and ydu'followed'the roads and the
railroad. Hafper was leading, and Black was on his wing.
Harper saw a farmer in a field. They were flying loﬁ, and
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he went down and flew low over the farmer, and he turned
around to look back, and he ran Straight into a pine tree.
(laughter) He hit the pine tree, and the pine tree and the
airplane weht down. Harper wasn't hurt because I don't

think PT-3s flew that fast. Black went back and landed in

?he‘field. Harper had to have some Band-Aids or something.
1

élack called Snavely who happened to be officer of the day.

| .
ée said, "Mr. Snavely, Harper flew into a tree." After he

éot through assuring Snavely that Harper wasn't hurt—-Black
#idn't tell me this; Snavely told me this--maybe he elab-
#rated on it. He said, "Now what shall I do?" Snavely said,
'ﬁBlack, get in your airplane tomorrow and get on the rail-~
foad traék and fly to Shrevepoft and report here‘at
Barksdale." | |

Thé ne#t day went by, and they didn't héar’from Black, and
laée that afternoon, came another call. Snavely was still .
on;duty. He said, "Mr. Black, where in the world are you?"
He said, "Suh, I am in Dallas," which is the other direc-
tion. Snavely said, "Black, how in the world did you get in
Dallas?“ He said, "Mr. Snavely, I followed the wrong .
railroad track." (laughter) I don't know whether that
hgppened, but Snavely swears that it did, and maybe it

did.
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Super story. You buckled down and did real well in aca-

. demics at Randolph?

Yes. There wasn't really much buckling down. If you aré an
engineering graduate, the academics at Randolph were rela-
tively simple. It was something I was interested in anyway.
I think I was their honor student in the academics course

such as it was.
Did you continue that at Kelly?

I don't remember what my grades at Kelly were. I think I

had high academic grades.

How much emphasis was put'on'academics at Kelly or was it

primarily on flying?

The flying, but we had things like observation, and all of
us had to take it. We had a room that was several stories
high with a balcony. Down on the ground floor of the room,

there was a battlefield display. These little cannons

shot big ball bearings. We had the same thing in college..

I had taken ROTC [Resefve Officers' Training Cbrps]. I
finished 4 years of ROTC in the Field Artillery. I was
quite familiar with adjusting of artillery of fire. That

was kind of old hat by this time. We would sit.in the balcony.
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Wé had our code key, and we had our binoculars. This was
just like you were in an airplane up looking at the battle-
field. The order of‘battle would change down below, they
would fire, and you would correct the fire from the airplane.
You would do it in Morse code. That's the way the

artilléry observatioﬁ planes used to do it because we dian't

have the kind of communication we have today.
I didn't know you were in ROTC at Florida.

Florida was a land-grant college, 2 years were.

Were you offered a commission?

No. We didn't have the kind of ROTC we have today. I was

commissioned and went to summer camp at Fort Bragg as -an

officer. Then I went to Randolph as a flying cadet. When I

graduated from Randolph, I was given a commission in the Air

Corps. Somehow or another my commission in the Field

Artillery was canceled.

If you had not made .it in flying school, did you have any

obligation? Field Artillery?

No. 1 didn't want to be in the Field Artillery. I just
wanted to be in the Air Corps.
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After you completed flying training, you went up to Langley?

Yes.

Supposedly in the mid-1930s it was very difficult for
Reserves to get any flying time, really to get on active

duty.

Our class was the first class to commission lieutenants.

I was commissioned at Kelly Field.

' Received yourbwings all in the same day?

All in the same day.

But you were commissioned in the Reserves?

Yes. Second lieutenant, Air Corps Reserves.

Do you recall in that time frame, after graduation and
recelving your commission, was there any discrimination

against the Reserves versus the young man coming out of

the Academy?

No., I saw none of that really.
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You considered yourself a pretty good acrobatic type in
flying training, Thére was one instructor you thought‘you
were a little better than. Did you ever really get to

take him on?

Oh, no. The reason I thought I was better, Lieutenant

Skeldon had shown me acrobatics and how you should come out

on point, the importance of coming out on point, the im-

portance when you did a loop, of when you came down you
should go through the airplane wash. That would tell yOu
had kept your needle and ball centered all the way around.
The importance when yéu did.a roll of keeping the nose on
point as near as péssible. "One of my instructors,‘partiéu—
larly in slow rolls; had great difficulty in keeping the
nose of the airplane 6n point. The PT-3 wasn't much of an
acrobatic airplane anyway. Second lieutenants are inclined
to think they are better than they really are anyway. For
fighter pilots that's not bad. That's maybe an important
ingredient if you don't kill YOufself. A lot of them did

because they thought they could do things they really couldn't.

Did you ever reflect back to Lieutenant Ruddy, his P-1 over

Gainesville, and wonder if you would make it?

I never had any questibn that I was going to make it through
flying school. Of course, I could have been 100 percent

wrongd.
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(End Tape 1, Side 2)

I could have been wrong, but I didn't have any difficulty.
Not only d4id I want to fly, but I appeared to have an apti-

tude for it.
You went to Langley after graduation?

I drove the automobile which I bought on credit in San
Antonio. I bought a Ford automobile, and I drove directly

to Langley from Randolph.

You were assigﬁed to‘the 8th Pursqit Group at Langley?
Yes.

What stands out about your tour at Langléy now?

When I got there, I thought it was the end of the world.

it was way down on the tip of that peninsula down in the
boondocks. Hampton was a sleepy little town steeped in‘
history. One of my classmates, John Marshall [Maj John A.],
I think, put it correctly. He went with a girl from Hampton.
Then he later married her. In her family's home there was

. nothing but antiques. You could hardly sit, afraid of
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breaking these antiques._ {laughter) ’I will never fofget
John's making £he remark in the parlor one evening while we
Were waiting for Néncy to ¢omé down. He said, "You know,
Fhese'people are 100 years behind time and proud of it."
ilaughter) I hadn't been thefe too long beforé I discovered

that it was a delightful part of the worid. Langley was a

wonderful station. The real privilege was that it was

-ﬁhe home of the GHQ {General Headquarters] Air Force, and

sohe of our top Air Force leaders were stationed there. I
iived in Dodd Hall. General Spaatz [Carl] and his family
lived about two doors away. General Spaatz was a major.

fou get to know the families, and you get to know the people.

Curtis LeMay {Gen Curtis E.] was a first lieutenant when I

arrived there as a second lieutenant. General Bob 0lds [Maj

Gen Robert] had the 2d Bomb Group, which was the first group

go get the B-17. Gen Bob 0lds was Robin 0lds' [Brig Gen]
ﬁa;her. Robin was just.a youngster when I arrived. Gen

Ei;l Kepner [Lt Gen William E.] was the Commander of the

8t1 Group. General Krogstad [Brig Gen Arnold N;] was the
station or the base commander. Gen Frank Andrews {Lt Gen
Frank M.] was the Commander of the GHQ Air Force. There
were a lot of people who went on to positions of high leader-

ship. We had an opportunity as second lieutenants to get to

know them. »

General Momyer [William W.] was there?
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General Momyer was about two classes behind me., He lived

there. Of course, they were all in the 8th Group. The
8th Group was comprised--we had about three pursuit groups.
This was the nucleus of the whole Air Force fighter busi-

ness. It was still a very small community where you really

"had an opportunity to know people, and you had no idea they

were going to be the leaders in a great war, but before we

knew it, a war was on us, and they were. Gen Fred Smith
[Frederic H., Jr.], who later became Vice Chief of the

Air Force, waé our deputy group commander Or group oOps

officer. Maybe he was the deputy squadron commander, I

can'ﬁ remembef. Glenn Barcus [Lt Gen Glenn 0.], Gen

Glenn Barcus. Gen Ned Schramm [Brig Gen]. Of course, Gen
"Butch" Griswold [Lt Gen Francis H.]. They were all cap-

tains and majors. Kepner, the group commander, wasva

colonel. Gen Caleb Haynes [Maj Gen Caleb vV.], J. B. Montgomery

[Maj Gen John B.] were all in the bomb group, Curt Lemay.

How long were you a second 1ieutenant?

I was a first lieutenant when I was overseas. Three

years, I believe I stayed a second lieutenant 3‘years.

Did yoh get a lot of flying time your first year?
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No.} I got very littlé'the first year. That was one of my
C%iéf complaints. I don't know how I got stuck with the
dPt&,,but 1 waé airdrome officer [AO] for 2 months. There
w%s‘no flying while I was airdrome officer.

|

,o .
Y?u?were AO for 2 months?

|
|

\ .
T Nét all in one stint. You took it for a month at a time.
2 | .

Wé had a requirement levied that everybody fly 250 hours a
yéar.' We had those bar charts, pilot and hislname, to
chart his time. The end of the'year came up, and I didn't
have 'it, and I put in for 30 days' leave. They said, "You
c%n?t go on leave until you getvyour f1yinQ time." I said,
"f Qave beeﬁ here for a year, and you have not permitted

mé 40 fly. I have 30 hours I have to fly." They said,
"Wel&, we know that." I said, "Well, I will téke a cross
country.”" They said, "But you can't take a cross country.
Second lieutenants can't go on cross countries until they
have been in the Air Force for a year." So I said, "What
éhall I do?" The answer was, "You figure‘it out."™ (laughter)
So I circled the airport for 30 hours essentially. I did

more than that. It was just a matter of filling out that

bar chart.

(Interruption)
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We were talking yesterday about your tour at Langley in the
8th Pursuit Group. What stands out today about your tour

down at Langley?

The thing that really stood out was the opportunity I had to
associate with officers and airmen who were the small cadre
on which the Air Force expanded in World War II. I think I

gave you the names of some of the people who were there.

trom my research, you could stay on active duty for a year,

take an exam, and receive a commission?

Yes. There was a Thdmasoh Act. I guess it was named after
the Congressman who introduced the legislation. .This’was,

1 guess,}legislation which made it possible for ROTC gradu—.
ates, possibly others--I don't know whether you had to be
an ROTC graduate of not, I caﬁ't remember--to take competi-
tive examinations for a Regular commission. I'had been at
Langley 6 months or so when they announced the Thomason

Act examinations. It was suggested that everyone in the
squadron who was gualified should take it. Having been an
ROTC graduate and a graduate engineer, it wasn't really much
of an effort tovprepare‘for the examinations. I took the
examinations, and I was given a Regular commission. I
believe there were two given ét Langley Field that year.. I

don't recall who the other was, but I believe there were two
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who received their commissions under the Thomason Act that

year. The next year they began to commission Reserve officers

in the Regular establishment. I guess this was because of the

stress in the world, and it was obvious we needed the
strength in the military, and the officer cadre just wasn't
there. However, they just didn't aprint a Reserve officer
to the Regular Air Force. They had to go through examina-
tions tbo. :There were preparatory classes given on the
base, and I remember I was asked to be an instructor in one.
I forget what subjecE I was an instructor in. Another one
was "Hal" Watson [Maﬁ Gen Harold E.], who was also an en-—
gineering graduate and later.went on to become a major
géneral in the Air Eorcé.».I remember we were both instruc-
tsrs who Qere chosen to instrucﬁ our peers who were still
ReServe'officers. They took these_examinations,'and those

who passed with a sufficiently high grade were given appoint-

ments as officers in the Regular Army.
t
Wag it your intention at this time to make the military ?
| !
a career?

|
|
I
i
\

I really didn't know what I wanted to do. I knew I liked
the military. I liked the Air Force. I won't say I had
unhappy moments. I was a little dissatisfied the first

year. Having spent an intense first year in the flying

school where you were really challenged, where everything
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was structured, you studied, you flew, 100 percent of your
time was taken up. You really didn't have much time off,

you really didn't want much.

Then when I went td Langley, I began to find that there were
a lot of other things you had to do in the service that
weren't nearly as exciting, such as airdrome officer, for
extended periods, and mess officer. Most of the assignments
were routine and really didn't have anything to do with
furthering what I considered to be the main objective, which
was to learn how‘to be a fine pursuit pilot, as we called

it.

There was'very little intense training in the art of-fiying
the airplane such as there was in flyiﬁg school. Even
though, for the reasons which I told you earlier, I didn't
have continuous instruction becauée of the problem with
_the instructors. Nevertheless,'thelflying school training
was structured. I was given assignments; and I had to
complete those assignmenﬁs.' We got on active duty with a

tactical unit, and it wasn't that way.

Another thing that has always been true in the service,

accidents create great problems. They create great problems
for the command structure. Congress doesn't like accidents.

The civilian population doesn't like accidents. The military
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as always is a whippi%g boy, and Qhen we had an accident and
lost a‘$35,000 airplahe, the criticism didn't come down on
the pilot who lost it%nearly so much as it came down on the
Cﬁiéf of the.Air Forcé. So regulations would be promulgated
tq prevent accidents. At every level of command as they

came down, they added a little bit more. There were a lot

of restrictions.

Fér example, we had single—engine aircraft. Becauée there
hadibeen some losses in the airplanes;vwe weren't allowed to
p%aqtice acrobatics. Finally, they stopped instrumeht
fiying completely in single-engine airplanes. Thié was very
distressing because I realized--and I think not just I did,
but;many of the other lieutenants realiéed, and I am sure
durﬁsuperiors did also, but our superiors had the responsi-
bility of living with the regulations. The lieutenants down
the%line were free to fret about them. |
.i | |
You}could just see a national emergency occurring, and the
wea%her waé bad. They say, "Okay, boys, get off and go out
the?e and get them." Ndbody was really being trained pro-
peréy to fly on instruments. There had been a lérge number
of Eilots who héd killed themselves trying to get there;
Although acrobatics per se are not absolutely essential to
combat flying, it is an important part of learning how to
handle your airplane, certainly learning the limitations of
both the machine and the pilot. I considéred it very impor-

tant. .
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I broke that regulation, but I was very careful not to be
caught, I practiced my acrobatics at night. The airplane
actually was completely safe. There wasn't really any

problem with the airplane.
What aircraft was it, sir?

It was - a PB-2A. It was supposed to have a bad spinvcharac—
teristic, and it didn't. You could stall the airplane, You
gould stall the airplane in the last turn. All you had to
do was turn loose of the stick, and it would immediately
recover, -1t didn't have a vicious wing-tip stall. I sup-
pose 1f you got it into a spin, once it was in the spin, it
wouldn't come out. It,would‘gp flat. Some airplanes are
that way. I never spun the airplane, but I would think you

would really have to work at it to get it in a.spin.

-1 remember the first PB-2A I ever saw was at Wright Field,

and I jumped up én the wing and looked into the cockpit.
There was a big red placard in there, "Don't spin this
airplane. If inadvertently placed in a spin, abandon after
three turns." (laughter) I have never flown a more honest
airvlane in my life, and as far as I know, we have never
lost an alrplane because the pilot got.one outside of its

flight envelbpe. It was a sweet airplane to fly.
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You éay you practiced your aerobatics at night?

Yes. I can say that now. It's 35 years later. On a clear
night you always had a good horizon. Norfolk, Newport News,
and Hampton, Virginia, perfect horizon. There is nobody to

apprehend you if you practiced at night.

As long as you didn't get over some farmer's farmhouse

and keep him up all night.

Well} you would do it up at a high enough altitude so that

it didn't bother anybody.

In the period prior to World War II the Reserve Officers
Association and the Air Reserve Association were influential
in convincing Congfess to furnish more funds for the Army
Air Corps, both Regular and Reserve. Do you have any com-

ments on that?

I didn't know a thing ;bout it. ‘1 didn't belong to the
organizations at the time, but I wouldn't be surprised
because those organizaﬁions have a political nature, and
they can speak out whep the man in uniform can't. ‘A Reserve
officer is a citizen sgldier. He has the image of being a

citizen soldier, and he can say, "Look, if I am going to be

called on to fight, I want to be prepared to fight." He has
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avery reasoﬁ for saying that, and because he isn't part of
the Regular establishment, he probably'would have a stronger
voice in the community, and that's where it pays off in.the
long run. He would have a stronger voice than the Regular

officer.

In my research I kept running across the nickname "new
sports." That was in reference to the new second lieu-
tenants that came into the outfit. Do you have any recall

of how they got the name "new sports"?

Oh, sure. That brings back memories of long, long ago. We
had one of the boys that came out of the flying school--I
guess he arrived in about 1938 at Langley, and I can't
remember his first name. His name was "Duke" Gurnett; T
mav have the last name wrong. Duke spoke with a very deep
voice. He was a funny boy with a funny sense of humor, and

he was gregarious.

I don't know who started it. Probably "Phil" Cochran [Col
Philip G.] started referring to the new class--Phil had a
vernacular., He had a way of télking which was not only
interesting but unusual, and it attracted a lot of.attention.-
Later on in the war, Phil was always quoted by‘the newspapers
because when.he said something he said it in a colorful way.
T think it was Phil who éalled the new pilots who came in
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the "new sports." Phil, I believe, was the operations
officer of the squadron. He would have to schedule the

pilots. He called them the "new sports." Phil was very

Irish and very Catholic. He said,,"Everybody'ih the squadron

~has to be Irish." He renamed the Jewish boys. We had

Lieutenant Tuman [Capt Howard A.] and Lieutenant Schwartz
[1st Lt Harry C.]. Both fine officers with excellen£ records
during the war. Phil said, "I am sorry, sports. I am just.
going to have to rename you. You are O'Tuman, and you are
0'Schwartz." (laughter) He put them on the bhoard, "O'Tuman"

and "O'Schwartz."

In every military unit, there is a lot of that kind of humor
that goes on. Duke took up the phrase "sports," and he
called everybody "sport." He called us the "old sports." We
were about 2.or 3 years older than he. We were the old
sports; they were the "new sports.” Then the next class that
came in had to be the "new, new sports,"” and then we were the
"old, olé sports." It was kind of a standing joke around

Langley Field for awhile, the "sports."”
You moved up to Mitchel with the 8th.
Yes.

Why that move?
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The Air Force began expanding. This was 1940

You spent 3 years at Langley?

I went there in the middle of 1937 and we left there, I
believe, in October 1940 a little over 3 years at Langley.

As they began to expand the Air Force, they needed room so
they moved us to Mitchel. There was a bomb group at Mitchel
which, I believe, they moved to the Caribbean. I believe
they moved that to Puerto Rico. Then they began to split the
groups. T think one of the first splits was the 8th Group
became the 8th and the 57th. I was transferred to the 57th.

I was the group operations officer of the 57th.

When T left Mitchel, we hadn't‘received any airplanes. We
were still flying 8th.Group airplanes, but the group was
organized. Colonel Moffatt [Reuben C.]'was the group com-
mander. I think Fred Smith was the deputy group commander,
or mayhe Fred became the group commander of the 8th Group.

T can't remember. We had three squadrons, and Phil Cochfan
had one of the squadrons. "Rom" Puryear [Maj Gen Romulus W.]
had another squadron. John Aiken had the 3d Squadron.

When John was killed, in addition to my duties as group
operations officer, I took John's squadron. It was about

that time that I left Mitchel and went overseas.
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Youvshared a house with Cochrah?

We rented a house at Langley before we went to Mitchel--
|

Phil Cochran, John Aiken, and myself. Then when we moved

to Mitchel, we rented a house off campus, and we moved in

with our lousy furniture.

We bought furniture from a lieutenant who had just gotten
married. He had bought this awful furniture. He couldn't
even have gotten it at Sears Roebuck. It must have coie

from somewhere else. It was this overstuffed furniture in

the world's worst taste. The girl he was marrrying said, "I

" won't have that in my house." (laughter) We said, "We will

take it."

At a good discount?

At a good discount. We took the furniture off his hands,
but we didn't live there long. I guess we had been -in the
ho@se 2 months when Johnny was killed.

Wwhat happened to him?

John was a great pilot. He was an MIT [Massachusetts In-

‘stitute of Technology] graduate. He was a very smart man

and a most attractive man. At that time we used to test
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ourselves against each other. It was the only way we had
to do it. We did a lot of individual air—to?air combat,
trying to work out tactics, ways of doing it. It was the
blind lgading the blind, and we were feeling our way, but
we learned a great deal about it. We practiced individual
air-to-air combat at Langley a great deal, and then by the
time we got to Mitchei, we had honed it to what we thought
was a fine art. John was very good at it, and I figured
that I was fair. John and I used to go at each other all
the time. You would measurevoff, and then you would come
at each other head on. When you passed, then you would
start into a 180° turn. You would try to see who could
gain an advantage. Of course, we had the same aircraft
and were pilots of about the same ability so it was very

hard to get a decisive advantage.
The aircraft you had at this time?

We had the P~40. John would try all kinds of maneuvers.

One of his maneuvers was he would pull straight up and then
stall the airplane and then fall right back down on you if
‘you weren't careful. He did that on me several times, but
I was able to anticipate it with no trouble at all and get

out from underneath and let him QOjby and then try and get
on him. We had a pilot in the group who was particularly

-weak. He shouldn't have been in pursuit aviation. I say he
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shouldn't have. Sohetimes you never can tell. If you

were a good shot, maybe he never would have had to get into
that kind of thing. John was working with him. He was
tél;ing me, "John, this maneuver where I pull up and stall,
it works well. I am%going to show it to"--I forget the name
of the pilot--"I am éding to show him how to do it 1
said,‘"John, don't yéu do it. He may not be able to get out
from underneath you. You know, you come down in an awful
hurry. If the pilot who is underneath you, chasing you,
doesn't anticipate what you are going to do and get out of
your way, you are going to run into him." John was irre-
'pressible. He said, "Oh, no, thét won't happen." I said,
"Well, you be‘very_careful.“ That afternoon, we got a call,

emergency call, two airplanes had just run together,

(End Tape 2, Side 1)

Nobody knew exactly why. One pilot was still alive. As a
matter of fact, one pilot had gotten out in his parachute.

He wasn't hurt. The other pilot had been killed. The otherx
pilot was Aiken who lived with Phil and me, a very close,
personal friend. I got out there. John had hit very close

to the airplane, and his body was still on the ground. The
ambulance hadn't gotten there. Apparently, what he had done
when they ran tbgether——hé did get out of airplane. Later

on after I had jumped out of a P-40, I understood how difficult
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it was to gef out of that airpléne. 'I guess it is difficult
to get out of any airplane. But apparently, John didn't

have much time, and he’rolled out of the airplane, and he
rolled into the stabilizer. His hand was in the D-ring, and
nis arm Had been broken. His foreérm had been broken apparently
where he rolled into the stabilizer and hit the stabilizer.

He was not able to pull the ripcord. Probably when it
broke‘his arm, it knocked him unconscious at the same timé.

So heihit the ground very close to where his airplane crashed.
What it looked like--and after talking to the other pilot,
appargntly he had pulled this particular maneuver, and the

" boy below him just really wasnft able to anticipate what he
was d?ing and didn't get out of the‘way, and they ran to-
gethef. Both airplanes were severely damaged in the midair
colliéion but not so bad that both pilots couldn't get out.
John apparently got out close to the ground because his body
was close to the wreck. So we lost John Aiken, and it left

just Phil and myself in the house.

Shortly thereafter, I was ordered to go to England, and Phil
was away on the west coast delivering some aircraft. The

Air Force is always switching airplanes around between

units. I believe these airplanestere destined--these were
our airplanes, but I believe they were destined for Hawaii

so some of our pilots ferried them to the west coast. Phil

was out there, and I was ordered to go to England, supposedly
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to stay there 3 months. I left a note for Phil. I said,
"Sell the furniture and get rid of the house. I am sorry to
stick you with all this, but please save my golf clubs and

my paintings."™ I had three paintings which were done by

" Ross Greening [Col. Charles R.]. You probably hever got a

tape on Ross Greening. Ross was in my class at the flying
school, and when we were-at Kelly, he had the béd next to
mine. Ross was a good painter, mostly watercolors. He did
watercolor paintings of the planes we flew in as cadets.

I had three of them I was particularly fond of, I guess more

for sentimental value than the fact that they were very

‘valuable paintings. They-wére very valuable to me because

Ross had done them. I asked Phil to save my paintings and

save my golf sticks. I never saw them again. (laughter)

"Did he ever give you a reason?

Phil didn't have to have a reason for anything. He would
just walk away and say, you know, "Goodby." I think he gave
eﬁefything away to new second lieutenants who had just
gotten married. I know he did. He gave our bed--the only
thipg I had in the house that I liked was my brandnew bed
with very good innerspring mattresses. That was gone. Some

lieutenant and his wife had that bed. (laughter) Some

" poor lieutenant and his wife got-stuék with our furniture.

Phil is the kind of boy wholwouldn‘t charge anybody for
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anything. He Would just give it away. We didn't care.
One-third of it was John Aiken's, one-third was Phil's, and
one-third was mine. I was just very happy to get rid of
everything. I jusﬁ hope that the person who got my

paintings appreciated them.
Was he the first close friend you lost?

Yes, but we lost quite a few out of my flying school class.
TE I recall, we lost, the first year out of flying school,
about 10 percent of our class. The second year out of |
flying school we lost about 10 percent of our class. I
said, "My goodness, 10 years'from now, there aren't going to

be any of us left."
It leveled off after that?

Yes. After that, it leveled off. 1In the war I believe we
lost just two pilots. Most all of our class really went

through the war, went through combat in the war.

Did you attribute that to your having experience prior to

entering the war?

ves., T think the more experience you had before you had to
qo Lo war, the higher your chance oflsurviving. As a matter
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of fact, I‘am sure of that. Assuming that you are good in
the first place, if you have two or thfee thousand hours
under your belt, you are going te be a heck of a lot better.
Thig doesn't mean thét all pilots are equal. Some pilots
hav; lots of experience, and some get killed either through
bad:luck or just through bad judgment. Basically, a good
pilet, if he has more experience, it.stands to reason that

he is going to be a lot more competent. Competence does

play a part in surviving.
Were you a believer in luck?

Well, yes and no. I guess you have mixed views on that.
I survived many times just through pure luck. I saw friends
get killed with just bad luck. 1It's too complicated to try

to explain.
Did you have a rabbit's foot or superstition?

No. I had no superstitions whatsoever. I never prayed to
the Lord to save me. I figured that's one thing that you
couldn'£ do. You couldn't say, "Lord, let me kill that

man and don't let him kill me." This wasn't the Lord's
business. ‘Maybe the other man deserved the attention of
the Lord more than you did so just leave the Lord out of it.

I had a funny experience. I never will forget the first
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‘serious combat--I came up on these bombers from behind.

I am just sitting there ready to pull the trigger, and I
just remember saying to myself, "Lord, forgive me for what
I am about to do." I didn't quite do it. They shot me

down. {lLaughter)

That might have given you a hint how you were standing with
Him at that time. (laughter) Back to Mitchel. You were

chosen to go down to Bolling for a P-40 demonstration for

General Chennault [Lt Gen Claire L.] and the Chinese?

If I remember correctly, I think it was Fred Smith or maybe

John Barr [Col John E.], both of whom were in the group,

~called me and said they had received a message from Bolling

askiné that the 8th Group dispatch a pilot and an airplane
to Bolling to demonstrate it to General Chennault. I didn't

have the slightest idea what this was all about. I knew who

- . General Chennault was, but that's all. I just knew who he

was. I really wasn't up on what he was doing. I had a
reputation in the group of being able to handle the airplane

well. 1 suppose that's the reason they sent me down. I

went down and reported in to the commander at Bolling. He

was a colonel. He was the base commander. I can't remember

who he was or what his name was.

You were a first lieutenant?
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A: I was. I think we were made first lieutenants after 3
years. I went into the commander's office. Genetal
Chénnault was there with two or three Chinese officers or
officials and two representatives from the Curtiss-Wright
Company. One waé a test pilot{ I shouldn't forget his name
because we became good friends, Jerry--I can't:remembér
Jerry's last name. At that time I hadn't met them. I went
in, and the commander said thatbhe wodld like to have me
demonstrate the airplane to General Chennault and the Chinese.
VI said, "Well, what do you want me to do?" Because fhis
was at a time with great stress on accidents, and you couldn't
fly below a certain prescribed altitude. Acrobatics at low
alpitudes were completely verboten. He said, "Well, just
demonstraté it." 1 said, "Well, do-you want me td fly low?
Ygu know, we have regulations." Hé said, "Well, don't |
b&eak the regulations but demonstrate the airplane.“
(iaﬁghter) I could see the Curtiss people over there, and
théy were looking, and I wasn't a very impressive looking
officer. I think they saw this little fellow, and they
séid, "Could our pilot fly the airplane?" 1 remember say-
i#g, "Yes, it is perfectly all right with me. I can't grant
you that authority myself, but the colonel can pick up the

telephone and call Mitchel Field and talk to the group com-

manﬁer. He has the authority to let you fly the airplane."

T: General Chennault and the Chinese were there?
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They were sitting there, They said, no, that was too much

trouble, I might as well go out and do the best I could.
Still in your flight suit?

Yes., I had just gotten out of the airpléne, but I had taken
off my coveralls and gone up there in my uniform, such as

it was. Anyway, they walked out to the center-—-and it was

a cold, windy day at Bolling. The wind was blowing down

the Potomac River. The runway was directly into the wind

so they walked out to the intersection of the runway.

I did know what the P-40 would do. I had a very good feel
for it. The P;40 that I had was very light. It had no
armorplate. It had no bulletproof tanks. If didn't have
the heavy VHF [very high frequency]l radio. It was a very
light machine. Even though they had limited the horsepower
to 980 because they were having trouble with the engines,

I knew that you could overboost the engine and run it way
above 980 horsepower and get away with it for a iimited
period of time. - I knew this because when we practiced dog-
fighting, I wasn't going to let anybody beat me. I didn't
care if:the engine blew up‘or what. (laughter) Whatever it
took. Until the engine started detonating, I would let it
run at whatever power I could get out of it. I had a good

feel for the engine too. I also realized that on this cold
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day this was no time for a long demonstration and one that

was remote from the field.

I got the airplane down at the end of the runway and pointed
it into the wind and started my takeoff run, pushed the

power up to 980 horsepower. I forget the mercury and rpm
setting or the manifold and rpm setting that was required,
but we had a specified rpm and manifold pressure for takeoff.
The éirplane starts running down the runway, and because of
the wind, it is airborne very shortly. I start the gear up.
It has an electric gear, and it takes forever to get up, but
I started it up ear1§. By the time I passed the reviewing
pariy right there on the edge of the runway, the gear was
fairly well up. Just as I passed them, I boosted the airplane
up to its max boost. I 1listened for about 2 or 3 seconds,
and the engine just took it fine, no probleﬁ at all. With
all of that power, the airplane would really perform. I

just pulled it right straight up and did an Immelmann right
back over and went in the other direction, which I know

the Curtiss people didn't know their airplane would do that.
They may have known it, but I doubt if they had ever seen

it done.

I came back at a reasonable altitude and did a slow roll,
cut the throttle back, and came down, and I put my wingtip

right, at about 100 feét, on the Chinese and Chehnault, and
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I did about five turns at max power, high-performance turns.
The light P-40 with that power was impressive. I headed
right back down the runway, downwind, pulled it up, and did
a split S8, and landed out of the split S and taxied in. I
couldn't have been airborne 2 minutes, maybe 2 minutes. I
got 'in and stood there waiting for them to come in out of
theiwind. It was cold on the field. As they walked up, I
could see that the Curtiss people were very pleased, big
smiles on their faces. The Chinese were excited. We étood
arouhd and talked for a minute. One of the Chinese generals
said to General Chennault--I can't remember whether Chennault
was a general or a colonel then, but he said to Chennault,

"I am convinced. What we need is 100 of those." Chennault
looked the Chinese general right in the face, and he stuck
his jaw out the way ﬁe did. He took about two steps over to
me, and he tapped me%on the chest, and he said, "No, General.

|
What you need is 100 of those." (laughter)

That made you feel about 12 feet high, didn't it?

That was one of the most flattering comments that I have
ever recelived. Chennault put that in his book. He wrote

The Way of a Fighter. That was when the Chinese with

" Chennault's help were selecting the airplane they were

going to buy for the American Volunteer Group. I didn't

know what they had in mind. I didn't know they were going
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to?buy airplanes. I didn'ﬁ know that Chennault had any idea
oféetting Americans to fly it, but looking back, of course,
as{%oon as he hired 100 Americans to fly the airplanes, then
thé£ statement, "What you need is 100 of those," had a

different significance.

Little did you know in a few years you would be over there

wiFh him.

Little did I know in a few years I would be right there

with them.

Did that demonstration have anything to do with your being -

picked to go to England?

It could have. I am sure the commander of Bolling reported
back to my commander that the demonstration was successful.
The commander of Bolling was out on the runway waﬁching it.
I am sure he reported back that it went very satisfactorily.

I don't know what he said.
I am sure glad you didn't break any fegulations.

There were so few things--I wasn't even supposed to be
doing'that. What I did really wasn't very hazardous.

Only hazardous if your engine quits.
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"Hub" Zemke [Col Hubert] and I were picked. Hub was a
maintenance officer, and I was an opepations officer. They
wanted one pilot to go over and be a consultant to the RAF
[Royai Air Force] on the maintenance of the airplane, and
that was Hub. They wanted another one to be air consultant
on operations, and I was an operations officer. Of course,
we had both flown the airplane a great deal. We were both
familiar with the airplane. Hub was much more familiar with
the maintenance than;I was., I really didn't have that much

interest in maintenance.

How long a period, sir,; between the Bolling demonstration

flight and your being selected to go to England?

Maybe a month. We went to Mitchel in October. The Bolling

flight may have been in January, I don't remembef. January

or February. All I know is that it was cold. Ih March Hub

and I were told that we were going to England. We sailed on
the American Export Line, cdmbination passenger/freight |

boaf, around the first of April.

That was what I was going to ask you, how you got there.

We went by boat. The first boat trip I had ever taken.
It was a great trip. The boat was very comfortable. Hub

and I had a fine stateroom. Ten daYs on a boat for two
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sécond'lieutenants, no pretty girls--there were a couple
of‘women on board. One was an antique French countess.
(l%dghter) There were very few passengers aboard. The
other passengers were older, and they stayed in the bar and
diénk a lot. Hub and I didn't have much of a social ré—‘
lationship, but it was an interesting trip. It got awful
boring. The ship was painted white, and it had floodlights
all over it and a great big American flag painted on each
side to let the German submarines know that this was a US

ship.

We stopped in Bermuda. We were able to get off the boat for
4 or 5 hours in Bermuda, and then we went on to Lisbon. I
think it took ﬁs 12 days, I don't remember. I think we both
ran out of patience. It was a very pléasant trip. We got
to Liébon; got off the boat, and then hag‘to find a hotel in
Lisbon, which we did. I don't know how we found one, but we
ended up in a reasonably nice hotel. Neither Hub nor I
drank very much. That wine every day wi£h breakfast, 1lunch,
and dinner--Hub said, "Man, it‘is awful ﬁard to get a drink

of water around here." (laughter)

Like most Air Force officers, we were country boys, and here
we were moved into this hotel room. Hub walked in the
bathroom. He came out and said, "John, come here and take a

look at this thing." (laughter) There was a bidet in the
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bqthroom. He looks at me and says, "Do you think that thing
is what it looks like it is for?" (laughter) I had never
seen one either. I said, "Well, Hub, it has got to be. I
don't know what they call it, but I bet I know what they use
it for." (laughter) Hub was a great guy, a delightful gquy,

and a wonderful guy to travel with and talk with.

We'spent 3 days in Lisbon waiting to get out on a KLM DC-3.
You had to have priority rights, or you would never get out
of Lisbon. So we had a chance to go out and spend an evening
at Estoril where they gamble. We didn't have any money, but
it was fun to watch the rich folks gamble. Lisbon, of course,
at that time was a citonf refugees ﬁrying to get out of
Furope. So here were all the pretty ladies in their finery,
throwing away money at the gambling tables. We finally'got

out of Lisbon and got on a KLM DC-3.

: We landed in Bristol just about, oh, late in the afternoon,

I guéss it was. Bristol had been bombed pretty heavily. 2as

a matter of fact, it had been bombed just a few days before.
This was all so strange there was no way.to know--it looked
like a ruined city, but we saw very little of the city. We
left the airport and took a cab down to‘the railroad Station,
got on the train, and took the train to London. We landed,

.I guess, in the morning. I think on the KLM flight we flew at

night, and we landed at Bristol in the morning. Sometime
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that afternoon we took the train for London, and we were.
introduced to watércress sandwiches and other British fare,
which we attributed to the wartime conditions, but a Qery
pleasant train trip into London. When we pulled into the
staﬁion, got out on the platform, there were three RAF
chaps, as Hub called them, three little RAF chaps to pick us
up. We got bur luggage, and as we walked out of the
station--it was just dark—;the air raid sirens began to
sound. In the newsreel you had heard the sound of the air
“raid sirens, but this time they were really real. We wanted
to know, "How long before they will be here?" Of course,
the RAF boys were very casual about this. They said, "We
will be out of the blitz in plenty of time. It will be 45
minutes or an hour before they get here." So we got into
this RAF car, had a driver, and the lights were blacked out.
They had these little slits--sitting in the back seat, of
course, you could absolutely see nothing. Ibguess the

driver could see something.

He went through the .town at which seemed to me to be a reck-
less pace, but we finally arrived at the Dorchester Hotel.
The front was completely sandbagged. .Actﬁally, we went
through a sandbag tunnel. A 1ot of the bags were:  broken
and sand--it looked like a pretty'decrepiﬁ place until

we went through the revolving doors and into the brightly
lit lobby, beautiful lobby with the crystal chandeliers,
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beautiful people walking around. Here is a whole different
world, not like the one on the outside. So the RAF boys
said, "well, we are going to take you to dinner tonight, and
we have invited a few girls," and they had. They said, "Go
up to yodr room and change." We went up to our room and
changed and came down. The hotel had a little cabaret where
we had dinnér and danced. I guess we danced until after
midnight. Every now and then though, the building would
shake. Of course, Hub and I were very interested to know
what in the world it was. We knew in Hyde Park right

next to the hotel were the antiaircraft guns because you
could hear them go off. It took awhile before I could
distinguish when it was an antiaircraft battery going off
and when it was bombs falling. Nothing happened to the

hotel that night.

We went up, and we were in bed, and I guess about 3 in the
morning, there was just a tremendous explosion. It really
shook the building. The next morning there were a few
cracks in the plaster. It was a good, solid hotel, and we
didn't realize that the hotel had taken a straddle. Two |
500-pound bombs had hit just short of‘the'hotel, and two had
gone over. We got up the next morning and walked over to
the American Embassy where we were supposed to report for
duty; It wasn't far--oh, I imagine five or six blocks--to .

the Embassy. We were directed where to go, and we walked
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! A
down. The streets were ptetty dusty and rubbled. It gave
you the impression the British just didn't take very éood
éa;e of their town. Neither Zemke nor I at that point
reélly realized that this dust and this rubble were the
reéult of this bombing raid the night before. When we got
to Grovenbr Square—--the Embassy was just diagonally across
the square--there was one building on one side of the
square that apparently a bomb had hit, but there was no way
for us to know it had hit there that evening. I really
didn't connect it. I thought it jUét looked like an old.
building that had been bombed out. That building had actﬁally
beén hit by--I-guess;the last 500-pound bomb in the cluster

went through that building. The concussion had broken a

lot of the windows in the Embassy.

I went over and looked at the American Embassy; and it
lodked just‘about as dirty as the rest of London. (laughter)
I thought, "We ought to keep up our Embassy a little bit
begter than this." Then when we got in, someone told us the

1a§t bomb in the string had actually hit in the square.

(End Tape 2, Side 2)

This Embassy employee had gotten up in the middle of the
night and gone to the bathroom, and while he was in the

bathroom, this 500-pound bomb passed through his bedroom
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and went off in the basement. He wasn't even hurt. (laughter)

We went through numerous bombing raids after that. If I
recall correctly, I believe that was the night of 4 April, I
am no£ sure. We were told that was one of the biggest
bombing raids on London of the entire war. We were in the
west end, and actually very few of the bombs were dropped on
the west end. Most of the bombs were dropped on the eastern
side of London, and they hit tenement houses. Iiheard that
there were lots of caéualties, but we were insulated from
it. I wouldn't have known whether it was a big bombing raid
or a little one. That was really the peak of the blitz, and
the RAF by this time had gotten on top of the Luftwaffe..
From there on, the raids tapered off in severity and in-
tensity and didn't pick up again until they got the buzz
bombs and the V-2s--what did they call them--the Vv-ls,
whatever they were, the great big ones. We stayed in England
for aﬁout 4 months, sometimes in London, but most of the

time out at the airbases working with the RAF.

:  What did the RAF think of the P-407?

They thought_it wasn't in the class with the.Spitfire or the
Nurricane, but it was. At low altitudes it was a match for
either of them. I was called Qn to demonstrate the air-
plane, and I flew acrobatic demonstrations, such as they

were, and on occasions I would go up and have mock combat
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with the RAF pilots. I remember at one stationbthere was a
Wing Commander Carey [John H.]. He’was one of their top
»Hurricane aces. I think Céreyvhad 21 victories. We kept
talking about the airplanes. I said, "This airplane is
better than you think it is." He said, "Well, let's go up
and find out." So he got in his Hurricane, énd I got in my
P-40. We had this go right above the airdrome. The first
go, I had the fuel offset on my rear tank, and I didn't take
it off. We were pretty evenly matched, and then I ran out
of fuel on a tank. Then we started over. The second time
around, I got on his tail, and I stayed there. We got down,
and he was very impressed. He said, "I just didn't really
knbw the airplane would fly as well as that. When we were
taiking on the ground, I really didn't have a feeling that
you Yanks would be as competent as you are." I said, "Well,
Wing Commander Carey, coming from a guy who has a record
like you, that's quite a compliment, and I appreciate it."

Actually, he had the lightest and most agile Hurricane.

I later had individual combat with the 12-gun Hurricane, and
it was heavier and no match at all for the P-40. He was

a very experienced pilo£ and a good pilot. At low altitude
that Hurricane and the P-40 would maneuver at about the same
maneuverability. The P-40 had more'speedlthan it did. The
Spit at low altitude was no match for the P-40. The Spit

was a high-altitude airplane. The engagement"I had with
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the Spit really wasn't representative of what the Spitfire
would do, but it did let the guys know that down low the

P-40 was a formidable opponent, and it was.
And down low, you mean by what kind of ceilings?

We were at 3,000. We did it at 3,000 feet so all the gquys-—-
the whole airbase was going to watch this thing. They were
all out watching. (laughter) Everybody was out taking a

look.
You didn't have a big contingent to yell and scream for you?

Oniy Hub, I guess, was there. This actually was a Canadian
unit, and they had gotten the P-40. The wing commander was
just visiting'there. That's when we got to talking about

the capability of the airplane, and he said, "Well, okay,

~let's go up and see what you can do."

Did you ever fly any of the British aircraft?

I flew both the Spitfire and the Hurricane.  Not the ad-
vanced Spit or the advanced .Hurricane. They were the early

models, and they were beautiful flying machines. The_Spit
was considered really their firstline airplane. As far as

effectiveness was concerned, particularly against the German
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. bombers, the 12-gun Hurricane was onevof the most_effective
airplanes they had as long as it could get up to the alti-
tude of the bombers. I guess when they went higher, then
the Spit was much more maneuverable. The later Spitfires
had 20-millimeter cannons. bThey were high-altitude air-
planes and very high-performance airplanes, but they didn't
have the range. Alljof a sudden the battle wasn't over
Britain any more. Tﬂe battle was over Berlin, and the only

airplanes that could get to Berlin were the American P-5ls

and the P-47s.
You never slipped away and flew a mission with them?

I was told they would hang my hide on the Embassy wall

if I went acroés the Channel. As YOU know, we were not in
the war. There was a tremendous amount of antiwar sentiment
in the US. There was absolutely no publicity given to the
fact that young Americans were actually in England flying,
assisting the RAF, because thére were people who were op-
posed to the US Army's getting involved in anyway. This
would have created an embarrassment for the administratioﬁ.
Roosevelt [President Franklin D.] had sent 1,000 P-40s
under the lend~lease program to England. :I don;t know
whether they were all under lend-lease. The British bought
some of them. They bought the early ones, I guess. Then,
I guess, later on, he lend-leased them. Not all of those

were used. As a matter of fact, the majority of them stayed
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in their crates. I thihk what they had done, they had
stockpiled theﬁ.there in the event there was an invasion,
and they needed airplanes in a hurry,vbut there was no
invasion. They had severél wings of P-40s operational in

England.

By this time the Battle of Britain had tapered off, and the
residue of it was at high altitude. The Germans came through
mostly at night under cover of darkness, weather, and dropped
their bombs in an area pattern on the cities. After the
spring of 1941, the Luftwaffe didn't\do very much damage to
Englana. Later on the buzz bombs and the V bombs were
effective because they had an adverse morale effect on the
population. You can't really win a war with those things

either.

when did you get the message to leave England and go to

Russia?

I spent my.time between the Embassy in London and the RAF
airbases. I stayed principally at the ones that were equipped
with the P-40s, but I did have an opportunity to visit other
RAF bases that were equipped with the RAF equipment, Spitfires
and Hurricanes. One week we had been scheduled to spend

with the Eagle Squadron, which was on the outskirts of

London. I can't remember whether this was Eagle Squadron
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number one or two. I éuess it was number one. I am not
sure what number squadrdn it was, but anyway Hub and I were
out there. I guess we héd been there a couple of days. It
was a Sunday. Around noontime or early afternoon, I can't
rehember, I guesé it was sometime around midday I got a
call. It was the Embassy. The person who called me, some-
one out of the military attache's office, was very cryptic.
He said, "We want you to:come intb the Embassy this aftérnoon.
We want to see you." I said, "Fine, I will be thére. By
the way, should I bring my bags?" They said, "Yes,_bring‘
"everything you have." I said, "You can‘tttell me any more
than that?“bﬂe said, "No, just report here." Nothing about
'Zemke, just me. The RAF gave me a car, and they drove me
into the Embassy, and I reporﬁed. They said I was leav-
ing at 11 PM that night to go to Russia accompanying Mr.

Harry Hopkins and Gen Joseph T. McNarney.

They were going to %ussia to determine what equipment we
could send to the Rdssians under lend-lease. I guess this
was early July. 1 éan't remember the dates. 1In June the
Germans had launched their attack against Russia. I said,
"Well, I don't have any winter clothes." They said, "It
doesn't make any difference." It didn't make any difference
to them. It made a little difference to me. They left me
with the impression that if Mr. Hopkins decided he was going

to give P-40s to the Soviet Union I would be left there to
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help the Russians in ﬁhe assembly and operation of the
aircraft. I got word out to Zemke. I didn't talk to him on
thé phone because I couldn't tell him‘this on the phone. I
.wrote him a note, and I told him that I was leaving. I told
him that there were indications that if airplanes were to
folléw he probably would be coming over and would he please
get he some long underwear and some RAF flying boots, fleece-
lined flying béots and bring them with him. The stores
weren't open on Sunday. There wasn't anything that I could
buy, qnd here I was at the Embassy so I had nothing to do

but Wait around until 11 o'clock that evening., I was down

at thé railroad station at 11 o'clock with my B-4 bag. They
introduced me to Mr. Hopkins. I had met Mr. Hopkins before
because Mr. Hopkins had been in England for several weeks.

Mr. Harry Hopkins was President Roosevelt's.special emissary.
He wasn't the Secretary of Sfate, but he was in many re-
spects a Mr. Kissinger [Henry A.] of those days. He had

been in England discussing the British requirements, poiicies,
and other things with Churchill [Sir Winston, Prime Minister].

As a matter of fact, I recall that is when I met Mr. Hopkins.
You had met him previously then?

Yes, I guess maybe a week before. The RAF had a static
airshow and a flying airshow, too, of the RAF airplanes

for Mr. Hopkins. They had asked that Hub Zemke and I be
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out when Mr. Hopkins came out to inspect the airplanes.

The airplanes were lined up, and the car came up, and Mr.
Hopkins and Mr. Churchill got out of the car. Tﬁis was not
a public demonstration. There were really just a féw_
people there. Hub and I were standing about 50 feet off to
one sidé. I never will forget this. Mr. Hopkins and Mr.
Churchill got out of the car, and they started to walk down
to the airplanes. Hub and I wore civilian clothes, but on
this occasion we were told to be in uniform. We each had
one uniform. That was all we had. As Churchiil and Hopkins
walked by, Mr. Churchill looked over, and he saw Hub and me
standing over--maybe we were 25 feet to the side as they
started pass. Mr. Churchill stopped, and he turned to Mr.
Hopkins. He said, "Mr. Hopkins, I would like to meet your
boys." He left Mr. Hopkins, and he walked over to Hub and
me, and he introduced himself, and he shook our hands and
told us how pleased he was we were there assisting him.
That is the first time I had met Mr. Churchill. Of course,
that day I also had an opportunity briefly to meet Mr.

Hopkins, but I didn't know him.

Do you think that is one of the reasons you ended up going

to Russia?
No.
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Why were you selected to go to Russia?

Mr. Hopkins was géing to Russia to arrange lend-lease
assistance. The only thing we had that was immediately
available to give to them were the P-~40s. They were in
crates in England. They had been shipped to England.
England didn't really need them because there was no danger
of an invasion at that time, and they needed somebody that
Knew gomething about the P-40. I was slightly senior to
Zémke in rank so I am sure the military attache just looked
down and said, "Alison is the senior, and he goes." So 1 was
called. When he went over on the exploratory trip, they
on;y wanted to send one. Probably the reason was that

they anticipated sending the airplanes later, and they
wanted Hub to stay back and get the airplénes ready for

shipment.

We were down at the train station, and Mr. Hopkins was

there. There were British dignitaries there to see him off.

i don't remember who they were. Ambassador Winant [Frederick],
the US Ambassador, was there.. Of course, Mr. Hopkins was a
most important figure. The British wanted the US to come

into the war, not only wanted us to come into the war, but

we were a source of the kind of material support they needed

in addition to their being very anxious to have the US

join them in the fight. The British had a contingent down
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to see him off. There wasn't a tremendous numbef of

people, but they were all very important and very high

level people. We got on the train. They had a five-car
passenger train for the three of us. There were guards
abdard the train, but we never really saw them. .Occasionally,
IjWOuld see people, and I would assume that they would be
members of the British Secret Service, people who had been
‘aséigned to gﬁard Mr. Hopkins on this trip up to Scotland.

I don't believe the‘train stopped. I think we left London
and went straight through, It may have stbpped once for
fuel, but British trains pass over a water trough, and.they
have a scodp and a method of picking up water as they roll
along. We had a sleeping car énd a dining car. Of course,;
they had a lounge and a bar. At 11 o'clock the train pulled
out of the station, and Mri Hopkins said, "Well, let's have'
a nightcap before we go to bed." So we go up to the bar

car or the lounge, and we sit down. I ordered a soft drink.
Mr. Hopkins ordered whatever he drank, I forget, probably

a martini, and General McNarney ordered a drink. He said t&
me, "What will you have to drink?" I said, "sir, I don't

drink." I had a soft drink.

The next day before dinner, we went through the same pro-

cedure, and he said, "All right, Alison, |what are you going |
to have to drink?" I said, "Thank you very much, :Mr. Hopkins,

but I don't drink." About the third time this happened, he
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looked at me and said, "You know, I don't really care whether
you drink or not, but please don't look so damned superior.”
He said this with a twinkle in his eye. He had a tremendous
sense of humor. I knew nothing about his politics, but he
was a very pleasant man to travel with. He certainly was

very nice to me. He couldn't have been nicer,

The train let us off at Invergordon, Scotland, which is
right up near the northern tip, and there was an RAF sea-
plane base there. They had Catalina flying boats. We got
aboard a PBY, and we flew out to sea and then north along
the coast of Norway. We were 100 or 200 miles out. We flew
north as far as the island of Spitsbergen. Then we turned
east again and flew east. We were way above the Arctic
Circle, about halfway between the Arctic Circle and the
North Pole, flew east until we were due north of Archangel,
and then we turned south, and we flew down into Russia. We
landed at the Port of Archangel. There is a harbor and a
river there. We were a little over 20 hours in the air.
Most of the time we were in cloud cover all the way, heavy
clouds, the céiling maybe 100 feet above the water. The

RAF pilot would--the Catalina flying boat's cruise speed is
about 120 knots--let down slowly because the navigator would
say,"I have got to get a drift reading so I can chart this
course.f Therebwas no way of taking us to Okhotsk. We

dropped down at 100 or 150 feet so the navigator could see
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the waves, and then he would get his instruments adjusted,
and he would try and get a drift reading. "Then we would go
back up into the clouds, and we would keep on going. It was.

an interesting but really a dull and tiring flight.

We landed at Archangel, and we were met by launches, fast
launches, that came up along the flyigg boat and took our
party off. They took us to a yacht. It had once been a
grand yacht. = It was in pretty sad shape. It was painted
white with a little dirt on it. We went aboard, and on the
éftdeck there was a state dinner. I think the Russians
standardized everything. At least all the state dinners
that I went to the férmat was very much the same. The array
of drinking glasses was the same. It started with a shot
glass which they put the vodka in and went on up through the
wine glasses to a tall champagne glasé shaped more like a
parfait glass.than the tulip glass. They would start with
the vodka, and then they would fill the rest up, and when
you left the table, every glass was filled. When you sat
down, there was the wonderful black bread the Russians served
and heaps of the wofld's best caviar, big blocks of butter,
chopped onions, smoked sturgeon, smoked salmon, and even
smoked pork, which up in the colder climates tastes pretty
good when you eat it on black bread. This was not lean
pork. This was,smdked fat pork. You started off drinking

the vodka and eating the caviar and the black bread and the
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smoked sturgeon énd the smoked salmon. The toasts began.
They toasted Roosevelt, and they toasted Stalin [Joseph],
and they toasted everybody. They were toasting the sea-
gulls. After awhile--of course, I would sit there and drink

a toast in water.

There was a Russian general and a Russian colonel who were
our hosts. The general had on a white tunic embroidered,
and they all wore the belt that cut them right in two in

the middle. The Russian general was kind of portly. The
uniform was rather strange, but after you have seen them for
awhile, you get used to it. Anyway, he stood up and said,
"I waht to propose a toast to the Amefican flyer who has
come so far from his home to help us in the struggle against
the common enemy. 1 want to toast his friendship and ours."
He stood up and picked up the glass of vodka, and I had
never had a‘drink of hard whiskey in my life, and I said,
"Well, the time has come. I guess I am éoingvto have to do

it." So I stood up.

The technique is to--it was a shot glass, and it all goes
down in one gulp. So he drank his vodka, and I raised my
shot glass, and I emptied mine right down. I got it down,
not too much difficulty, but then I sat down, and tears came
to my eyes. (laughter) I picked up my napkin, and I pqt my

face in it for just a moment. When I came out from under
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|
i

it, Mr. Hopkins was sitting across the table, and he looked

at me and laughed and said, “"Well, Alison, that shows a
deinite lack of character." (laughter) All I can say is
tPat I am very happy it was good Russian vodka. We went

through the dinner. The next day they put us on a DC-3, and

|

tpey flew us to Moscow. That was a very interesting flight.

I, forget how long the flight from Archangel to Moscow was,

|

but it must have been 600 miles probably. The DC-3 made it
4

without a stop. We flew over miles and miles of the northern

forest that you could see, and also as you went down on that

route, you would see a prison camp here and a prison camp

there. Later on I had an opportunity to see prison camps at

very close range. We landed in Moscow. I can't remember

where they put me up initially.
Did you stay close to Mr. Hopkins?

Yes. I think I probably stayed right in the Embassy itself.
Eventually, that's where I ended up. I do know that Hub

Zemke and I stayed in the National Hotel for about 10 days.
This is after he joined you?

After he joined me, but I think I got there first, but I
either stayed in the Embassy residence--the Embassy was a
lovely old house and very large. It was a big mansion.
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Many been sent home because Moscow was under siege. The
Germans rsonnel hadweren't very far away at that time. All
the women had been sent home, and all the nonessential
employees had been sent home. There were a lot of beds
avalilable. - The Ambassador had a country place, a country
dasha--he was very generous--and we could go out there on
weekends. I was always invited. The military attache had a
country place. It was much more modest, but it was a typi-
cal picturesque Russian cottage in one of these kinds of

black wooded areas. That was quite pleasant.

Although my étay in Moscow was interesting,. simply because
it was at war and very exciting, I really didn't want to
stay there véry long. Mr. Hopkins negotiated the agreement
with the Russians. I recall I sat at the table with Mr.
Hopkins when he had his first conversation. The Russians
are just very difficult to give anything to, just very
difficult. They absolutely gave out no information. Mr.
Hopkins would try to find out what they needed. They didn't
need anything but they would take it. He tried to find out
something about their own materials. He said, "How are
your tanks performing against the Germans?" The Russians
would say, "We have good tanks," and that's all you could
g2t out of them. I believe at that first meeting it wés
Mr. Hopkins, Freddy Reinhardt [G. Frederickl, who was the
Third Secretary of Embassy, later became Ambassador to
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Yugoslavia and then our Ambassador to~---:-

(End Tape 3, Side 1)

He became our Ambassador to Italy and perhaps other countries
that I don't know anything about. 1Ivan Yeaton [Lt Col

Ivan D.] was the military attache, and Ivan was either a

'major or a lieutenant colonel. I don't remember which at

the time. I guess Ivan was a lieutenant colonel. General
McNarney and.myself. The Russians just wouldn't tell vyou
anyfhing. Although I didn't know this at the time, the US
was determined to assist the Russians because they felt if
the Germans were occupied on the eastern front it would make
it easier for the Allies on the western front. I might say,
at that time Laurence Steinhardt [Laurence A.] from New

York was the US Ambassador to Russia. In my opinion he was
a very good Ambassador. The First Secretary of Embassy was
"Chip” Bohlen [Charles E.], but he had been sent back to the
US, I gqguess, to report on conditions, and he never returned
to Russia as far as I know. While I was there, he was still
the First Secretary of Embassy. The Second Secretary of
Embassy was Llewellyn E. Thompson, who later returned as
Ambassador to the quiet Union. The Third Secretary of
Embassy was Fred Reinhardt. The minister's name was
Thurston [Walter). I can't remember his first name. We had
a naval attache who was a captain. I guess the predominant
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attache was the military attache. Ivan Yeaton had gone to
Columbia University and studied the Russian language and
studied Russian history. He certainly was not sanguine

about the Russians as allies.

He also was convinced that the Germans were probably going
to prevail in this thrust they had mounted into Russia. I
am trying to put this in some kind of context. I believe

Mr. Hépkins stayed in Moscow for at least a week. It may

have been longer. Before he left he decided that we would
send P-40s from England to Russia. The first shipment‘was,
I believe, 48 aircraft. They came. by sea around the tip of
Norway and into Archangel. They were unloaded there. Hub
Zemke came with them. It was probablyia month or longer

heaFore the ship arrived. Well, it was. It must have been

around October,

What did you do all that time?

I stayed in the Embassy, and I became the Assistant Military
Attache for Air. Everything I did was frustrating because
the Russians wouldn't let you see anything.

They wouldn't let you take a ride in their airplanes.

No. They never let us fly their airplanes. I asked.
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Actually, we saw nothing. They woﬁldn't even let us out--
the Russians wouldn't invite us to see a military dembnstra~
tion. They would invite the press. Then the press would
come back and tell us what they saw. The Russians would

not allow the US military attache to see anything. Before I
left Russia, they did organize a tour through the MiG air-
craft plant. The military personnel at the_Embassy were in-
vited to accompany the press. That's the only thing I saw

of any military significance the entire time I was in Russia.

Of course, at Archangel there were no real military installa-

tions.

The first 14 nights when I was in Moscow, we had an air
raid. I used to go out and climb up on the Embassy roof

and watch the fireworks and wait to see a German airplane
shot down, which I never saw. The Russians used barrage
fire. They used sound-locating and sound-ranging devices.
Invariably, you would listen to the sound of the aircraft
motor as it passed overhead. Then the barrage would go up
behind the airplane. It was a mighty barrage. The sky was
just filled with bursting antiaircraft shells. The shrapnel
would just hail down and fall on the Embassy roof just like

rain. I probably was very foolish to sit up there and watch

'it, but I never got hit.

It had to be coming down pretty fast.
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There certainly was a lot of it up there. I never saw a

German airplane shot down the entire time I was there.
Occasionally in the Russian press, you would see a picture
of a crashed Gerﬁan airplane, and they would say, "This
was shot down in last night's.air raid and fell out in

the country, and this is a picture of it." Wwhen the air-
planes arrived in Archangel, I flew back to Archangel and
joined Hub Zemke there. The Russians had constructed with

prison labor an airfield on the----

Tundra?

Not tundra. Actually, this was forest, but it was bog.
Most of it was bog. It was wet, and they made the runway
completely out of timber, a 5,000-foot runway.

How wide was it?

It was about 100 feet wide,

That's a lot of trees.

A bundred feet or wider, I don't remember just how wide it

was.

Did they build this out of trees or----
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What they did, they felled trees, and they put the trees
down longitudinally first. Then they felled a second set
Qf'trees, and they put them down crossing the trees that
ghey had first laid in there. Then on top of that they
gpiked in 6 by 6 timbers and had the greatest runway you
?ave ever seen; also)the taxiways and the dispersal areas
were made out of timber. You landed on this timber runway,
and you taxied on timber taxiways back into the woods where

you parked your airplanes.

The clearing of the forest was done by prison labor, and

they were a sorry lot. We would see them march by going to
work in the morning, and we would see them come back in the
evening. I went out where they were doihg their work. They
were doing the dirtiest, the hardest work. They were dig-
ging the drainage ditches and clearing the forest and laying
the logs down in the mud. Then the Russian engineers actually
finished the runway on top. You looked at these people and
wondered who in the world they were. There was absolutely

no way of telling.

I asked some of the Russian pilots--I asked the Russian
commander of the squadron to accept the airplanes we were
putting together, but there was no comment. They would make :
absolutely no comment on who the people were. We lived in

railroad cars. 1 noticed that these cars were made in
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Finland. They were actually from a Finnish railroad. I
guess they were liberated when the Russians took over. No,
these weren't--I think thesé were Latvian cars. They were
not Finnish cars. They were Latvian cars, and I guess they
took them over when they liberated Estonia, Lithuania, and
Latvia. We had one sleeping car, which we slept in, and

then we had a dining car.

Did you share the car?

Well, the car was really for Zemke and me, but there were

Russian officers who stayed in it. They used it as kind of

a transient----
Kind of a BOQ [bachelor officers' quarters]?

Yes. There was a dining car with a kitchen. They had

Russian women who cooked for us and served.

Was it pretty decent food?

Oh, yes. Russian food is good. 1t was the greatest cabbage
and beet soup you have cver tasted and plenty ofAblack

bread. We had meat. We had eggs in the morning.

Wwasn't it awfully cold up there?
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This was in October. This was just the beginning.

Occasionally snow would fall.
This was October 194172

Yes. Archangel is right on the Arctic Circle, but that part
of the world is warmed by the tail end of the Gulf Stream
which goes up along the coast of Norway. There was a lot of

rain and drizzle. Before we left, it began to snow.
Were there a lot of insects?

Not at that time of the‘year. The mosquitoes, if they were
there, were gone. The airplanes were unloaded from boats,
and‘they were brought on trucks over timber roadways out to
this airstrip, uncrated, and the Russians put them together.
We féally had no documents. When we léft the United States--
before we left the United States, Hub and I were brought

|
down to the Pentagon. General Arnold [Gen Henry H.] brought

~us in and spoke to us and said, "Colonel Quesada [Lt Gen

Elw@od R.] will see that you have everything you need."
One‘of the things that Hub kept saying, "I need a set of
tech orders." Of course, Quesada said, "You will find
them in England. When we got to England, there were
1,000 airplanes and nqt one bhook on the airplane, not one
book. We didn't bring any with us. We were told not to
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bring them, everything would .be there. We got to Russia,
aqd of course, Zemke was livid, not an instruction on how to
put those airplanes together. The Russians put them to-

gether. We checked them out.

They did not speak English?

.0h, they had interpreters. We had interpreters.

That was still a feat though to put an airplane together—----

The Russians do it right. They sent capable--they had
capable aeronautical engineers, and they even had some
scientists there. They were looking at these American air-
planes. For a good aircraft factory man, they didn't have
any trouble. They assembled the airplanes. Hub and I
test-flew every one of them, and we had trouble., This air-
plane had been designed for a 500-watt generator. Then as
the airplane matured and they began to add things to it,
the heavy VHF radio--it was all electrically operated. The

landing gear was electrically operated.

Did they later change the landing gear?

No.
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‘It stayed electric all the way?

L |
: | . - .
Yes. It was a good system, but the problem was in the cold

weéther the load was just too great. There was a big load
put on. The 500-watt generator was not enough to carry all
ofithe electrical equipment that the RAF wanted on the
airplane, the radio gear and the other gear that the RAF
ya#ted. So theyvincreased the generator size to 1,500
Qaﬁts, but they didn't increase the size or strength of the‘
shafts and the accessory gears that would drive the generator.
Théy worked fairly well~--I guess they worked all right in
England, but When they got to Russia where the weather was
colder and the loads were greater, the accessory drive gears
began to fail. I think the génefator was run off of the
left-hand accessory gear. It would just shear the teeth.
The load on the generator would get so big that it would
either break the shaft or shear the teeth off the gear.

When it sheared the teeth off the gear, the fuel pump was
also driven off of that group of accessorf gears, SO you
lost your fuel pump. Then you had to use;your wobble pump
and hope to get your airplane back. Out Sf the ‘48 airplanes
we put together, I believe we had 11 gear train failures or

shaft failures.

You did a lot of pumping, didn't you?
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A: We lost a few airplanes, but fortunately, we didn't lose

any pilots.
T: You and Zemke were doing thé test hoppigg, right?
A: Yes.
T: Did you ever lose one of them?

A: I never had one that failed on me. Zemke did. Zemke had

one or two that failed on him.
T: And he had to get out of it?

A: No. He used the wobble pump, and he got back, but he said,
"John, that is really an experience." Fortunately, we

were not far away.
T: You didn't have anywhere else to land, did you?

A: There was another airfield where we were delivering the air-~
planes. This was the field where the airplanes were pdt
together, and it was remote. We put them together there.
Then when the airplane was all together and checked out,
we would fly it over and leave it at another field where
the Russian Air Force would pick it up, the squadron we were

working with,
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Did you train this squadron?

No. This squadron was trainéd, and they came right from
the front. The MiG-3 was an airplane about in the same

class as the P-40. The Russians had no trouble whatsoever.
They just climbed in and took off?

I1f you were an experienced pilot, nobody would really have
much trouble with the P-40. It was a simple and easy air-
plane to fly. Finally, the Russians came to us--and this
was before we had the last one finished. Every time a
shaft would break or the gears wodld break, they would come

and show it to us. They would say, "Now what is the metallurgy

" of this shaft? What's the metallurgy of the gears?" They

had an awful hard time understanding when we said, "We don't
know." They said, "Can you get it for us?" I would say,
"The metallurgical formula belongs to the Allison Engine
DiVision of the General Motors Corporation." They said, "But
youﬁ government can get it." I said, "I don't know whether
ourigovernment can get it or not. Maybe they can; maybe
they can't." Well, thatrthey‘couldn't‘understand. As far
as I know, we never got themvthe metallurgical formula for

the shafts or the gears.
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As a matter of fact, we were so far out of communication,
all we could have done was tell them to wire the Embassy and
then send a message. Communications left a lot to be de-
éired. We were up there really all by.ourselves. They did
send us three RAF airmen, aircraft mechanics, who came on
the boat with the airplanes with Hub Zemke. Of course, they
were‘very helpful. They were RAF mechanics out of a P—-40
unit in England. They knew the airplane. With ﬁheir help,
the Russians were able to get the airplanes together.

Nobody could solve the problem of the shafts and the gears.
The Russians came to us, and they had a conference with
Zemke and me. They said, "We have lost so many of these
airplanes, We hate to tell you this, but the airplane isn't
safe to fly. What would you recommend?" I said, "Well, we
have only lost 11 shafts. We haven't lost any lives yet. I
been flying these airplanes for over 2 years, and I have
never seen this happen. Why don't we just keep on flying
until we have a little better feel for what the problem is?”
They said, "No, we can't afford to risk our pilots in-thesé
machines." At that point they grounded them. I guess later
on they worked out some kind of fix. We had tried to fix it
by putting a flexible cdupling between the generator and the
accessory drive so when the load came onto the generator it
wouldn't create an abrupt shock in the shaft and the gears,
but even that was only paftially successful. Later on,
someway, they solved the problem, but I don't know how.
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Getting back to the tech orders, when we first got to Russia,
we immediately started sending wires back to the US fequest—
ing that they please send us some literature on this air-
plane that we were trying to help the Russians put together.
i . .
Well, when I left Russia about 7 months later, I heard that
the publications hadrfinally arrived in Vladi?ostok, and at
that time, they were on the fréns—Siberian Railroad moving
toward Moscow. Whethér those publications on how to operate
a P-40 ever gét to Russia, I will never know, but they got
lots of the airplanes. I guess eventually the information

did get there.

Could you tell how the Russian pilots stacked up against you

and Zemke?
No.

Yo# never had a chanceQ———

No¥way. Both of us put in requests to fly their airplanes.
Théy didn't have any airplanes right here. There was néver
an§ response to that. We also put in a request to be allowed
to‘accompany them to the front, and of course, there was no
response‘to that. There were some lighter incidents. One

of the funniest things--Hub was allergic to bedbugs, and we

had bedbugs. Maybe it was because I was raised in the

94



ALISON

South, raised down in Florida, I just didn't seem to be

- allergic to any of them. I guess they bit me, but they
didn't bother me very much, but Hub would get up in the
morning, and his neck would be so red where these bedbugs
would bite him. (laughter) One night he landed over at the
Russian airbase, and he had to spend the night there and
sleep in a Russian pilot's bed. He came back the next day.
He was dead. The bedbugs had absolutely eaten him up.

(laughter)
(Interruption)

As long as I am talking about the P-40 and Russia, early I
told you about the mechanical problems we had with the air-
plane. That was the only serious mechanical problem which

we had with the P-40 in the entire overseas experience.
(Interruption)

I first experienced it in England'during the 4 months that I
stayed there. I was asked to fly acrobatic demonstrations
in the P-40 from time to time. The British had all kinds of
patriotic drives, and they had 1 week set aside as War
Weapons Week. They asked me if I would fly an acrobatic
demonstration over a particular town that was having a

promotional celebration. On the appointed day I took of f
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ah? headed for the town. The ceiling was low. There might
have been 200 to 400 feet of ceiling, probably closer to 200
feet,‘ bsually/as you go over a city, you have a little bit
more.ceiiing. I thought there was nothing I could do on
this occasion but fly over the town. I was measuring the
oeifing as I flew over,‘and I said, "I have enough ceiling
\Eere.i If’there is a little lift over the town, I will be
éole to slow roll safely as I go over the village or the
town orvwhatever it was." I was practicioé on the way over.
As I approached the town, I did a slow roll to the right,
and I did a slow roll to the left, and I felt very comfortable
udoer the overcast. :I was making the slow rolls with a
toasonable degree of precision, not losing any altitude. I
thought I was all ready, and as I did this last slow roll
and came out and pulled back on the stick, the stick just

stopped.

|

“\

]
i
\_

Fortunately, it stopped in the neutral position. The air-

plane was headed down slightly, and 1nst1nct1vely, I opened

i
H(

the throttle. The thrust line in the alrplane is such that
when you open the throttle it picks up the nose, and the

| .
i
airplane started to climb, but the stick--the fore and aft

movement was stopped right at the neutral position. The

stiok would go forward; then it would come back, and it had
a solid clunk as I brought it back. The ailerons would

still move. So the airplane could fly, and I could climb or
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lose altitude in the airplane simply by adjusting the throttle.
More power and it would go up. Less power and it would go
down. I realized I had a problem so I flew back toward our
base, and I found a hole in the clouds, and I was able with
the use of power to get up abové this layer of clouds. I
tried to free the stick. I shook it. WNothing happened.
The stick‘was juét stuck. This was in the morning, and it
was about an hour after I had taken off, and the overcast
had begun to burn off. The largest flat area of land was
the Newmarket race course. I was thinking of maneuvering
the airplane and flying it down onto the turf at the race
course, but I decided that I better practice on top of the

cloud layer.

So I féund an area where there was a solid layer of clouds,
and I qdjusted the throttle énd came do&n toward the clouds,
and before I touched the clouds, I was able to pick the nose
up with the thrust of the airplane. I thought, "Well, gee,
this won't be too difficult. Then I decided I would try it
a second time. The second time I did, I miscalculated so
badly that if I had been doing it on the race course at that
time I‘would really just have driven the airplane‘right into
the 'ground.  I reached a conclusion that it just wasn't
worth it. We had 1,000 airplanes in boxes in England, and
they weren't going to . miss this one. So I flew up to a safe

altitude-—-first, I wrote a note on my map and flew over my
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airbase and dropped the note.
I was going to ask if you made contact with them.

No radio contact. I wrote a note to the commander, and I
said, "I hope you don't feel too badly, but this airplane
is gone. There is nothing I can do to free up the stick,

and I am going to jump out."

This is the first time you had ever—----

The first time I had ever bailed out.

How many hours did you have in the airplane?

I had probably close to 2,000 hours in the air?lane.
It wasn't a lack of experience in the airplane?

Oh, no. I was apprehensive because this was maybe 2 months
after my friend John Aiken had tried to get out of a P-40
and had rolled into the tail. When he hit the tail, of
course, it broke his arm and probably knocked him uncon-
scious. So I didn't want to hit thé tail. I thought I
would do a little experimenting because the P-40 seat was

not really adjustable. I flew with a pillow, and then in

98



ALISON

order to augment the pillow, I had an RAF blanket in the
airplane folded and behind my back. So I threw the blanket
out one side of the cockpit, and it hung on the tail. I
threw the yellow cushion out the other side, and it hung on
the other side. I said, "Well, it is going to be difficult
to step out on the wing and get out of this airplane." I
rolled the airplane over expecting to fall out, but I made a
mistake. I pulled the throttle back, and the airplane just
fell with me. I fell about halfway out, and the upper part
of my body got into the slipstream, and I was pinned against
the back of the canopy. I was able to get back in, and by
this time the airplane had picked up great speed and was
headed down at a steep angle, but I was able to roll the
airplane right side up, and of course, with high speed, the
nose came up. This really frightened me. I said, "Just

enough of this."
{End Tape 3, Side 2)

I think at that point I would have settled for anything but
a broken neck. (laughter) Just to be on the ground. 1I was
concerned. I was getting short on fuel so I just pulled the
airplane up and cut the throttle and stood up in the seat
and put my foot on the cockpit rail and vaulted upward as
well as T could. 1T went over the horizontal stabilizer,

cleared that without any trouble, but on the left side of
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the airplane where I went out, there was an antenna which
was strung from the wingtip up to the top of the vertical,
‘'and I hit that. It took quite a bit of skin off the back of
one hand, but nothing serious, and I pulled the ripcord,
immediately dropped it, and when the parachute opened, the
harness just slipped all the way around, and the backpack

came up over the back of my head. I hadn't realized this.

This airplane wasn't my airplane. It was just a random
airplane out on the line, RAF airplane, I had gone out and
stepped into. There was a British parachute with the quick-
release harness, and I slipped it on. T didn't check it for
size. It must have been rigged for a 220-pound man because
I almost fell out of the harness. The backpack on the
parachute harness came up and pressed on my head, and it was
hard to tell. I was suspended in air, and I was trying to
look up and see the canopy. I don't think I ever saw the
canopy because my head was bent right down onto my chest.
(laughter) I floated down. I was floating right over a
small village, and it looked like I was going right into the
middle of it. This was something I didn't want to do.
Having no experience, I didn't know how to guide the para—.

. chute., It probably wouldn't have made any difference if I
had. I just sat there or hung there. When I passed through
the residual cloud layer which was still over the country-

side, as I dropped below it, there was a wind shift, and it
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carried me out into a field.

T hit, and I really dian't realize you hit as hard--first
of all, this was a small canopy. I facetiouély said, "It
didn't slow me down. All it did was hold me up straight."
I hit this field, and oh, my legs. I thought I had broken
both of them. I hadn't, but I did sprain both ankles badly
because I hit in an awkward position because of the way the
harness was holding me. I could remémber lying there on the
ground for just a few minutes banging my fists in the dirt
and saying, oh, a four-letter word. (laughter) Finally, I
realized my legs weren't broken. I tried to stand up, and I
couldn't so I started to crawl. There was a farmhouse not

far away. I was crawling to the farmhouse.
You got out of the harness?

Oh, yes. All you had to do was hit the button and the

harness came off. I crawled about 50 yards. By then I

was beginning to get some circulation back into my legs and

ay feet. I found out I was able to stand up. With some
effort, I could walk very slowly. I was walking across this
field, and there was a hedgerow and a farmhouse behind it.

I must have gotten, oh, maybe 50 yards from the hedgerow.
I heard this voice say, "Hey," so I immediately shouted
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back, "Hey, I need some help. Please come out and give me a

. hand." It was the home guard. There must have been 10 or 15

o% them back there in the hedgerow. They came out; and they
didn't_know whether I was a German pilot or what. They

weﬁe armed, They immediatély recognized my aécent and said,
"Howdy, Yank." i wasn't in uniform. I was in‘civilian
clothes. They didn't know What in the world-—hére was'this
civilién dressed in a suit,'fallen down in the middle of a

field in England. (laughter)

Once I had established my identity, they couldn't have been

nicer to me. They took me into the farmhouse. They had a

proper tea established. There was just a beautiful table

set. I sat there and had tea with them. We had a wonder-
ful chat while I waited for the ambulance. i had come down
about 10 miles from another RAF station, and they sent an
ambulance, took me over, examined me, and wrabped up my |
ankles. They said, "There is not much we can do for you."
It was just a minor sprain. Although my ankles hurt for a
month or so, I never quit flying."I didn't run around the
track, but I could get around. After they had finished
looking me over at this RAF station, they put me in a staff

car and sent me over to the other one. I didn't know what

in the world had caused the problem with the airplane.

Did they ever find out?
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A: I found out in Russia. The same thing happened. I had just
given this brandnew airplane a test hop. 1 was on the way
over to the Russian airdrome to deliver it to the Russian
group that was receiving the airplanes. On the way over, I
decided I would roll the airplane. I rolled it around
several times one way, and then I rolled it around several
times the other way. America was putting out airplanes just
as rapidly as they could. Théy came to us, and they weren't
clean., There were nuts and bolts all in the cockpit. There
were tools--you would find tools left down between the

cylinders of the engine.

As I rolled this airplane, there were nuts and bolts flying
around in the cockpit, but that didn't bother me, it had
happened so many times before. I came around and let my

gear down and came in for a landing. I was on final approach
and maybe 50 feet above the ground. When I pulled the stick
back to level the airplane off, the stick stopped, just
thump, and it was solid. I said, "Oh." Then I had no al-
ternative. I just opened the throttle wide, and as the
airplane approachéd the ground, the noée came up, and I hit
on the two wheéls and just--fortunately, this was a big

grass field. I ran across the grass until I could reduce
"the power and get the tail down. I taxied the airplane over
to the line, and I called two Russian mechanics. I was

sitting there in the cockpit.
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Now if you pulled iﬁ back, you could hear the stick go
thme, thump as it came back and came to a complete stop.
It;was obvious.that there was some obstacle interrupting the
| ,
merment of the stick. So I stayed there with them while we
dismantled the shrouds in the cockpit, which covered all the
controls. We found the culprit. The armorplate had been
installed ih this airplane as an afterthought. The ones we
had in the United States had no armorplate. The armorplate
was installed right behind two bellcranks in the control
system. The stick moved a‘jackshaft, and the jackshaft then
moved two bellcranks to which the cables which operated thé
elevators were attached. There was a fuselage-to-wing
attach bolt that had lodged right between the bellcrank and

the armorplate. They were just sitting there. There was

just no way to move the stick aft beyond a certain position.

“Then I examined the shrouds. The Curtiss Company had put

a shroud 6ver the control system to keep foreign objects

from falling in there. Somehow or another the shrouds just
didn't fit well. In this airplane--and I noticed in others--
theré was a gap. There must have been a 1- or'2—inch gap.
This gap was right at a point where a flange went through.
What happened was, any foreign object that got back up
against the armorplate, and if you rolled the'airplane,'

you would just funnel it right down inside the shroud that

protected the control system.
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I am positive that is what happened to me the first time
because it happened both times that I was slow rolling the
airplane. The feel of the stick, the interruption of the
travel was exactly the same and just about at the same
point. So it was a foreign object of some kind, a bolt, a
loose tool, or something the mechanics had left in the
airplane that got into the control system and jammed it in
England. It had to be. 1In Russia, I picked the bolt out
and put it in my pocket. Then I was able to get a wire back
to Wright Field and say, "We have a problem; I have lost
one airplane already, and I almost lost a second one, and
the US Air Corps almost lost a pilot." That was a minor
problem and a random problem. That was no real problem with

the airplane.
How far from the airplane did you come down?

The airplane hit about a mile away from where I--maybe it

“was a half mile. They took me over to look at the airplane.

It had gone straight in, and just the tail was sticking up.

Tt had all crushed down. There sticking on the tail was

my yellow seat cushion, still with the airplane. (laughter)

S0 you used it again?
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No, I left it right there. (laughter) I was through with

that airplane, and I was through with that seat cushion,

How about the blanket? Was it still on the other one?

No. I couldn't find the blanket. It probably floated down

somewhere else.

In those days did you send wires back to Wright-Pat or

wherever telling them you had a problem?

Zemke was sending a wire every month saying, "The technical
6rders and the instructions for operating the airplane have
not arrived. We have 1,000 aircraft in boxes in England,
and we have no documents." Hub couldn't--well, who could
understand it. I think I said earlier on the tape, when I
left Russia in January 1942--we had left the United States
in March, the latter part of March. We arrived in England

in April--the latter part of March 1941,
And you stayed ‘in England until~—~--

Until July, and then I went to Russia. I was assigned to

the Embassy in Moscow until June, but I moved from Moscow

to Iran. When I left Russia for Iran in January, someone

had given me a report that documents on the P-40 had actually
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arrived at the port of Vladivostok and were being shipped on
the Trans-Siberian Railroad. I don't know if they ever got

there.
(Interruption)

A few more questions about your time in Russia. Had they

developed the rockets by that time?

Oh, yes. They had rockets. They were firing rockets from
airplanes. I never saw this because, as I told you earlier
on the tape, the Russians never let the US military attache
see anything. It is strange~-our people in the United
States were trying to make friends with the Russians, and
they had an open policy. They would show the,Russians
everything. They would let the Russians fly our airplanes,
but there was no reciprocity. As a matter of fact, in the
year that I worked for the Russians, I don't think I saw
one act of true reciprocity in the entire year. I know
they had the rockets. They had demonstrations of fighter
or attack airplanes firing rockets which were witnessed

by the American press. The American press told us. I
remember they took the press on an expeditioﬁ up to the
western front. They came back and reported that they had
actually seen the rockets installed, and the Russiahs had

demonstrated the firing of the rockets. So they had rockets.
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What were your feelings of the lend-lease program with the

Russians?

Well, I had'mixed and evolving feelings about the lend-
lease program and our relation Qith the Russians., Of course,
much of this is retrospective. 1 rather facetiously say I
enjoyed a great advantage when I went to Russia. I didn;t
know anything. I had graduated from a good American college.
My education was not in the liberal arts or humanities or |
history. When I arrived in Europe in the spring of 1941,

I didn't know what communism was, and I didn't know what
nazism was. 0Oh, perhaps,_I knew what the definition was,

but I really had no in-depth understanding of the nature

of these philosophies.

When I went to Russia with Mr. Hopkins, I went.purely as a
technician. I was an expert on the airplane which was
available for the United States to lend-lease to the Soviet
Union. Like most Americans, I went there saying, "Okay, I
will do my job. If the Government wants to give the air-

craft to the Russians, I will do my best, and I will do it

i
'

in a cooperative and friendly spirit." The Russians were

formally friendly, but that's all. We sat at the table, and
; |

|
i

they actually would convey no information to us about their '
problems in the war, what equipment they reélly needed.

They just said, "If you have it to give away, we could use
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it, and we will take it." That's about as far as they went.

The fact that I didn't understand what communism was or I
didn't understand what nazismvwas, I guess, was of no im-
portance. In retrospect I don't believe Mr. Harry Hopkins
or Mr. Roosevelt, the Président of the United States, had
bany indepth understanding of the philosophy of communism or
the protracted struggle which has become so apparent in
recent years but which the Russians fully understood at that
time. We went there as friends, and they were sitting on
the opposite side of the table as adversaries. There are a
number of inétances, I think, that illustrate it. We were
tasked to getvinfqrmation. We were a communications point
for thevUS military with the Soviet Union. Of course, our
military back in the United Stateé wanted to understand the
problem. They were being told by the Soviet Ambassador and
the Soviet staff in the United States--they were passing out
information to the authorities back in the United States.
The authorities in the United States assumed that we were
getting the same kind of treatment in the Soviet Union. We
weren't getting any information. There was every evidence

that the Russians never intended to give us any information. -

we were losing a tremendous number of cargo ships that were
making the trip around Norway, through the Arctic Ocean and

down into the ports of Murmansk and Archangel. These ships
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‘had essentially no protection against the German submarines,
and they were just running the gauntlet. We were losing
them in large numbers. It was tremendously costly, not
entirely in the térms of lives when the ships went down, hut
the cargoes that never got to the ports could_neVer be used
in the fight against the Germans. The US had alternative
plans. One of them was to route ships the othef way and

bring them through the Persian Gulf.

One of the most ambitious was a plan the staff in Washington--
I don't know whether this was a political staff or a mili-
tary staff, but of course, the messages came to us through
military channels;—had to fly American aircraft all the way
from the United States to Alaska. Then American pilots
would fly them from Alaska and deliver them to the Russian
front. This would not require Russian manpower and take the
burden of this long ferry flight off of the Russians and
deliver the fighting equipment right to the Russians who
were carrying on the battle. There was much enthusiasm for
this plan in Washihgton. It was described to us by tele-
graphic message, and we were asked to get information on the
ferry route from Alaska all the way across Siberia, Russia,
and to the delivery points on the western front where the
Russians were engaging the Germans. This would be a tre-
mendous logistics task. You would‘need to have the names

and locations of the landing areas, the housing, the messing,
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the facilities, the supply, transportation, communications,
all of the complex support which is necessary to establish
a ferry route across the biggest continent in the world.

It was a massive amount of information.

The War Department directed us to get this information from
the Russians. They told us that this plan had been thoroughly
discussed at the highest level in Washington, not only among
the US policymakers but with the members df the Russian
delegation, the Russian Ambassador in Washington, and that
they had been told the information would be made available

to us in Moscow. They wanted us to get it to them just as.
quickly as possible. At this time the US Embassy had sent

all essential people home. I can't remember whether. we were
at Moscow or whether we had been evacuated to Kuibyshev. I
think we were at Kuibfshev when this reguest came in for

this information. We had no code clerks. As a matter of
fact, at that time, I think, in the military attache's ofﬁibe,
there was Lt Col Ivan Yeaton, who was the military attache,
and Capt John Alison, United States Army Air Corps, who was
the air attache. I was the air attache just begause 1 was
available. I hadn't been trained for the job. There was no
planning to assign me there. I just happened to be there;

The United States needed the eyes of an air observer.
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By this time Hub Zemke had been sent home. We both wanted
to go home. We coula see a war on the horizon. I was jdst
at that level where as we formed new units in the United
States I would have had a fighter group, and I would have
been getting it ready to go to war with all the rewards that
go along with being a group commander, - including the promo-

tions. Finally, the War Department agreed to let one of us

return to the United States. Hub and I were close personal

friends. Hub was married; and I was a bachelor so I said,
"Hub, look, you have a family. You had better get on home."

So Hub went home, and I stayed.
How long after you left England before he came over?.

It was about a month or 6 weeks, or maybe it was 2 months,
I can't remember. Hub came on the boat with the airplanes.
We met at Archangel where we assisted the Russians in putting
the airplanes together. Then we went to Moscow together
where we were both Assistant Military Attaches for Air.
Then we were evacuated from‘Moscow to Kuibyshev. That

was a very interesting trip, and I will get to that in a
few minutes. I am ahead of that. I am now at Kuibyshev
because you were asking what was my feeling about the lend-
lease and the relationship with the Russians. 1 believe
when this particular éequence of‘events waslhappening Zemke
had alreadyvreturned to the United States. The sequence of
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events probably started while Zemke was still there, but
before it reached its final ends, Zemke had long since re-

turned.

Without the support péople, being the junior officer in

the office, I had to do the encoding and decoding. I would
work the books or work the little code wheel we had. It

waé a tedious and tireséme task. When our messages got back
to 'Washington, they had all the code clerks in the world so
they sent messages hot and heavy. When they got to Moscow,
I sat up most of the night decoding the things. (laughter)
I wasn't very happy when a new message arrived. They asked
us to get this information. When the message was decoded,
Yeaton, who was respbnsible, and the senior officer( said,
'"Well, we will go over tomorrow, and we will sit with our
Russian counterpart in the foreign office, Ministry of Foreign
Affairs, and deliver this request to him." The next day we
Qent over. I don't remember his name, but there was a
Russian colonel, and he was mature and very cold and very
knowledgéable and really quite aloof. We came over, and we
-~ explained to him that we had received this message and that
this was the plan and our people in Washington thought this
would be of great help, it would reiieve a tremendous amount
of pressure on the Russians in getting the equipment that

they needed.
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It would save really tons of équipment whichlwe were now
lpsing in the Arctic Ocean to German submarines. This would
greatly facilitate the Russian war effort against the Germans.
We told him the US officials in Washington had been assured
af the highest level by their Russian counterparts in the
United States that this was a good plan and that they would
like to see it executed at the earliest state and that

ih order to do it we needed this route information. He
looked at us and said, "Well, yes, it is a good. plan, and

we will get the information.for‘you just as soon as we can.
You must understand that a war is on, but we will get the
information together for you just as soon as possiblef" He
was appropriétely vague'and théral. You learned after
awhile this was the way the Russians were when they weren't

going to give you anything.‘ (laughter)

Anyway, we go back and we compose a message and say, "We
have delivered the request to the Russians, and we have been

told"—-=---
(End Tape 4, Side 1)

"The information will be made available to us just as soon
as the Russians can get it together, but there is a
war on and it might take a little time."” I sat down with

the codebooks and the code wheel and translated the message
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into the appropriate code. Then we delivered that to the
naval attache who had the communications in the Embassy, and
it was transmitted by wireless to Washington. I guess it

had no sooner hit Washington than they had an appropriate
number of code clerks on it, and it was deciphered, and a
lengthy reply came back and said, "Look, you have just got

to understand that this information is of vital importance

to the war effort, Washington is intensely interested in
setting up this ferry route and this procedure at the earliest
date, and we request that you go back to the Russians and

ask the information be expedited."”

The next day after the message had been decoded, we went
back and saw the counterpart in the Foreign Ministry again
and said, "We have received a message from our Government
emphasizing the importance of the mission and requesting
that the Russians give it the highest priority and expedite_
the information." The colonel was very patient with us,

but he again reiterated they would get the information just
as.quickly as they could. He said, "Your people in Washingtdn
have got to realize we are in the midst of a critical war
situation, and sometimes it isn't easy to get all this
inﬁorhation together, but we will get it for you just as
quickly as we can." So we go back and essentially repeat
the message that we had sent the day before. This doesn't

satisfy Washington. They come back and say, "Reiterate that
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this information is of the utmost importance and that we

must do everything we can to get it as quickly as possible."

.80 we walt several days, and- then we go over to the Foreign

Ministry and say, "Any progress in getting the ihformation?"
"Well, they were woiking on it." So we go back, and We'
transmit this information to Washington. This thing just
got to be ridiculous. Washington began to put more and jore

pressure on us to get the information. The Russians were

- very patient and condescending, but no information ever

turned up. ‘In the meantime--and I don't know jdst at whaﬁ
period--but Yeaton was relieved of hié assignment in Moscow
as the military attache, and he was replaced by Colonel
McCabe [Robert E.]. Yeaton had been an Infantry officer. I
think McCabe was Cavalry. Both, in my opinion, were very
fine officers, and both were highly qualified for the job.
They had gone to the Foreign Service School and studied the
Russian language and, I presume, had studied Russian history
and certainly knew much more about Russia and the Russian

people than I did.
Was this a normal rotation?

Yes. Well, it was a normal rotation, but I think there
might have been some pressure to change military attaches.
Yeaton had an anti-Russian bias. I guess he had read too
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much history. He just said, "Look, we are allied with
people who are really not friends of ours." That was his
attitude. I think it.did affect his judgment because he
was sure the Germans were going to march right into Moscow.
I know he used to get into discussions with the press.

The press would say, "No, the Russians are going to hold."
Yeaton said, "No, they just can't hold." This dialogue
went on and on. It was a good-natured dialogue. Yeaton
was, in spite of the fact many of our press friends didn't
agree with him, very popular with the press. Yeaton was a
very intelligent man. 1In retrospect, a man with consider-

able foresight.

1 believe this probably céused Washington to feel maybe
Yeaton was not compatible with the position of representing
the United States in Russia because he just didn't have the
highest regard for the Russian establishment. I don't
remember just when McCabe took over, but anyway, McCabe took
up right where Yeaton left off. We continued this aialogue
with the Russians, and we continued this code, electronic
transmission dialogue with Washington. As time went on,
WaShington got- more and more impatient, and their impatience
wés not with the Russians. Thelir impatience was with us.
They felt we must be doing something--their messages gave

us the feeling they felt Ehat we must be doing something

wrong.
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I don't remember the daté, but I believe it must have been
in October or November~-I guess it was in Novembef-—an Army
Air Corps lieutenant, Townsend Griffiss [Col]. He was a
lieutenant colonel, but a lieutenant colonel was high-ranking.
I can't remember. I believe when I went there the miiitary
attache to the Soviet Union was a major. Yeaton maj haVé_
been a lieutenant colonel. By ﬁoday's standards, our mili-
tary accreditation to the Soviet Union was very low raﬁk.

It was an Afmy major ox lieu;enant colonel or Air Corps
iieutenant colonel. When McCabe came, there were two other
Army officers who éame, one by the name of Boswell [Brig Gen
James O.] and one by the name of Park [Col Richard, Jr.],
"Dick" Park. I don't remember Boswell's first name, but
they came, and‘they were Assistant Army Attaches. Colonel
Griffiss was a West Point graduate and a fine officer, a
most capable officer, and he had the full confidence of
General Marshall [George C.].° He was General Marshall's
personalremissary. Marshali had sent him to Moscow to find

out just what the problem was.

We sat down and explained it. McCabe told him--I don't

know whether it was McCabe when he first arrived or whether

it was Yeaton, but it was one of the two--in his opinion the
Russians had no intention of delivering this most important

information to the United States. Griffiss said he couldn't

believe it. He said the people in Washington had assurances
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from the most responsible and the highest level in the
Russian Government, the information was readily available
right there., We Said; "Well, every time‘wevgo and talk to>
the Russians about it, we get an excuse. One, there is a
war on. Two, the records have been moved. The last report
we got was that the records were at Gorki and they were
going to send somebody to Gorki to try and find the records
30 they could give us the information." It was obvious this
was just a put ofF and that the Russians didn't intend to

give us the information,

Griffiss said, "The people in Washington certainly have no
tdea of this. It is difficult for me to accept because
hefore I left London"--Griffiss had been in London when
Marshall had requested that he go to Moscow and get this
information. It was a long complicated trip to get into
Moscow. Griffiss said, "I called on Ambassador Misky,
who was the Russian Ambassador to the United Kingdom, and I
to1ld Ambassador Misky what my mission was. Misky said,
'This is approved. This is a great plan that will greatly
“help the war effort, and fhe information is readily avail-
able'." McCabe said, "Well, it isn't." I believe it was
Yeaton who was there. T think McCabé probably came a couple
of weeks after we started--after Griffiss got there and
started this dialogue. Yeaton said, "Tomorrow I will take

you over, and I will introduce you to my counterpart in the
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Foreign Ministry, and Colonel Griffiss, you can find out for
ypurself." I will never fdrget. Griffiss said, "No, Major
Yéaton, I'am going to go by myself. I am not saying what
ybu have told me is not true, but maybe inadvertently you
ﬁave offended the Russians. There are people in Washington

that think you have. I have to find out the answer to this

myself. That is what I have been sent here to find out."

The next day Griffiss went ovér to the Russian foreign
office, called on‘the colonel because he was the point of
communication for the United States, and of course, the
colonel couldn't have been nicer. The colonel said, "Well,
it is very difficult, but we have been trying to get the
information tqgether, and it has just taken more time."
Never said to him that we couldn't ha&e the information.

I guess we had been working on it for over a month before
Griffiss got there. Along about the middle of December,

the last half of December, I have never seen a more frus-
trated man than Col Townsend Griffiss. His nickname was
"Pinky." He was called Pinky Griffiss. He said, "You know,
the people in Washington just have absolutely no understahd—

ing of what we are up against.”

Did he tell the people in Washington what was going on?
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He sent some messages back. He said, "I am going to go
back, and I will certainly let them know. I am absolutely
convinced that in spite of all the diplomatic assurances

we have received this is an approved plan, this is something
the Russians want, this is something that is good for the
war effort, this is something that will save lives, I am
absolutely convinced the Russians have no intention and have
never had any intention of giving us this information."

50 he said, "I am going to go back to Washington, and I am
going to tell them." I said, "Colonel Griffiss, you are
going to take Lt John Alison back with you." (laughter)

I can't remember--I think I was étill a lieutenant then.
Maybe they had made me a captain, but it was about the time
that I was promoted to captain. He said, "That's right,
you are coming with me." I said, "Colonel Griffiss, every
month I send a request to Washington"--because I had the
code wheel and I could make up the messages. I would send
a code message to the General Staff in Washington asking
that I be relieved of my assignment and returned to my -
fighter group for duty because I was still assigned to a
fighter group in the United States. I think i was the
senior officer. I would have been the group commander,
(laughter) Here I am languishing in Russia as a lieutenant

when I could go back and get promoted to colonel,

Sending messages. (laughter)
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Yes, working a code wheel. (laughter) The Russians
wouldn't let me fly either. I had just missed 3 months’
flying pay. They would gi&e you a grace period, and then
when your grace'period ran out, you would losevyour pay.
The Russians would not let me fly any of their machines.
There was really no quid pro quo, and the US wasn't asking
for any. We gave and gave, and we never asked For anything

in return. I will get to that in a few minutes,

So Griffiss said, "It doesn't make any difference whether
the War Department has given you orders. I am here as
General Marshall's emissary. I speak for General Marshall,
and I am taking you back to the United States with me.“‘I
said, "That's great." I told McCabe that. ’Ivsaia, "I am
going, and I have no orders. This could be interpreted . as I
am going to desert my post. McCabe said to me, "John, I
will never cause you any trouble. Go. I will never préfer
any charges against you." So I went to see Ambassador
"Steinhardt and told him what I was going to do. He said,
"John, we understand. Go." Our people in the State Depart-
ment were veryiknowledgeable. They had a feel for £his, and
they were reporting back to Washington, but Washington was
just not in any psychological mood to receive any bad news
about these new Alliesiwe‘were developing. America had
already started the prdpaganda mill to make the’Rstians
look great. This just apparently didn't seem to fit in.
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Reality went out the window. IRight at the end of December,
at'the end of the year, we_prepared to depart. By this time
we still had gotten absolutely no satisfaction whatsoever
from the Russians. They wouldn't say they wouldn't give us
the information, and yet they wouldn't give us the informa-
tioﬁ. By thisbtime Griffiss is really--he is pacing the
floor. He said, "We have got such a bad situation in our
relations with the Russians. Somebody has got to be re-

alistic about this."

About 28 or 29 Decembef, we were.scheduled to depart. The
Russian airlines flew DC-3s. These DC-3s were made in
Russia in a factory put up by the Douglas Company. The
engines in the airplanes were Pratt & Whitney engines made
in a factory put up by Pratt & Whitnéy, When I Was up in
Archangel driving around thevairport, I drove a Ford auto-
mobile made in a factory put up by Henry Ford. People, you
know, say, "Gee, look at the progress the Russians havé
made." Well, one thing, once they got their factories up,
they kicked the Americans out, and they run them themselves.
They had consultants they would keep there and just let them
live in a hotel and only call them on occasion when they got
into'trouble. They would pay them handsome salaries just to

live in a hotel.

We had to wait for 3 days for the temperature to rise to

123



ALISON

minus 30 because the Russian airlines didn't fly when the
temperature was below minus 30. We were at Kuibyshev.

We had beén evacuated. I am losing some of the continuity
because I ém telling a story that doesn't have any real
relationship to geography, bﬁt during this interim period,
the Germans had actually run ﬁs out of Moscow, and we had
moved to Kuibyshev on quite an odyssey, moving the diplo-
matic corps out of Moscow and across the Siberian steppes
or the mid-Russian steppes in the middle of winter, and it

was really quite a trip.

Finally, after 3 days and sitting around at that frozen
airport--there was no indoor plumbing. It was outdoors.
(laughter) The Russians dén't sit on their toilet seats.
They stand on them. I would go into that awful place, and I
would say say, "Lord, I bet when the épring thaw comes, this
ig a gamy environment." (iaughter) It was really pretty
awful, When I discuss this with friends since, they said,
"You sure were preoccupied with the toilet facilities."
That's one of the great contrasts between those countries

and ours, the sanitation facilities. And the bathing facili-

ties. As an American, I wasn't--I wanted my hot tub.

We left Kuibyshev, and the first leg of the flight we landed
at Astrakhan. They took us in in a bus to the hotel. The

streets--1 never will forget--the ice must-have been 3 feet
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deep on the streets of Astrakhan. It didn't look as though
they had rémoved it all. It was just packed snow and ice
with potholes. The airplane was cold. The bus was cold,
and I was just chilled to the bone when we arrived at this
hotel. You talk about lousy hotels. I have seldom seen one
worse than this. There was no central heating. They had
these tile stoves actually built as part of the wall where
you built a fire inside of the stove, and then the flues
went through, and the tiles would get relatively warm, and
the radiated heat would reduce the temperature of the room
somewhat. The room was beastly cold. I never will forget.
I got in, and I had the chills. I was just trembling and

shaking.

Pinky Griffiss--of course, by this time we are personal
friends., He was a most attractive man and a mos£

personal man. He said, "John, I have got something to cure
your chill." He pulled oqt a bottle of Johnny Walker‘Black
Label. He said, "I have been carrying this all the way for
an occasion like this." We didn't have.a cup or a glass or
énything; but he opened the bottle, and he said, "You first."
Well, I really hadn't become an accomplished drinker since
mylbouts with Mr. Hopkins, but anything to warm up. I took
this bottle of Johnny Walker, and I turned it up, and I took
about three great swallows. I never felt anything as warm

going down, oh! After I took about three good swallows of -
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that Scotch, my blood begén to circulate, and the chill left

me, and I began to feel a lot better.

As long as I have been commenting on the plumbing, the
plumbing in this hotel--there were no bathrooms. As in most
places, there were no bathrooms in the rooms. In quiteva
few of the hotels, the only plumbing was, as it is in many
niddle Eastern hotels, the holes in the floor. They will
have a public bathroom, and then they have holes in the
floor,‘and that's all there is in the bathroom. One hotel I
stayed in, there was a hole in the floor, and then, of
course, there was the faucet and the pitcher. You leérn how
to use it. It is perfectly functional, but you have got to
get used to that. (laughter) This hotel was even worse.
.They did have toilets, and there wasn't a toilet seat that
was intact. It was a public toilet room, and the toilet
bowls were absolutely filthy. I thought, "Oh, Lord, I
wonder when civilization is going to come to this country."

(laughter) We spent the night in the hotel.

I did meet some Russian pilots there. We exchanged notes.
The Russian pilot knew that I was cold, and he looked at my
boots. I had the RAF boots, and they were kind of--1 guess
they were fleece-lined boots. He said, "Those will never
do."™ He showed me his boots. His boots were really made
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for the weather. They were made out of dogskin with good
sturdy leather soles. He had kind of flannel rags instead
of socks that they wrépped their feet.in. He said, "This
will keep your feet warm. Your feet will never freeze

with this." I said, "I just don't think I would ever be
able to put those socks on."™ He said, "Oh, you get used to

it. You learn how to do it."

The next day we left Astrakhan, which is on the northern
shore of the Caspian. We flew across the Caspian and over
the mountain range and landed in Tehran. When we landed in
Tehran, the sun was shining. It was crisp but so beautiful,
clear. It reminded me of Palm Springs, the desert moun£ains
and the clear sky. There were oranges on the stands in the
streets. I hadn't seen an orange in over a year. Here was
Tehran with the fresh fruit, the beautiful sky, and just 2
weeks befofe it had been minus 50 or minus 60 somewhere. It
was a wonderful change. We didn't have an Embassy in Iran.
We had a mission. There was a minister rather than an
ambassador.. I guess at that time Iran was under the--well,
the British had occupied Iran, not forceably. I don't know
exactly what the relation was. It wasn't called Iran. They
called it Persia. After making a visit to the mission,.
Griffiss sent the messages back to the States, but he didn't
send a message on me. After he had sent the messages, he

said to me, "John, look, you know, you don't have orders. I
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still am willing to take you with me, but we probably_cad
save both of us some trouble if you stay here in Tehran and
wait until I get to London. When I get to London, the
transatlantic phone is available. I will talk to General
Marshall personally. You.will have your orders immediately.

You will have orders in a week."

I was staying in this little Persian hotel, and I didn't
khow anybody in Tehran, and I just didn't want to stay there
by myself for a week or 10 days waiting to get a message.

I said, "I think I will go down to the Persian Gulf." We
had been told at the State Department mission by the chief
of the mission--I believe it was Dreyfus [Louis G., Jr.]
There was a military attache, and I believe his name was
Ondrick [Brig Gen John G.]. We were told that there was an
engineer detachment at Basra, which is right at the head of
the Persian Gulf, and they were building the railroad port
and the railroad up to Dizful, which is as far south as the
railroad out of Moscow was completed. Somehow or another it
didn't go all the way to the Persian Gulf. They ran out of
money, or they ran out of something at that point, and the
railroad just terminated. Dizful must have been 70 dr 80
miles north of the Persian Gulf. This endgineer ﬁission had
been there, and they were construéting a port and éutting in
some air facilities on the island of Abadan and building the
railroad.
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I heard some American ships were landing in that area and

discharging A-20s. The engineer mission was going to de-

liver those A-20s to the Russians. They were short of per-

sonnel, and they might be able to use me for a few days
until T got.my'orders. I said goodby to Griffiss. As a
matter of fact, he went down to the railrbad station with
me. I got on the train and went south. It was an amazing
railroad through the mountains. We traveled all night, and
the next morning we éfrived at Dizful; then we tranéferred
to a river steamer, and I went down river to the port of
Basra. Griffiss was kind enough to go down to the railroad
station with me that evening when I got on the train, and we
said goodby. He said, "All right, I will see you in
Washington." I said, "Okay, Pinky, I will look forward to
it. Get me my orders Jjust as quick as you can." He said,
"Don't worry, John, just as soon as I have a chance to talk
to General Marshall, your orders will be bn the way." Then I

never heard from him again. He just disappeared.
(End Tape 4, Side 2)

The exact time intervals escape me, but I believe it was a
month, or it might even have been 6 weeks, before I found
out.what happened to Lt Col Griffiss, and it was a real
tragedy._‘He left.Tehran by éir. The airplane that he was
on, approaching the English coast, was misidentified, in-
tercepted by Spitfires, and shot down, and everybody on
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board was lost. If he hadn't had those second thoughfs
about my proceeding to Washington without orders, I would
have been on.the airélane with him, Sb Pinky Griffiss was
lost. I was told the chiefvengineer of Rolls-Rojce was also
on the airplane and that he was lost and, of course, every-
body else. I don't know how many passengers were aboard the
airplane. By the time I found this out, I was deeply in-
vblved in the affairs of the enginéer mission at Basré, and

I'stayed with them for approximately 6 months before I moved

‘on to my next assignment which was in China.

Before I go into the 6 months I spent with the engineer
mission delivering 1ight bombers to the Russians, I might
just mention that Zemke and I both were in the Embaséy in
Moscow when the Germans got to the city limits. This is
when Major Yeaton was certain the Germans were going to. come
on in and take the town. Apparently, the Russiéns felt the
same way because they moved us out. We kept anticipating
being evacuated. One evening, I guess 8 or 9 o'clock, we
were called, or the Ambassador was called, and told it was

time to leave.

For several days prior to this, all day long we could hear
the artillery. As a matter of fact, I sat in the Embassy
library and read Mein Kampf, listening to the German artil-

lery shells fall in the city. It was kind of an eerie
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experience reading this ridiculous book written by this
vridiculous man., It was an impossible book. Reflecting, I
said it was impossible, but the impossible happened because
he was right at the door of Moscow. Prior to that time,

ouy stay in Moscow had been reasonably pleasant. It was
October, the fall in the North Woods. It wasg quite pleasant.
The Ambassador had a lovely country place, and he was very
genetous. He took us out almost every weekend to his country
place, and we spent the weekend in the country. When I
didn't go to the Ambassador's country place, Major Yeaton
had a dasha right outside of town. We spent many pleasant
hours there sitting in front of the fire and talking and
wondering what in the world was going to happen to the

world now that Hitler [Adolf] was just within a few miles

of the city. Of course, as the Germans moved up on the
city, we didn't go to the country any more. The Germans

were bombarding the city almost nightly,

Hub Zemke and I would go up and sit on the Embassy roof and
watch the fireworks. Of all the bombardments, there was
only one occasion where a string of bombs came close to the
Embassy. On that evening, Hub and I were both outside, but
we weren't on the roof. We were out in the garden, kind of
in front of the Embassy just off the driveway. We were
watching the antiaircraft and listening to the display. It
was really a sight. The amount of antiaircraft fire that
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the Russians put into the air was just absolutely amazing.
They must have had thousands of guns. They were all put up
in these giant barrages. Most of the barrages would be
after the airplane had already passed over, but on this
evening, we were standing out there watching the fireworks,
and all of a sudden we heard these bombs whistling down. I
never will forget, both of us turned and ran back for the
shelter of the portico there on the driveway. As we turned,
we started, and there was a can of some sort—--I don't know
whether it was a trash can or a can that the gardener used,
but we fell over that. We finally got into the portico, and
two of those bombs hit short of the Embassy, and two of them

went on the other side.

That's as close as any of the bombs came to the Embassy in the
entire time--in the number of air raids that were launched
on Moscow while I was there. There was an air raid of some
kind almost every night. The German bombers were not like
our bombers. They were much smaller. They carried a much
smaller bomb load, and the Germans must have had very few of
them because very few bombers got to Moscow. I guess the
Germans launched them as nuisance raids because on a city

of that size, a limited number of bombers and a limited
number of bombs, although you could kill a few people, you
certainly couldn't do any material damage, but the Russians
were disciplined. The whole city would get up and go to the
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bomb shelters every night. When Hub and I first came back
from Archangel, that's when we were put in the National
Hotel. We stayed in the National Hotel for maybe 10 days.
There was an air raid almost every night, and the hqfel
staff would come and knock on our door and say, "Get up.

Get up. Air réid. Everybody out. Everybody go to the bomb
shelters." Hub and I would just pull the blankets up over
our heads and go right back to sleep. I wouldn't go, and it
was highly dangerous because the Russian buildings had very
little steel in them. They were just bricks and mortar.
They had steel girders that sqpported the floors, but there
was no real reinforcement, concrete or reinforced steel
buildings. If a bomb had hit nearby, half of the building
wOuld have collapsed and fallen in. Fortunately, no bombs

hit any of the buildings we were in.

We were young and really didn't knoﬁ what was héppening and
maybe didn't realize the magnitude of the danger although on
an odds basis the danger probably wasn't very high. You
could hear in front of the hotel the thousands of people
running out of their homes, running to get in the air raid
shelters. They would go down into the metro. The metro

would_be full. I never went down to the metro. The whole

time I was in Moscow, I never went underground.
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We got this message that we would leave, and we were given
very little time to pack up and get out. The Embassy had

an evacuation plan all prepared, and that's the one I showed
you at home. I don't know how. in the world I ever got thét
home. It was secret orders on how everybody wOuld leave’
Moscow, who would téke the cars and who would take what and
how many typewriters--the Embassy had it all planned on what
we were goind to do because they thought we would have to go
out over land. Thank goodness we didn't because when we got
on this train and‘started out across the snow-swept plains,
I wouldn't have wanted to be in an automobile going any-
where. We left a small staff'at the Embassy. That staff
was reconciled. They were going to stay there with the
Embassy and be captured. We were not at war with the Germans
and presumably the Embassy staff that would be picked up,
aside from the danger as the war rolled through Moscow, the
staff would probably be taken back to Germany and repatri-
ated through Switzerland or sbmewhere back to the United
States. The corps of the diplomatic staff accompanied

the Ambassador, and they took us down to the railroad sta-

tion.

A wet snow was falling. The snow turned into slush. There

must have been 2 or 3 inches of slush on the station plat-
form. It was a long time before we could get on the train.

I never will forget, my boots got wet. They didn’'t actually
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get soaked, ‘but they got wet eﬁough. I spent such a.miserable
night. It was so cold. There was no heat on the train.
There was a stov¢, The. car was heated by the wood stove.
There were,é limited number of so-called soft cars or first-
class cars;~and the rest were hard cars. Hub and I were put
in a hard car. I wasn't particularly unhappy about that.

The berths were just wooden planks, but we had our heavy
fleece-linea‘flying clothes that we put down to rest on, and
that wasn't bad. After the first night, we went back and we
stoked the little stove in the car and got it warm. When we
ran out of wood, we started pulliﬁg the paneling off the
side of the car. That really upset the Russian train women.
They wereh't men; they were women. They serviced the train.
We said, "If you don't get some wood for the stove, we are
going to burn the paneling.'" (laughter) Which we were

doing. There were women on the car, and there were children.
1t was beasﬁly uncomfortéble but survivable and so much
better than the condition that the poor Russians who were

being evacuated--factory workers.

We had food baékets. We had taken food, but we were 5 days
and 6 nights on that train going a distance of a little over
500 miles from Moscow to Kuibyshev. Kuibyshev is southeast
of Moscow. It was out on the treeless plains of Russia on
the Volga River. The train was very slow, and it would

stop. It would have to pull into a siding while freights
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passed. The Russians were moving factories ahd families,
and the conditions of the poor people who were going on the
factory trains were pretty grim.

Cattle cars?

They had boxcars. They had straw in the boxcars. Somehow

or another they would rig a stove, and I guess they had

wood, and they would burn it. There were absolutely no
lavatory facilities on the car. When those trains would
stop, there was absolutély not a tree or a bush or anything,

just flat snow. I said, "Oh, Lord." (laughter)
Will you ever get to civilization again?

That's right. After about 3 days, we ran out of water on
the train. We had water in bottles for drinking, but we ran
out of water for shaving, brushing your teeth. 1In the
mornings we would get up and when the train stopped,  we
would rub snow between our hands until it got moist.  We
would put that on our faces and‘rubAa bar of soap and then
shave. -(laughter) Man, that was some shave. The toilet
facilities on the train got so terrible, the men never used
the train. When the train would stop, the men would get offt
the train. You left the toilet room really for the women

and children who couldn't get off. Getting off that train
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at night, the lights would come down in a little triangle-
and light up about 30 or 40 feet. Then you would go out

in snow that was deeper than your knees and get ready to go
to the bathroom, and about that time, the whistle on the
train would blow. It would have been fatal if that train
had pulled off and left you standing there with your pants
down. {(laughter) So a mad scramble to get‘yourself, to get
your act together, and get back on the traiﬁ. That was no
discomfort at all compared to what the Russian ciyilian was

putting up with.

When we saw the condition in which these factory workers
were living, you really--I remember we came up alongside one
prison train. Just for a few minutes, they opened a door, .
and then the stiff frozen bodies of the people inside of the
car were pushed out, and the door was‘closed and locked
again. I said, "Oh, Lord, what conditions human beings
impose on each other." There was no way of knowing who the
people on that train were. You didn't know whether they
were political prisoners. You didn't know whether they were
German military prisoners.  You didn't know who they were.
All you knew was that they were shoveled out of the car, and
usually they didn't have any clothes on because the people
wanted to keep the clothes inside. I just don't know how

many people perished in that war.
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Eventually, we made it into Kuibyshev, and they moved us
into a school building, a secondary gchool building. That
became the US Embassy in Kuibyshev. That's where it got
really cold. On at least three occasions, the temperature
dropped to minus 50. The schobl building that we lived in
was relatively comfortable. Zemke and I were both there.
Zemke stayed until after 7 December because he was there
when Pearl Harbor was bombed. I reﬁember that very'ciéarly.
There was nothing to do. We went to the opera. We went to
the opera in Moscow; we went to the opera in Kuibyshev;

The Bolshoi opera had been evacuated and moved to Kuibyshev.
The Bolshoi Theater had been hit by a bomb. They had the
full scenery for the opera "Eugen Onegin," and they had the
full scenery for the ballet "The Swan Lake." I think they
also had the scenery for "Traviata." We saw "Swan Lake,"
"BEugen Onegin," and,"La Traviata" over and over and over.
Then they would have concerts} This was about the only
entertainment that we had while we were there. Of cburse,
the Russian opera and the Russian ballet were very good, but

I must have seen "Swan Lake" a half dozen times or more.

You mentioned Pearl Harbor. How did you find out about it

and when?

The quarters that were assigned to the military attache in

the school were quite small, There was a little hallway,
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and on either side of the hall were two couches. I never
will forget, 1 heard someone walk between our cots and wake
up the military attache. I heard him say-—-it was one of the
clerks from the message center; He said, "Colonel, we have
just received a message that the Japanese have bombed Pearl
Harbor." So I raised up on my elbow and said--we were
asleep under our blankets and our flying clothes. We could
unzip our flying clothes and spread them out. We always
slept under the flying clothes. I said, "Hub, we are at
war." He said, "Yes, I heard it. Let's talk about it
tomorrow," and he turned over, and we went back to sleep.
There wasn't anything you cduld do. It was just a message

that the Japanese had attackgd Pearl Harbor.

At that time you didn't know the extent of the damage?

We d}dn't know. We began the next day to get messages.
Did they tell you pretty much what happened?

No, just genérally. We knew we had taken some bad losses,
but they weren't passing that information all around the

world.

The Russians knew?
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The Russians knew. Our Governhent informed them. They had
an embassy in Washington, and when Roosevelt knew, Roosevelt
got right on the radio; .The Russians knew. I am quite sure
that the State Départment immediatély informed the Russian

Ambassador in Washington. So then we were at war.

In retrospect, if Colonel Griffiss had not been killed, have
you ever felt he would have made an impact at a time, at

a very infancy stage in our relations with Russia?

Well, you don't know. Certainly, he was convinced that it
was going ﬁo be very difficult to deal with the Russians.
At the time he left Moscow, he was quite disillusioned,
and he recognized there was a big difference in talking
about it back in Washington and trying to get the informa-
tion from the Russians. I don't know what difference it

would have made. I would iike to think it would have made

some difference, but I guess we were just embarked on a

historicalvcourse, and the ship was too big and too heavy
to turn it. I wish I could remember when Yeaton left and
McCabe came because I am kind of under the‘impression that
bogh McCabe‘and Xeaton were there. That's probably all
spélled out 'in the Army history. The Army:historical sec-
tion was so much better than the Air Forcei history. I
have read the Army history of the CBI [China-Burma-Indial]
and the Air Force history of the CBI, and the Air Force
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history is just kind of a narrative. The Army history is
done by professional historians. There are some big gaps in
the Army history, it is true, but that was because of the
personalities involved rather than the limitations of the

historians.

From your experience dealing with the Russians, so be it
some years ago, what is your opinion of Strategic Arms

Limitations Talks today?

I am a skeptic. I am just very skeptical in dealing with
the Russians. Since World War II, I have done some reading.
One of the books that I have read that impressed me was

written by Joe Stalin on Marxism and the National and

Colonial Question. I think it was translated into English

in 1936. 1 believe it was written in 1933, It is really

a collection of Stalin's speeches and lectures to his col-
leagues and to the party. He starts out talking about

the question of the nationalities in Russia. Russia is

not a homogeneous nation. Russia is a collection of na-
tionélities held together largely by a force exerted from
Moscow. The first part of the book discusses how you deal
with nationalities within-Russia and the freedom that na-
tionalities should have. The catch in the whole thing,

this freedom belongs to the nationalities until it conflicts

with the Soviet plan. Then he goes on to the colonial
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queétion, and that is the relationship with the colonial

'nations of the world.

Wha? he says is, in the war against capitalism--and he uses
theéword.war-—Europe and America are the front, and the
col;nies are the rear. You can't win at the front until you
hav% prevailed>at the rear. He:said, "We will exploit the
nat}onalist ambitions of the colonial nations of the world,
getjthém into the Socialist camp, and deny the industrial

‘ S : _ :
-Wes# the fuel, the raw materials, and the markets without
whiéh industrial nations cannot survive." If you look at
the course of history since World War II, if you study what
they have done, wars of national liberation, they have
followed Stalin's guide pretty much to the letter. 1If they
were ever to get their hands on the fuel of the Middle East,
and I happen to believe that is an objective, the conse-

quences for the industrial West would be disastrous. They

don't need to go to war.

The other thing that has impréssed me with the Russians is
they never réally have had to go to war. They haven't lost
any soldiers. Why we as a nation have put up with what
they have done to us is very difficult to understand. Our
concessions at Yalta resulted in the Russians' occupying
Manchuria and North Korea. They armed and trained, and I am

cpnfident they directed, the North Korean Army against us in
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Korea. They may have been surprised when Truman. [President
Harry S.] reacted, but then Truman began to rearm the United
States, and about 2 years later, the United States was at a
level of preparedness to where we became quite effective. A

fully armed United States is very, very formidable.

Our Army started back up the Korean peninsula. As we approached
the 38th parallel, to the best of my understanding from what
I have been told by people who were there, our air at this
point had interdicted the Chinese volunteers' supplies.

They were out of ammunition. They were out of the things
that were necessary to fight with. They were in full re-
treat, and they were facing a disaster. The Russians asked
for a truce, and we gave it to them,. fhe Russians never ask
for a truce until they need one, or they never give you a
truce until they have a definite advantage. We stopped at
the 38th parallel which is the widest part of the peninsula
and perhaps the most difficult to defend with no advantage.
We had them in full retreat, and we could have moved north
‘another hundred miles or wherever was the best spot to set
up an effective defense line. Then we could have said to
them, "Come to the tent in Panmunjom, and if you are nice,
we will talk to you about giving you your territory back."
The Russians could arm and implement a war against us in
Korea and so could the Chinese without any fear of retali-

ation or consequences. We didn't bomb the Chinese. We
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didn't bomb any of the Russian installations. We didn't

‘bomb any dams or the powerplants that might cause the Chinese

or the Russians any discomfort. Our failure to be more
decisive in Korea, I am sure, had a big influence on the

course of the war in Vietnam.
(End Tape 5, Side 1)‘

We had the ability to punish the North Vietnamese or any-
one that was trying to help them substantially in Vietnam,
buﬁ there were no real adverse consequences to the Russians
or ‘the Chinese; About the only people we punished were our
own Allies, many of whom were killed in this fratricidal

war, and a tremendous amount of punishment oh our own people,

both the boys who had to fight in Vietnam and the people

" back home who became disillusioned and divided.

Now the next stage, of course, is in the?Middle East.

Nobody's crystal ball will tell you exactly what is going to

happen in the Middle East, but certainly the Russians are

going to try and take advantage of the iQStability in Iran.

If they are successful in doing this, then they will really

When you talk about SALT, I just have the feeling that

have, in my opinion, a trump card.

nuclear weapons will not be used. I know a lot of people
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think if you buildvﬁhem you will use them or the Russians
will use them or we will use them. I don't believe we are
going to do it. I think mutual destruction would be such
they won't be used, but they will be used for bargaining

purposes.

Russia has built this tremendous conventional army, the
Warsaw Pact Army. I am not sure they are going to fight
'with that. It faces NATO [North Atlantic Treaty Organi-
zation]. One of the things that the Warsaw Pact Army does,
it immobilizes NATO. If the conditions were right for an
adventure to the south and the Russians did move into Iran,
because of the presence of the Warsaw Pact Army, I doubt if
NATO could pull one division out of Europe and move it to
the Middle East, as if one division would be effective. The
Warsaw Paét Army makes NATO impotent to protect its fuel and
rawvmaterials without which industrial society and the NATO
nations are going to have an awful hard time surviving. If
Russia can exert influence in the Middle East and influence
the oil policy or control the flow of oil, then Europe is
going to have to make an accommodation. I would think Russia

would want to win without ever having to fight.

An example of what can be done, is when we had the over-
whelming superiority at the time the Russians moved missiles

into Cuba, and because of that superiority the Russians
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couldﬁ't keep the missiles there. Just the very fact you
have the superiority gives yoﬁ an advantage without having
to use it. It seems to me that this is the Russian objec-
tive. For this reason, I am highly skeptical of SALT. I
have the feeling that it is not to our advantagevto‘entet
into a SALT agreement. People say, "What's the alternative?
More and more nuclear arms, and then we blow up the world."
There probably will be more and more nuclear arms or more
and more sophistication given to nuclear arms. We probably

have enough. 1It's just'a matter of giving it additional

’sophistication. This doesn't mean it is going to be used.

Certainly, if our nuclear arms are adequate, that will be
tHe biggest deterrent of the Russiahs ever using theirs.
There is just no way that anyone can convince me that this
country will launch a first strike. I just don't believe we
will, ever. I may be completely wrong, but I am highly

skeptical of SALT.

I wanted to get how you feel after a number‘of years since

working with the Russians.

I gueés my concern is that I have watched the Russians
progress since World War II. It really didn't make any
difference whether they had the atms or whether they didﬁ't.
They increased their advantage each year. 'They have lots

of internal problems. I am sure they are going to have
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more. It has been, in a way, an expansionist society at the
expense of their neighbors first. Obviously, with what they
are doing in the Third World nations, the Third World nations
are targets, and in time the Russians may be able to prevail
there through the use of proxies and through the use of
force. The point that I was getting at is that the Russians
have progressed without really ever having to use their
force in a way that has been terribly expensive to them. We
are the ones that have paid the price of two wars in Asia,
maybe $400 billion that we have spent on the wars and their
aftermath; 100,000 of our kids dead; many thousands more
with their arms and legs gone. We are the ones who have
paid the price. The Russians when they do pick a target
pick one they can manage. Czechoslovakia is an excellent
example. Czechoslovakia happened right in the middle of the

Vietnam war.
(Interruption)

We were talking about wars and Vietnam, and I said, "While the
‘Vietnam war was going on, there Was a much larger war that
took place in the world, but nobody seems to even think

about it." Most people say, "What war Qas larger than

the Vietnam war?" I say, "The US had six divisions in
Vietnam. That's a big army for us, I guess. During that

same period, the Russians moved the Warsaw Pact armies into
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Czechoslovakia, and ;hey moved somewhere between 20 and 30
divisions." I have heard certain NATO officers say it was
close to 30 divisions that the Russians moved into
Czechoslovakia in less than a week, and the war was over.
The Russians put enough force in, and they put it in at the
'right place. I gquess some people got killed but very few,
and the war was over in.a week so the world didn't get upsct
about it. T have the same feeling about Vietnam. It was

such a ridiculous war the way we fought it.

In Los Angeles on one of the radio shows, someone phoned in
and asked, "What is our policy in Vietnam?" This commen-
tator said, "I really don't know. It is not to win, and it
is not to lose so I guess our policy is just to stay there
and kill people." When you look back on it, that's exactly
what we did for 10 years, and I am surprised that the American
people put up with it as long as they did. - We could have
done the same thing in Vietnam that MacArthurI[Gen Douglas]
did at the Inchon landing in Korea. North Vietnam was
undefended. The North Vietnamese'maiﬁtained they didn't
have any troops in South Vietnam, but they had them all
there. The defense of Hanoi is illustrated by the fact that
we sent a flight of helicopters into the city and landed
them at a prison camp. Our soldiers got out, went in, and
inspected the camp, and they didn't find any Americans in
the camp. They got back in the helicopters, and they
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flew out of North Vietnam again.

If we could have landed troops at a proper place in North
Vietnam--if you are going to fight a war, you shouldn't
fight the war in your own village. If you are going to
fight a war in anybody's village, you should fight in his
village. If you are going to fight a war, you should choose
the ground that you are going to fight on. We were fighting
on ground that they chose down in the jungles of South
Vietnam. We should have picked an appropriate place where
we could have defended it from the sea and with air, and we
should have put our Army in place and cut off their line of
communication. Then that army in South Vietnam would have

had to turn around and come north again.
Did we need to put anybody up there?

If we had continued the bombing, I have been told that the
moralé and the spirit of the North Vietnamese was broken.
They had to have a truce. The very fact that they went to
Paris is an indication they probably did have to have a
truce, but it is very difficult to demonstrate.that you

have won a war without occupying. If the North Vietnamese
had had a couple of divisions at their backs while their
army was down facing the South Vietnamese in the south, then

the South Vietnamese could have been far more effective. Of

149



|
% ALISON
|

|

cburse, the South Vietnamese could have been faf more effective
i& we had used them differently, but that's all in the past.
There is no use in rehashing that. My views are certainly

not those of an expert because I wasn't in Vietnam. You

can't'help having strong emotions.

One of the things that bothered me about Vietnam was the
air-to-air statistics. I know there were reasons for it,

|
but at the time of the bombing halt, the Secretary of the
Air Force announced in testimony before Congress that our
r%tio, air-to-air losses in North Vietnam, not from ground
fire, but air-to-air, of losses would have been a little
better than 1 to 1. At the time of the bombing halt, they
héd actually fallen to less than 1 to 1. This was the
United States Air Force with the best pilots we have ever
had, most sophisticated equipment that we have ever had,
fighting the North Vietnamese Air Force. I know there are
reasons for those statistiés, but just the very.fact that
thoée statistics were there is a matter of concern. Another

thing, we never really prepare our Allies to fight. Our

Allies can't fight for some reason.

In Korea the South Koreans really weren't a factor in the
Korean war, but the South Korean Army today is one of the
best in the world. The problem was that it should have been

the best in the world before the North Koreans attacked.
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Chiang Kai-shek's army lost to the Communists. The Nationalist
Army on Taiwan today is one of the highest quality armies in
the world.A Their air force is tremendous. Just look at the
few battles where they have had an opportunity to demonstrate
their skill against the Communists. The big air battle over
the Strait where, I think, in a couple of days the Chinese
Nationalists shot down 32 enemy airplanes and lost 1. The
Chinese Communists have actually tried to take the island

of Quemoy. The island of Quemoy is within talking distance
of the mainland of China. They talk to each other over
loudspeakers. The Communists have tried to take it, and
their losses have been pretty disastrous. They could take

it, I am sure, but the cost would be awful high.

Vietnam--the Russians supplied the North Vietnamese with
modern jet aircraft 10 years before we delivered the first
jet airplane to our South Vietnamese Allies. This may
explain why the North,Vietnamése Air Force was able to do
what it did although it had very little impact on the out-

" come of the war, I will admit., It is all a matter of how we

look at this problem of protracted conflict.

When 1 go back to the year I spent with the Russians, the 7
months I spent inside Russia and the 6 months I spent work-
ing with them in Iran, I can't help but think right there

we appeared, as a nation) really to not have any understanding
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of tﬁe kind of probleﬁs we were going to face down the road
dealﬂng with_Communis# governments and their philosopﬁy of
conflict. 1 think thét has had a profound effect on. the

|
events which have traﬁspiréd since then. We are able to win

any war, but we really didn't win them simply because we

were:not philosophically or psychologically prepared to take
the necessary action when we were confronted by a Communist

forc%. That's enough for today.
(Int#rruption)

(
I ha%e indicated to you that I am skeptical about SALT.
I gu%ss the basic reason for my skepticism is my own per-
sona# experiences., I have_seen how difficult it has been to
nego%iate toward a common objective with the Soviet Union,
and ﬁ guess the same holds true for all Communist powers.
Wheniyou look at results of our negotiating efforts in the
past|, the Yalta Agreements--the so-called negofiated truce
in Korea, the so-called negotiated truce in Vietnam, you
can't be very optimistic about Americans' negotiating a

sound strategic arms limitations treaty with the Soviets.

Basically, it's awful hard to reach a goal such as the one

we would like to reach with a SALT treaty unless the two
parties to the treaty have the same objective. I think
historically you can't correlate the objectives of the
United States and most of the so-called free world with the
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objectives of the Communist countries.

'he Communists have written it and rewritten.it in their
philosophical writings and directions and discussions at the
party congresses which they hold. Their objective in the
world is different from ours. We have essentially what we
want in the world, and we would like to see this stabilized
with peace and not entirely for selfish reasons. We believe
this is not only good for America but good for all the
world. The Communists have given indication they really
want an unstable world because instability helps them achieve
their objective of domination which they have said over and
over is their intention. I guess on two counts it is hard
for me to be optimistic or sanguine about the chances of a
SALT treaty. Philosophically, they are after an end which
really doesn't relate to the reduction of strategic arms,
and second, we have an awfully poor track record‘in nego-
tiating with Communists. We seem to be so eager to reach
our objective that we do not put the necessary caveats and
clauses in our treaties which ensure we will have a true
reduction of tensions or a true limitation of weapons in a
total sense. That's the reason I have the reservations I

do.

After you and Colonel Griffiss broke up, he went his way,
and you went down to the Persian Gulf and found yourself

a job?
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I wasn't looking for a job, but as you say, I found one.

When I learned that Colonel Griffiss had lost his life in

the aircraft accident, I wrote a letter to General Arnold

because when Hub Zemke and I left the United States,

Arnold had us both in, talked to us personally, and told

us the importance of the mission_we were going on. Of
course by this time,‘it was almost a year and a-half after
he had sent me overseas. I didn't want to gobback to Russia.
I found there were more important things to bé done in

the Middle East and no Americans there to do them so I
wrote him a letter. I remember I Qrote it in longhand and
pencil. ‘By this time the War Department was sending out
officers on trips all over the world. Senior officers wQuld
be going through our area, and Basra was the stop where many
of them woﬁld have a layover. One of the officers going
back to Headguarters Army Air Corps stopped in at Basra, and
I gave him the letter and asked him if he would deliver it
personally to General Arnold. I told General Arnold where I
was and what I was doing and told him that I wouldn't move
until I heard from him. I put down at the bottom of the
letter, "Just as soon as you can, please attach me to

a tactical unit and send me to a combat theater."

I heard from him, but I think it will be interesting to tell

you what I found when I got to southern Iran and Iraq. At

" the train terminal at Dizful, I got on a river steamer. I
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can't remember which rivér goes by Dizful, whether it is the
Tigris or the Euphrates;‘but they had the flat-bottomed
river steamers, paddle-wheel river steamers that went up and
down the river. I got aboard one of those and headed for
Basra. It was an interesting trip because we ran onto a
sandbar. I think we were stuck on that sandbar for 8

hours. I had no food, but fortunately, there were British
officers aboard, and they had food. They knew how to travel
in Irag and Iran. They were kind enough to share their mess
with me. I had met one British officer, and he had his
shotgun. The desert on either side of the river was loaded
with game. There were partridge and antelope. So he said to
me, "Come on. Let's get something different for dinner
tonight." We had been living on bully beef. He hailed an
Arab canoe that was éoming by and gave him some money, and
the guy took us across the river. We got off and reaily
walked just a few hundred yards into the desert. He kicked
up two partridges and shot them both. We picked them up,
went back, and got ihto the canoe, and the Arab took us

back to the boat. He gave the partridges to this young
Iragi or Iranian, I don't know which, and told him to fix it
for dinner. The Iranian had sqme’cans of the ‘bully beef,

which were British Army issue.

This was out on the freight deck, the bottom deck, of this

flatbed steamer. There was really'not an upper deck. There

155



ALISON

was kind of a roof covering, and up on that covering, there
were:a few staterooms. That's where we lived and stayed.

He ;ooked these partridges with bully beef, and he made a
parﬁridge bully beef stew, and he seasoned it. It was one
of the best stews I ever ate.in all my life. Finally, after
being on the sandbar for about 8 hours, something happened,
andfthe steamer became free, and Qe went on down to Basra,
whiéh is right at the head of the Persian Gulf. There is a
bigjtidal river, the'Shatt—aléAfab, which is formed by the
confluence of the Tigris and Euphrates. It wasn't very

long before we docked at Basra.
How long did this trip take?

It's about a day's trip, but we were on the sandbar for 8
hours so whatever it was--it took us about 17 hours, I
think, to get down to Basra. I got off. I can't remember

how I got to the US mission.
What did you do for money all this time? Were you paid?

No. The British banks were really very good. When I got
to Tehran, I needed some money. I went to a British bank,

and I wrote a check, and I showed my US Army identification,

and they cashed it for me.
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When you were overseas, you were having your check sent to a

bank?

That's right. Fortunately, the Embassy in Moscow had written
per diem orders, and in those days, we got the grand sum of
$6 a day. On $6 a day in those days, I could live and make
money. I had no trouble getting my per diem checks cashed
at any commercial bank. I would just take it to a commer-
cial bank, a United States Government check, show them my
United States Government identification, and they would cash

it. I never had any trouble getting a per diem check cashed.
Did you have more than one uniform by then?

No, I had one winter uniform, the one I had taken. We were
told not to take any uniforms to England, but they said,
"Take one khaki with the blouse because there might be a
state occasion where you would have to wear it," but we
never wore the_uniform. I still had that uniform iﬁ my
bag. When the temperature was as hot as it gets on the
Pergsian Gulf, the last thing in the world you wanted to put

on was a wool uniform.

(End Tape 5, Side 2)
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When I got off the river steamer,'I finally found someone

" who spoke English and céuld tell me where the Americans
were located. I got a taxi out to this date plantation,
thch was on the banks of the river, the Shatt-al-Arab.
fhis had been taken oVer by the engineer mission as their
ﬂeadquarters. It was the kind of colonial building you see
in the movies. It was a great big old house with a big
éenter court. I guess the date planter used that center

|
QOurt and the lower floor as his storage house, warehouse,

%nd his offices. That's where the engineers had set up
gheir offices. Also, the kitchen and the dining room were
 down on the ground level. It was a tile or cement floor to
#he building. Then our sleeping quarters were up off the
éalcony which looked down on the open court. It was a

ﬁleasant place to 1live, and it fronted right on the river

with a large veranda.

This is a river that takes ocean steamers; big freighters
would come by, and you could stand on the veranda and shout
at the seamen on the boats. They were that close to you.
It was quite interesting and really a quite romantic place
living there among the date palms. There was quite a tidal
movement in the river. That's the way the date trees are
irrigated. Date trees were in essence on little islands,
There were sluice gates. When the tide céme up, the sluice

gates were opened, and the tide would then fiow through the
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sluice gates and then all throﬁgh the plantation. As you
drove into the plantation, here were all the little islands
the date trees were growing'on, and the workers lived on £he
islands. They bathed and washed in this tidal waterx system.
When the tide would go out, they would close the sluice
‘gates, and the water would be trapped. Then it would grad-
ually sink into the soil. Most of it would be gone by the
time the next tide came up, and they would open the gates,
and the water would come in again. It was quite picturesque

and gquite pretty.

They packed the dates right there at the plantation, and

this operation was still going on except they had a back

area which didn't interfere with the Army's operation.

These dirty natives don't have the kind of washing habits
that people in America who have an abundance of water are
accustomed to. One of the young engineer lieutenants commented
on these date packages. The dates were delicious. They
packed”the dates and walnuts into one big date walnut bar.

On the package, they had something about how sahitary this
operation was and the words, "Scarcely touched by human
hands." (laughter) This lieutenant said, "It's obvious
because they pack them with their feet." (laughter) We had
dates and nuts on the table every day. I don't know whether
they were very sanitary or not, but they were certainly
delicious. |
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I reported in. I asked for the adjutant. He was a
lieutenant by the name of_Ernest‘Ramme [Brig Gen Ernest L.].
Later on we bécame friends. "Ernie" stayed in the Army
until he retired. I think he retired as a brigadier general.
I told him I was an Air Corps captain because‘by £hat time I
had been promotéd.to the rank of captain. 1 believe I was
promoted just at the time I left Russia. I said I wanted to
stay with them for several days and I would like to see the
commander. He said, "Well, the commander is off on a trip."
The commander was General Estes. He had been the president
of the Denver, Rio Grande & Western Railroad. 1T presume he
was a Reserve officer, and he was called back to active duty
because the important project in southern Iran was to con-
nect the Iranian Railroad to a port, finish the railroad, S0
that they could begin to move supplies north into Russia by

rail.

General Estes was away on some business, and Colonel Shingler
[Brig Gen Don G.] was the deputy commander. He was a career
engineer officer and a very fine one. I believe his first
name was Don, Don Shingler. He later became a general. I
went in and reported to him. I said that I was an Air Corps
officer and that I would probably be in the area for a weck
or 10 days before I got orders to move on. I said, "May I
stay with you? If I stay with you, is there anything that 1T
can do to be useful to you?" He said, "Are you really an
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Air Corps captain?" I said, "Yes, sir, I am."™ I pulled out
my AGO [Adjutant General's Office] identification. He
looked at me and said, "Son, go draw a uniform." I drew a

uniform, and I was there for 6 months.
At that time you didn't know about----

I didn't have the slightest idea what had happened to Col
Townsend Griffiss. I thought by this time he was approach-
ing London and the next day or so he would be talking to
Geneoral Marshall and then several days later I would get
orders to return to the United States. Colonel Shingler
said, "Because'of'the ship losses around Norway and the
losses of equipment and the lésses of lives, the United
States is diverting ships and sending them through the Suez
Canal, up the Persian Gulf. They are unloading equipment
there. They had just gotten in a shipload of A-20s. I have
no Air Corps personnel. I have just one lieutenant they
sent to me from Cairo and two Air Corps sergeants. I need
all the help I can get. Would you please go out and help

the lieutenant?"

It was Lieutenant Murréy. He was a very capable of ficer,

and he knew all about the A-20. I had never flown the A-20.
As a matter of Ffact, I don't think I had ever seeéen an A-20.
Oh, yes, T had seen A-20s in England, but I had never flown
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them. I went out, and the RAF had a small depot at Basra.
They were taking the airplanes and taking the protective
coating off the airplanes and getting them in flying con-
dition. The airplanes had to be test-flown. The

Russian pilots who were going to arrive had to be checked
out in the airplane. The A-20 was a single-seat airplane,
but it had back of the pilotAand under the canopy a tunnel
where a man could lie dbwn. We would stretch the Russians
out and have them lie down, and then we would take the
airplane up and demonstrate to them the flight character-
istics of the airplane, demonstrate fo them single-engine
performance, stall, approach speeds and takeoff speéds, the
things once a good pilot has seen he will have no trouble
with the airplane. The A-20 was very honest and very easy
to fly so we never had any trouble, We would put the Russians
back up in the tunnels, take them up and give them a ride,
get them down and explain the instruments to Ehem, and say,

"It's yours."

Then they would take the airplanes off and fly them north
to Russia. It was difficulﬁ to give them airplanes. They
nitpicked everything. They had lists of defects, what they
called defects,‘which were really not defects. It was a
tedious and difficult thing to give an airplane to the
Russians. I will go to that in detail when I get to the

rest of the story, but delivering the A-20s to the Russians
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was relatively simple. We didn't have too many airplanes.
Between Murray and myself, we could handle it. When I

went down and met him down at the airport, he immediately
checked me out in the airplane. It is a very simple air-

plane to fly.
Do you remember the two enlisted men's names?

One's name was Dean, and I thought I would never forget the
other's name because he was an alcoholic. He was the source
of problems. He wasn't a bad guy, but he had problems. I
had him. He was mine lock, stock, and barrel before we were
through. Fortunately, there were some Douglas tech reps
{technical repfesentatives] in Cairo. They sent three
Douglas tech_rebs to Basra. They helped in assembling the

airplanes and getting them ready for flight.
Were the A-20s in crates, or were they together?

The A-20s were deckloaded. They were covered with Cosmoline
or gunk or something, whatever they used to protect them on
the seé voyage. Actually, these A-20s had French markings
on theﬁ because they were built for the French Air Force.
Then France fell. I guess they had been in England. They
must have been transshipped, or maybe they were still in the

ports in the US. Anyway, the airplanes found their way
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to Basra. We had been doing this maybe 2 or 3 weeks..

I believe it was a Sundéy afternoon late, and they knocked
off kind of early, about--probably around 4 in the after-
noon. I had gone backAout to the date plantation. We had
dinner; It was until, I guess, 8:30 or so in the evening.
We had had our dinner, and we were out on the verandé watch-
iné the sea traffic go by and talking. There was a group of
young engineer officers there. We were standing out there,
ané an airplane came by with United States markings on it.
Itjwas a twin-engine airplane with twin tails. No one had
eVér seen one. ©One of the young engineer officers said,
"What kind of an airplane is that?" I said, "I have never
seen one, but I have seen pictures. That has to be a North
American B-25." Well, it went on over, and it headed down
toward the airport. I don't know wheré Lieutenant Murray
was. He must have been on a trip. Ivthink he had gone back
to Cairo for a short period for something. I was the only

pilot there so I got in a jeep, and I drove to the airport.

When I got out to the airpdrt, the airplane was already up
to the line, and there was a big, large American about 65
years of age pacing up and down looking for somebody. So I
went over to him, and I said, "Sir, is there anything I can
do to help you?" He said, "You sﬁre can. Sign for this

airplane." I said, "Why should I sign for the airplane?"
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He said, "Because i was told to deliver it to the United
States Army Air Corps right here at Basra." I said, "There
is no United States Army Air Corps here." He said, "Well,
you are an Army Air Corps officer, aren't you?" I said,
"Yes, I am, but I am not supposed to be here." (laughter)
He said, "Well, that really doesn't make any difference.
Sign for the airplane because I want to get back." I said,
"Well, T will have to call my superior and ask him what to
do." He said, "You can tell him if you don't take the airplane,
I am going to fly it back to California because that's where
I picked it up. I get paid by the hour. I am not going to

stay here." (laughter)

S0 I went in to the airport terminal, and I called out to
the plantation, and I got Colonel Shingler on the telephone.
I said, "Colonel Shingler, there is a B-25 out here, and it
is flown by a retired Pan American Airways captain., He is a
civilian. He flew the airplane from California. He has a
memorandum receipt which he wants me to sign because he says
that the airplane was supposed to be delivered to the United
States Army BAir Corps at Basra. I have explained to him our
opération here, and he says if we don't accept the airplane
he is going to turn it around and head back for California.
What shall I do? Do you know anything about this?" He
said, "No. I have never heard a thing about it.“ I said,

"Well, I have some more news for you." He said, "What's
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that, John?" I said, "He tells m? that there are iOO more
behind him." .(laughter) He saidi "John, sign fér the
airplane. Then We will unravel it." So I went back, and T
_said, "All right, Captain"--he made a number of trips aftér

that. His name was "Pappy" Frictz. He was a famous Pan

American captain.

Did you say about 652

Yes. EAN-AM started a ferry business called PAN-AM Ferries,
and they pulled in all of their retired pilots. Hére'these
old guys were flying. T thought they were old. Sixty-five
isn't old any more. (laughter) They had no problem. They
couid get in an airplane and take it aﬁywhere in the world

and do it safely and do it wéll.i So I said, "I will sign
foriit.‘ Then I want you to check mé out in the airplane."
He said, "Okay." I signed. We got in, and he said, "Well,
now; I am going to take it around the airfield and land it
and?let you see it. Then you move over into the left seat.”
He flew it around the airfield, and he landed. Then he
said, "Okay, get over in the left seat. I got over in the
leff seat, and he said, "It's all yours." I flew it around,
and I landed it two, maybe three, times. He said, "Okay,
son, ybu are checked out. It's all yours." We taxied back
up to the line. I bedded the airplane down for the night,
and he went to the hotel, and I d?dn't see him until his
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next trip over.
How did he get back home?

PAN-AM was running around the world so he got on PAN-AM and
came on back to the United States. Also, the British Over-
seas Alirways ran through there. I don't know whether he

got on PAN-AM or BOAC. Sure enough, there were lots of air-
planes behind him. Fortunately, they didn't all descend
immediately. I don't know. It was maybe 3 or 4 days before
my next one came in. I had asked him, "Has anybody told you
what we are suppésed to do with the airplanes?" He said,
"Yes, the Russian pilots are going to take them and fly

them to Russia." I said, "Well, that's sure news to me."

Back at the engineer mission, they sent the message back.
They said, "The first B-25 has arrived.  Please give us
instructions." The instructions came back, "You are to
deliver these airplanes to the Russians." The Russians

were going to be down to pick them up. We were there with-
out any facilities, and these airplanes arrived, here. again,
without one pieée of literature on board, not even a pilot's
information file. Not even any operating instructions on
the airplane. I am to take this.airplane that I have no
operating instructions on, and I am going to check Russian

pilots out on it. The airplane was flown all the way from
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California. I don't know how many hours it has got on it.
There was no record in there of how many hours the airplane
was flown. I said, "I am gbing to assume that the airplane
was flown 100 hours, and I am going to do what I call a 100-
hour check." I will tell you, the Aliéon 100-hour check

is pretty sketchy. (laughter) They gave me the two me-
chanics. The Embassy had a Chauffeuf who had béen in the
Armored Corps. He was a fadio expert in tanks so he was my
radio man. The RAF lent me two electricians because the
airplane had the Emerson electric gun turrets. They were

nightmares. Then I hired some Iraqis.
What d4id they do?

They cleaned the airplanes. I had the airplanes cleanéd
because they were dusty and dirty, and they had been landing
at dirt fields. Every propeller was knicked where they had
picked up rocks. So I cleaned the airplanes up as much as

I could. I tested the armament. 1 even jacked the air-
planes, and 1 gave the landing gears a test. I checked the
tires. I ¢hecked the engines. The A-20s had Curtiss-Wright
engines in them. The B-25 had Pratt & Whitney. Curtiss-
Wright had a representative there, é tech rep. He was
excellent. He was a graduate engineer, and he helped me on

the engines.
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What was his name, sir?

Oh, I can't reﬁember his name. I remember what he looks

like, but I can't remember his name. The senior Douglas
representative was Al. I have seen him in the last 5 years.
They couldn't have been more helpful. I have a North American
airplane. I have Douglas tech reps helping me. I was able
to ensure that the airplanes were in safe flying condition.
Then I would check the Rdssian pilots'out. I spoke no
Russian--I spoke a few words. They had taught me how to
swear in Russian. (laughter) I knew Russian phrases--
retract the:landing gear, flaps up, flaps down. I knew
enough Russian that I could check a Russian pilot out with-
out an interpreter. That was pretty simple because the
"pilots who came down to pick up the airplanes were qualified
pilots. You didn't have to tell them what an airspeed
indicator was. They already knew. We marked the dials for
the safe operating limits so it really was a relatively

simple procedure for what they needed to know--something
about the flight envelope, stall characteristics, singie;-
engine performance of the airplane. I made sure they knew
that.v'When I was confidént they did, the airplane was theirs,

and they flew it north to Russia.

I had heard these stories about how reckless the Russians

were. These were the most cautious pilots in the world.
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The§ weren't going to bend an airplane; they weren't going
to ?amage it. I know I would demonstrate how stable the
alrblane was and how you could stall it and recover it and

)

how you could stall it in and how you could slip it in.
o _
They would say, "No, we are not going to do that." I finally
| .

gotjto understand why they were cautious because every
airélane that would come in, the engineers would come with a
1is; of defects a yard long. All of these Qere written in
lon%hand in Russian. For example, you have spare fuses in
theiairplane, and they have a place to store them. You have
spa%e light bulbs. On those airplanes, you would have

a light bulb that would burn out or you would have a fuse
that would burn out, and the pilot would just pull one out

of fhe box and put it in. If the spare fuse or spare 1lght

bulE was gone, that was a defect.

They were checking them out in the daytime in the desert.

The compass light is of such low power in the daytime, you

just couldn't see it. Almost every list would come, compass
light. The first thing I would look at on the list of

defects, "Defect--compass light burned out." Every time he did
that, I would call the Russian commander and say, "Commander,
come here. Your engineers say that this airplane is

defective, that the compass ligﬁt doesn't work. Let's go

look at it." We would go out and look. I had a black hood.

I put it on and made him get under the hood, and I would
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turn the compass light on, and it would burn. I said to
them, "Why do you go into this detail? Why? We'are giving
these airplanes to you under the lend-lease program." They
said, "No, you are not giving them to us. We are buying
them, and we are paying for every one., We are going to see
that we get our money's worth." That was the kind of re-
lationship we had. They weren't buying them. We were

giving them to them, but they thought they were buying them.

The height of my frustration, I think, it was difficult for
me to get these airplanes ready to move north. I was work-
ing as a mechanic myself, I had mechanic's overalls. I
worked right with the mechanics on the airplanes. First of
all, we had no instructions on the airplanes. None of the
Emerson turrets would reaily work right. At least, the
bottom turret wouldn't. :The problem was the turret had a
design deficiency, and it was lowered on a screwjack. Then
when it got to the full low posifion,‘é key fell intQ the
keyway, and then the jack was used to rotate the guns in
azimuth, in either direction, but the design of the key and
the keyway was such that if the operator of the turret was
not very careful, as the turret reached its operating
position, the key would jump the keyway. The turret would
then go down too far, and it would smash all the microswitches

which controlled the turret.

171



ALISON

The Russian armament engineer's name was Lieutenant
i i

Polovakin, which I believe in Russian means one hand.

L;eutenant Polovakin couldn't coordinate his left hand with
hﬂs right hand.  In oéder to put the turret down, you needed
to goordihate your hands so0 that the turret wouldn't bottom
and sﬁash the switches. Finally, I told the commander, "The
lieﬁtenant cannot operate the turret." He said, "If the
1iéutenant cannot opetate the turret, then the turrét won't
béiuseful to gs." I Said, "I agree. The turret should have
been designed differently, but it isn't. 1 can operate the
tuéret, and I can make it work, but the lieutenant doesn't
ha&e the coordination to operate this turret.f Well, this
went back and forth. He said, "The lieutenant has to check
each turret, and he has to sign off," That was ohe of the
hardest things we had to get--his coordination was so poor--
these guns were loaded. One day right in the parking lot,
'the bottom turret--he fired the guns. (laughter) There was
this big burst of .50 caliber fire. Brrrrrp. (laughter)

» Right into the dirt underneath the airplane. 1T was standing
about 20 feet away. It scared me to death. He comes out of
the airplane apologetically. I said, "We ought to be awful
careful;“ (laughter) They were nice guys and had a good

sense of humor.

The acme of frustration was I had gotten me one of these
airplanes all ready to go. I had gotten the turret ready to
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go. I finally leérned about the turret, not from any diagrams
because thereiwere no diagréms, but the two RAF electricians
and I took one.a B~25 into one of the‘RAF hangars, and we
dropped the bottom turret, and we took it apart. That's how
we found out how the Russians were breaking the turrets. I
had been sending them north without the turrets operating
because the darn things were broken. Once I found out, then
I explained to the Russians. I had this airplane all ready
to go, and it had a cut in the tire. The airplanes landed
on gravel runways. Some of the rocks were sharp. A rock
had cut through this tire. It was a ten-ply tire.It was cut
through five ply. The airplanes didn't have a bomb load

in them. They weren't particularly heavy. There was really
no danger. It was a brandﬁew tire. Five of the ply were
cut through, but there was no danger. It wasn't a great

big cut. You could take a screwdriver and open it up----
(End Tape 6, Side 1)

You could count the cuts through the ply. I made a mistake.
I should have just pushed the airplane forward about 3 or 4
feet so that the cut would have been on the bottom, and
‘they never cpuld have seen it. (laﬁghter) I worked awful
hard getting this airpiane ready to go; They went all over
it. They really had.technicians. They were not engineers,

but they called them engineers. They had what they called a
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motor engineer and_an armamen£ engineer and a structure
engineer. They would go over the airplane with a fine-tooth
comb. They went all over the airplane and came to me and
said, "We will have to reject the airplane." I said, "why
are you rejecting the airplane?" They said, "Well, it is
not safe to fly." "Why isn't it safe to fly?" "The tire is
cut." I said, "Yes, I know the tire is cut, but that cut.
is not going to affect the operatién of the airplane. It is
perfectly safe." They said, "Well, no, we don't consider it

safe."

i wasvnot only frustrated; but I was upset. I said, "I am
éoing to show you how safe that airplane is." We were right
.there on the line. I said, "I am going to show you how much
~shock that landing gear will take." I got in and started it
up. I flew it around. I just pulled it off and made a very
short turn.around the field, and I came back, and I deliber-
ately just dropped it in. The B-25 was very rugged. It had
no bombs in it. I just dropped it it. I opened the throttle
and went around and dropped it in again. By this time I

had had so much trouble with them, and I came around again,
and I .think I dropped it in five times, put on the brakes
hard, turned around, and pulled.up to the line. 1 said,
"Seé there, I can't break that tire. ©No way can I break
that tire. None of your pilots will ever land it that

hard." So they thought, and they had a conference. They
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came back and saild, "We can't take it." I never will
forget, T just threw up my hands and said, "Well, I will be
a son of a bitch. I am through." I turned around and
walked away. I got about 50 feet away, and I said, "Oh,
Lord." I went back, and I said tovarish to their chief
engineer., 1 said, "I am sorry. I don't mean that. It's
all right. We will just put this airplane over to the side.
But you know, this is a good fighting machine. There is not
anything wrong with it, and we don't have a spare part here.
We don't have a spare part spark plug. We don't have a
spare tire, and the airplane is clean and ready to go, and I

hate to see it sit there in the duststorms."

The dust would blow in that place, and it was awful. Finally,
he said, "Captain Alison, we understand, but I hope that you
understand our position. The reason we list all these
defects is when these airplanes get to Russia, they go over
them with a fine-tooth comb. They are grading us. We can't
take a chance of any kind. We have to list everything that
they would call a discrepancy in Moscow or in Russia." I
said, "I understand. It doesn't make any difference to me.
You can put down.all the defects you want. It is perfectly
éll right. My instructions from'my government -are to give
the airplanes to you. ‘We‘have a lend~lease program with
Fngland. We are giving airplanes to Great Britain, and we
are giving these airplanes to you." ‘He said, "But that's
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not our information. Our information is that we are buying
these airplanes. This is the'procedure we have to go thfough."
I said, "Wéll,.okay. " The importént thing is to get the air-
planes up thére so you can use them. Any way you want to

do it, I will do it." ‘That's the way Americans are. We

give in to them. I‘gave in to them, but the messagé I had

been given when it came back said, "Yes, the B-25s are

coming there, and the United States wants those airplanes

to get to Russia as gquickly as they can get there."

They had. all kinds of funny things. There was a commander.
He was a full colonel. Hé‘was'a commander of‘the detach-
ment. Both Murray and I were on him all the time. We Said,
"Please.get a Russian instructor pilot here." '~ They never
sent a pilot back twice. Every pilot that came to pick up
an airplane was a new pilot. He had to be checked out.
Every B-25 I sent to Russia, I personally had to check out
the pilot in it. Get up, fly it, and check it out. I
didn't mind that much because I love to fly. The Russian
pilots were good guys, but it really was too much, and  they
didn't help at all. There was just one pilot flying those
B-25s, and all those pilots were coming down there, and they
all belonged to me. I was flying all the time. 1In addition
to that, I was supervising the maintenance activity on the
ground and actually participating in it. So I had'my hands

full, but it was a lot of fun.
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What happened to the A-20s?

Murray continued to deliver those. Murray delivered the
A-20s, and I took over fhe B-25s. I moved my operation from
the municipal airport at Basra, and the RAF depot in Basra
was on the municipal airport. They had a terminal and a
small hotel. I moved my operation with the B-25s out to RAF
Shibah, which was about 15 miles out in the desert but on

the Iranian side.

Did you continue to live at the—----

I stayed at Shibah then. I had been down there about 2
months, and we began to get more Americans. We began to get
some help. I had an interpreter. He was a great guy. His
name was Jack Turnawitz. Jack was born, I believe, in
southern Russia or in Lebanon. He was born in one of the
Middle East countriés. He had come to the United States to
go to college and had taken ROTC, and when the war-broke
out, all of a sudden he was in the United States Army.
(laughter) He was Lt Jack Turnawitz. I don't know whether
he was a lieutenant or a captain. Jack was one of these
people who are fluent in language. He spoke everything. He
spoke Arabic. He spoke Russian.fluently. Jack was a lot of
fun. He had a greaﬁ sense of humor; We had this stuffy

Russian colonel. Onetime I had five B-25s ready to go.
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I had them all lined up. I checked the pilots out. T was
down on the line in the morning. These airplanes were'lined
uﬁ side by side and facing out across this gravel field.
The colonel walks out maybe a hundred yards ahead, and with
his little notebook—~they'alﬁays carried kind of a little
mgp case over their shoulders. He had this little_notebook
in it, and he would reach up and hold that notebook up.
Then he would dash the notebook down and point out across
the field. The Russian pilot would get in the airplane and
'tqke off. (laughter) To us, a very ridiculous procedure.
He was very stuffy. He was nice enough.

Tanawitz and I were down in the bazaar in Basra, and
TJrnawitz'loved to talk to the Arab traders. The boats
would come in, and they had all kinds of goods there. ‘You
would sit on your heels, and Turnawitz would carry on thié

|
cdnversation. He would address the Arab men—--~I think the

expression he used was ya-zi-zi, ya-ha-bi-bi, which is

my

dgar.“ That's a normal salutation. The men use a salutation
od affection to other men. This was a strange procedure
tﬂat I had never seen before, but I had an opportunity to
see it. I would say, "Jack, what are you telling him?" He
would turn around and tell me in English, and then they

would go again. The Arab was liking it Jjust as much as

Turnawitz.
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He haggled over this samovar, this brass coffeepot, and he
haggled, and he haggled, and he haggled. As a matter of
fact, I think he did that for about 2 days. One day we
were down, and then another day we came back to the shop,
and finally he bought it. I believe he bought it for $6,
which wasn't cheap, but it was quite an elaborate coffee
urn, a samovar. I said, "Jack, what in the world did you
buy that samovar for? You are moving. You are traveling,
You don't know where you are going to be sent next. Why
in the world would you want to burden yourself with this
samovar?" He éaid, "I am not going to burden myself with
it." "Well, what are you going to do with it?" He said, "I
am going to sell it to the Russian colonel." (laughter)
"What are you going to sell it for?". He said, "I am going
to sell it for $18." 1 said, “Oh, you will never." The
next thing I knew, he invited me to a cocktail party.

Then we were going for a boat ride. It was ridiculous the
. material that was coming there. Somehow or another we
ended up with about a 28-foot Chris~Craft motorboat, a
lovely little boat. We had it on the river, énd we would

drive it around, and it was‘great. (laughter) -
Our Government sent it over?

I don't know how in the hell it got there, but it was there,

and it was ours. We would go down, get in it, and drive
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offi, Turnawitz had a case of beer. PFirst, he invited the
Rugsians to a room in the hotel. It was air-conditioned.
He |got that samovat._ He had that displayed right on the
table in the room in the hotel. So they come in, and of
-codrse, they all admired the samovar. . Turnawitz gbesvihto
this spiel on how he had been looking for just that kind of
Saonar and he had looked and looked and looked. He said
finally he had found it. He said that the trader was very

reluctant to let it go but finally he had gotten that samovar.

So|they talked about it. He said, you know, that he wouldn't

part with that samovar for anything in the world; (iaughter)
We had a few beers, and we went down and got on the boat.

We had beer on ice in the boat.

So we go out on the river, and we take a tour down the
waterfront of Basra. Now we have the iced beer, and we

are singing Russian songs. We are having a great time.
Somehow or another, the subject of the samovar comes up.
(laughter) By this time the colonel is really mellow. He
and Turnawitz have got their arms around each other. Finally,
Turnawitz says, "Because I like you so much, I am going to
let you have the samovar for only $18." (laughter) Whén
the Russian colonel paid him, I just laughed and said, "Oh,
boy." To Turnawitz that was the biggest joke in the world.
I said, "Jack, I just have to hand it to you." He said,

"John, that was easy. I knew I was going to do that."
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I wish Turnawitz had been at Yalta for us. I wish he had
been at Potsdam. I would feel much more confident if Turnawitz

were here negotiating the SALT treaty.

What happened to him, sir?

I don't know. I think he lived through the war. I guess he
is somewhere in the United States. Come to think about it,
I would like to see him again. He was a thoroughly delight-

ful man. He had a great sense of humor.

We ended up with a little Lockheed executive airplane, one
of the little Twin Lockheeds. It looked like a Twin Beech.
That thing showed up one day. Someone said to me, "Captain
Alison, there are four passengers in there. They want to go
over to Shibah. Will you take them over?" I said, "Sure."
I had never seen the airplane before. I got in it, and I
couldn't find the startef switches. They had a panel, and
it was a very unobtrusive panel. You had to lift it, and
underneath_was the starter. It was as hot as it cduld be,
and I was sitting there trying to find out how to start the
airplane, and I coﬁldn't find the switches. Finally,‘after
about 15 minutes, I located the switches, ana I got the
thing started. I took the airplane off, and I flew it over
to Basra. I used the airplane frequently. Today, when

everyone is so careful in checking people out--there was
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nobody to check anybody out. Here was an airplane that T
had never seen, but airplanes to me were all alike. Once I
found out how to start it, there was no problem. Actually,

I had flown the Twin Beech'quite a bit so I had no concerh.
Did you ever take any trips or go anyplace?

I worked 24 hours a day. Another interesting thing, when

the Americans first got there, they were highly critical of

the British because the British didn't work as hard as we

did. The British took;off for tea in the morning and had

lunch, and théy had teg in the afternoon. This was in the
days before the Americén cof feebreak. We used to work all
day long. T know why‘the British had £o have a tea break.

The food in their mess was so horrible and so lacking in

nourishment they needed those sweet cakes and tea in the

" middle of the morning, and then they had sandwiches in

the middle of the aftetnoon that they bought from this
naffy wagon that they would draw up. This suppleménted
their food. If you haéé‘ever eaten in aanAF or British
Army enlisted man's meés, it just isn't the best food, and

it certainly isn't the most appetizing.

I left in June, but in‘May and early June, the temperature
was reaching 120 in the 'shade in the daytime. When we
were out at Shibah, we lived in very thick-walled, kind of
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adobe brick, buildings. We awakened at about 3 in the morn-
ing. These buildings were very thick. Although they had
glass windows, they were papered over with heavy paper so

no sun could come into the building. When we got'up in the
mornings at 3 o'clock, or when we went to bed after the sun
had really gone down, then you would open the windows because
the desert air cooled. When you got up in the mornings,
your windows were opened, and really it was nice and cool
inside of the buildings. With a ceiling fan--when I say
nice and cool, it probably was 80°--blowing down on your
cot, you were reasonably comfortable and could get a good

night's rest.

I remember we would wake up at 3 in the morning. We would
go over and have a quick breakfast. We would be at work
about 5, before the sun came up. Then we would work until
about 11. At 11 we would knock off and go to the

officers mess. When I say go to the officers mess, I was
the only American officer there at that.time, but I had my
two enlisted men. They would go to the airman mess, and
they would eat. Then we would go back to our buildings.
The houseboys who came in and cleaned up'when we got out of
bed in the morning--just as soon as the sun would come up,
they would close the building up.tight. We would-have our
lunch around 11:30 ét the club and then be in our quarters

around 12:30 and go to bed. They would wake us up at 3
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o'clock in the afternoon. .That's when I would bathe. 1In
those quarters there were tubs. Tﬁere_was_a sink and a
great big tub. You would fill your--and your ceiling fans
would be going--tub up with water and get in it and wash,
and you really felt quite refreshed. It was 120° outside.
Along about 4:00 or 4:30, you would leave your gquarters andk
go to the mess and have your evening meal. Then after the
evening meal you would go back to work and work until around
10 at night and then go back tbﬁyour quarters and go to
sleep. During that cycle, life was reasonably tolerable. I
got at least 7 hdurs sleep every day, and you would work in
the coolest parts of the day. The hottest parts of the day
you were in the buildings. There was no air-cbﬁditioning.
There was no air-conditioning in the officers mess. There

was no incentive to hang around the officers mess.

One of the big drawbacks was the duststorms. When the wind
bléw, the sand and the dust would fly. In this particular
aréa, I guess the cradle of civilization, the Garden of Eden
was supposed to have been located in that area. As you
flew, you could look down, and you could see the pattern of
th% ancient irrigation works that went back to Roman or

Babylonian times. You could see the discoloration in the

grgund, the canals and the dikes, and how they had the

fields divided, but it was all desert now. People had been

living on it for years. All of the human waste is right
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out on the land. You would see an Iragi going across in his
long robes, and all of a sudden, right in the middle of the
desert, he would just squat down. (laughter) There is no
other place to go. You could look. in every direction as far
as you could see, and you couldn't see a tree. No water.
Every time the wind would blow, I would get sick. I would
get dysentery. I started then, and I lived with dysentery,
and I guess I lived with it for about 4 years. I never
missed a day of work, but actually, when I would get the
dysentery that bad, I would run a fever. The worst thing
was we didn't. have toilets inside of our buildings. The
toilets were the regular country-style toilets, maybe odt 50
vards, and I will tell you, it was awful close runs.

(laughter) It was interesting staying there.

Getting in an airplane when the temperature is 120° is some-
thing else too. You have got to be very careful of what you
touch. The War Department or the Air Corps or whoever began
the construction of a depot on Abadan Island--the British
oil refinery was there. That's right down at the tidal
mouth of the river. Eventually, they sent over a large con-
tingent of civilian aircraft workers from Douglas, and they
took over the job of assembling.aircraft that came in by
boat and‘chécking them out and sending them on up to Russia.
Before I left, we began to get additional Air Force offi-
cérs.r I got two officers to help me.
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General Arnold knew where you were?

Yes, he knew where I was. I didn't have anybody else to

write to.
Did you ever receiVe a reply from him?

No, but I wrote several notes to'him. People would come
through from Headquarters USAF. They said, "Yes, General

Arnold knows where you are."

After you had been there a month or two, you found out

about Colonel Griffiss?

No. I arrived in Tehran about the first week in January
1942. We left right after Pearl Harbor. Itvwas June before
I received a message from Arnold to move on. Then an Air
Force major was sent over, Maj'Dan Callahan [Maj Gen

Daniel F.], who later became an Air Force major general, a
fine guy. He and I became very good friends. He in essence
became my boss. He was'a wonderful guy to work for, and we
had a lot of fun. He was a wohderful guy to work for because

he was not the guy telling me what to do in detail. When he

‘arrived there, I was already doing it, and he just said,

"Well, keep on doing what you are doing." He made suggestions

of how I could do it better. Finally, we got in these
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technicians, and I moVed from Shibah--I took 40 of the first
Douglas technicians that arrived--to Tehran. The B-25s that
were being flown, they flew them up to Tehran. I had better
facilities. I checked the airplanes out. I checked the

Russian pilots out, and I sent them on to Russia.

Did you ever find out why there was no one there, a wing

ADVON [advanced echelon]?

Nobody told me, but I know why.

Why?

Events were moving so fast in the world and we had so few
people, we just didn't have the bodies to do the job.

I was there, and nobody was keeping any tabs on me.

You could have stayed there until----

ves, I lived off my per diem. I didn't get a paycheck
for 3 months. It was over a year before I got 3 months'

flying pay that somehow or another they missed giving me.

That finally caught up with me,

Where were your records?
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I didn't have any. My records were back at Westover Field.
At Westover or Mitchel?

The 57th Fighter Group, where I was the group oOperations
officer, had moved to Westover, but it went overseas bhefore
I}got_back. I kept getting bills from the officers club at
Westover Field, and Westover Field hadn't been bhuilt when I
léft the United States. (laughter) I would get bills every
ménth from them, but I never paid. I don't know what hap;

pened. Everybody said, "Alison doesn't pay his bills.™

Iigot set up at Tehran, and I lived in the Darban Hotel,
wﬁich was a lovely hotel. It was right up on the side‘of
tge mountains. I had a beautiful room and beautiful bath, a
mountain stream right outside the room plunging down the
mountain. It was just great. The food was good. Every
mbrning I would get up and have eggs and bacon and straw-
bérry jam. It's funny. I thought, man, I was really living
h@gh on the hog. I had a little special mess in fhe hotel
f%r myself and the 40 Douglas technicians. We all ate
together. I had two of them who really complained. I said,

"What's this?" They said, "We were told when we came over

‘here that we would be given American food." I said, "What

are you complaining. about? . What did we have for breakfast
this morning? We had eggs- and bacon and toast and strawbercy

188



ALISON

jam. What's wrong with that?" They said, "We don't like
eggs." I guess they wanted Kellogg's cornflakes. These
guys were just problems anyway so I said, "Look fellows, I
can't contend with this. You are not my responsibility. I

am going to send you back down to Abadan."
(End Tape 6, Side 2)

I got rid of those two people. That's the only personnel
problem of any magnitude I had. The other 38 people that I
had were just great. Although théy were Douglas Company
employees who had been sent over to work at Abadan,'they
worked for me, and they did a great job. I had the two
lieutenants with me. Between thé three of us, we weren't
overworked, and the environment was pleasant, and we gbt
along_reasonably well with the Russians. We were moving the

airplanes to Russia.

One of the interesting things, the Persian Air Force was
headquartered on this airport. One of the officers came out
one day and said, "Look, you are flying the airplane. Woﬁld
you mind if we flew with you?" They just didn't have any
equipment to fly. I said, "No, I will be very happy to have
you fly with me." These were Persian Air Force pilots.

Then the mechanics wanted to ride. 1 séid,'“Sure.“ I

would put mechanics in and get as many of them as I could
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in the front and put a few of them in the back. It was
no problem for the airplane. Although I was test-flying the
- airplanes, the airplanes had already flown all the way from

the United States so there was no hazard.

By this ﬁime, I was so familiar with the B-25 and I had
flown it.so many.hours thaﬁ I put the Persian pilo£s over 1in
the ieft seat, in the pilot's seat. I would show them how
to drive it and get it out on the runway and open it up and
iet them fly it right from the first. They just thought
that was the greatest thing in the world. Some of them_I
would have to help a little because they had never seen the
airplane before. They‘had their hands on the wheel and
their feet on the pedai, and-off_we would go. We would fly
“the airplane. They just thought this was wonderful. They
asked me if I would take the Minister of War, the Defense
Minister;—they calied it Minister of War at that time;—for al
ride. I said I would be very happy to. They brought hin
down. I got him in the airplane; and I put him in the right
seat. Through the interpreter, I said, "Well, I will take
him, and I will show him a little bit of your country." I
took off, and I headed for the mountains. I flew up the
mountains, and I flew over to the Caspian Sea, and then I
flew down the Caspian Sea. Then I flew a little southwest.
They have a beautiful volcanic cone. I believe the name of

the mountain is Damavand. It is 18,934 feet high. Right
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at 15,000 feet was the snow level. Althohgh we didn't

have oxygen in the airplane, when I got to(Damavand, I went
dp to just about the lS,OOO—foét'level, and I circled this
beautiful méuntain right at the snowline and then went
south and erUght him back in after about a 2-hour flight,
He tﬁought that was great. When he was through, he thanked
me and said, "Would you take the Shah?" 1 said, "I would
be very happy to take the Shah for a ride." I had no

real understanding of diplomatic protocol. I didh't even
think to tell Minister Dreyfus, who headed our mission in
Tehfan. As a matter of fact,. the Shah was the ruler, but
really the British and the Russians were running--well, the
British were the dominant force in the country, and I really
didn't attach any significance. I said, sure, I would take
the Shah. We set a date for me to take the Shah for a ride
in the airplane. I was going to do with him essentially

what I had done with the Minister of Defense.

My goodness, I got a telephone call, "Get up and report to
the Minister." I went in, and he pulled me in front of his
desk, and he really gave me a dressing down. He éaid, "We
hear you have been negdtiating with the Shah." 1I said, "No;
Mr. Minister, I haven't.," He said, "Well, I hear you are
going to"--I said, "He has been negotiating with ﬁe."
(laughter) He said, "You can't do that. It is against the

laws of our country. You cannot have diplomatic dealings
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with the head of the state. I said, "But sir, I am not. I
have had no dealings with the Shah whatsoever." Then I
-explained to him. I said, "Sir, there is a lot I don't know
about this. I am a nice feilow. The Persian Air Force
officers have been flying with me. I am very happy to have
them fly with me. They asked me if I would take the Minister
of War for a ride. -I did that. It was a complete oversight
‘that I didn't inform you. As a matter of fact, I am”such é
novice at this i really didn't realize you would be
interested.” He said, "Son, we are interested. Suppose

you killed the Shah?" (laughter) I said, "Well, I really
hadn't thought of it, sir, becausé if I killed him, I would
be dead too." He said, "Do you realize what embarrassment
that would cause your own government?" I said, "I am sbrry.
I just didn't even think about it. I am perfectly willing
to drop out of this, and if you want him to fly, you can
make whatever arrangements you want." He said, "Well, he

wants to fly." They said, "Lét us make the arrangements."

They changed the date. Then they changed the airport. They
wanted me to fly over and pick him up at another airport.

I asked him why they were doing that, and they said, "You
know, this is highly sensitive. He is the ruler of the
country, and there is always the chance that some dissident
will try to sabotage the flight, We just want to»take

every protection." I really didn't understand it because,
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as I say, I was really'a know-nothing captain, and I wés
really quite naive. So I said, "Fine." The day before
I was to take the Shah for a ride I received a telegram.
It said, "Report to the Tenth Air Force in India." I had
written to General Arnold and said, "I want to go to China

and join Chennault;"
You didn't write that in your -initial letter?

No. I sent him quite a few notes. I had no oné else to

report to, and I didn't have any typewriters. (laughter)
How often were you sending these notes?

I think I probably wrote to him three times.

Did you give him a rundown of how many airplanes you----

I told him, "I want you to know what I am doing," and just
very briefly, I told him what I was doing. He knew the air-
planes were going there, and I told him, "I am the only one

here. It's me.”

Very few captains had direct access to the Chief of Staff.
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The only'feason I did, there wasn't anyone else. I am sure
General Arnold must have gotten a big laugh. Here's this

lieutenant out there writing him letters. (laughter) In

- pencil. T got this wire, and it said, "Repbrt_to thevTenth

Air Force withoqt delay," signed Arnold, By this time
Americéns were beginning to arrive. Withouﬁ delay, I was
going.. I didn't even think about it. I'said, "I don'tAhavé
to fly the Shah." There was a first lieuteﬁant who'was a
very capable pilot with me. Two pilbts——on? was named McKee
and one named Stewart. McKee was the seniof and perhéps the
more stable of the two. I told him, "You go to the
Minister, and you tell him Alison received orders from
General Arnold to move without delay and that Alison is

gone."
I wonder what Dreyfus thought of that?
I don't know what he thought. He probably &as so frustrated,

he probably said, "Good riddance." (laught%r) T

went to the Russian colonel, my friend, and]I said, "Colonel,

i
I want to borrow one of your airplanes. I bm going to fly

1
it to Basra, and I will leave it there. On@ of your ferry

pilots can pick it up and bring it back." @his was the
first. real cooperation that I ever saw. They said, "Fine."
I hadn't delivered the airplane to them yeJ anyway{ I flew

to Basra, and I went in and bought myself an airline ticket
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to India on BOAC. I didn't leave until the next morning. I

went out to the date<plantation, to the mission, and I had
my last meal wifh the boys. They said, "You will never get
to China. You will never get in combat." Ivbet‘one of them
$5 that I would, and 2 weeks later, I sent him a wire and:
said, "I have been shot down for the first time. Send $5."

(laughter)

Did he send it?

No. I never collected. (laughter) One incident, General
Estes was the chief of the engineer mission. Shortly after
the B—ZSS‘arrived, he made a trip with the Russians in
their DC-3 from Basra to Tehran, and we got a message from
Tehran in Basra that they hadn't arrived. There was quite
a range of mountains between Basra and Tehran. This must
have been maybe March, I guess. There had been a snowstorm.
Apparently, in the snowstorm, they had gone down in the
mountains. I spent a great deal of time 1ooking for them
because I was familiar with the route. I got a B-25, and I
spent many hours going through the passes and the mountains
looking for the DC-3. I never found it. I understand that
the next summer it was found. Tﬁevairplane had hit a moun-
tain, and everyone had been killed, but the snow was véry
heavy, and I guess the airplane jﬁst plowed in and went

under the snow. I got to see a lot of Iran from the air and
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not vefy much of it from the ground. Tehran was ah-interesting

citj.

I think it was called the Dean Mission, anotﬁer illustration
of‘US néivete. The United States was going’to send a mili-
téry mission into Russia to help them, 'AhybOAy_Who had, i
beén to Russia knew the Russians;were hotfgoingvﬁo acéépt

o any military mission. The equipment had allvbeen sent to
Tehran and was ready to go. I got their motor vehicle
equipmentQ That's how I had my transportation in Tehran.
:They had leased the garden at a lovely Persian house. The
ggrden was quite large. It had a parking aréa; and that's
ﬁhere the vehicles were kept. They gave me my transpbrta—
tion when I was in Tehran. I had tﬁese personnel carriers
that I used to move my Men back and forth from the Darban
’Hotel to the airport. I never will forget when I went into
the garden to pick up the car, these cherry Erees, beautiful’
cherry trees, were just laden with these big ripe black
cgerries. I had never séén a cherry tree. I was raised in
tﬁe part of the country where we didn't grow cherries iikef
that. I never will forget climbing up into one of those
cherry trees and just eating my fill and making myself sick.

(laughter)

I thought Tehran was fascinating. The Darban Hotel was
beautiful. It had a tremendous collection of Persian car-
'pets in the hotel, noﬁ only on the floor}'but many beautiful
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ones hanging on the walls as tapestry. I was told that it
had the second finest collection of Persian carpets, the

finest‘one being in the palace itself. Having spent a drab

winter in Russia, here I was in a nice hotel with a nice

restaurant and a lot of pretty Iranian girls walking around
in high heels and Paris fashions. That was quité refresh-

ing. 1 was never able to really become acquainted with

‘them. There was one there who was particularly lovely. I

asked the hotel manager, "Is there any way that I could meet
that girl?" He said, ﬁNo, captain, there is no way you can
meet that girl. She goes with the Shah." (laughter) I
said, "Okay." It was almost a‘24-hour a day job. I found
it Qery interesting, but I was very happy to leave and be on
my way to India. T left Basra in a short Sunderland flying
boat, ohe of these big four—engine‘flying boats, very luxurious

and very comfortable, but slow.
BOAC?

B0OAC. We flew first to Bahrain Island."That was Qurvfirst
landing. The flying boat tied up at a mopting on é dQck
that went out into the water. We all disembarked and went’
té really quite a nice little BOAC restaurant out on the

dock and right over the water.

This was where, sir?
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I am quite sure it was Bahrain Island. We were-on the
‘grbund there, while the airplane serviced for maybe 2
hours, and had a delightful 1uhch and got back on board the
aiiplane and fleﬁ somewhere to the south coast of either
Pakistan, or it may have been Afghanistan. I don't know;
but we laﬁded one more time, and then the next landing was
in Karachi. As soon as.we landed at Karachi, I made my way
out to the airbase. There was already'a well-~developed Air
Corps unit there. Col John Barr was deputy commander or
chief of operations. I went to John, and I said, "John, I
want to get td China és fast as I can." . He said, "Johnny,
everybody here wants to get to China just as fast as they
can. Too bad you weren't here a few days earlier because we
have made up a flight of the 16th Squadron. They are going
to leave for China tomorrow, but it's full. Every cockpit
is full." I said, "Oh, Johnny, there isn't any way you can
get me on that?" He said, "I would like to, but I cén't."
So I said, "Well, I don't know what I am supposed to do."
He gaid, "I don't know what I am supposed to do with you
either. Just go on to the hotel downtown. You can get a

billet there.”

So I went down to the hotel, and I stayed. They put'me in a
room, really a suite, with two other guys. One of them was
a test pilot for Vultee. Vultee Aircraft had sold some of

their fighters to India or to the British Qr'somebody, and
ar-
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they were being assembled énd put together there. This tgst
pilot was flying them. I had dinner with him that évening,
and before we had dinner, he sat there with thié other guy,
and they drank, and they talked. By this time he had two
tall Scotches. We had bearers to bring us our drinks. I
didn't have anything to drink because I didn't want to. I
drank very little. Finally, after he had finished his
second drink and he still wasn't ready to go down to the
dining room, I got up and 1ef£. I went down to the dining
.room and had dinner. When I came back, I can't femember
whether he was in the room or'what, but when I woke up the
next morning, I heard the tub running. The bearer was draw-
ing his tub. He was in the tub. This was early in the
morning. He shouted from the tub, "Boy, bring me a Scotch
and soda!" Sure enough, the guy went out and got a Scotch
and soda and brought it to him and gave it to him while he
was in the bathtub. After that, he was going to go out to
the airfield and test-fly theée airplanes. I said to him,
"Why in the world do you drink like this?" He said, "It's
my stomach. I have this problem with my stomach. It hurts
so damn much, the only thing that relieves the pain is a
drink." I said, "Gee, this test pilot is going to really get
himself in trouble.' And sure enough, I received a’report 2
or 3 weeks later he had just flown his airplane right into
the ground right on the airbase, gone right through a tent

area. Fortunately, it was in the middle of the day, and
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ﬁeople-weren't in the tents.

Later tha£ morning, I got a call at the hotel. It was John
Barr, and he said, "How quick can you get to the airfield?"
I said, "Just as quick as a taxi can bring me." He said,
"Well, bring your stuff. You are'going to China." So I
went out thefea There were two flights of six. The boy who
was going to lead the second flight wés celebrating his
departure for China the night before, and he got drunk. He
had become a little obstreperqus, and the MPs [military'
police] tried to calm him down, and he turned around and
hit an MP. He got in a fight with them, and they beat him
up so badly he couldn't fly. I got his seat in his air-
plane. We left Karachi, and we flew all the way aéross

India. I guess it took us 2 days to get across.
Were these new airplanes?.

No. These airplanes had been in a flyihg school in the
United States. I think my airplane had about 260 hours

on it. It wasn't in good shape. The engine didn't run
properly. When we got to eastern India, we got up into

the wooded part,_and we landed at an airfieid to refuel.
When the 12 airplanes took off and when I started running
down the strip--there:Were trees at the other end. There
was no strip. There Qas just grass. I goﬁ halfway down the

strip, and I aborted. My engine was just performing so

200



ALISON

badly. The flight went on. The next stop was our final
destination, which was Dinjan. I turned the airplane around
and went back to the starting point. I ran it up and leaned
the mixture and tried to burn--I figured there were foul
spark plugs. I ran it and ran it and heated it up and
finally it sounded all right. Then the second attempt

I got airborne and got out and finally got to Dinjan.

This is a fascinating country. This is the tea planting
area. The tea plantations were beautiful with the tea
plants, and then the tall teak trees--I don't know whether
they were téak trees or some form of mimosa. I don't know
what species they were, but they formea a canopy of half
shade and half sunlight. This is an environment apparently
where tea thrives. They had us billeted in tea planters'
houses. Theﬁe must have been a dozen of us in a tea planter's
house with a thatched roof. We stayed there, for 9 days
because for 8 days it just rained without letup. During
certain seasons of the year, the monsoon season, it really
rains. The monsoon hadn't really set in. So we just sat

around and waited until it stopped raining.

Col "Tex" Sanders [Maj Gen Homer L.] came over. He hadn't

been with the AVG [American Volunteer Group], but he
flew with the Tenth Air Force in India. I was attached to

the two flights of the 1l6th Squédron of the 51lst Group. The
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%lst Fighter Group was in India. Col Tex Sanders, who had
ﬁlown the Hump several times in a fighter, came over to lead
ﬁs back to Kun-ming. Tex was a good guy. I liked him very
much. He was a very capable officer but not the most tactful
officer, and he had some arguments with some of the AVG
boys. As a matter of fact, General Bissell [Maj Gen

Clayton L.], who was the Commander of the Tenth Air Force

at the time--apparently, a number of the AVG boys had said,
"Look, we are not going to stay. We signed a‘contract to
stay here for 6 months, and we are going to go home." It
wasn't so'much that they were trying to get out of the Aray,
but they wanted to go home and then be reassigned into units
in the Unitéd States. There were these arguments and dis-
agreements. I was told that General Bisséli threatened to
draft them into the Army if they didn't shape up. TeXx, of
course, worked for Bissell, and Tex had some arguments with

some of the boys. He wasn't very popular.

When the skies cleared enough, we took off. There was a big
front over the mountains east of Dinjan between us and
_China. We took off, and we flew south until finally we had
enough altitﬁde that the airplanes went over the top of this
front. It was pretty high. It must have been upv18,000
feet to get over the top. My airplane would never make it.
Tex's airplane was fine., He went on.over, and as many as

could get over followed him. Harry Young [Col Harty B.] was
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the squadron commander, and he Qaé leading the 12 airplanes,
and I was leading the second 6 of the 12, Harry called to
me and said, "John, we are going to go over the top now.

How are you doing?" I said, "Harry, I will never make it,
but don't worry about me. I will meet you over in China at
Kun—ming.‘ There are also two airplanes below me. We are
not all going to get through. ' I will_pick up the two air-
planes below me, and we will see you whenever we can." They
- went on over the top, and I throttled back and waited until
the two airplanes below came up. They got on my wing. I
continued on south until I found a low spot in the clouds

where I could get. over, and I headed out over Burma.

I guess I had gone halfway across Burma when I looked out
ahead and I saw a bunch of. fighters. I said, "Oh, my gosh,
it's the Japanese!"™ But then I looked, and I recognized that
they were P-40s. Here they were. I caught up wiﬁh them
from the rear, and we got on board. We crossed Burmalacross
the Hump. We got across the ﬁump and across Burma and got
into China. I was at the back of the formation. We were.
spread out somewhat, and I was flying quite a bit higher
tﬁan Colonel Sanders. 1 must have beeﬁ'two or three thou-
sand feet higher, and I wés higher than Harry Young. Way
off to the southeast,‘I saw a big'lake. It had to be the
lake at Kun-ming, which is where we were going, but we |

weren't headed there. We were headed north of it and right
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on into China. I called Harry.
(End Tape 7, Side 1)

The reason I called Harry Young, who was the squadron-comé
mander, rather than Colonel Sanders who was leading the
flight into.China was we had a frequency mixup, énd'my
airplane was rigged so that I couldn't talk to Colonel
Sanders. He had an airplane from a different outfit, but

I could talk to Harry Young. Harry Young's radios were
rigged so that he could talk to Sanders. I couldn't com-
vmunicate with Sanders, but I could communicate with Young.
The rest of the flight were really on a different frequency.
I called Young and told him I saw the lake. I said, "I
think that;s where we want to go." As a matter of fact,

I felt quite confident because we had passed that famous
passage in the Burma Road where it snakes back and forth,
and I had looked down, and I had seen that about a half

hour before. Well, it wasn't a half hour--maybe 20 minutes
before I had looked down and seen the Burma Road so I knew
we should be heading off to the right. But Sandets kept
going to the north of our destination. I don't know’whether
Young told him because I couldn't hear Young when he was
talking to Sanders. -Apparently, Sanders then got on the
radio and began to call the AVGs warning net for some direc-.
tions.
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General Chennault hadbput a telephone warning net across
that part of China in which he operated, which was really
‘quite effective. These were observers on the ground.

If they saw the airplane, they would report they had seen it
and the direction in which it was and about the height.

If they couldn't see it, they could hear it, and théy would
report,."Sound:of one," "Sound of many," and then they would
estimate how far away they were. It wasn't always right,
but at least you had an indiéation. They would also make

an estimate in which direction the sound was moving. The
plotting board back at headquarters had a pretty good idea
of what airplanes were crossing the area. As soon as we
entered the China airspace, the plotting board began to
follow our flight because there were 13 airplanes, and you
could hear them an awful loﬁg way away. The AVG radio
operators began to communicate with Colonel Sanders. I
couldn't hear the conversation, but the other boys on the
flight told me. They said those AVG radio operatérs, who
were civilians, were really abusing Colonel Sanders. They
were saying, "Okay, you dumb colonel, you are lost." They
weren't saying it that politely. (laﬁghter) The language

" they used was very harsh. We ended up north of Kun-ming.
There was an airport, Chan-yi, oh, I guess it is 60 or 70
miles north of Kun-ming. One of the boys was so low on fuel
that he had to go into Chaﬁ—yi, but the rest of the flight

got to Kun-ming. However, there were one or two airplanes
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'that once -they got down and got their nose up, they ran out
of gas'and had to bhe towed‘ihto the flight light, but we
m@de it safely. That was the beginning of my experience in
Cbina, and I gquess that 1is about as good a place as:any to

stop for the day.

The two Air Corps sergeants who were ﬁelping me in Iran and
Irag. Thelr names were Dean and Hbdges. Both were
excellent mechaniqs. Of the two, Dean was far the more
responsible. I don't remember where he was from. He was a
sandy-haired boy from somewhere in the South. He had a
great sense of duty and patriotism, and he wanted to becone
an Air Corps pilot. He did an absolutely outstanding job
for me. He had come over with Lieutenant Murray in the
A-20s. Because Murray had the RAF help him with the A-20s,
he let me have Dean and Hodges to help with the B-25s. Dean
went back to the United States and went to the flying school,
and if I remember correctly--I am sure that I was told--Dean
was killed in a flying accident in flying training. T was
awful sorry to hear that because he was a fine young

American and probably would have made a good pilot.

Hodges had been an oilfield worker. He worked on the plat-
form: He was redheaded. He was tough, and he was strong.
He was a good mechanic, and he was a.good worker, but Hodges
had a little instability, which he may have outgrown later,
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I hope he did, but he would get to feeling sorry fof himself.
He would say, "Well, you know, I had all this responsibility
as a roustabout, and now I have been over here in this
godforsakén place. I am still a buck sergeant. I think I
will have a drink." If Hodges said he thought he would have
a drink, you lost Hodges.for about 2 days. (laughter) He
just couldn't work for aboﬁt 2 days. I guess he.had an
allergy to alcohol. Two drinks would set him off, and you
would have a difficult time getting him back to work for a
couple of days. You could have become indignant and said,

"I am going to fire you," but I don't think that would have
done any good. I never really was very successful in handling

the alcoholics who worked for me, and I had several of them.

An interesting story, and I was going to bring it in later
in China because that's where the main part of the story--
but there was a famous Air Corps pilot--a famous pilot; he
was not an.Air Corps pilot——by the name of Albert J. Baumlef
[Maj]. He was called "Ajax." Ajax had gone through the
flying school, and just prior to graduation, he was washed
out. I am sure it wasn't because he couldn't fly because he
was a good flyer, but Ajax got drunk. Ajax was an alcoholic.
I had heard of'Ajax. After he washed out of flying school,
he kicked around and went to Spain in the Spanisthivil.War'
and became an ace on the wrong side. I think Ajax shot down

five or six German airplanes in the Spanish Civil War.
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He was flying what aircraft?

|
The side that was being supported by the leftists, the ?
antitFranco side, because Franco was supported by the Germansi
The @ﬁher side was supported by the Russians. Ajax may have |
been flying Russian airplahes. I doh't know what he was
flying. I guess we talked about it, but I forgot. When I
was at Shibah, by this time American airplaneé en rouﬁe to
the Far East began to land at Shibah. "I never will forget
one day this P-40 landed there, and I was down servicing my
B~25s in my coveralls. The P~40 pulled up, and I went over
to it in my jeep. I had on my mechanic's uniform. . I had no
rank insignia on. This captain jumped out of his airplane. |
He said, "Son, will you service my airplane?" I said, "Yes, i
sir." I serviced his airplane for him, and he went on up to
the officer's mess, ate, and the next.day he left. I recog-
nized him, and I knew who he was. Just a few weeks later I

was his commanding officer. (laughter) He was on his way to|

China.

As a matter of fact, he had started from China the other
way, and he had gotten as far as Midway when the Japanese

bombed Midway, and they had to turn around and go back.

So he had gone back to the United States. I don't know
where he had gotten his P-40, but he was ferrying a P-40

from the United States all the way to China. He put down at
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Shibah. Ajax never knew, and I never told him I serviced
his airplane. (laughter) We became good friends, and we
were good friends until he died. We flew together; we
fought together, andiI suffered with him with his terrible
alcoholic habit. When he was sober, he was outstanding, but

when he wasn't sober, he was a terrible liability.
Didn't he later lose his commission, sir?

Yes. Ajax bounced between major and sergeant. (laughter)

He just kept both insignia.

When when I got to China, the next time I met Ajax, his face
was all pgffy, and he had é black eye. He had gotten drunk
in the officers club or somewhere, and somehow he had
insulted one of the AVG airmen. They weren't enlisted.

They were hired mechanics. The AVG boy proceeded to beat
him up pretty badly. I was in the 16th Squadron before
finally they assigned me to the 75th as deputy commander.
Tex was the commander. Ajax was in our sguadron, and he was
our operations'officer.A I will tell you some stories about
Ajax as we go on, but he was a character( and he remained
one right to the very end. Ajax-died 3 or 4 years ago. I
can't remember. He.retired from the Air Force. He stayed

in the Air Force until the bitter end, and I guess he retired
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as a master sergeant. He had been a major and a squadron

commander.

And an ace?.

And an ace.

For the other $ide.

He worked for me several times.

And he bounced from sergeant to major?
Yes.

Did you ever have to bust him?

‘I should have, but I didn't. How do you bust a friend?

(laughter) Particularly a brave one. Ajax was a fine guy.
He just had a problem he couldn't cope with, but in many
respects a wonderful man.

You were deputy and he was ops officer?

Yes.
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He did a pretty,gobd job when he was sober?

Oh,'outstanding job when he was sober. He was the best

operations officer we had.

The AVG group must have been a pretty rough-and-tumble out-

fit?

Oh, no. I am sure they had a few, but they were great gquys.
There were two boys out of my squadron at Langley, in the
8th Pursuit Group, and I was in the 33d Pursuit Group. Two
of them volunteered for the AVG, and both of them were
killed. One was Atkinson [Peter W.], and the other one's
name slips me. Not keeping a diary I forget those names,
but they were both good pilots and very responsible men,
good Americans. Guys like "Tex" Hill [Col David L.]--you
can't find a finer more patriotic American than Tex Hill,

Ed Rector [Col EdwardvF.], Frank Schiel [Lt Col Frank, Jr.].
Tex, Ed, and Frank Schiel stayed as squadron commanders,

volunteered. They went into the Air Corps.
Tex had been a Navy pilot.

And so was Rector. They were both Navy pilots, but they
were offered Air Corps commissions, and they were both:
commissioned as majors in China. Because Tex had been an
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AVG squadron commander, General Chennault gave him the 75th

Squadron. I was very fortunate. Chennault moved me from
the 16th Squadron, and he moved me in as deputy to Tex. Tex -

. and I were compatible, and we became close personal friends,

and we have remained so.
How ldng did he stay on after you got there?

I got there in June, and he stayed until almost Christmas-
time. In my memory I had thought he stayed 4 months, but he

really only stayed a short_time;

I have a letter from Bruce Holloway [Gen Bruce K.]-—-from an
author by the name of Norris [John] who wrote ahout the
Phantom P-40, that the guys put the skid on in the
Philippines and flew all the way to China. Then it was shot
down by John Hampshire [Capt John F., Jr.] and Costello. - It
made a big splash. It is the story of the Flying Dutchman,
the ship.without a pilot. The report was that when the
airplane reached China the piiot was slumbed over dead in
the cockpit, which couldn't be. The P-40 wouldn't fly
unless somebody had his hands on the stick. 1If you turned
loose of the stick, pretty soon it would go up or down or
somewhere else. It was a stable fine airplane, but it'just
wouldn't fly hands-off. The airplane never could have made
it from the Philippines to that part of China.
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The report was that it was full of holes, that it had flown
through Japanese fire. None of this could happen, but the
author wrote to me and said, "You know, I have heard so many
reports that this story probably isn't true, but I have told
it as it Qas told to me, and I have done all the research.
There is just enough there that maybe it is true. Can you
téll me anything about it?" Of course, Hampshire was in

ny squadron,:and at that time I was the squadron commander.
I begén to check with Tex, and Tex was there, but he was in
the process of moving out. First of all, John Hampshire
wouldn't have shot down an unarmed fighter with a dead pilot

in it.
Especially a P-40.

Yes, especially a P-40. He just wouldn't have done it.
Second, if he had done it, I would have known about it.
John Hampshire was a closé personal friend. We flew to-
gether; we fought together. If he had shot down an air-
plane, the first person he would have told woﬁld have been
me. So the story had to be a fabrication. It was an ex-
citing fabrication. For people th don't know anything
about it, it is an emotional and moving story. So I had
writtén to Norris and told him, "It just couldn't be true."
I told him the reasons I thought'it couldn't be. I said, -

"If you want to check with someone else, write to Bruce
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H@lloway." 1 gave him Bruce's address. He wrote to Bruce,
ahd;thé‘letter just came in today from Bruce. Bruce didn't
khow whatrI told'Norris, but I read Bruce's letter, and
Brﬁée told him essentially the same thing. Iﬁ's a gréat

stofy, but it couldn't have happened.
It would make a good movie.

Yes. See, that's what Norris wanted. Norris is a writer,
and he wanted to make a television short out of it. It would

make a great one.

I sure hope he doesn't have Hampshire shooting him down in

it.

Well, Hampshire didn't. I gave Hampshire credit for his
14th airplane. That was the day he was killed. He was
killed when he was flying with me. I thought I had killed

him.
He is the one who went down in the river?

Yes. A great guy.

You guys had quite a conversation about that on the way

back and after you got back.
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I wrote a story on that. It was published in the Air Force
Magazine. It's a good story. I wduld rather not go through
the details of that story. Instead of doing.thét, I will
just refer you to the record. I did remember the names of

all the people who were on the flight.
What were your feelings about going to China?

T didn't have the slightest idea of what tomorrow held. All
I knew was that I was going to China and I was part of the
12-plane flight from the 16th Squadron. I didn't have the
slightest idea what was happening in China, but we arrived
there sometime the middle of June, or it might have been the
latter part of June 1942. It was 10 days or 2 weeks before
the AVG was disbanded. Many of the AVG boys were still
there, but they were all in the process of leaving, getting

out, except the few that volunteered to stay.
Those few that stayed, sir, did they receive a commission?

Some did, and some just stayed for a transition period and
then left. The ones I can think of right now that réceived
commissioﬁs,-and I havelalready mentioned them earliervin
the tape, were Tex Hill, Ed Rector, and Frank Schiel.

They were the squadron commanders. Don Rodewald [Lt Col

Donald L.], the armament officer, stayed.
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Was he also a pilot?
No. Don was not a pilot. I think he was commissioned as a

captain. He stayed about a year, and then he went home and

went through flying school and became a pilot. Then after

the war, he was coming into Andrews, came down through an

overcast in a T-33 or an F-80--I don't remember which. The
airplane picked up a load of ‘ice. It was clear ice on the
wings. He was flying instruments. When he broke out from
thé overcast, apparently he didn't realize that he had this
load of ice which not only changed the flying charac-
teristics of the pléne, but increased the weight.' When he
went to flare the airplane, the bottom fell out, and he
stalled out just short of the runway and was forced down
in;o the seat and damaged his spine and lost the use of his
legs. He retired but remained active. He worked for
Loékheed for years, but now I believe is completely retired.
He was an excellent armament officer and a very fine person.

I am sure there were a few other AVG officers who stayed,

but right at the moment I don't recall them.

There were a number of the enlisted men who stayed too. Joe

Mitchell was one that was in my squadron. I can't

remember the rest. A number of the airmen stayed, but the
bulk of the AVG went back to the States becdause that was
part of their contract, and they were replaced by people
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who really came over as individuals, such as myself. Bob
Scott [Brig Gen Robert L., Jr.] found his way there and
became the group commander. Bob arrived shortly before I
did. Bruce Holloway arrived about the same time. I can't
remember whethef.he afrived a few days before or a feW'déys
after I did. Bruce eventually moved in and took the 76th
Squadron. When Bob Scott left, Bruce moved up and became
the group commander. I moved in and took the 75th Squadron
when Tex Hill left and moved up and became the deputy group

commander.

We had no idea what was going to happen to us. We landed in
Kun-ming, stayed a few days, and then we were deployed for-
ward to a station at Ling-ling. Chennault had established
three main bases in the eastern part of China--Heng-yang

in the north, Ling-ling about 90 miles south of there, and
then Kweilin maybe 100 or so miles on below there. Those
were our main operating bases in the east. The two flights
of the 16th Squadron were stationed at Ling-ling. Of course,
when the Japanese came; they either came from the Canton-
Hong Kong area in the south, or they came from the Hankow
area in.the north. Kweilin was usually the first to receive
the raid from the south, and Hengéyang was the first to
receive the raid from the north. Ling~ling was in the
middle, and it supported the bases at either Heng-~yang or
Kweilin. | |
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Whgre was- the group headquarﬁers, sir?
The group headquarters was located at Kun-ming, which was
abéut 500 miles west of thé three bases back in Yunﬁan.
Kuh—ming was a high plateau. The airport was five or six
thousand feet above seé level. The climate was just delight-
fu#. The mountains and the scenery were just beautiful. It
wa% a whole different‘world.‘ We.moved into Ling-1ling, and
thé Chinese logistically supported the operation. They
mo&ed the gas around. How they moved it, I don't know--
railroéd trains and carts. They'fed us and housed us.
Nobody really clothed us, and we had inadequate ciothing.
Tei's squadron and my sduadron had about 65 6rv70‘Americans.
We were supported by Chinese mechanics that supplemented

‘ :

the American mechanics.

We went through the first winter, and we didn't have a wool
uniform for a single American. We were up in the high
country. Snow fell. It wasn't a bitter cold climate, but
it got awful cold at night. TI had 13 sweaters, and I guess
most of the pilots had flying jackets. I didn't have one.
People ask me for pictures of when I was back in China, and
I have Grant Mahony's ([Capt] jacket on for my picture with
the name blocked out.‘”(lgughter) Actually, we would have
light snowfalls, and it was cold in the mornings. So I made

communal property out of the sweaters and the flight jackets, .
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and we would hang them on a peg in the orderly room. When
the mechanics got up before daylight to go down and warm up
the airplanes, they had the privilege of wearing the sweaters

and the jackets.
(Interruption)

The pilots would get down to the flight line shortly after
daylight. When the sun came up, it would get a little
warmer, and then they would give the flight jackets back.
This was all done good-naturedly. ‘There'is a tremendous
story about those sweaters and the problems they caused
which is kind of illustrative of our organization and how
we worked in that part of the world. Anyway, I went to

Ling-ling.
When was the first time you saw General Chennault?

1 don't remember. I imagine as soon as we landed at

Kun-ming. He brought us in and welcomed us.
He remembered you from Bolling?

Yes, I think he did. I don't know. He certainly remembered
the incident at Bolling because he put it in his'book.

He has several paragraphs referenée to the demonstration.
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I have related in the tape that he péid me this great com-
pliment, and without any.prompting from me, he rebeated that
in his book. One ihtéresting thing, in Russia, ﬁhe com—
manding officer of the squadron that Zemke and'I were deii—

vering the first P-40s to, whose.name wag-—-—-—-
(End Tape 7, Side 2)

His name was Smyrnov. He.was ﬁot only an experienced pilot;‘
hut he was avgood commander. I would liked tb have had an
opportunity to have_gotten'to know him better, but that was
one'df_the problems. There was really no fratecrnization
between Zeﬁke and myself and the Russians. We had some

limited contact.

They did give us a big dinner in our dining car the night
before we left. On occasion, i had the chance to talk to
Smyrnov about his experiences._ He had fought in Spain. He
had foughﬁ in Finland, and he had fought the Japanese. 1
gathered when I tried to probe him about his experiences in
Finland--and this I had to do through the interpreter bhe-
cause he spoke no English and Zemke and I spoke no Russian.

I gathered that he wasn't too pleased with the war in Finland.
He seemed to be a fine man, a man of character, but I made

the comment I heard the Japanese'were not vefy good, not .
very effective as pilots. He came back through the interpreter
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with words to the effect} "Look, don't underestimate them."
He pulled.up his trousers leg, and he had a great wound in
the calf. dHe éaid, "I got that from a Japanese major."

I asked him to tell me about his experience, and he said

he had been.in Chiha,'and he told me where he was stationed.
I can't remember the exact location. I don't remember the
name of the airbase he was at, but he said that the Japanese
had come over and dropped messages and challenged the Russian
leader up for an individual dogfight. Apparently, he was
flying one of the little Russian biplanes. I don't remember
. the number, and the Japanese had the new Japanese monoplane,
the fixed gear monoplane. He said that he went up and took
on this Japanese pilot. He said, "I am just lucky to be

alive."

About the Japanese coming over and'challenging you, they didv
that. They had a big leaflet raid on our base one day.
That's another story. We had quite an engagement. That was
the déy John Hampshire was killed. He said, "I did every-
thing I knew how to in the book. There was no way that 1
could get an advantage on this Japanese. He riddied my
airplane, and he hit me in the leg. I am lucky to have
lived through it." When I got to China, I told Chennault
about talking‘to the Russian commander, and he said, "I was
there. T witnessed it. It is true. The Russian Pilot was

very skillful, but all he could use his skill for was to
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save his neck. He 4did, but when he got dgwn, his airplane
was really full of holes. What would hapben, the Japanese
airplane qut had superior performance éné maneuverabiliﬁy,
and this major would come in on him and starf shooting. The
Russian would wait until he got within a Fertain range, then
he would'do a violent snap maneuver with his airplane; and
the Japanese would go by.' Then the Japanese would come back
and make another pass. The whole procedure would be ré—
peated again."” Chennault told me how man& holes there weré
in the airplane, but I'forget. He said that the Russian was
really shot up. He said that both pilotsiwere outstanding
 pi1ots. He said, "Your Russian friend had to be outstand-

|
ing, or he would never have made it." (laughter)

We had some engineers in Rus;ia who- were %esponsible for the
crews that were assembling the aircraft. iThey were great
chess players. Hub Zemke_khew a little bit about chess so
one night he sat up in the car, and the Russian engineervwas
there. Sometimes they stayed in these cars with us. At
other times, I don't know where they stayed., I don't know
where the Russians housed their people, but the Russian

loved to play chess. He sized Hub up, and he knew Hub was

an amateur. Hub was telling me about it;!' I didn't see the

game. Hub said, "John, do you know what he did? We sat
down, and we set up the chessboard. The Russian engineer

looked at the chessboard and said, 'Lieutenant Zemke, I am
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going to make the first move.'" Hub said, "Well sure." I
said, "Well, where did he move?" Hub said, "Well, he took
his hand and he wiped off half of his back line." (laughter)
I said, "Then what happened?" Hub said, "Then he just pro-
ceeded to beat me unmercifully." The Russians love to play
chess, and apparently, this engineer was an outstanding
chess player. He became Hub's teacher. Those were the few
moments of relaxation that we had after we finished our work

on ithe flight line and came back to the car.

Just before we left Archangel, some of the top mechanics and
the Russian officers, Smyrnov and another officer who
apparently was the deputy commander of the group, Captain
Kokinoke. His brother had been one of the Russians who had
done the long-range flight from Moscow over Alaska and.got—
ten down as far as California-—I guess that's how far. Or
maybe it was from Siberia down to California in a Russian

airplane especially configured for long-range flight.
(Interruption)

They gave this farewell party just before we departed Archangel
to go back to Moscow. You know, in Russia the only entertain-

ment i3 the opera and the ballet for those that are privileged

and the vodka hottle. I will tell you, we had a vodka

hottle evening. - I had resisted drinking whiskey-all of my
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military career, and I had gotten all the way to Archangel

beforé Ibreally had my first drink of hard whiskey with Mr.
Hopkins. So I was véry careful; I drank very little. I sat
there, and the Russians got drunker and drunket. The pafty
really became a shambles. ‘I will never forget. One of the

big Russian mechanics just picked me'up off my feet and

. kissed me on both cheeks. I said, "Well, okay, there are

all kinds of experiences that a man has in life. This is my
first, and I hope it's my last." (laughter) I stayed until
the bitter end of the party, and one by one they began to

drift off..

Were you having a sip?

Very little.

How did you get away with it?

They were so absorbed in their own drihking, they didn't

pay that much attention to me. We sang Russian songs.

They tried to teach Hub and me their Russian military songs.
It was not an uninteresting evening. Finally, I think there
were two of us left, and I said, "Look, I can't stand it any
longer." Hub was trying to stay with them, drink for drink.
He had finally gotten up and left, and I heard him--I saw

him go out the door of the car. These cars had platforms
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in between them. For some reason or another, the steps down
~were configured as a ladder so you went straight down the
side. T don't know why, but the platform on our car, right
at ‘the bottom of it, there was a pile of lumber. I heard
Hub hit that lumber. (laughter) I didn't know what had
happened to him, but I wasn't about to get up and gé out in
the snow and find out. I found out the next morning when T
saw the cuts and bruises. Hub had gotten sick and had to go
out and relieve himself in the snow. We had no toilet facili-
ties in the cars simply because there wasn't any running
water hooked up to them. Our facilities were a chick cell
out from the car. The next morning when I got up to go out,
the snow was just soiled everywhere. I think everybody in
the car had been sick. We got through the evening. I am
sure it was a successful farewell from everybody's point of

view.

That has no significance, but the fact that the Russian
pilot had fought in all of the Russian theaters prior to

their war against Germany might have some significance.

Also, I had a chance .to talk to him after he had flown the
P-40. I had a chance to talk to him about his evaluation of
the P-40 because he had fought the Messerschmitt. He said
that in his opinion the P-40 wasn't as good at altitude as
the MiG-3 which the Russians were flying at that time but
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that below 3,000 meters he felt the P-40 was a match for.the
Messerschmitt and perhaps even more than a match. ~ He said,
"We never get above 3,000 meﬁers anyway. That's where we

do our work." He said that he felt the P-40 would be very
effective in that arena. I think this was probably a correct
assessment. I have talked to friends of mine who fought the
Messerschmitts in the desert in the P-40. Down low, apparently,
the P-40 did respectably well against them. At altitude, it
was no match for ﬁhe airplane. I think the greatest trouble
the P-40 had was the Messerschmitt would start at a higher
altitﬁde and come down on them. That in certaih situatidns

was a disadvantage.
Did you ever talk any tactics with him?

No. 1It's unfortunate that I didn't speak the language so
that I could sit down and discuss it with them. I had a
chance to talk to the interpreter. They had a young in-
terpreter there, a young engineer. He spoke English quite
well, but he wasn't a pilot. What he was interested in
mostly was how we lived in America. Where I had gone to
school, what I studied in school, and the fact that I was a
graduate engineer but I had taken courses.in public speaking,
economics, and other things. He was just amazed. I think
the people they called engineersvin Ruséia were just highly

trained technicians. I found out the Russian engineers that
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were down accepting the B-25s really weren't engineers in
the sense that we think of an engineer. They were highly
skilled armament technicians. The one that had responsi-
bility for the engines, inspection‘of the engines, was
called a motor engineer. He really had only a superficial
knowledge of engine theory. He was an excellent technician
and mechanic, but he really didn't have an indepth engineer-

ing knowledge.

I took a detour from China. After we had landed at Kun-ming
and reported in, they sent us over to the airbase at
Ling-ling. Thére was no onevthere. We had our 16 P-40s.

We had a little lean-to operation down on the flight 1line,
which consisted of about one enclosed room and then a rice
straw thatched roof set up on poles where we lived most of
the time because when we arrived at Ling-ling in June the
weather was hot. We had very comfortable quarters to live
in, a hostel, which were between a quarter and a half mile
from the airfield. The airfield was down in the rice paddy
‘area. Then we walked, I guess it was a half mile up this

" unpaved road--it wasn't a roadf It was just really a one-
lane surface they moved their carts back and forth on--up to
our hostel which was on a little knoll. It was quite comfor-
table. The mess there was quite good with one exception.:
The countryside was green with new rice, and it was just

beautiful. The water was in the rice paddies. Every

227



ALISON

evening when wé left the line just before dark and walked up
to the hostel, there'was a small hill behind the_héstel that
was another 50 or 75 feet higher than the hostel. I used to
walk up to the top of that hill and watch the sunset and
the colors over the rice paddies. It really was just a

beautiful sight, but it was hot and humid.

Plumbing faéilities were Still butside; no running water.
Our shower facilities consisted of a 50-gallon gas drumvwith
holes in the bottom.‘ They had driven some nails through

the bottom to make a water diépenser and a great cauldron

of hot water over an open fire. The Chinese houseboys would
get these buckets of water and go up, and we would get under
the gas drum, and then they would pour the water into the
gas drum, and that's the way we bathed. We would usually
try and take a hot shower before dinner and get comfortable
and go in the mess and eat. The enlisted men and tﬂe offi-~
cers ate together. We ate at the same tables; Wé were SO
small, and our facilities were so limited that we had an
opportunity to get to know each other personally, both
officers and the airmen. We never had any disciplinary
problems. I never had any disciplinary problems. Our
enlisted men were fine American kids. They were doing a

tremendous job.
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Do you remember your crew chief's name?

I have his name sbmewhere. He was an experienced line
chief, a senior noncommissioned officer.,. I should remember
his name bhecause an incident happened after we had been
there about a week. I thought everybody was going to die.

T had come up from the line, and I had come up kind of late.
T threw my staff into the hostel, and then I walked up to my
favorite hill to watch the sunset. As I walked up, I saw
two of the airmen ont back of the hostel vomiting. T said,
*0Oh, Lord, could these guys have started drinking early?" My
first thought was maybe they had the afternoon off and had
been drinking and were sick. When I came back down

from the hill, there were one or two more out there. We had
had dinner, and I had eéten dinner and had walked‘up éfter
dinner. When I came down, there were a couplebmore men out
there sick. 1T walked in and said, “Where is Sergeant"--I
wish I could remember his name, the senior noncom. He was

vary reliable, very stable, a wonderful guy.

I knew that we had some kind of ‘a problem. It didn't yet

dawn on me that these men were sick. I thought maybe they

had just”had too much to drink. I said, "Where is Sefgeant“~~
and they said, "Sir, he is in the priVy.' He has got terrible
diarrhea, and he is vomiting." I said, fLord, what has
happened? Who is on their feet here?" Everybody was sick, -
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and everybody began to vomit and retch except me. I believe
Charlie Bond [Maj Gen Charles R., Jr.] was with the AVG, and
he had come up to séend the night with us for some reason.
He went home shortly after the AVG was disbanded, but Charlie
was there for some reason. I don't believe Charlie was
sick, and.I wasn't sick. Nothing happened to me so Ibhad to
figure by now it had to be food poisoning. The men would
retch and vomit and then vomit and retch. When everything
was gone from their stomachs, they just retched and retched,
and there was not a thing.we.could do for them. We had no
doctor. That's another thing, the fact that we didn't have
a wool uniform may not have been so important, but we didn't

have a doctor.
The AVG never had a doctor?

Oh, yes. The AVG had some doctors, but they were gone.

We hadn't gotten any doctors there. This was in the 16th
Squadron. The 16th Squadron had a doctor, Dr. Voss, and he
finally got over there. I sent a wireless message out back
to headquarters to Chennault to get me a doctor just as
quickly as he could, I said, "I have got food poisoning,
énd everybody is sick." I think the next morning Charlie
Bond and I were the only two that were able to.get up and

get on our feet.
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You ate everything they ate?
I ate everything they ate.
Did you ever figure out what it was?

Yes, the Chinese found out. The cook was taking a shortcut,
I think, and pocketing the money. Somebody told me that
they shot him; (laughter) I don't think they did. What he
did, he bought cheap cooking o0il, and the cooking oil he
bought really wasn't cooking oil. It was tung oil. The
Chinese raise these. tung nuts, and then they use the o0il for
lamps, lighting, and they used it for industrial purpose.

We use tung oil in paints because it's a drying agent, but
he had bought tung o0il and cooked the food in tung oil, and
it's worse than castor oil. (laughter) 1It's really a
poison to the system. But fortunately, nobody died. It was
just like they had all taken a dose 6f castor 0oil and then

taken another dose of castor oil on top of it.
It's a good thing the Japahese didn't come over.

Yes. The thing that bothered me was the retching. The

boys just couldn't absolutely stop retching.

How long did this go on, sir?
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Most of the night, way past midnight, I heard them get up

and retch. They were dry, and they were still retching.

We survived the night, ‘and the next morning we got up--

I don't believe I sent avmessage that night because it

was difficuit because of the performance of the radios

to get a message through at nighﬁ. I think it was the next
morning that I got a message through to Chennault telling
him that we apparently had food poisoning and the entire
outfit was sick with the exception of oné or two., I re-
quested he get a doctor over as quiékly as he could. Wé

didn't have them.  We never got a doctor, and everybody

~recovered, and we were all right. Fortunately, nobody .

got shot up or wounded during that period because I don't

know what I would have done.

Speakihg of General Chennault again, did you ever get to

fly with him?
No. I never flew with General Chennault.

Do you know what the problem was or what led to the problem

between General Chennault and Gen Clayton Bissell?

Yes. Well, I say yes. I have to qualify that. Before I
get to that, I would like to go through one other incident
which relates to our lack of doétors. The Americah people.

really don't understand what a shoestring we were fighting
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on. The American people don't understand how unprepared our
country was. We sent our children out to fight a war, not
only did we not have the gasoline or the ammunition or new
airplanes, if it hadn't been for those 100 P-40s General
Chennault had bought for the AVG, we would have really been
short. We didn't have adequate clothing, and we went to war
without doctors. They finally got doctors for us. The
whole year I was in China we never had adequate clothing,

but we had enough to get by.

It was almost 2 years before we began to get equipment, the
kind of equipment that we needed to be really effective
against the Japanese. The fact that we were so effective
with very limited equipment is due to Chennault's under-
standing of warfare and his preparation prior to the time we
got there. We were effective. We were scoring victdries,
significant victories, against the Japanese when they were
beating us everywhere else in the world. When I left
Ling-ling, General Chennault moved me to Heng-yang where I
- became Tex's deputy. This was shortly after 4 July. On

4 July the AVG was officially disbanded, and the AVG became
the China Air Task Force of the Tenth Air Force. Tex was
comﬁiésioned a major at that time ahd made the Squadron
Commander of the 75th. Chennault moved me up, and I became
Tex's deputy. It was shortly after that that we began to.

see some action.
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Wheh we were at Ling-ling we‘had done some escort missions
up bver Hangchow, and I never will forget one of our first
up bver Hankow. I never will forget. One of our first
esc@rt missions we came down--you really had to khow how
to ﬁnterpret:the warning net. I was with the fighters.

I think this was the first mission over enemy territory.

I wasn't leading it. I was back on the tail end.
(Interruption)

The B-25s were led by Col Caleb.Haynes, who later became one
of our senior Air Force generals, a wonderful officer, a
very experienced man of excellent judgment. We bombed the
airport at Hankow. I didn't see any enemy fighters airborne

anywhere.

Any on the ground?

No. There may have been some down there, but I think the
B-25s bombed from about 12,000 feet, and we were probably at

2,000 or 3,000 feet above them and off to one side where'

we could intercept any fighters.

(End Tape 8, Side 1)
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where we could see and have an advantage if it became neces-
sary to intercept enemy fighters that were trying to stop
the bombers. On this day there was no opposition. The raid
was completely ungventful, but the aftermath of the réid
wasn't. We turned the aircraft around and headed back to
our base at Heng-yang. After we had gotten well within the
territory the friendly Chinese held, the fighters left the
bombers and went on ahead and landed. This was not an
unusual procedure. We had a warning net that kept track of
our progress. There were no enemy aircraft folloWing us so
there wasn't a requirement that we stay with the bombers. I
was on the grodnd. We dispersed our airplanes around the
perimeter of the field. My airplane was across the field
from the operations shack, and I was waiting for a mechanic
~and a gas truck. All of a sﬁdden the air raid signal went

OfF.

I couldn't understand what this was all about. I didn't

know what the bombers' plans were. I didn't know whether

they Qere going to land at Heng-yang or go on back fo Ling-ling
or what. Apparently, when the bombers came back, for some
reason they divided into two gfoups. One of the groups

hadn't landed, and the Chinese wérning net picked them up.

They had come back on a little different route from what

they went out. The people who Were‘operating the plotting

board and the net received a report these were Japanese
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bombers. Juét as a precaution, people were taking off.

I had no access to the operations board, and someone cane
by, and I said, "What's the problem?" They said, "Japanesc
bombers are just a few minutes out. You had better get air-
borne." It was kind of hard_to believe, but just as a
precaution, I didn't wait for my airplane to be refueled,

I started it up and took off. I positioned myself at about
three or four thousand feet, abdut a mile off to the side of
the runway, and kept looking to the north where the‘bombersA
were reported to be coming from. I.had my radio tuned to
the frequency, to the squadron frequency. The net sure
enough was reporting--it was very confused--Japanesc bomberv.
By this time there were B-25s in the air and P-40s in the
air, and there were suppdsed to be Japs in the air, but
there were no Japanese. Somehow or another they had
reported our B-25s were Japanese. As i sat there cifcling,

I heard the dialogue go on the air. Someone said, "There

they are. I have got them." Then someone else said, "Don't
shoot, don't shoot. They are ours." He kept insisting,
"Don't shoot! Don't shoot! They are ours." Then he said,

"Oh, you have just shot down a B-25." An AVG pilot, whose
name was Ricketts, a fine guy—-—and how you could mis-
identify a B-25 in clear weather, I don't know, but this
R-25 somehow or another I believe had passed the airport.
He was in a position where the fighters wouldn't expect
him to be, but Rickets got right in behind him, and with
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his two wingmen calling over the radio, "Don't shoot! He's
ours, " Ricketts shot him down. Of course, we all recovered,
and everybody came back and landed. I went over to the
operations shack. Colonel Haynés, the bomber leader, was

sitting there rather dejected and despondent.

At that time we didn't know whether anybody had been killed.
Ricketts came back with his element. He had two on his
wing, and I can't remember. I believe Carter was one of the
pilots on his wing. I must say I would have had a hard time
doing it. Ricketts walked up to Colonel Haynes and said,
"Sir, I am sorry. I made a terrible mistake." I didn't
know what Haynes' reaction wés going to be. It was very
mature., In a situation like that, what do you say? He
said, "Well, son, it's just too bad; it's just too bad. We
will talk about it later." Fortunately, everybody got out.
"The top gunner, when Ricketts fired his first burst, tried
to get uap into the thrret, and apparently the .50 calibers
hit the turret, shattevred it, cut the gunner along the head,

but he wasn't seriously hurt.:

By this time, they began to abandon the airplane. They had

a crew of five. Four of them jumped out and reported in
shortly thereafter. The Chinese picked them up and got them.
to where they could telephone. They were all fine, but the
pilot didn't report in for about 2 days. I had gone on back
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to Ling-ling and the phone rang. It was Lieutenant

Skelton. Actually, he was the'younger brother of the

Skelton who had been one of my instructors on A-stage at the

flying school, my very bestiinétructor. Skelton called in,
and I said, "Where are you?" He told me where he was which

didn't really mean anything.
He called in over the net?

He gdt to one of the net phones; called in, and»I asked him
if he was hurt. No, he was all right. He said, "I just
want to let people know I am all right, and I will bhe in
just as soon as I can make it." I said, "Do you know what

happened to you?" He said, "Yes. Three Zeros shot me

‘down." (laughter) I said, "Boy, are you going to be sur-

prised when you find out what really happened."” And I
didn't tell him any more. We lost an airplane, but thank
goodness, it wasn't a real tragedy. No one was killed.

None of the crew of the airplane were even hurt.
That's a miracle.

Yes. It's pretty easy to misidentify airplanes. I have

seen them shot down before. I have been out with the Navy,
and I have seen the Navy just sit there and shoot down

a Navy fighter airplané when everybody was saying, "Stop!
That's ours. Stop! That's ours."” Once they get to shootinj
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yoit can't stop them. I think that was the first mission I

went on.

Would you like to explain now, since we have talked about

this net, just briefly what it was?

General Chénnault was a tactical expert, and he knew the
advahtage of intelligence. He knew the advantage of knowing
where the enemy was when the enemy didn't know where you
were. That really is the reason the operation in China was
so tremendously successful. It was the reason that with a
very small number of airplahes we could be highly effective
against very large numbers of Japanese. Wé always knew where
they were, and they never knew where we were until we closed
an engagement, Sometimes_it didn't work this way. Some-
times we were caught by surprise because there was an ele-
ment of confusion in the warning net, but most of the time
when the Japanese came over, we were ready and waiting. We
wefe at é superior altitude, and if possible, we positioned
our airplanes between the sun and the Japanese formation.

We were able to dive doWn ihto the formation using the
superior speed that altitude gave us, the superior firepower-
of the P-40, and as abresult, we were hiéhly effective.

They measured off--and certainly this wasn't any carefui
surveying--a giant grid bver that.part-of Chiné which.the
Nationalist torces occupied.. At vantage’points throughout
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| : :
the grid, there were observation stations. The observers at

\

these stations either had a telephone with a direct line
into the control center or a radio. Then this information
was fed back to a control center and was fed to us in our

operation room, and we could plot the progress of the Japanese.

Just to give you an illustration of hqw effective it was,
one of the observer stations was on White Cloud Mountain
near Canton. The observer looked right down on White Cloud
Airpbrt, which was a Japanese staging base. I will never
forget, one.evéning we got a message from this station,
"Forty-five Japanése fighters are now in the process of
landing at White Cloud Airport.' I don't know where Tex was
that day. He wasn't there. I said to everybody, "Well, get
a good night's sleep because we ére going to have visitors
in the'morning.“ We were up early. We got up before day-
light every morning. We were at Heng—yang. We were up
before daylight, had our breakfast, and we were down on the
_line_shortly after daylight. Sure enough about a half nour
later, we got a report from the mountain, "Japanese fighters
taking off from White Cloud." (laughter) Finally, 45 of
them took off. We plotted their course as they came. They
came up, and it was about, I guess, a 2—hour flight from
Canton up to where we were, maybe not that long. So I said,
"Well, we will wait until they are a half hour out, save our

gasoline, and when they are a half hour out, we will take
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off, and that will give us time to climb to a vantage point."

We were there waiting for them, and sure enough, there were
45 of them. We had fivé. They came directiy to Heng-yang
Airport. I had positioned the five airplanes on the other
side of the airport. We were up at about 21,000, which was
just about as high as we could get the P-40s we had at that
time because we went up with a belly tank on. We went up
with a full load of ammunition. When they came over, I
tnhink they were at 18,000, and we had about 3,000 feet
advantage. There were 45 of them, and they came over the
airport, and they started a big squirrel-cage operation
where they would go around in a big circle. All we did, I
just took the five airplanes down, and we went right through
it, and with the superior speed, we were-firing as we went
through. We weren't very effective that day. We claimed
one»Japahese airplane, and we lost our engineeriﬁg officer.
This was the first time I had ever seen a P-40 shot down.
When we went through, we pulled up, and we came through

again, and by this time, we were all separated.
Who was the engineering officer?

I have it written down. I will think of his name in a

minute.
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That's not the time of the famous statement—-—-—-

No.  That's later on. There were 45 of them, and there wor:
5 of us, and we were not very experienced. Tex wasn't
there. Tex was the only guy in the outfit that had really
had any experience against the Japanese. I had never fought

the Japanese before,

I saw this P-40 coming toward me. As a matter of fact, T
saw two P-40s coming tdward me. By this time we had gotten
separated, and the Japaﬁese were‘all_scattered. I headed
straight for theh. I must have been a half mile away, mavhe
not that far, when the first P-40 blew up. Just fireballcd.
It was Lieutenant Minor, the engineering of ficer. I
realized this was a Zero and a P-40, not two P-40s. I
thought they were in formation, but he was Jjust a little
beléw him, and he just pulled right up, and he wmust have.
stafted fifing when he was 100 feet away. By this time T
was on my way by them. I had no chance to turn the airplane
and get in a position to shoot.v When Minor blew up, he
turned, and he dove for the big formation. I lost him, not
thaL I could have been effective against him anyway. They
weré very agile airplanes. That day we lost Lieutenant

Minor, and we only claimed one airplane.
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I landed, and our operations building was burning. It
wasn't our operations building. Our operations building was
nothing but--it wasn't even a lean-to. It had a little
lean-to on it, but it was a thatched roof covering hard
clay soil. We had chairs and tables in there, and that's
where we spent the day. We had our operations plotting
board and our telephones, and the Chinese would run the
prlotting board for us. Right next to it, there was a stone
building. It wasn't very large, but it was a nice stone
building. I think it had a tile roof. The Japanese had
come down to strafe the airdrome; a number of them out of
the squirrel cage had come down and strafed the airdrome.
We had no antiaircraft, but everybody on the ground was
armed, and they were in thé‘slit trenches, and they were

all firing.

Apparently, they hit this Japanese officer who was strafing
the airfield because there was a bullet wound in his buttocks.
le didn't lose control of his airplane. He went away, and
then he came back, and he flew directly for that little
operations building. He just flew directly into it. He
kamikazed the building. It's pretty hard to understand.

The building was still on fire, and I walked over there and
said, "Where's the pilot?" They said, "He's in there on top
of those rocks burning." There he was. There was his body

in there. They said, "We got his papers." I said, "How in
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tﬁe world did you get his papers and he is still in there?"

Tﬁey said, "The Chinese pulled him out and took his‘papers

aAd threw him back in." (laughter) He, of course, was
cqmpietelY-dead. Even his samurai sword was burned. Of
c%ufse, this was another mystery, how a man flying an airplane
wéuld carry a sword in the cockpit with him. They carried
tﬂeir swords, but his sword was ruined.

Hé didn't have room to use it in a cockpit?

No, but I guess this was part of the ceremony. They had

the code of the samurai. That waé written out. We captured
a pilot briefly, and he had on him the code of the samurai.
The code said, "If you are wounded or if you can't get youf‘
airplane back, put it into something." That's what this

pilot did.

You had him briefly, the one you .captured?

Yes.

Whaﬁ héppened to him?

Well, I don't know how this happened. This was on an en-

gagement just a few days later. We wanted to capture a

Japanese pilot. We all wanted to talk to him, find out what
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he was made of. '(laughter) The Chinese reported they had
one. He had come down in his parachute, and thié was very
unusual. The Chinese had an intelligence team that managed
the net for us and worked the operations board. They were
quite good intelligence officers. We sent the Chinese out

to pick him up, and our intelligence officer, who was Lieu-
tenant Cluck [2d Lt Martin S.], went out with them. This is
the story that Cluck related when he came back. It had been
reported to us that the pilot was intact, and he was when
they reported in. Cluck got there just in time to give

him a cigarette. He took a few puffs 6n the cigarette and
died. What had happened--and we know this to be true because
we got his diary; He had written in the diary that he had been
hit, he was in a fight and had been hit, and the airplane
exploded, and the next thing he knew he was falling and his

parachute opened.
Blown out?

Well, whether he was blown out or whether he jumped, I
don't know, but he got on the ground, and he was captured.
The Chinese, I guess, took his gun, but they didn't take

a knife he had. Whether he had it concealed, I don't know.
Just before Cluck and the Chinese intelligence crew arrived
to pick him up, he was in this house and apparently sur-

rounded by Chinese. I guess he was having second thoughts
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about what had happened, and he pulled his knife, and he
attacked the Chinese. Cluck said there was one Chinese

there who was really cut up. This pilot had cut him up.

The Chinese returned the courtesy, and somebody stabbed the
Japanese. When Cluck arrived there, he was still alive, and
he was in bed, and Cluck 1lit a cigarette and gave it to him.
Cluck said he took a few puffs off the cigafette before he

died. That was as close as we came to capturing a Japanese
when 1 was at Heng—yang. The whole time I was there we did
capture one when we were down at Ling-ling. We captured one

Japanese pilot; .that's all we ever . took.
Did he talk?

I Feally don't know. He was a bomber pilot, and I doubt
ifihe knew very much. He was shot down--1I believe Lombard
{Maj John D.] shot him down. Somehow or another the air-
plane didn't burn. Lombard did shoot down an airplane

that didn't burn, but:I don't know whether this pilot Jjumped
out or what. We got this pilot intact. I don't believe he
gave us any information that was of any value. That was the
first time I saw the Japanese. People say, "Well what
happened the first time you saw them?" I say, "Not very
much. There were 45 6f them, and only 5 of us." I guess

we were lucky. We were unlﬁcky-—we lost Lieutenant Minor

who was a fine officer.
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The next mission that I went on, there was some action,

and I didn't see any of it, and I led the mission. We had
six P-40s with bombs, and we had six P-40s flying top cover.
We had a wonderful boy from South Carolina who was leading
one of the elements of three. Our flights were divided into
elements of three. We had 4 elements of 3 or 12 P-40s. A
boy from South Carolina of Lebanese extraction--and he
looked very Lebanese. His name was Henry Elias [lst Lt
Henry P.]. He was just a delightful young American boy. He
had the»broadest southern accent I have ever heard. Here
was a boy when you looked at him you thought he was straight
out of Lebanon, and he started talking with that South
Carolina drawl, and he had a great sense of humor. He was
always a bright spot in the squadron. Elias was leading the
second élement, and he had a boy by the name of Bray [Col
Clifton L.]. We escorted the six P-40s, and there were a
lot of clouds. 1 tried to follow and cover the P-40s as
they went down.  They dropped their bombs, and then they

headed on home, no event.

Elias had dropped behind me, and Bray was behind

him, I called-to them on the radio and said, "Close up. I
want you to close up and then we will go home." There were
a lot of clouds, and I wanted everybody tegether because
people were always getting lost and going down in a riée

paddy somewhere. I kept'calling to Elias, "Where are you?"
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He said, "I am back here, and I am trying to get in"-~he
kept calling to Bray, and in this southern accent, he was
saying, “Bray; get in here! You heah! Get in formation!"
(laughter) I laughed. Here is this southern voice going,
"Bray! Get in here! Close up!" He was really working on
Bray. Bray would say, "Elias, I am trying to." He said,
"Elias, who is that right behind you with his wheels down?"
(laughter) Elias turned‘around'and said, "Oh, my Lord, it's
a Jap." Somehow they had sent up one of these little old
Japanese monoplane fighters with the fixed gear. Elias got
into a combat with him, and he reported that he probably
shot him down, but he said, "I can't be certain unless the
Chinese intelligence net reports that an airplane was shot
down." We didn't have gun cameras. We reliéd a great deal
on the net. This was over; I think, the city of Nan-ning.

We had been sent out to bomb an installation at'Nan—ning.

About a week after that, we were raided at night. It must
'héve been about 2 or 3 in the morning. They ran through the
dormitory where we were staying beating on tin cans with
their little chopsticks. That was the air raid. There was
a houseboy saying, "Air raid, get up please. Air raid, get
up please." . So we all got up and put our clothes on and
went outside of the hostel and watched. These Japanese
bombers-~I believe there were six of them that night; I

can't remember--came over, and they bombed the airfield.
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They cratered the thing, and the next morning, of course,

the Chinese filled in all the craters.
(End Tape 8, Side 2)
Did you have anyplace for cover?

We had slit trenches. We could hear the airplanes, and it
was obvious they were heading forbthe airfield which was
about a mile away. They were going to drop their bombs on
the airstrip but not on the hostel which was kind of hard to
find. The hostel was on the riverbank, and the airfield was
maybe 1 or 2 miles away, maybe 3, I don't remember. We
could hear the airplanes as they came over, and we looked
up, and I could easily see from the ground the blue exhaust
flame from the bombers. They didn't shield their exhaust,
and you could see the exhaust flame, and -you could count.
There were six bombers up there. They came over unopposed
and dropped their bombs. I turned to Tex and said, "Tex,

has the AVG ever tried to get any bombers at night?" He

. said, "No, we never have." I said, "Well, if they come
tomorrow, I am going to make the effort." He said, "Well,
fine."

The next night the warning net reported that they had crossed

the lines and were headed down into our territory. So we
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got up and went out to the airfield. My friend Ajax Baumler
was going to go‘up with me. I told Ajax that I was 901ng
to orbit the airfield at 12 000 feet and I wanted him to .
orbit at 9, 000 feet beneath me because, although it 1ooked |
to me as though the airplanes were up about 15 000 feet when
they dropped their bombs, there was no way to be sure.
The second time they might change their_altitude. ‘They
midht come in at a lower_altitude; You would have-great'
difficulty seeing then looking down. The only way that you
| could really see them was tO«be_underneath‘and pick up the
exhaust. It was a full moon or.near full moon. It was.a
bright night,‘but.still itdis awfui hard to see airplanes at
night. We orbited the_field, andithe warning net reportedl
the position'ofhthe bombers, -and our radio station relayed.
that information“to'it.'AFinallyL the,radiovoperator on the
- ground said, "John, we can hear them;now. We haven't sighted
them, but they are coming in from:the north, and they arev
headed toward the‘airfieid.“' Finally, hevsaid, "Ilsee them.
Theyiare passing directly over the airfield " I eXpectedyh
. to see the bombs explode down below, but they didn’ t. ‘I was
looking up, looking everywhere. "I couldn't see the bombers.
He said, “There are three of them." They went on south and

out of hearing range.
Ajax couldn't see them either?
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Ajax couldn't see them; I couldn't see them. Finally, the
radio station on the ground said, "We hear them. It sounds
as though they are coming back." Fihally, he said, "Yes,
they arevjust east of the airfield, and they are heading
north again." I said, "I can't see them," but I kept look-
ing, and all of a sudden, there were six blue spots of
flame. They were about 3,000 feet above me at 15,000 feet.
I said, "Okay, fellows, Ivsee them. I have got them." Of
course, I advanced the thfottle. They were headed north
now. I fell in behind them, climbing to 15,000 feet as
fast as the airplané could get up there. I placed myself
down moon thinking I didn't want a reflection off my air-
plane, and I came up behind them. I was just about in
firing position when they made a 180° turn and started on

their bomb run on the airfield. So I went around the corner.
You overshot them?

No. I wasn't in a position. Then they were in a 180° turn
so I just followed them around the turn, and when they
leveled off and started in on the field, I began--I had the
throttle at a very high setting, and I was going fast,
followihg them around the turn, but I was still overtaking
them. When they rolled out, then I really began to close
on them. At night it is very difficuit to judge distances.

As I began to pull up on them, I called the radio on the
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ground, and I said, "Okay, watch the fireworks."
You were counting your chickens before they hatched?

I counted my chickens before they hatched. I never will ©
forget, it was the first time Ivhad ever fired a shot in
anger. You have somé mixed emotions. There must be 15
people up there, and I am going to.killvall 15 of them. I
remember saying, "Lord, forgive me for what I am about to
do." (laughter) I had the left wingman in sight, and I
just ran right into the formation. I was going sb fast I

didn't know what I was doing. I went right in with them.

'Now, I was trying to slow the airplane down. I was side-

slipping so I wouldn't run into him. Before I could pull
the trigger, they shot me down, just like that. (laughter)

That wasn't the end of the story.

They never expected a fighter to come up on them?

i
i
|

I don't think they did, and it was probably quite surprisind._

Here was a P-40 right in the middle of their formation. The

gunners could see the shock.

They were probably as shocked as you were. (laughter)
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A: I was right alongside the right wingman, and he put the top
turret on me. This was when I was trying to slow down. I
got the airplane slowed dowh. I had the throttle completely
closed and sideslipping it for all I was worth. He put
these two .30 caliber machineguns, and he started right at
the nose and went right to the tail of the airplane. Bullets
went through the cockpit. I got burned in the left arm. He
was shooting tracers. It didn't even break the skin, but I had
an enormous blister on my left wrist. It hit my radio. I
knew the airplane was hit very bad. There was no time to be

frightened; there was no time to do anything to react.

Here the airplane was right ahead of me. I pulled the
trigger. I am convinced I killed everybody on board, but
surprisingly the airplane didn't catch fire. I think the
reason it didn't catch fire is that I was firing right down
the fuselage. He coated my airplane with oil, the wind-
shield and everything. I remember it was all coated with
0il. Then he pulled straight up, and I don't know what
happened to him. I claimed him as a probable. We were
fighting over a very broad river, and I think the airplane
probably fell into the river. Later on we did pull up an
engine out of the river, a bomber ehgine. I think that

was probably an engine off this bomber, but there was no way

to ever be sure. I kicked right rudder, and I blew up the
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second wingman, and then I turned on the leader, and 1
blew him up, but they dropped bombs, and they hit the air-

field, surprisingly. I don't know how many.
Where was Ajax all this time? Did he ever close up?

No. ‘He was down below. He didn't even see me.. The two .

of them were falling in flames; the first one I didn't

know what happened to. I knew I was hurt bad so I started
down from 15,000 feet. I was essentially right over thé
airport. I started down just as steep as I could with the
throttle back to get the airplane into the airport. As I
made my first circle, I looked back and I saw Ajax's guns go
off, and. another bomber was on fire. Apparently, there were
two formations. So we had three bombers falling in flames.
I didn't realize it at the time, but we also'had_a P-490
falling in flames too. (laughter) I still had control of

the airplane but----
Were you on fire?

Not then. I didn't realize it, but I had a 5-inch hole
right through the crankcase of the engine. It was just a

little bullet hole where it went in and a 5-inch hole on
the other side where it came out. I had lost all the oil.

The engine kept running. I got down to where I thought,
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"Boy( I have got it made." I had no safety belt in this
airplane. There was a safety belt. They had a shoulder
harness, and the shoulder harness was made out of such stiff
material that it absolutely restricted you in the cockpit.

I couldn't turn. I just can't stand not to be free in the
cockpit and looking in every direction so I never wore the

safety belt.
Or the shoulder harness?

It had no lap belt at all. It didn't have a lap belt. It
just héd the shoulder harness. I didn't wear any restrain-
ingvgear figuring that nobody was ever going to shoot me
down. I got down to about 3,000 feef before the airplane
began to really develop symptoms. The engine began to
'backfife; flames beganvto spurt out from under the hood. 1
said, "Uh, oh, I am in real trouble." I guess I panicked a
little bit because I dove the airplane .from 3,000 to make a
180° and come back. I made this 180°, and I was going so
fast, and when I headed back to the airfield, I had mis-
judged. It was dark, and I was apprehensive, maybe panicky,
I don't know. I dove the airplané right at the airfield. I
was goingito skid it in on the belly. The airfield wasn't
5,000 feet long. The surface was clay, but I figured if

I just got the thing on the ground and let it skid to a halt

I would be all right, but I was going so fast that this was
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impossible, As I got to the edgé, I realized I wasn't

going to be able to do that so I pulled the nose and I
opened the throttle, and the engine still ran. By this
time, flames were now coming out of the cowling. The engine
was still running, but I was.headed right toward the river,
and I must have had 120 knots evén then. The airpiane was
in a nose-high angle, but the propeller was still turning,
and I was getting a little bit of power, and I got just

enough power to drag me to the river.

There was a railroad trestle I had to clear. Thére was

no opportunity to.maneuver the airplane. I was very for-
‘tunate that when I missed the airport I was pointéd toward
the river. All I had to do was go straight. The airplane
was flying so slow and the attitude of the airplane was such
that if I had tried to maneuver it I could_have lost control
of it. But I got to the river, and I breathed a sigh of
.relief when I cléared that trestle and got over the top of
that. I sat it downiin the river; Knowing that I was goinj
to put my face intdjthe gunsight, I braced--I had the throtgle
cut, and I had my léft hand up on the cowling braced as best
I could. I had my right hand on the stick. When the air-
plane hit the water, it was very rapid decéleration. I had
the canopy open. We didn't wear helmets and goggles. I

had my earphones, and of course when I was trying‘to slip it

into the airfield, trying to slow it down so that I could
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put it on its belly, I had lost my earphones. They had just

been blown off my head and out of the airplane.

T hit the water, ahd the canopy crashed shut. _Bahg! The
airplane came tp reét with the canopy out of the water, and
I just rolled it back--it still worked--undid my parachute
and stepped out on the wing, and the airplane sunk. Water
put out the fire immediately. I swam over to a log raft
that apparently a lumbering operation--they had this great
big raft of logs. I guess they were bringing them down to a
mill.‘.As I swam over, I looked over, and there was a
Chinese man running out across the logs. He was dressed in
Western pants and shirt. He reached down and got my hand
and pulled me up. I had put my face into the gunsight, but
fortunately, it didn't knock me out. I had a bad cut in my
forehead. He helped me aéross, and when I got to the shore;
the bank was quite steep. I never will forget, as I came
of f the logs, there were three Chinese soldiers up there all
with their guns on me. I had my little flag out, and in my
best Mandarin I was saying, "I am an American fighter
pilot." They heiped me up the bank and todk me up to a
small house. Then later they put me‘in a boat. I wasn't
too far from our hostel. Actually, the people on the river-
bank near the hostel heard me hit the water. Tex was on the
grouﬁd, and he heard me hit the water. He thought I was
dead. He didn't know I had hit the water. He thought I had
"just gone into the countryside.
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How far from the strip?

It may have been a mile or 2 from the strip and maybe 2
miles from the hostel, but when that airplane hit the water,
it made a lot of noise. They didn't know I had gone into
the river. They finally got a small boat, an oarsman{

and he rowed me down the river. He pulled up at a dock
right:at the hostel. I climbéd out on the dock énd started
to walk to the hostel, and six Japanese bombers came over
at low altitudé and dropped their bombs and blew up the
dock. (laughter) They weren't after me. They intended to
bomb the airdrome, but their bombs were long. I got about
halfway back to the hostel, and then somebody said, "Why
don't you go over to thé missionary and have him take care

of you?" There was a Methddist'missionary.
Because of the cut?

Yes. Dr. Teotell said I néeded stitches, and we still

had no doctor. Here we were an American fighting unit in
combat, and the closest American military doctor was 500
miles away. The missionary, of course, was completely
unplanned, but he happened to be there. He was a wonderful
man. I went over, and he sewed me up. It really was é
minor injury. I wanted_to go right back to the unit becagse

I knew we were going to be hit by fighters the next morning.
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I said, "Dr. Teotell, I have got to get back there. We are
going_to be attacked, and I want to be there." He éaid,
"No, .you have got to stay here." So I stayed in his little
hospital, and sure enough, about 10 o'clock the next morn-
ing, Japanese fighters were o§erhead. Tex still -thought I
was dead. So I said to Dr. Teotell, "Okay, you won't let me
go, but where cén I watch this fight?" He said, "Well,
let's go up on the roof." So we went up on the roof of his
little ﬁouse. He had a little spot there where YOU could
look out over the town. I saw these two formations of
Japanese Zeros, and they looked to be about 15,000 to 17,000
feet. They actually were.at 17,000 feet, and then here

came the P-40s from one direction. Tex was leading, and
here came the Japanese from the other. We watched them

come together, and then we saw the smoke from the machine-

" guns, and then a few seconds later we heard the----
This is Tex and the Japanese?

Tex and the Japanese head on. As they passed, the Japanese
leader began to trail a long thin blume of smoke, and Tex
went on by. I watched him, and it was fascinating to watch
him. He had been hit at 17,000 feet, and he started a
spiral. He made three complete 360° turns. I estimate
that he had dropped down probably to around 12,000 feet

when he just pushed that airplane over and came down
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vertically. From 12,000 feet that airplane went almost
straight down. It's difficult to fly an airplane straight
down. It was a very steep vertical approach. The Chinese
had bamboo decoy airplanes that they placed around, painted
them like P-40s. He tried to dive into one of these. He
must have missed it by 40 or 50 feet. He weht right straight

into the airport.

That was‘the first kamikaze that I had éver seen. The one
that hit the'little'dperations shack, I hadn't seen him. It
is very difficult for an American mind to comprehend‘a
kamikaze act. Gee, this-guy has thrown away his life for
nothing. It was completely opposite to our philosophy.
‘Chennault had this little jingle. He said, "Don't dogfight.
You hit and run. 1It's better to fight and run away and live
to fight another day because I neéd you. I also need yéur
airplane." ‘The Japanése philosophy was, in my opihion,
quite wasteful, and they sacrificed some excellent men

who. could have lived and maybe eVen gotten home, I don't

know.
Did he hit Tex in that pass?

No, he missed Tex. Tex hit him. I was still at the hos-
pital. Someone reported Tex went over after he came down

and looked at the wreckage. The Japanese pilot was Jjust
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in bits and pieéés. Somebody reported Tex toék the toe of
his boot and'pushed a 1ittle piece aside and said, "Buddy,
just want you to know two can play this game," (1éughter)
Tex is a very serious guy and very loyal, and he was very
upset because he thought I was dead. Tex is one of the most
loyal men to his friends that I have ever known, really deep
and sincere feeling of loyalty to his friends.and patriotism
to his country. In my opinion he is not only a topflight

pilot but a real first-class American.
You were still at the mission?

Late that afternoon I just insisted that I wanted to go
home, which I did. I had no problem. I had to go back to

Dr. Teotell 3 or 4 days later, and he took the stitches out.
What did you do, just walk in?

Just walked in, and everybody said, "There's old John.

He's home again." (laughter) It not only happened to me,
it happened to a lot of them. Guys would show up. They
would say, "We will never hear from him again." The Chinese

were wonderful in getting our‘people back.

Another amazing thing, Heng-yang wasn't really a big city.

It had a wall, and both bombers fell within the walls of
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city. I was told that nobody got killed. Not a Chinesé was
killed. I don't know how in the world that happened. The
Chinese were wonderful. They sent me baskets of fruit and

flowers and embroidered silk.
Every time you shot down a Japanese?

Not every time. This was the first time we had stopped
a night raid. The first time we had ever hit them at night.
After that, the Japanese didn't come back for almost a

year. We stopped the night raids.
Was that one of the first night intercepts?

That was the first one. After the AVG was disbanded, that
was the first airplane the USAF shot down. I thought it
was, but then you remember I told you about Elias gétting in
a fight. Chennault had a good intelligence net. The Chinese
didn't like the Japanese at all. So there was a Chinese |
intelligence net. The Chinese intelligence net--we finally
about a month later got a report out of Nan—ningF—I think
that's where it came from--from the intelligence recording
the fighter over the city and the time and the bombing and
one Japanese airplane had been shot down, By this time
Elias was dead. He had been in a fight east of Heng-yang

where we had sent some fighters to support the Chinese on

262



ALISON

the ground. fhey got into a fight with some Zeros, and
Elias was hit, and he}jumped} We got his body back, but the
Chinese réported that fﬁe Japanese fighter had strafea him‘
in his parachute, and he was‘dead when he hit the ground.

We awarded Elias a victory, and he shot down the first
airplane, or we have to assume that he did. We were very
happy to give the credit to Elias; I was happy to be alive
myself. Here was a guy who gave his life. That's the way

life went.

Another interesting thing. There were two other AVG boys
that stayed, Petach [Maj John E.] and Shamblin [Arnold].
They just stayed as pilots to kind of help during the in-
terim pefiod, Petach had married one of the AVG nurses who
still is alive. She goes to all the AVG reunions. Then
another boy by the name of Shamblin. This was when I was
at Ling-ling but they were with Tex in the 75th. The
Chinese Army had asked for some support and asked that we
bomb a town the Japanese were using as a headquarters.

It was a small village. I wasn't.on the mission, but the
people who were along on the.flight related it. This is
véry unuéual because antiaircraft didn't shoot down too
many. We got some shot down. Six P-40s carrying 500-pound
bombs made.a bombing ruh on this village, one at a time, the

six airplanes.
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All of the six airplanes had délivered their bombs, bhut

neither Petach nor»Shambiin recovered from the bombing run.
They both went in. Although the flight reported not seeing
any antiaircraft fire, it is quite probable small arms fire
hit them both.  It's the only explanation. There certainly

was no reason for them—---
It was a heck of a coincidence, wasn't it?

Both of them were AVG boys. Both of them were ready to go
home. They just stayed to kind of help out. It was the two

AVG boys that were killed on this raid.
Weird.

Well, that's the way life went ét Heng-yang. Essentially we
kept no records. 'We_didn't have any paper. There was just
no péper‘to keep records on. I never kept a record of
fElying time or missions. I had some. kind of records. I
think I had 75 or 100 missions. I think I had abbut 100.

missions the year I was in China, which isn't very many.
You wouldn't go up unless-——--
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As a matter of fact, there were times when our gas was so

~short that Chennault said no flying.
He even sent back a bunch of young pilots.

Yes. That wasn't because we were short of gasoline, That

was because the pilots were short of experience.

He was losing so many airplanes trying to train people over

there.

I insisﬁed I be allowed to have one flight pér pilot per
week because it is essential to keep up the proficiéncy. I
tried to keep the Squadron at the highest level of effi-
cienby. I tried to understand the capability of the pildts.
Every pilot "that reported for duty to the 75th Fighter
Squadron had to go up and fly formation on my wing, and then
he had to go through mock air-to-air combat with me. There
is no,Way really to get the feel of wha£ the boy caﬁ do
better than seeing if he could follow you through a loop,
get him ihto tight individuai combat, and see how he handles
his éirplane.__It was difficult to keep up your proficiency,
particularly when many of the pilots who reported'to duty
were really pilots of very loQ flying hours. I found until
the pilot got 500 hours of exéerience under his belt it was

very difficult to rely on him. They couldn't navigate.
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We fought mostly over our own airdrome.

If we were fighting away from our airdrome, we either fought
over Canton and Hong Kong 6r up over the Hankow area. There
was a railroad leading from Canton to Hehg—yaﬁg, and there
was a railroad leading from Hankow to Heng-yang. There was
va river leading from Canton to Kweilin. Actually, you had
to follow two rivers. You,had to make the right turn at the
fight time. I put out an order that.none of my pilots
returning from one of the combat areas would ever leave a
river or railroad. If he were short of fuel, he would never
leave the river or railroad. They said, "Suppose We are so
short that we can't make it home?" I said, "I don't want
you cutting across. If you cut across, there are no land-
marks, énd you have proven to me time and again that you are
going to get lost and you are going to put your airplane
down on its belly out in the boondocks. Then it's almost
impossible to get it back, but if you»have to put your
airplane in on its belly alongside the railroad track, it is
very easy to salvage the aifplane and bring it home." On
several occasiohs I had--on two occasions, I had pilots who

broke my rule. Both of them got lost.

Finally, I bégan'to get more experienced pildts into the
squadron. Chennault sent this group of young pilots back to

the States because they didn't have ehough flying experience
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or flying time to be effective in a theater like China.

The maps were poor and landmarks were few. Landmarks were
many, but they were very difficult to identify. We got some
pilots from Panama, all of which had about 2,000 hours of
flying experience. Then that made a tremendous difference
in the way the squadron was able to perform. Not that the
low-time boys weren't good, they just hadn't had the ex-
perience. Of course, as they got more experience, they got
better. It was pretty costly trying to build up flying
experience and teach a peréon to fly 9,000 miles from the
United States. Airplanes'were.precious. We couldn't

afford to lose them,
Was becoming an ace a real desire for YOU?

No. I am not even sure it was on my mind. It was an ex-
citing business. You knew it was going to go on for a long
time so you just did what you had to do. Some people who
should have been aces or.could have been aces easily never
became aces simply because they didn't have an opportunity
to get into the air-to-air part of the business. The air-
to—grodnd was far more hazardous.. Air-to-air was relatively.
safe, but the air—to—grouhd business was formidable,.par—
ticularly if you had to go into a heavily defended place.

No, I don't think .I gave much consideration to becoming an

ace L]
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In a war situation, most people don't think of killing as
a personal thing, especially in the air; however, what were

your thoughts prior to an engagement and afterwards?

I think my thoughts were conditioned by my first‘engagement
where I got shot down. (léughter) I was always apprehen-
sive before going into an engagément. Once in it, all that
left because you were busy; It was‘the anticipatiqn, like
sitting on a sideline and waiting to get into the football
game, multiplied 100 times. I must say it waé very exciting,
tremendously stimulating. I cén remember a number of times
having my feet shake on the pedals. 1I used tb say, "Gee,

I am sure glad I am not a bomber pilot. I would hate to
sit here and let my copilot see me tremble." (laughter)

Once you were engaded, that all left.
Like the first lick in a football game?

Yes. 1It's all over. Then you have something to do. Most

of the apprehension is anticipation, thinking about it.
How about afterwards, sir?

A great feeling of relief and relaxationJ—I lived:  through
it; I am going to be able td go home and lie about it.

(laughter) No, a great feeling, particularly when you are
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going in on a ground attack where you know you have a lot

of antiaircraft. I got through that one.

How much of your time was spent air-to-ground versus air-

to-air? Do you have a rough guess?

There may have been two air-to-ground for every air-to-air
mission. A lot of our air-to-air missions were not air-to-
air at all. We were spooked--Japanese in the warning net,
airplanes taking off. They would disappear; then you would
go down again. In terms of real missions I would say the
air-to-alr was probably half. One of the reasons was when I
was there we really weren't supporting an army. The Chinese
Army was not active. Later, the Japanese made a push down
and took the‘eastern bases. There I don't know what the
ratio was but almost 100 percent air-to-ground, not much

air-to-air then. It depended on the situation.

Compared to the P-51, was the P-40 a better air-to-ground

machine?

No. I would think they were both about the same. The

P-51 was a sturdy airplane too.

It would take the punishment?
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Yes. Both were liquid-cooled. If you lost your coolant

in either airplane, you only had a few minutes before you
were going to have to get out. The airplane which I would
liked to have had would have been the P-47 although the
P-47 was a high-altitude airplane. We didn't have any real

requirement for high altitude. The P-47 was long-range.

‘It meant that we could get to targets that we couldn't

reach with the P-40. It was extremely rugged. The P-47

would take lots more punishment than the liquid-cooled air-

craft. It had eight machineguns. I used to say, "I am such

a poor shot, two more guns would be a great improvement."

{

Before you left China, did you receive any new P-40s?

The AVG had P-40Bs; I believe that was the series they had.
The airplane I brought over was a P-40E. I believe the

latest P-40 we got just before I left was the P-40K, which
was really a very good airplane. There wasn't much change

between the P-40K and the P-40E except when the K came

"along they worked the bugs out of the airplane and made

improvements in it. It was a much better aircraft. The

airplane was very reliable. It would take a beating.

That first night the first rounds from the machineguns hit

" the propeller. There were several holes in the propeller.

There was one hole right through the engine. There were

several rounds that hit in the cockpit.

270



ALISON
Did you recover that airplane?

Sergeant Brewer was the one who was at Ling-ling with me

that was so sick.
The line chief?

The line chief. He got a raft of some kind or a barge of
some kind and found the airplane and got a line on it and

pulled it up, and a month later, we had it flying again.
Isn't it absolutely amazing what GIs can do?

Yes. I‘saw the engine. I saw the hole in the engine; I saw
the hole in the propeller, and one of the bullets went
through the seat and into my parachute. It came in from the
side, went right through the seat, and I imagine it stopped
in the parachute. I nevér recovered the parachute. There
was just a great big bullet hole through the side of the
alrplane. I said I didn't see £he airplane. I did see
parﬁé of it they pulled up. The last bullets hit behind the
cockpit and I guesé on out the tail. I never bothered to
count the number of holes in the airplane. At least the
airélane kept flying until I shot down three airplanes
although I didn't ciaim the third éhe. I am positive the

first airplane was destroyed.
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Going back to that particular story, you ran into the young
Chinese fellow that pulled you from the river some years

later?'
Yes.
Tell me that story.

I don't know whether this makes good history, but it is

kind of inﬁeresting. After the war, from time to timé,
people would say, "Tell us about some of your missions.”
This mission has received some publicity. It has been
written up in a number of the books thét people write on

the war in China. When I say, "I went into the river, and
the Chinese pulled me out," they say, “Well, have you ever
seen the Chinese?" I said, "Gee, out of 600 million Chinese,
you have got to be a Communist or dead. No, I never saw
him." I guess it was 15 or 20 years ago, I can't remember,
thét Northrop bought several small research companies from
Américan Standard. They were located in the Boston area.
Sometime after we bought them, I don't know when, I was
inlfhe East, and I decided I would go up and see what we had
bought and get familiar with their opérations and see if

there was any way in which I could be of help to them in my

role as customer relations for the corporation.
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One of the companies built products supporting the nuclear
sub program, the Marine Products Division. The general
manager.was showing me around, and he took me in and introduced
me to the chief engineer. When we walked in, there were two
other engineérs there. The chief engineer was explaining
something to them on the blackboard. He turned around and
said, "Hello, I will be with you in a minute." He was
Chinese. When he was through and the other two people had
left, we chatted for a few minutes.‘ I said, "Dr. Chen,

I can tell by your accent that you weren't born in America.
Were you born on the mainland?" He said, "Yes." I said,
"Where?“‘ It was someplace that I didn't know about. He
said, "Have you ever been to the mainland?" I said, "Yes, I
was there with General Chennault." He said, "Where were you
stationed?" "Several places, Heng-yang." ‘'He said, "Weil, I
was actually very near Heng-yang during the war." I séid,
"Well, I was there for quite sometime." He said, "Were you
a bomber pilot?" I said, "No, I was a fighter pilot. I
actually became commander of that squadron." He looked at
me and said, "Are you John Alison?" I said, "Yes, I am John
Alison." He said, "We have met." I said, "Well, I don't
remember." He said, "I pulled you‘out of the river." I
said, "Oh, my goodness. I don't believe it." He said,
"Yes, I did." I said, "Tell me why you were there andbhow
you got here." He said, "Well, I had graduated from an

engineering school in China, and I managed a small factory
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very close to where you went into the river. I was out
observing the fight. When you came down, I was right therc
where you went in." He described it to me, and there was nd
doubt he had been there. I said, "Well, goodness, how in the
world did you ever get here?" He said, "When the Communists
took the mainland, I got to Hong Kong. I got a visa to come
to the United States, and I got my master's degree, and then
I got my PhD, and here I am."™ We are still good Eriends{ He

now manages the factory in Taiwan.

Is there anything else you would like to say about-Colonel'

Hill?

He was an expert combat piiot. He was really one of the
best. Tex always felt he wasn't a good pilot. He said, "You
know, I have a hard time landing an airplane right.h I said,
"Oh, Lord, Tex, if I could shoot like you, I wouldn't care
how I landed an airplane.” Actualiy, he was a very good
pilot. He was an excellent marksman. Of course, that is.
something that is very important in this business. Tex was a
good leader simply beéaﬁse he was a good performer and-every—
body looked up to him; He was such é-good friend that people
were willing to follow Tex. Well; that's not a good reason
for following. .They followed him because he was pro-
fessionally compétent and everybody knew that when the chips
were down.Tex was going to be there. |
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fhat's the basic ingredient of leadership.  When I becane
squadron commander, I made it a point that I would lead
every difficulf mission. On some of the éthers, I would let
some ofvthe.other fellows in the squadron lead, and I would
fly back invone of the wing positions. if you are going to
be a squadron commander; you are not going to be a leader
unless you are out theré in front of the troops. Also, I
flew with each of the pilots individually, and I insisted
they fight ne. Then we would get on thé ground, and we
would discuss it. I wouid tell them what I thought they did
wrong. That was our business. Administration was handled
ably by our noncommissioned officers; but we didn't do much
because, as I said, we didn't have any paper. We had enough
to get by. I guess there are a number of ways to lead.
There are leaders who can get things out of people by
demanding. Then there is another way--you can get things
out of people by example. I have never really liked
confrontations, particularly between friends, and try to
avoid thém. You can avoid them really by example. I tried
to set an example in the airplane, and I was very fortunate

that T could do it. On the ground, I was quite lenient.

I had a redheaded first sergeant by the name of Ervin,

"Red" Ervin. He was another fine man, kind of_a rough guy,
but a complete American and a complete patriot. He‘believed
all of the things that you read in the patriotic history
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books, maybe not in the modern ones, but in the old-fashioned
history books. Red was a believer in that and conscientious
about directing the men. We became good friends. He was.
first sergeant for Tex, and then he was my first sergeant.
Although he wasn't from the'Soufh, he had_kind'of a southern
accent. He would say, "Suh." (laughter) I hever will
forget, a number of occasions when I had something I wanted
to tell'the men, Red would be standing behind me. If he .
didn't think I was fgrceful enough-~he was quite a bit
taller--he would look down at the men and say,."That's an
order." (laughter) I used to throw back my head and laugh
and say, "Yes, fellows, that's an order." As I said, I
never had ény disciplinafy problems. Ajax would get drunk,
and I should have disciplined him. Tex Hill should have
disciplined him, but he flew with us, and he fought with us.
He was a brave guy. In the environment that we were in,

formal discipline was difficult.

There was one occasion, and this was when Tex was leaviné.
That's when we should have lowered the boom on Ajax. We
were at Chan-yi, which was north of Kun-ming, and I got a
message from Chennault saying that a column of Japanese
tanks had been spotted coming up the Burma Road. He wanted
me to take six airplanes and take off at dawn the following
morning. I had to land at a place called Yuphani,lrefuel,

and then go down and stop these tanks. The Japanese tanks
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in that area were light vehicles. I guess more like armored
cars. The .50 caliber was effective against them. The
lproblem was finding them; but they were supposed to be

coming up the Burma Road.

The next morning, up before daylight, briefed the mission.
Six airplanes were down on the line warming up. We walked
out of the operations shack, the'five other pilots and
myself, and walked across the field. It was several hundred
yards to the airplanes. The crew chiefs were Jjust shutting
them down. They had warmed them up. It was just dawn, and
I got out there, and I heard one airplane start up, and it
pulled out onto the airstrip, and I saw two--we were at the
airplanes. then--enlisted men run and jump on the wing, and
the airplane throttle was open. The enlisted men were blown
of f onto the ground, and I knew what had happened. I said,
"Oh, Lord."™ I didn't know he was drunk, but I Jjust figqured,.

"Okay, Ajax has been drunk, and he is in that airplane."

He went down the field and took off.:-He got up to about 400
feet and made a left turn and started for the rice paddies.
He recovered and went around and landed, just went around
the field, came back in, landed, and I could see him. His
cockpit was open; he had never pulled his gear up. He
landed the airplane. He rolled down--I said, "Thank God, he
is ‘'on the ground." He turned it around and started back up
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to where we were parked. ‘I could see him; hislhead out of
the cockpit; his hair was blowing; and here he came. He
didn't realize how fast the airpiane was going. I shouted
to everybody, "Run for your lives! Get out of the'way!

Here he comes!" He came up the runway. He was still on the
runway. We were parked to the Side of the runway, but there
was a draihage ditch right at the end. 1 just said, “Oh,
Lord!" Right at the last minute, he saw the drainage ditch,
kicked hard left rudder, and ran through the line of air-
planés. When the dust cleared and airplane parts stopped
fa%ling, there were two airplanes locked together. Full of
fual—-didn't burn., I saw him._ He was on the other side and
running. He jumped down into the rice paddiés, water up to

his knees, running across the rice paddies.

I said; "Tell the line chief to send somebody out and have
them pick him up and take him up to the doctor.ﬁ I said,
"Have you got two more airplanes?".He said, "Yes, I think I
have two more airplanes I can getlyou back in the shop. We
were working on them last night, and I believe theyvaré
ready." That was all my airplanes. I had eight airplanes
that would fly that day. Two of them were there, and I
didn't know how badly tﬁey were damaged. Actually, when we
got into it, we lost two wings. The airplanes were dented
up. I guess we lost a éfopeller, but we lost two wings. We

had one of them flying again in just a few days. Then we:
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had a lot of spare parts ffom the other one. They finally
got me two more airplanes. This was the day that I should
have stayed in bed. We flew to Yunnani. I was refueled at
Yunnani, and I took off to head down to Burma. The strip at

Yunnani was wide énough for single airplane takeoff.
(End Tape 9, Side 2)

I took of f. I pulled up to the left and waited for the
remnants of my flight to get airborne. When I say remnants,
after we had refueled at Yunnani, one of the airplanes
failed to start. The pilot couldn't get it started. As we
taxied out, another airplane, flown by Lieutenant Grossclose,
didn't see oneIOf these big stone rollers the Chinese

used to repair the surface of the runway, and he hit the
roller. His airplane wasn't badly damaged, but it_was
damaged enough so that it couldn't'fly. S0 four of us were
out on the end of the runway. When I took off, I waited for
the other three to get airborne. I don't know whether it
was the éecond or the third man. I watched him as he rolled
down the runway. He got close to the end, and his airplane
never lifted off. He Jjust ran right off the end of the
runway,'aﬁd he hit the rice paddies, and the water was going
in every‘direction. So I lost another airplane. But now

T had three airplanes airborne out of the eight I started
with in the mdrning. (laughter) I hadn't seeh a Jap yet
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and had already dropped five airplanes. Oh, Lord, I felt

bad. I said, "Okay, now I have just got to go on."

I crossed the Burma border and started down the Burma_koad,
and there was just a solid bank of clouds. I dead reckoned
for awhile thinking that‘maybe——this was in mountains, and
they were high mountains. You have to go up to 12,000 %eet
to clear the ridges. Then the deep gorges. I guess I went
100 miles, maybe 75 orv100 miles, ané I found a big hole. I
looked down, and right down below me I could see the'foad.
It was deep and down in the valley. I decided maybe I might
be able to get down through that hole and get underneath’
although I never should have tried it because the mountains
were so steep. I did let down intO'the hole with my three
airplanes. I got down about as far as I could go and re-
alized I couldn't go any fufther. Not only that, but this
was very foolish. I had already lost enough aifplanes that
day; I wasn't going ﬁo lose any more.

So in complete frustration, I climbed back up and headed
baék-to Kun—ming. I had to report to Genéral Chennault,
and I just couldn't figure what kind of stories I was going
to make up to teil the general. As I approached Kun-ming,
I ééw off in the distance; here.came'én airpléne,.and it
was Tex.. He had been up to Chungking just piior to being

sent home. He flew alongside; he looked at me, and I just
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put' my finger up to my head and went "Bang!" (laughter) He
shook his head. He knew something serious had happened. We
landed, -and he said, "John, what happened?" I said, "Tex, I
have got to.go see the old man., Please come with me,"
because Tex was one of Chénnault's favorites. I said, "I
don't know what to tell him. Maybe you can help me." He
said, "Well; what happened?" I said,'"Téx, let me tell you
what happened first." I told him about Ajax. (laughter) I
said, "What happened at Yunnani couldn't be helped. Two
airplanes had mechanical failure, and we are pushing the
airplanes too.much. Grossclose just made a stupid error.

He wasn't‘watching where he was going. What I am concerned
about is Ajax. If we tell Chennault what happened, he has
got to court-martial him. He's through. So the question
is, is Ajax worth saving?" Well, neither Tex nor I had had
enough experience with ?lcoholics to know that you never
really save an alcoholic. Ajéx waslworﬁh savihg if he could
have been saved, but the way we did it was exactly the wrong

way.

We went in, and we told General Chennault Ajax had damaged

the two airplanes in a taxi accident. Well, General Chennault
was a wise man. He knew what happeﬁed. He knew exactly,

and he really didn't want us to tell him what happened. I
know hevdidn't-want to court-martial Ajax. In retrospect

now, knowing Chennault, knowing the man, he had to know.
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How in the world did you say, "Ajax damaged two P-40s in a
taxi accident"? The first question he should have askedvus,
"ngl, what in the hell was he doing taxiing airplanes at
that hour of the morning?“. So I am absolutely certain
Chennault knew what happened. He never asked us a.question,
just accepted it. It must have been hard for him to accept,
but he did. He tried awfully hard with Ajax, but even he
didh't make it. - Ajax finally slid ddwn tﬁe tube lubricated
by the bottle, He did surine, He actually became squadron

commander. He was good, and he could-lead. He was bright.
How old a man was he by this time, sir?

Oh, Ajax may have been a year or two older than I. He
wasn't very old. ‘I never will forget. Onetime, I don't
know where I was, out 'in the boondocks somewhere. Thére was
a Chinese restaurant in Kun-ming that served the world's
greatest fried rice. By.this time i'had developed a taste
for fried rice. I hadn't had any gbod fried rice 'in a few
days. I wanted to go down and have some fried rice. So we
met in Ajax's room. There were fouf of us. We had two
jeeps. We made é mistake though,»_Ajax had a drink. I
didn't think this would huft him. I had a drink, and we
drank an absinthe made by the French monks. The French had
a mission there in some Catholic order. They made spirits;

They made this absinthe, and you would pour it .into a glass
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of watér, and it would turn white. We called it Kun-ming
milk. So we had to have a drink of Kun-ming milk before we
went and had the fried rice, and that's where we made our

mistake.

Ajax only had one drink. This was enough to set him off. I
said, "I will take Ajax. I got him to the jeep and I got
~him in the jeep. I figured if we got some food in him he
would be all right. We got down to the restaurant, and I
couldn't get him out of the jeep. I just couldn't get him
out éf the jeep. I was really pretty sore now because I was
hungry and wanted that ffiedvrice. The mess had closed down
back at the camp, and here I had to take him back to camp
without anything to eat. So we drove back, and we got in
the camp. This was, I guess, about 9:00 or 9:30. So he
goes and calls the first sergeant at the top of his voice
from the little street in the hostel. The sergeant said,
"What is it major?" He said, "Sergeant/ come out here and
call out the troops." I said, "Sergeant, don't you come out
that door. This is Major Alison. You stay right where

you are;" .Ajax said, "Sergeant, if you disobey a direct
order, I will court-martial you." 1I said, "Sergeant, if you
obéy a direct order, i will court-martial you." (laughter)

I said, "You had better stay in there because I am sober."

Finally, I steered Ajax--I pushed him, and I pulled him.
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| Hejwas bigger than I was. I pushed him, and I pulled hinm,

and I bullied him. Finally, I got him into his room, and

I got him in his bed, and I laid him on his bed, énd I said,

- "Ajax, in heaven's name, why in the hell do you do this?"

He looked up at me and said, "John, what's the use? What's
life worth? What's the use?" I said, "Well, Ajax, that's

too deep a subject for me tonight. Pull up the covers and

'go to sleep." So he pulled up the covers and went to sleep.

I don't know what bothered Ajax, but something psychologi- |
cal, I guess, in his makeup caused him to drink, or maybe
alcoholism is a physical problem. I don't know, but it's a

shame because it sure ruined a great pilot.

Was he your worst problem as the commander of the squadron?
Yes, I guess he was. He finally got to the point where he
wasn't effective. Then General Chennault sent him back to

the States.

This was after you had left and he had taken over the

squadron?
He didn't take over my squadron. I think Ajax had the 74th

Squadron. He was capable. Hé was a good leader when he was

sober, and he was a good operations officer.
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How often did he go off on one of these binges?

Not very often, but when he did--I had him when I went back

to the States. I am a sucker. I didn't court-martial him.
Where did you get him? At the 367th at Hamilton?

The 367th. I was at Hamilton. T had come back from China.
I had a cadre that I brought back--I had five guys. One

had been with the RAF, and four of us came from China, and
we were the nucleus of the 367th Fighter Group which was
organized at Hamilton to go to England prior to the inva-
sion. I was with it about a month before General Arnold
pulled me away for this Air Commando operation. I got a .
pitiful letter saying, "John, I am in trouble." He was at
Wright Field. He said, "They are going to court—martiél me.
This timé they are really going to court—martial me, but I
can beat it if I can get a transfer, if I can get someone to
accept'mé,--lf you will.take me into your group, they won't
court-martial me.  If you will, I will give you the pledge."

So sucker that I was.

I confided in Gen Ned Schramm, who was the commanding
general of the Fourth Air Force and was a wonderful human -
being and had been one of the squadron commanders in the 8th
Group when I reported out of the flying school for duty. I

loved General Schramm, and he was a good pilot and a good
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leader and a human being. He understood human frailties. I
said, "What should I do?" BHe said, "Well, Johnny, you know
better, but I can see that you want to do it so briﬁg him on
out." I authorized the transfer of Baumler from Wright
Field to my group. Before the papers went through and he
could arrive-~the assighment was made-—-General Arndld had

" pulled me back and put me in this Air Commando. I said,
"Oh, Lord, I can't stick people who don't know Ajax with
Ajax. I can't inflict Ajax on the Fourth Air Force. Even I
can't handle him, but I am better prepared for it than they
are." The Air Commando group was a very high—priority
group, and we just essehtially wrote our own ticket. So I
got the personnel people working.on it, and I said, "Look,
turn this transfer around and get him transferred to me.”

So he cahe with me in the Air Commando group.

I gave him a technical job, which was very good. We were
equipping our airplanes with rockets. As a matter of fact,
I think we were the first airplanes to go overseas with the
‘rockets, the 3-inch rocket. I put him on the program,
testing, logistics, and shipping them to India. He did a
great job. Everybody kept saying what a great guy Ajax was
and what a great worker. He was a good worker.. I just kept
praying that hé would stay on the wagon but fearing. that he
wouldn't. By this time I was beginning to become a little

more realistic about alcohol and people whose systems can't
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tolerate it. Nobody told me, and I didn't want to inquire,

and he wasn't causing any trouble.

So we embarked for overseés,-and I was at Miami at»the'port
getting ready to fly to South America and then across the
Atlantic to India. This was in the Ferry Command. We were
staging'people through, and the administrative officer was
there, Sam Smith. Sam said, "John, I have some bad news

for you." I said, "What is it?" He said, "Ajax." I said,
"Well, he.fell of £ the wagon, didn't he?" He said, "He sure
did. You know, he fell off slightly once or twice before,
but we didn't tell you bécause we knew the pact you had with
nhim." I had told Ajax, "One drink and we are through." I
said, "Well, okay, what did he do?" He said, "Last night'he
was in the officers club at Goldsboro, North Carolina,"
which was a staging point for our group. He said he had a
few drinks. I said, "Okay, tell me what did he do?" He
said, "He pulled his hunting knife and stabbed Dr. Tullick.f
I said, "Oh, Lord. 1Is Tullick seriously hurt?" He

said, "No. He>stabbéd him in the leg;ﬁ (laughter) Ajax
would draw his weapon. He would draw his .45 and cock it.
It was just fortunate that he never killed anyone, but he
cut Tullick, not -badly. I said, "Okay, Sam. I can't carry
that responsibility overseas. Get rid of him. I don't care
what you do with him, just get rid of him. He is my friénd.
I don't want to court-martial him because he is really a
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medical problem. So what you do with him, I don't care.

Just get rid of him."

I don't believe I ever saw Ajax after that. I followed his

career all the way to his departure from this earth. He was

busted from major, and he enlisted. I think he moved_from
buck sergeant to master sergeant to buck Sergeant to master
sérgeant. He gained quite a bit of fame. He was on one of
the famous airstrips in Korea. He was a GCA [ground con-
trolled approach] finai controller. Of course, he was an
expert at it. He was a pilot and a good pilot tQ begin

with, and he was a capable man. They said Ajax would bring

" those fighters in under the worst conditions and get them on

the rdnway, talk the pilots down. He camé back and retired
as a master sergeant and several years ago died from some
cause. I don't know what. Maybe he drank himself to death,

I really don't know.

Were you one to have a premonition that someone wouldn't

make it?

Yes. There were three guys that I had a feeling wouldn't
make it. One wasn't in my squadron. His;name was Danieis'
[2d Lt Patrick H. III]J. He was in the 76?h Squadron, and
he was good. He had been a Marine} and hé was all man; and

he was macho. He was very macho, butAhe was pushing beyond
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his capability. He was in the'76th, but he.knew that I

took every pilot in the 75th up and fought with him. One

of the things he was just set on doing was going Qp with me
and beating me. i would have done it. I would have gone up
with him, but I was at an airbase 90 miles away, and I just
didn't have the time. This guy was so eager and he was |
pressing so hérd that-I just had a premonition he was

going to get‘killed, and he did. He certainly had guts, and

he was brave, and he was competent.

I had been stationed at Yunnani. I had the squadron at
Yunnani, and he had been on‘a'strafing mission down on the
Burma Road. I didn't see him when he came by, but sémeone
told me he just stopped and had his airplane refueled and
was on his way. He was wounded. I said, "How badiy was he
wounded?" Apparently, he had been strafing this target

and was banking to the left, and a machinegun bullet went
through the flesh of his upper arm, and he was 1ooking out
of the canopj, and took his throat mike off of his throat.
When he landed at Yunnani, he had a big wound. My doctor
tried to get him to stay, but he wouldn't stay. The doctdr
put é'big-bandage on it and wrapped it up tight. He said,
"No, I want to go home." He got in his airplane and flew on
to Kun—mihg. He was apparently hit by antiaircraft fire. He
‘was on a dive-bombing run. Nobody knows exactly what hap-
pened, but apparently he was hit because his airplane
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exploded. Really, that wasn't Daniels' fault; that was just
bad luck. So my premonition had no basis. He really wasn't
killed because he did something foolish, but I had a feeling

that Daniels wouldn't make 1it.

I had two boys--one was Burrall Barnum [Capt]. He was one
of my pilots, and he.was a delightful guy and a brash guy,
but he was pushing it. I just had a feeling tha£ something
was going to happen to Burrall. He was shot down in air-to-
air combat. John Hampshire, who, I guess, was one of the
 best pilots we had in the whole theater. John and I were
close friénds. I was always saying,b"John, slow‘down just a
littie." There was nothing in the world you could do to slow
Johnny Hampshire down. He just wasn't built that way. He
was actually killed on a flight with me. On this flight, we
had three airplanes on the deck; and my. two wingmen and I
were right in behind him getting feady to shoot when I saw
this hail of bullets about 100 feet off the gfound, a hail
of bullets coming up in front of my airplane. Here comes

this P-40 zooming up right in front of.my—Tby this time T

had started to fire. As a result, wé both;missed'khe leader.
There were three Japanese,vand there were phree of us. My
two wingmen both fireballed the two Jap wihgmen. They
exploded and hit. Neither Hampshire nor I hit the leader.

I chased him on up into the clouds. We wetre fighting-undef

a cloud cover. He fell out, and I fell out several times.
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Apparently, finally he jumped out. One Japanese pilot -
jumped out. We assﬁmed that it Was this pilot, but when he
did this, Elmer Richardson [Col Elmer W.] and I were both
chasing him. I didn't see him, but he jumped oﬁt, and the
‘Chinese Army was right underneath us. They reported he
jumped out and his airplane crashed. We credited‘Elmer

Richardson with the victory on that one.

Where did‘Hémpshire go after he pulléd up under you and

started firing?

That's a long story, and it's a tremendous story, and I

don't want to get into it because I have written that story

for Air Force Magazine. I have a copy of it, and I will
give you a Xerox copy of it. It tells all about that flight
and how Hampshire was hit. We were fighting over the edge
of a river, and he apparently started home, got his airplane
back somewhere near Chang-sha, which was a Chinese head-
guarters, and had to ditch it. We got a very brief wire
from the Chinese Army saying, "American pilot hit in étomach;
guts running out; send doctor quick." So we were home. We
stuffed the doctor in the baggage compartment of a fighter,
and we had Jbe Griffin [Col Joseph H.] fly the fighter up.
The doctor, with his bag of tools, was going to jump out and
help John. They never.got there, Hampshire died 1ong

before they could haVe reached him anyway, and they were
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lost, and I had a big story to tell Chennault that night. T

have put all that down, and it's avfasciﬁating story.
Hampshire had 13 or 14 kills.

I gave him credit for his 14th airplane that day. This was
the fight we started over our airport. When wé leftvaﬁé
pursued the Japahese formation,:which by this time was oﬁt
of sight,‘he.came alongside, and he told me he had shot
down an airpiane,'and he told me that.it had fallen right

off the end of the runway and we could find it theré, which

we did. That was his 13th victory. "Charlie" Gordon

[Capt Mathew M.; Jr.] went along with us. There were about
SiXVOf us; I believe. I got six together, and we started
chasing‘the Japénese north. Charlie Gordon went along for
the ride. His guné had jammed, and he couldn't fire. So
when we were fighting} he was just circligg watching us
fight. One of the Japanese airplaneé dove headfirst into.
the river_of the lake. Chariie witnessed it. He said,
"There is no question. That Japanese Zero headfirst hit
thé water." No pilot claimed to have shot down an airplane
that fell into the water so I assumed tha£ airplane had

been shot down by John Hampshire. It was definitely de-

| stroyed. Charlie was a very reliable witness. We had

gottén into an argument. - Somebody had seen a P-40 land in

the water, and there was an argument as to whether they were.
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talking about the same.airplane; but Gordon said £here could
be- 1o mistake.~>He said not only was it a Zero, but it went
vertically right into the water. i credited John with his
l4th airplane posthumously. He was a great pilot, and he

was a great shot, é wonderful boy.

You are officially credited with how many victories?

Six and one destroyed on the ground. That was almost my
seventh. I thought I was going to get him before he touched

down on the runway, but I was just a little_léte.

I have seen accounts where you are accredited with as many

‘as ten.

That's correct, and that's wrong{ Records get mixed up.
Somebody counts probables and things of this kind. For

example, when I shot down the two bombers, I am sure I

“shot down three, but I claimed two. I don't know how they

have added them, but the record is wrong. The correct

record is six and one on the ground.
That's what you personally claim?

Yes.
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(End Tape 10, Side 1)

: Probables don't count.

I had asked you earlier what the problems were between
Generals Chennault and Bissell and why they could not get

along. If you would like to, we could touch on that now.

That was a small pfoblem.- I really don't know the basis
of their disagreements. I have to assume that they were
just different people. There are all kinds of stories

written about the theater, about who was right and who was

‘wrong. It really doesn't make much difference; we lost. :

America lost. It is my opinion that these personal disa-
greements played a large role in our future éourse of éction._
When I am asked to explain it, I point out in the China
theater when I was there the top personalities Were GeneralQ
issimo Chiang Kai-shek, who was the leader of Nationalist
China, and Gen Joseph W. Stilwell, who was the top.United
States representative to China. They didn't get along. For '
the sake of iliustration, you could even say that Stilwell

hated Chiang and Chiang hated Stilwell. Those WOrds, I

know, are too strong, but if you read The Stilwell Papers,

which were edited by "Teddy" White [Theodore H.], it was
obvious that there was a terrible bitterness toward Chiang

Kai-shek in Gen Joseph Stilwell's heart. With this kind of
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bitterness, I just don't know how you can establish a

relationship, an allied relationship.

Under General Stilwell, General Chennault was the second-
ranking US military man in the theater. He was an airman in
what was primarily an air war at that time. Here again,
Stilwell and Chennault didn'tvget along. For the purposes
of illustration, I want to exaggerate again., Stilwell

hated Chennault, and Chennault hated Stilwell. To qualify
that, those words are too strong. There were really almost
bitter disagreements between the two top Americans in the
theater. Why General Arnéld-sent General Clayton Bissell
with his personality into the theater and put General Bissell
over Chennault, between Chennault and Stilwell, I really
don't know. Here again, Bissell and Chennault didn't get
along, and for the purposes of illustration, yéu could
almost say Bissell hated Chennault and Chennault hated
Bissell. Then Admiral Mountbatten [Louis] was placed on

top of the pilé. He was the Supreme Commander in Southeast.
Asia. Stilwell had no respect for Mountbatten, and Mountbatten
had no respect for Stilwell. I had an opportunity to meet
all of them. Some of them I got to know quite well. I

say I had an opportunity to meet all of them except Generalf
issimo Chiang Kai-shek. I never knew him. With the dif-
ference in viewpoints of all of the Allied leaders in that

theater, it is no wonder that the results were disappointing.
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It is no wonder the whole nation was confused about what we
should do after the war. To make things even worse, there
was also a difference of opinion in the State Department..
Although I did not know this firsthahd, I talked to a great
many of my friends who were out thefe at the time. Ambassador
Hurley [John P.] and the staff disagreed on the direction
that our policy should take in Asia. Three of the staff
members~-John Stewart Service, John Ker Davis, and

John Patton Dawson, I believg those were their names--felt .
that the Communists were going to prevail in China. Whether
they felt that the Communists were the wave of thé,future or
agrarian reformers as many people described them, I don't
know. Apparently, Ambassador Hurley was strongly opposed,
and here you had ﬁhis difference in philosophical approach

in the State Department.

At the end of the war when peace didn't come and the Com-
munists prevailed--a lot of our people like to pass it off

by saying that Chiang Kai-shek and his government were
corrupt--and I am not saying that there wasn't corruption
there-~I don't believe you can apply that term to Chiang
Kai-shek. I didn't see any evidence of corruption at that
level of the government. I am convinced that Chiang Kai-shek
was a true patriot. Maybe he was difficult to get along
with, bﬁt I don't believe corruption created the disaster
that eventually overtook the Nationalist government on the
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mainland. Certainly it contributed. If they had haa a
govefnment free of corruption, it may never have happened,
but we have lots of corruption in our government. We haven't
had the same fate befall us. Actually, Chiang Kai-shek

fell before a well-trained, well-disciplined Communist army,
which was supplied énd supported by the Soviet Union. The
same thing has happened time and time again since to our
other Allies. Somehow or another it seems a tragedy that

we fought a war in the Pacific. There may have been a
number of reasons why we fought the war, but the thing that
probably brought it to a head was our concern that the
Japanese were going to dominate the mainland of China. We
suffered a quarter of a million casualties. I don't know
how many young Americans were killed and how many were
mutilated for life, but it was a terrible toll to‘pay. We
spent billions of dollars only to see the Communists prevail
on the mainland of China after World War II. Maybe we are
fortunate that the two Communist powers are having a falling
out over differences in philosophy and border disputes and
jockeying for power and prestige in that part of the world,

but that's small compensation for what happened.

There are many people who said, "Well, there was nothing we
could do. Secretary of State Acheson [Dean G.] was right
when he said, 'Let the dust settle'," but that's what the

Communists would love to have you do. They want to create a
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lot of trouble. Then they would like to have us stand aside
and let thé dust settle because when the dust settles they
have got it. I think things went the way they did just
simply because when.World War II was over we thought it was
over. We didn't reaiize there would be a protracted struggle
for world power, and we just weren't prepared to shoulder
the mantle of leadership that réally fell on the United
States because there was no other power in the free world
that had the resources to accept the role of leadership. We
just didn't exercise any leédership in the Far East at all.
After making that tremendous investment in American lives
and American dollars in the Far East, we just kind of folded

our tents. We paid a dreadful price for it.

Since those évents started in China, we have fought two wars
in Asia. The totai bill in dollars may be as high as $400
billion, The toll in American life alone has been close to
100,000 dead and Lord knows how many with their arms and
legs off, lives ruined. That's to say nothing of the thou-
sands and thousands of Asiatics who lost their lives in
these wars. The battle still isn't settled. It continues
to go on, and I don't know, I certainly have mixed emotions
about our recognition of the Communist government on main-
land China. I would like to see a relationship between the
American people and the people of China because I have

great respect for the Chinese, but we haven't established
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a relationship with the people. We have established a

relationship with the Communist government.

The very nature of Commqnist governments are such that_they
deny a true people-to-people relationship. In order to
recognize this nation, we acceded to its terms. As Goldwater
[Senator Barry M., Rep-AZ] said, "We stabbed an Ally in the
back." That may be wrong, but essentially that's what hap-
pened. We may try and put some bandages on it, and I hope

it works. That kind of leadership, world leadership, bothers
me. I just have the feeling that this new venture is not
going to turn out well. I hope that it does. We started

out being anti-Communist. This doesn't mean we shouldn't

try and get along with the Communists. Maybe in China

it will work simply because the Chinese people are different
from the Russian people. They have a long historical record,
and maybe communism isn't embedded very deep, but it just
bothers me that we did forsake a good Ally. We are taking a
chance that maybe the course of action that we took will
work. If it doesn't work, it is going to be to our dis-
advantage. We are supposed to be talking about history, and

I am talking about other things.

That was one of my questions, what did you think of the

recent recognition of China, Communist China?
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As I told you, I have no real objection to recognitidn
of Communist China. 1It's the way we did it and the damage
that we may have done to a consistent Ally through all of

the years. That's the thing that bothers me.

General Alison, from your experience in Asia, could we
have still maintained an Ally and recognized Red China at

the same time, in your opinion?

You read that, and.serious commeﬂtators say that's true.

I happen to believe it's true also. I think the Communists
needed the relationship more than we did. As a matter of
fact, I don't see why we need it at all except to the ex-
tent that it might have been a step toward stability.

We made a relationship with the government in China that
hasn't proven it's even stable. I think the proper attitude
would have been to extend the hand of friendship, do it
sincerely, and do it on reasonable terms, but those reason-
able terms should have been our terms. Whether the Com-
munists would have accepted that or not, I don't know.

I have the feeling that they‘would have, but apparently

the President felt otherwise. History will show whether he

was right or wrong.

I have a couple of more questions about General Chennault,
and then we will move on. General Holloway stated that

in his opinion General Chennault was a tactical genius.
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What was your opinion of General Chennault and his tactics?

I had the highest regard for him. You can describe it as
'genius or however, but actually, when you look back, what
General Chennault did was just good commonsense, but he
exercised good commonsense every step of the way backed up
with perhaps the most complete professional knowledge of
fighter tactics of any senior officer in the world. That
knowledge, his commonsense-—~that was General Chennault's

genius.

I think maybe I can illustrate some of the things that made
us successful, the warning net,'and Chennault put that in
because he knew the man who knows where the enemy is has a
tremendous advantage and particularly when the enemy doesn't
know where he is. We séw that in the Pacific. The P-40s in
the Pacific were taking a rather sound beating from the
Japanese. "Buz" Wagner [Lt Col Boyd D.], who became an ace
in the New Guinea area, went back to the United States, and
of ¢ourse, everyone said, "Now Buz, what would you really
need to fight the Japanese?" He said, "We need>a light or
more maneuverable aircraft. The Japanese are able to out-
maneuver us at every turn." Well, the Japanese could out-
maneuver us, but no matter what you did to the P-40, you
really would never have had an airplane which could have

maneuvered with the Japanese. Buz Wagner recommended the
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number of guns in the P-40 be reduced from six to four. He
recommended that all the armorplate be taken out. He recon-
mended the fuselage tank be remo?ed to lighten the airplane
up so that the airplane could perform with the Zeros. What
happened‘was,’the Japénese came in across the water. The
airdromes where Buz Wagner was fighting were very close to
the water, and they had no warning. The P-40s were taking
off»and trying to climb up'and get some altitude, and the
Japanese were coming down on them frém on top. When that

happened, the Zero was a formidabie machine,

I flew thé‘first Zero that the United States captured. It
was actually taken by the Chinese. I don’'t know whether.
this story is completely true, but I heard that two Japanesc
pilots were on patrol, and one of them had engine trouble.‘
He made a forced landing. The airplane wasn't damaged.
There was né clearly defined frontline in China. The
Japanese moved in and out almost at will, but there was no
way that they could occupy and control a vast amount of
territory. These Japanese pilots thought they were over
territory which the Japanese contfolled. The second
airplane landed alongside the first. The pilots got out,
and they asked to be taken to a telephone so they could

telephone back to base.

302



ALISON

As I understand it, there were some.school children there,
and one of the school kids said, “Come.on up to the school,
and we have a telephone that you can use." So they led the
Japanese pilo#s up to this schoolhouse, and they captured
them. (laughter) I was told the Chinese farmers, particu-
larly in that part of China, didn't have newspapers to read,
and they weren't quite sure that these were the enemy. As
soon as they found out, before the soldiers got there, they
actually destroyed one of the aircraft. The other one was
carefully taken apart and carried some way up into the
mountains. I don't know whether they carried it in oxcarts
or coolie carts. General Chennault sent Sgt Gerhard Neumann
down to put it together. I didn't know Neumann at the time,
and I really didn't know that we had the Zero until Chennault
called me. He'said, "We have this Zero, and>I want you to
go down there and pick it up and fly it up to Kweilin." He
sént a message, and I said, "I can't read Japanese." He
said something'to the effect, "You don't need to. There is
a sergeant down there who is smarter than you are, and he

will tell you how to fly the airplane.”

The DC-3 dropped me off. I met Sergeant Neumann, and he
explained the cockpit to mé and how to get the airplane
started, the instruments; and when they were in the safe
range. The 1anding gear had been blocked down. He had

blocked the landing gear down because the hoses, on the
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trip, had either been damaged or deteriorated, and he just
felt that the hoses were not adequate to hold thé pressure.
The airplane had a high-pressure hydraulic syétem on it. So
I took the airplane off, and I flew it up to Kweilin and
landed it. It is a beautiful flying machine, but I wouldn't
have wanted to fight in it. It had two 20-millimeter can-
nons in the wings, and it had two .50 caliber méchineguns
firing £hrough the propeller, highly maneuverable, but the
structure waé just light} almost paper—thin. - Adequate, but
it just didn't have that solid feel that the P-40 had. The
Zero had almost as much speed but not quite as much speed as

Our advantage was in our armament. Our six .50 caliber
machineguns were formidable and tremendously effective.
They were high-velocity guns and had a relatively high rate
of fire. The two 20-millimeter cannons in the Japanese
Zero, in my opinion, were almost useless. They weren't
really any good unless the pilot of the Zero was in close
because it had a low-muzzle velocity. The rounds had no
range. Of course, a 20-millimeter shell, if it hits you,
will do a lot of damage. The slow rate of fire, the low-
muzzle velocity just meant that even though they were 20-
millimeter they weren't putting out much firepower. Our
airplanes were so strong that when we were hit we had an

awful good chance of surviving and we could keep right on
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going. When our six .50 caliber guns hit a Japanese air-
pléne, the airplane came apart. One of the very important
things in aerial warfare is that you would like to be de-
cisive once you get in a position to shoot your weapons.

The P-40 with its six .50 caliber machineguns was a decisive

weapon.

I got into this because I was comparing the P-40 to the Zero
and the problem they had in the South Pacific. Although it
was a beautiful flying machine, it just wasn't the combat

machine we had. Even with our heavy weight, we had a better
machine simply because we had superior armament and superior

endurance and ruggedness in our airplanes.

Chennault recognized that you couldn't maneuver with the
Japanese. He said, "Don't maneuver with them. Don't ever
try to maneuver with them." Well, I had been practicing
maneuvering the P-40 for about 3 years, and I wasn't going
to miss an opportunity. On two occasions I actually engaged
a Zero in a dogfight. It is absolutely astounding how
quickly he was on my tail and not only on my tail but hit-
ting me. If the P-40 hadn't been good and rugged, I wouldn't
be here. On’almost every occasion instead of being caught
on the ground taking off, this was a situation where you
would give .the Japanese a very clear advantage with its

maneuverability, its agility, and with the added energy that
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the altitude gave them. It was just awful hard to fight a
Japanese airplane going up. We were very good when we had
gravity with us and we were going down. We could actually

out dive them and outrun them.

A lot of people gained the_mistaken impression that speed
saved our lives., Speed is important. If you can run away
from the enemy,'it helps, but there were so many océasions
when I was just caught, and the'Japanese pilots were behind
me and hitting me. I did have‘a faster airplane, and T
gradually opened the range and got away. The reason I
survived was not because I was able to run away. The reason
I survived was in the time he had me in range and was hit-
ting me he didn't have the armament which was decisive;
That was the greateSt weakness of the Japanese airplane.
They didn't have decisive armameht; One of the best illus-
trations, in one fight I got my rudder shot off, lost the
rudder., It all went off. The P-40 will fly without a

rudder. The vertical will hold it reasohably straight.
(End Tape 10, Side 2)

Under those conditions, the_airplane wasn't controllable

above a certain speed. I was going down trying té get intqéj
some clouds which were a long way away, and I had to limit

the speed of the airplane to 300 miles an hour. This Japanese

sat there, and he hit me, and he hit me, and he hit me. I
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kept expecting the airplane to come apart, but it didn't.

It just kept right‘on going. On this flight I was leading

~ the Chinese Fighter Command on their first mission. One of

the Chinese boys apparently heard me screaming for help
because I was screaming., I was hysterical. T knew I was

gone.

Who was your wingman? You kept telling him, "If you don't

get down here and help me, I am gone."

That was "Charlie" Tucker. Charlie lost me. He couldn't
see me., I said, "Oh, Charlie, if you don't help, I am
gone." I didn't say it the way I am talking now. (laughter)
There was a tone of térror in my voice because those bullets
make a lot of noise when they go through your airplane, and
they make nbise when they hit the armorplate. This Chinese
boy came, and he shot him down, but I thought he was going
to kill me in the process. When I got the airplane back to
the airbase, I had heen hit hard. I have pictures. The
mechanic they sent to salvage the airplane took pictures of
the rudder post. The rudder post is not big. ‘It's not more
than about 4 inches wide, if that. There were four .50
caliber rounds right down the rudder post. They hit that
rudder post, and of course, there were probably several.
hundred thét'were around. I don't know how many times the
airplane got hit, but all of the gas tanks were penetrated.
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They were self-sealing and closed back up. My armorplate
was hit, and there was one armor-piercing bullet hung in the
armorplate right between my shouldef blades, but I got the
airplane back and got:the landing gear down, and I would
have landed it successfully, even without the rudder, but
both tiresvwere gone. He had hit both tires. So he was
hitting all around me. - If that had been a P-40 back there
shooting at me, I wouldn't have lasted 10 seconds. It would

have been all over,

When we got this query which was sent out to all the theaters
that were using P-40s based on the comments that Wagner had
made about reducing the number of guns and reducing the
amount of fuel and taking odt fhe armorplate, my squadron
responded, "The airplane doesn't have enough fuel. We would
like to have more added. The airplane doesn't have enough
guns, and if it could carry eight, we would prefer to have
eight guns." We sa%d, "Leave the armorplate in." We didn't
need the maneuverability because Chennault had the foresight
to give us the warning that made it possible for us to be at
altitude when the Japanese came in. So instead of tﬁe.
Japanese diving on us, we were usually diving on him. With
our firepower, that ga&e us a decided advantage. That
really accounted for the success of the operations of both
the AVG and us. Of course, that wasn't all. Chennault per-
sonally coached us in the tactics we should use, which
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essentially were hit and run. He said, "You can't maneuver
with them," and he was absolutely right. I am living proof

~of that.

Those things, in retrospect, look very simple. That was

really Chennault's genius.
Did he have you on a physical training program?
No.

Did all the decorations have to go through General Stilwell?
Your group was not as highly decorated as some of the ETO

[European'theater of operations] groups?

That could have been. I don't know. I heard some complaints,
and because there were differences between Chennault and
Stilwell, I am sure Stilwell looked very critically——of
Stilwell's staff, knowing of these differences, looked very
critically at Chennault's recommendations before they gave
them to General Stilwell to sign off on. This I don't know
firsthand. My firsthand relations with General Stilwell

were limited, but they were pleasant. He was a good soldier,
and he would come down to the flight line, and he would walk
down the line, and he would shake hands with the men, and he

would shake hands with you. He would look you in the eye
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and say, "Son, is there anything you need? Is there any-
thing I can do to help you?" You knew he meant.it. As far
as being a soldier's general, I guess he was very good. I
think the main complaint against Stilwell was that he was a
soldier's general. He would have been more at home in the
fieldlleadingAthe troops. There is no question about his
personal bravery, but hé wasn't in the field. He was up

dealing at the highest political level.
Di@ anybody ever say, "Yes, you can send me home, General"?
No.

Dﬂd he ask you personally if there was anything he could do

for you?

Oh, yes. I remember him. He would come up, and he would

-tﬁlk with you and ask you what your problems were.
\
|

'Did you tell him?

I [didn't know that I had any problems. (laughter)

Talking about the Chineéé that shot the Zero off your back,
what was your opinion of the ability of the Chinese as

aviators?
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You have to qualify comparisons. The Chinese——one;‘we
didn't have any gasoline. We had come from America where

we could fly every day. The Chinese were lucky if they got
4 houré flying time a month. That's not enough to maintain
proficiency so they cracked ﬁp quite a few airplanes. Kids
don't think, and we were kids. I used to sit and listen.
They would talk about how the Chinese were cracking up
airplénes. They said, "The Chinese have no inherent flying
ability.™ I used to 1écture to them. 1It's funny how people

can look at other people's faults and shortcomings and com-

Pletely ignore their own.

The 74th Squadron was a trainihg squadron we had at Kun-ming.
Kun-ming airdrome was around 6,000 feet high. We were
getting these new pilots over. I believe this figure is
right. In 16 days, the 74th Squadron ground looped 17
airplanes on Kun-ming airdrome inflicting everything from
minor damage to major damage on the P-40. I said, "Fellows,
look, you talk about the Chinese," and I would remind them
the Americans right on Kun—ming_airdrome right in front of
the Chinese Air Forcé Headquarters, right in front of the
Chief of Staff of the Chinese Air Force, cracked up 17
airplanes in 16 days. I said, "Do you know what I bet the
Chief of the Chinese Air Force is doing? He looks out his
window and he sees these airplanes going ass over teakettle.

I bet he is looking out there and saying, 'Gee, it's a good
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thing the Americans are rich because they have no ihherent-
flying ability.'" (laughter) I know onetime they were
talking that way, and Grant Mahony, who was a great pilot,
and he led six airplanes across the Hump, and he got two of
them over. The others landed gear up all in the rice paddies
because Grant got lost. Over half of his flight ran out

of gas,vand.he just barely got~into‘an airdrome. (1éughtér)
I said, "Now, you know, Grant is a pretty good pilot, but I
don't know of a Chineée yet who has come across the Hump and

lost that many airplanes."

Actually, no ethnic group has a corner on flying ability.

We are very fortunate. We céme‘from a nation where most of
us have a mechaniéal-background of some kind or another; and
we are(rich. We could afford to crack up airplanes, and we
did, and we flew. Also, we received basically a lot of
technical education during our school years which made it
easier for us. Here you impose airplanes on a society such
as the ones they had in China without any of the training
facilities or support facilities which we had in the United
States, and they are going to have trouble. They proved
that they are absolutely outstahding as pilots because you
go to Taiwan and watch the Chinese Nationalist Air Force fly

those airplanes, and they are awfully good.
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The F-104 had a bad accident record. 1In particulér, our
accident record here in the US was very high. - I believe the
Chinese, whb also had -104s, had one 6f the best accident
records in that airplane. The Chinese could be just as good
aviators as we, but they didn't have an opportunity to

practice as much as we did.

You lost nine guys in that time frame?

I was in China almost a year, and I think that's right.

I left China along the end of April to come back to the
United States.

April 1943,

Yes. I went over in June 1942 and returned in April 1943.
It's hard for me to remember, but I believe though we lost
eight or nine.

Hampshire. Barnum was P, T.'s nephew, right?

They were related, but since then, I have met Barnum's

brother, and he said that Barnum wasn't their uncle. There

was some kind of relationship. I was under the impression

from what Burrall told me that P. T. Barnum was his uncle.
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The}others were Gross—---

We lost Gross.

Cluck, the supply officer. O'Connell [Capt P. B.].
Minor.

Elias,.SBamElin.

And Petach. I can't think of anyone else. How many was

that, nine?
Yes, sir.

It's hard to believe we lost 9 because the squadron averaged
about 18 There were more than 18 that passed through the
squadrons. We got replacements, and people came in and were
transferred out. I think one thing that might be interest-
ing historically was how you deal with weak.pilots. I had
several pilots that were liabilities. They were.good boys.
They never refused to go on a mission. Having flown with
them, I knew they weren't particularly strong flyers to

begin with. Although none ever refused to go, their emotional
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condition was such that it would be better not to have them

in the squadron. We had ways of transferring them out.

There were other flying jobs where there wasn't as much
stress. Although flying a P-40 in combat was not as dangerous
as flying a C-47 across the Hump. As a matter of fact youv
were far saferigoing into combat in a.P—40 than you were
making those déily runs across those mountains. There is

just éomething}about going into combat and having somebody

shoot at you that affects some people.

We had one boy;—I was really surprised when he came in and
said, "I would like to talk to you." I know this was a brave
boy. He wasn'f really a bad flyer either, and he had been
decorated over in India before he came over. He was on the
ground when the Japanese raided the airbase, and they made
strafing run after strafing run on the P-40s, and they were
burning them up. He went out, and he made a valiant attempt
to get in his airplane and take off. His crew chief was
there tfyidg to help him. He would get up on the wing, and
then the Zeros would come down, and he would jump down off,
and they would strafe, and he-woﬁld get back on the wing.

le tried it about three times before they burned his air-
plaﬁe up. He had been in combat. He had shot down two
airplanes. He came to me, and I won't mention his name, and
he said he wanted to‘talk to me. I said, "Sure, come on

in." He said, "I would like to talk to you privately.”" He
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said to me,'"John,_I won't refuse fo fly. I will g§ on any
mission you want me to go on, but I am in such an emotional
state that I am a liability. I am really not éapable of
‘holding up my end." So I said, "Well, okay, I appreciafe
your coming in and talking to me. We have a.lot of other
jobs. What would you like to do?" He said, "I would like to
fly the Hump." I said, "I can get YOU transfetred.“ So I
got him transferred out of‘fighters and put him in a C-47
flying the Hump, and he was just as happy as he could be.
That didn't bother him psycﬁologically, getting in that
weather and crossing the Hump. The losses to our transports
crossing the Hump were fierce. I have heard.théy were
higher than the combat losses. Per sortie they were higher
than the combat losses of B-17s over Germany during the
campaign in Europe. I wouldn't:be surprised. We lost a lot

of airplanes.

I had another pilot who asked to be transfefred to trané—
ports. He wasn't terribly uptight. He just said, "You
know, I am really not psychologically cut out for it." He
had been doing fine. He wasn't a bad fighter pilot at all,
He said, "I would rather fly transports; would you object to
my transferring?" I said, "No." We transferred him to the
Hump. About 3 months later, he landed his airplane at our
airfield ét Chan-yi. He came in and said, "John, come out

here. I want you to see this airplane." That airplane had
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13 drums of octane gas in the fuselage, and it had holes all
through it. It had one hole in the right wing where it had
hit in the top of the gas tank and opened it up so you couid
look right down into.the gas tank. Ivsaid, "My‘goodness;
Scott, what happened to you?" He was laughing. He said,
"Well, they put up the air raid signal, and they said, 'Get
your airplanes off the field.' I wés.just airborne when they
caught me," I said, "What did you do?" Hé said, "I sta-
tioned two of the enlisted men back, one looking out of one
side and one looking out of the other. When the Zero got in
firing range, he shouted up to me, 'He's here,' and right on
the treetops, I would roll that that thing over, and I would
pull it in just as hard as I could, and he would go by. I
kept that up until T ran them out of fuél." (laughter)

|

ile was happy flying that -47.

Yes. I had a couplé of other guys that didn't ask to be -
transferred, but they weren't particularly strong pilots,
and T got them transferred, not to the transports, but to

another job, which they did just fine.

What about the quy YOu knew was afraid of it but would keep

going?

317



ALISON

You know, everybody is‘frightened. I was frightened, but

I didn't havé any morale problem with my pilots. They
would take on anything. They would take on any mission., I
know the other squadroﬁs used to say, "Those guys in the
75th are crazy." Strafing was the most hazardous mission.
Of all these people who were shot down--Petach and Shamblin
were shot down by ground fire. Gross was shot down by
ground fire. Barnum was air-to-air. Hampshire was air-

to—-air. Who else did we leave out?

Cluck?

Cluck was killed in an accident.

0'Connell?

O'Connell_and Minor were both shotAdown in air-to-air.
Elias was.airfto—air.

Three out of the.nine were air-to-ground. A lot of those
happened when we were really badly outnumbered. Air-to-
ground was a mission that moét fighﬁer pilots didn't like.

My squadron seemed to like it, and we would take any air-

to-ground mission they gave us. I never had anyone--as a

‘matter of fact, we didn't have enough airplanes so that
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everybody could go on a mission so we had to take turns.
There was aiways great competition ;6 see who was going to
get to go on the mission and particularly if it was a good
mission, one where we might pick up a little air-to-air

combat along with it.
You want to add anything before we leave China?

There are a couple of stories that illustrate the feeling

of the Chinese people for Americans; I think they are worth
recording. I saw a tremendous store of good will in one
people for another when I was in China. I was born and
raised in Florida. I had never really seen any Chinese

even in the United States. Of course, when I landed in
Kun-ming, it was a strange world. The Chinese have a strength
and a character which is-impréssive. I don't want to dero-
gate the Indians, but the Indians don't have the spirit that
the Chinese have. On many occasions, it is difficult to get
an Indian to smile. Maybe they have been depressed in life
to the point where they don't fespond the way the Chinese
do. This doesn't mean that individual Indians don't, but

in China, almost universal, pass, say, "How," and you will

get a greeting right back.

One day I was walking along a road back up in the mountains

near Kun-ming, and this woman was coming down the road.
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She looked like an old woman, but iife's burden probably
made her look a lot older than she was. She was walking on
lily feet; they still had bound feet. How théy maneuvered
on these little feet, I don't know. She had an A-frame on
her back;‘and she had a load of firewood on it,.and here she
was coming along on these little feet on this gravel road.

i don't know how shé was making iti I passed her and T’
said, "How." She looked up and gave me this big grin. Most
ofiher teeth were gone, and she said, "Hubba, Hubba, I am doing
fiﬁe." They genuinely liked us. They helped us, and I am
not talkinglabout soldiers or gdvernment officials. I am
talking about the people. We got our pilots back. I'have
seen civilians go to great 1eng£hs;‘risk their own lives to
save our pilots' lives. I toid you we got Eiias' body back.
Somehow or another they picked that'up on the other side of
the Japanese lines, but of course, the Japanese lines were

not very clearly defined.

I was out on a reconnaissance flight, and I was all by
myself. I was over northern Burma, and I looked up this
valley, and I saw two villages burning. I flew past the
villages, and there was a third village that wasn't burning--
it was a small village. As I passed‘over it, I rolled up

and looked down--I was at low altitude, and I saw the hofses
there. 1In one courtyard, there was a Japanese soldier

firing at me with a rifle. I could have pulled up and done
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a wingover and comehback and given him a good dose of the
six .50s, but I thought, "No, this is too good. I want to
really get him." It was only about 45 minutes back to base
so I went over the mountains and went back to base., I got
six airplanes, and I loaded them with 500-pound bombs. I
knew exactly where this village was. It was in this valley,
and there was a 12,000—f00t4mountain range between the
valley and my base. The village was down at the foot of it
so we came up to the mountain range. I went right up to ﬁhe
top. I knew just the peak to go over, and I came down the
mountainside thinking, "I am going to catch these guys
completely by surpriseﬁ“ I had briefed the guys. I said,
"We will go ovér to the village." I would wing up, climb
back, and I would drop  my 500-pound bomb., This would be
the target, and then they would come in and put the other
five bombs in. Six bombs wou1d have really had an effect.

There would have been horsemeat all over . town.

I passed over it, and I pulled up, and Jesse Carney, one of
the 75th pilots, was right behind me. I had just started up
when Jesse called me and said, "John, I am hit." I said,
"Are you hurt bad?" He said, "My engine has stopped." I
told the rest of the flight to hold the bombs. That prob- -
ably was a mistake. We probably should have gone ahead and
bombed them and created a great deal of confusioh, but

T wés concerned that Carney was going to jump out right
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there and he would fall in the village or very close to it,
and the Jgpanese-would gét him.  If we had bombed them and
killed them, I am sure they would have made short work of
Carney. So he turned and went back toward the mountains. I
just dropped my éirplane down, and I flew right with him. T
was flying right élongside of him when his airplane hit thé
.first time. When he hiﬁ, thé”bomb came off, and it-was
bouncing along beside him. He hit oh a little knoll, and he
bouncéd over to fhé néxt knoll, and when he hit the next

knoil, the propeller came off.
(End Tape 11, Side 1)

Then he skidded across a'small clearing and came to an
abrupt stop in a shallow ravine. Of course, ét that time

I passed over him. Ronnie Wilcox, who was leading the
second element of three, called me on the radio and said;
"John, he's out and runniné." i couldn't believe it. I
just thought Carney would have been so Smashed.up because
that airplane really came to an abrupt stop. I said, "Okay,
let's leave," because I didn't want to circle himvand attract
the Japanese. Wé went about 40 or 50 miles down the line,
'anA there was a Japanese fortification we often used as a
secondary target, and we bombed that and went on home. Of
course; we didn't know what happened to Cafney.. It was
almost 3 weeks later When he waiked into camp. He had spent
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a week evading the Japanese. He said that he didn't re-
member getting out of the airplane or running. He said that
when he came to he was in this smail grove of trees. He had
some cuts and bruises, but that was all the damage that had
been done. He waited until dark, and he started walking
east because he wanted to cross the mountains. It's a very
high mountain range. He said that first night he didn't
realize until he heard them snoring, but he walked right
into a camp of sleeping Jépanese. I said, "well, what did

you do, Jesse?" He said, "I just turned around and walked

out again."

(laughter) After about a week, he made contact
with some Chinese villagers, and they dquickly got him over
the mountains and started him on his way back. About 3

weeks later, he showed up in camp ready to go again.

We also'had Don Brookfield [lst Lt Donald S.] shot down ih
that same area. As a matter of fact, he was shot down by
this fortification that we bombed that day when we didn't
bomb the Japanese village. This occurred actually before
Carney was shot down. Brookfield was strafing the forti-
ficatioh, and a machinegun hit him, and he jumped out. The
fortification was up on a hill, and he fell at the bottom of
the hill in a small stream. He was just kind of standing
there wondering what ﬁo do, and two Chinese boys ran out of
the bushes, and one of them picked up his parachute, and the

other one got him by the arm, and they started running up
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this trail. A Japanese squad had been dispatched from the
fortification, and they were hot after them. This was a
narrow mountain trail, and he would turn and fire his .45,
and the Japanese would stop and deploy, and then“they would
run. Then the Japanese:would catch up, and he would fire,
and they would run. Of céurse, the.Japanese were firing at'
them. It wasn't long before the Japanese hit one of the

Chinese boys in the leg. He wasn't badly wounded, but he

couldn't run any more.

They happened to be at a place where there apparently waé a
little ditch with vegetation right beside the.path SO
Brookfield and the Chinese boy got down in the ditch under
the bushes. The other boy carried the parachute, and
Brookfieid said the last thing he saw was that pérachute
going on up the trail. The Japanese came and ran right by
them chasing the boy with the parachute. When thé Japanese
had passed, Brookfield and the Chinese boy got up. He could
hobble apparently. They walked down the path, not vefy far,
and took a side path, and tﬁey gotvaway. I asked Brookfield,
"Well, what aﬁout the other boy and your parachuté?" He
said, "Well, I never got the parachute back, but he brought
me my backpack." .Of coﬁrse, in the béckpack were all your
emergency'suppliesf—knife, the opium, the money, and the
traae goods. They brought that back, and the Chinese kept
him in the attic of a building or abhouse in the village for
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about a week. He said the Japanese'would come into the
village every day searching for him, and the Chinese kept

him well hidden.

At night he would come down--in civilian life he was a
professional magician--and do magic tricks. When the word
got around the countryside that there was a magician there,
he said every night the size of‘the crowd grew bigger. He
said, "I just knew it was going to attract the attention of
the Japanese. Finally, after much persuasion, I got them to
get me on the trail with some gQidés.“ About 2 weeks later--
you have no idea whether your guys are alive are not, but

all of a sudden here they come up with a Chinese escort.
These are not soldiers; these are just civilians that brought
them out.

He probably could have been back much quicker if he had

quit performing.

(laughter) That's right; they wouldn't let him go. They

didn't want to lose the performanée.

Did they ever give away or use the goodies in the pack?

I think so. I think I have heard of one occasion=-but not

any of my people. I guess Brookfield gave his away. "I am
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sure he did, just to repay the villagers.
They liked the opium?

If they didn't use it themselves, they could always trade

it with the hill people.

Do you know whose idea that was to put opium in there?

I guess it was the CIA [Central Intelligence Agency].
(laughter) We didn't have a CIA, but we had a pretty good
intelligence organization.

You have an association?

Well, the AVG has a reunion about every 2 years, and I go
to that. Then there is the Fourteenth Air Force Associa-
tion. I go to that whenever I can. The 75th Fighter Squadron
had a reunion this past year in Nashville. We had quite a
turnout. I was just surprised at how many of the old guys
showed up, still living..

Everybody doing fairly well?

They are all alive.
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I bet there were some tall tales.

Oh, yes, but they didn't drink as much whiskey as they once
did. (laughter) Actually, we drank very little over  there.
One, you didn't have much to drink. When yoﬁ went to a
Chinese dinner, they would have the yellow wine, and then
they would have the galleon, which is the‘very high alcohol
content, white liquor. I thiﬁk it is a distilled spirit

made From rice.
Is that about the same thing as sake?

No. Yellow wine is somewhat like sake. Sake doesn't have
very high alcohol content. This stuff just burns with a
bright blue flame. As a matter of fact, some of the braver
kids would pour it in the palms of their hands, strike a
match, light it, and let the boys light their cigarettes
while it was burning in the palms of their hands. I tried
it, but it would get so hot'around the edges I couldn't hold

it.
Did you smoke at that time?

No. I didn't smoke. I really drank very little. I only

Arank when I had to.
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Another little insight into thé way we lived, one day at
Kweilin, General Chennault told Maj Harry Pike [Col

Harry M.] and myself that he would like to have us go to'
dinner with him. The Chinese put on a dinner in his honor..
Of course, you sit around with yellow wine, and you tdast—e
you toast everybody. You toast each other. You toast the
President, and you toast Chiang Kai-shek. You toast .the
host, and then the host toasts ﬁhe honored guests. Although
the cups are very small and the wine isn't particularly
strong, if you keep at it long enough--on this occasion I
was glad'that I had a few drinks because this was a beauti-
ful dinner. It‘was at Kweilin, I guess 200 miles from the
sea. We had fresh crab. We had several different kinds of
fish. We started off with a suckling pig, beautifully
cooked with the skin cut in squares and all put back on. Of
course, the crisp crackling skin is quite a delicacy, but
the host got up, and he mﬁde a big thing about the guest of
honor receiving the choice morsel. He reached over, and he
pulled off the tail, this little tail on this little pig,
and he handed it to Genefal Chennault. (laughter) The
geﬁeral just sat there and put it in his mouth and chomped
itjup and ate it. Everybody laughea, "God, i think that's
fuﬁny, I just think that's the funniest thing in the world."
The next thing he does, he says, "Now for our next guest,”
and he reaches over, and he picks off the ear, and he gives

it to me. I get the ear, and it still has the hairs in it.
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(laughter) I said, "Well, okay, here it goes." I put the

ear in my mouth, and I ate it.
Was it good?

Weli, I had had enough wine, it wasn't bad. (laughter)

.Of course, Harry Pike'got the other ear. There was a lot
of laughter. The Chinese were awfully nice to us. People
say, "Gee, wasn't it tough being way over there?" It really
wasn't that tough. They made our 1ifé comfortable. Our
hostels were nice except you were a long ways away, and most
of the time it was pretty boring because you couldn't fly.

You just had to sit and wait. Yet it wasn't bad.
How was your mail service?

It took an awful long time, but we would get letters from
’home. Everything had to be brought over the Hump. We ﬁad
food’gfown in China. The only imported food Qe had was
canned bacon, and it was quite good bacon that had been
preserved and packed in cans in Australia and shipped in.
We had canned milk, condensed milk, from Australia, and

that came in by air from India. No chocolate.

I never will forget, one day we received a great big tin of

Whitman's Sampler. It was in a big cylindrical can. I
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hadn't had any chocolate for months and months. I hadn't
had any chocolate for months and months as many of the other
guys. After dinner, we doled it out, and every man in the
squadron got five pieces; I was going to eat one piece a
night for 5 nights. So I ate one piece of chocolate. When
I went to‘bed; I put the other four pieces in my drawer. We
really had a rat problem. We had mosquito bars, butvthe
rats were big, and they were fierce. They would eat your
soap. You would put your scap in your drawer, and the next
morning you.would get up and half your soap would be gone.
On many occasions I would just reach over and hit my
dresser, which was right by my béd, and run the rats out.
They would jump out, and sometimes they would climb up your
mosquito bar, but I put the chocolate in the drawer,‘and the
battle began. I couldn't go to sleep. I would reach over

there and hit that thing.

Finally, I just said, "Enough of this." I got up and pulled
the mosquito bar back and lit the candle. We didn't have
any lights. I pulléd the drawer out, and I had three and a
half pieces. They had eaten a half piece of chocolate. I
said, "Oh, to hell with this."» I sat there, and T took that
half piece, and I ate it. I took the paper off the other
thrée pieces, and I sat there and I ate them. (laughtér) T

was not going to let those rats have them.
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You ate the piece the rats had been eating?

Oh, sure. Oh, Lord, yes. I wouldn't have missed it.

(laughter)
Health, how did you fare?

Everybody had a form of dysentery. I think the simplest
form‘they call bacillary dysentery. All that does is make
you gé to the bathroom, and I mean you réally go. I think
it took an average of 30 minutes for me to pass a meal.
(1aughter) This was everybody. This really doesn't have
much to do with the war, and I guess pedple who lived in
China know all about it. _This‘is before DDT [dichlorodi-
phenyltrichlorothane]. The Chinese collect human waste

for fertilizef. Their toilets are just open pits in the
backyard dug into the clay. There is water in them, and
they have cut little steps, and they just walk down to the
water level and relieve themselves. That is the fertilizer
pits. This is mixed up and put in the buckets. Two of them
are carried over the pole. They carry them out to the
garden, and»they fertilize each plant individually. They
have the most beautiful vegetable gardens that you have ever
seen, but. you have to be very, very careful eating the
vegetables. We cooked them, We finally got some kind of

dip that we could put lettuce through, and then we could
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eat the lettuce, but it was best not to eat any uncooked

vegetables.

The_fliés. There were just millions of flies. They served
us five meals a day. We would get up in the ﬁorning, before
daylight, and we would have our breakfast. We would be aown
on the line right after daylight. Along about 9:30 in the
morning or between 9:00 and 10:00, we would have morning

" tea. The morning tea usually consisted of‘sandwiches, meat
sandwiches and tea. This was all brought to us, catered
from our hostel. They brought it down on a truék,vand'ﬁhey
would serve us. Then they would bring downllunch aréund 12
o'clock. Then around 4 in the afternoon, we would have tea
and sweet cakes. Then we would go back to the hostel and
take a bath and have dinner and go to bed. Finally, we
began to get movies. That removed a little of the boredom,
but it was months before we even had a movie. When they
would bring the lunch down,'and they would serve the lunch
on your plate, you would just immediately start fighting the
flies. These were fresh flies. I£ was a wonder we didn't
die. Actually, some of the boys did. Some of the boys got
amebic dysentery and died, not ﬁany. Some of them got
amebic dysentery and had to be sent home for treatment. I
went throhgh the whole'thing in Iran, Iraq, India, and in
China, and I never got anything more than Jjust unpleasaﬁt

ordinary dysentery.
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And you . only had two shots during the war?

That's right; When I went to England, it was such a secret
mission nobody thought to give me any shoté. Then when I
was in England, I left there and went to Russia. I went
with Mr. Hopkins, and nobody stopped us to give shots.

Then when I went down to Persia and Iragq, I was my own
boss. We didn't have any doctors so I didn't have any
shots. Like everybody else, I hated shots, but when I got
to China, I got concerned. I said, "Well, I am going to be
shot aown, and‘I may get hit, and I may fall in a pool of
dirty water so I had better have a tetanus," and what was
the other one I took? I took typhoid. No, I took tetanus
and cholera. Cholera was the thing that was so prevalent.

Those were the only two shots I had.

When did you get the word you would be returning to the

States?

I was in Kun—ming, and I was the deputy group commander at
that time. I was told wé would be sent back to the States--
there was akgroup of four——and.I was being sent back as a
cadre to form a new group. That's when I formed the 367th
Group at Hamilton. Before I could go back, General Chennault
called me in. I was going through the clearing process and

waiting for transport. He asked me if I would go up near
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Chungking at an airbase called Liang-shan and fly with the
Chinese Fighter Command. They had just received their new
P-40s. We had B-24s flying‘out of Cheng-tu. Liang—shan‘was
east of Cheng-tu so the B~24S‘wodld go near Liang-shan to
the targets. He wanted fighéer.escort, and he wanted to
give the Chinese an opportunity to participate. So he asked
me if I would go up and lead them. So I went up. Lt
Charles Tucker and Lt Don Brookfield went with me. The
three of us had a hoétel all to ourselves; Then we had a
chef in the hostel who héd been trained by the French monks
at one of the French hospitals. The food was reélly_quite
'good. We had French cuisine. there it camé from, I will
never know, but we had it. We flew out of there and
escorted B-24s. It was on one of these escort missions when
I got my rudder shot off, and the Chinese boy came in aﬁd.

intervened. I am sure his intervention kept me alive.

The B-24 squadron was led by a very brave major by the name
of Major Beet, who later was killed. We were going to.

bomb the airdfome at I-chang. Well, I knew where I-chang
was. When I was at Héng—yang; I had once flown over Ifchang.
Tt was an active base. We flew up to the base, ahdvthere
was cloud cover. There were also mountains around the base,
aithough generally this was in the plains area. There waé a
small range of mountains rigﬁt by the airbase. There were
some big holes in the clouds, but they were off aways. Beet
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called me and said, "Johnny, what do you think?" I said,
"Well, I don't know." He-said, "Do you‘think we can .go down
through that hole?" I said, "Well, befére you take this
formation"--there were nine B-24s--"down through that hole
in the clouds,. I am somewhat familiar with the terrain. Let
me go down and take a look and see what the weather is under
the clouds. So I started down. Brookfield had a problem.
His engine didn't start so he didn't get off. It was just
Tucker and myself and seveh Chihese boys. There were nine

of us, nine fighters and nine bombers.

The Chinese didn't speak any English, and I didn't speak any
Chinese, but somehow the Chinese had enough sense to stay up
with the bombers. I started down with Tucker on my wing.

We were at 15,000 and the clouds were at about 9,000, the
top of the clouds. Before I got to the top of the clouds,
they started popping through. Thé Japanese fighters just
came right up through the clouds, and there were lots of
them. I don't know how many, but there were lots of them,
So I called Beet, and I said, "Let's go to the secondary
target. We have lots of fighters, and.they are coming up."
Actually, they would outclimb us. They were passing me
going up. I got in behind one, and I hit him. I could see
my tracer exploding on the side of his airplane, and he
turned over and went straight down into the clouds. I feel

that I killed him. He didn't even pull out. He just went
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straight into the clouds. I claimed him as a probable.

As I got near the bombers, I came up on another one;'and he
began to turn, and I hit him, and he exploded. There were
three of them, and how they got up thefe so fast, I will-
never figure this out, but there weré three of them coming
in on the bombers from the side and above. "There was also
one coming up from undefneath, and I saw him. I pulled

the nose of the airplane up, and I just held the trigger.

I didn't really expect to hif any of the three coming in,'
but I just thought the fact that I was firing at them I
might be able to divert them or turn them. I thought I
could finish this before the guys from dqwn below got within
range, but I didn't, and he got a lucky first blow because
apparently the first burst hit me in the tail and hit the
hain hinge of the rudder, and the fudder fell off. That's
when I was in trouble. That's when--I don't know whether it

was the same airplane or another one that got in behind me.
You didn't know you had a rudder missing?

I knew that the airplane was about to shake apart. What
caused that, the rudder actually came off, but the cables,

the control cables, which make the rudder méve back and
forth, held the bottom half of the rudder, and it was off

the airplane, and it wasfjust fluttering. That was causing
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the airplane to just——i just‘couldn't'understand it. When the
rudder went, the pedals just went bang, and the left one

went all the way forward, and the right one came all the way
back. So I knew something bad had happened. I didn't know
what, and I didn't know what was making the airplane vibrate.
I thought something had come loose in the back, but I didn't
know what it was, and I didn't know that the rudder was off.
When I got back to the base, it was obvious. My airplane

was standing on its nose, and there was the rudder hanging

down on a piece of cable.

That was almost my last mission. I landed, and just as I
landed, the headquarters C-47 landed. I hadn't received any
messages. The pilot said, "General Chennault has told me to
pick you up and bring you back to Kun-ming." Capt "Eddie"
Rickenbacker [Edward V.] was making a trip to China at this
time, and he was aboard the airplane. He had to get out and
lookvat my airplane. I said, “Caétain Eddie, you are a
veteran at this business. You kind of showed us how it
should be done. There is a good example of how not to do

it." He had a big laugh.

We went on to Cheng—tu and spent the night there, and the
next day we flew down to Kun-ming. I was waiting there for

my airplane, transport, to take me back to India. That's
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the time when I took off--we had an air raid that never
materialized. The net képt reporting'these——milling back
and forth just out of range. We didn't go out after them
because we didn't want to leave the base uncovered, and we
were e#pectingbthem to come.in, I wasn't even airborne.
Finally, I'deqided, "I am going to go up and take a look."
There was still an airplane on-thé line that was available.
I don't know whose airplane it was. I picked it up. When
got airborne, i was still listening to the reports of the
net, and it was obﬁious the Japanese were retiring. They
were pulling some kind of feint or training mission because
they never came in. They did this from time to time. So I
said, "Well, i wili catch them. I will just bet you that
some of them will be landinglat Myitkyina, which was the
closest airbase in Burma." I said,_“I am going to go there
just as fast as I can." As I started out, there was a‘

flight of six P-40s,.
(End Tape 11, Side 2)

I came alongside, and I called the flight leader on the 
radio. I said, "Come on and go with me. I.am going to
MYitkyina becguse I think some of them will be 1anding.
there." He said, "We can't make it. We have been out
patroiling thié line too long, and I don't have enopgh

fuel to get there and get back." I said, "Well, okay. I .
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am going on by myself."

One of thé flight members left the flight and pulled onto my
wing. He was a new pilot in the theater. I can't remember
his name. I don't think I had really met him, but I recog-
nized that he was one of the néw pilots. So I tried to call
him to tell him to go back because I assumed that he didn't
have enough fuel, but this boy knew what he was doing. He
stayed on my wing. Apparently, he had no radio communica-
tion. He just stayed with me. I thought, "Well, I don't
know what I can do," so I just képt on.going to Myitkyina.
Apparently, he had been receiving my transmission, but he
couldn't talk back to me. - I was afraid he didn't have
enough fuel, but he looked at his tanks, and he probably
figured that he did. We headed for Myitkyina, which was
maybe 75 miles inside the Burma border. I approached Myitkyina
at 18,000 féet. "I looked down, and I saw two airplanes

in the traffic pattern. I started down as fast as I could.
You just couldn't turn the airplane up and go straight

down. It would go so fast that it would be difficult to
control. It would be very difficult to get a shot in. So I
went down in rather a big spiral and as steep as I could
hoping to catch those two airplanes before they got on.the
‘ground. I couldn't make it. They both were on the runway,
and the first one pulled off and went over to his parking

place, and the second one was coming down the runway when I
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straightened out, and he pulled Off.

I think by this time they might have had some warning that I
was there because someone ran out to the airplane just as it
pulled off the runway, and he got right to the airplane just
as I pulled the trigger. I was at about 3,000 feet in a
very steep dive. I pulled the trigger. The first rounds
hit him. All six guns just hit him almost at once, and he
just blew in every direction. I leveled off and went across
the runway. I looked over and my wingman--I don't know how
he staYed with me because I was coming down so steep and

so fast—-but‘he shot at the other airplane, and the air-
plane was off on clay soil. It.wash't very fér from tﬁe

one that I blew up. I-'saw his tracers as he pulled out.
They started short of the airplane, and then they walked

through, and he missed it.

When I pulled out, I was going away from_Kun—ming. I was
going in the wrong direction, and then the antiaircraft
started firing at us, the 20 millimeter with the little gray
bursts and then the bigger guns with the big black bursts.
The small arms fire you never knew because you couldn't see-
that.  They had lots of gunsbat Myitkyina, and they were all
firing. So.I kept the airplane'right on the airfield., I |
went around it at the tree level and did a 180° turn and‘

started back; I purposely kept the airplane low. This
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other pilot was doing a good job cétching up with me, buﬁ

as always, the second airplane was getting most of the
antiaircraft fire. It was all hitting back near him, but
_apparently they never hit him. He came up alongside, and he
was very excited. By this time I had the airplane turned
around and was headed back acrossbthe airfield toward

Kun-ming.

He kept pointing baék. I just assumed that, having missed
the shot, he wanted to go'back andlget the airplane. I kept
shaking my head. I couldn't talk to him, ‘He kept fran-
tically pointing back, and I just kept shaking my head and
kept right on going. He stayed with me. I thought, "When
we get to Yunhani," which was our airbasebjust on the other
side of the border where we Qould have té lénd and refuel
before we could get back tO‘Kun—ming, "I will have an oppor-
tunity to expléin to this newcoher that one of the things
you don't do, you don't go back for a second pass on an
.airdrome as heavily defended as fhis one." If we had gone
back on a second pass, I would ha&e been the first, and he
would have been the second. Usually, it's the second man
that gets killed. So I thought, "Well, I can impart some of
this wisdom to him." When we ianded at Yunnani, I got out
of the airplane and walked over. I waé going to explain to
him. I said, "I know.that you are disappointed you missed

the airplane, and I know that you wanted to go back, and
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that's what you were signaling me about." He said, "Oh, no,
that's not what I was signaling about." I said, "Well, what
were you trying to tell me?" He said, "I wanted you to look

at those five Zeros that were just above us." (laughter)

There were more tﬁan the two airplahes there. There was

at least another flight of five. When we went down, both of
us_apparéntly went right under them. I wondered why they
didn't come.down and attack_us because we would have been
pretty easy marks. Then I figured odt why‘they didn't.

Here they were coming in getting ready to land. The squad-
ron commander probably landed first, and here éome two.P—40s
right out of the blue over their own airport. They blow up
the équadron commander. These guys that are still uyp there
are not looking at us. They aré looking up and saying,
"Where are the next ones going to come from." It would be a
normal reaction to think there were not just two, there was
probably a whole squadron up there waiting to come down.
They wanted to get their bearings, and while they were
trying to figure out what was happening, we fiew right.out
from under them and headed for home. We refueled and went
on back to Kun—ming.» Then several days after that, I got on

a transport and started back.

Which way did you come back?
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The first journey was across the Hump and into India. Then

across India.

Most of this on -47s?

Yes. Then from India, we went to Aden. I think that was
our next stop. Then from Aden across Africa. I think on
this one, I went across Africa and then up to England and
then across the Atlantic. I am sure that's the way I came
back, but I can't remember what kind of airplane I flew in.
On one trip back I flew in a C-54, but on this one I think
it was a C-47 all the way. I can't figure out how I got
from England to the US, but I did by air some way.

You had orders to report to Hamilton?

I had orders to report to Hamilton.

You went down to Gainesville?

I had to go down and see my folks and spend a few days with

them.

The local hero comes home.
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Oh, absolutely. Back to the University of Florida,
addressed the student body. They got them all together in a
great big auditorium. Then back to Washington and out to
California.

Why did you go back to Washington first?

There was the process of debriefing.-

That's where I found many items.

I am almost sure that's where I was debriefed, but I don't
remember the details. I didn't remember that I Had been
debriefed. I am sure I was, but I don't remember the spe-

cific debriefing or the officers who debriefed me.
You had the other three as a cadre for forming a new group?
I had three from China--Smith, Griffin, and Stewart. Then

there was an American who had flown with the RAF. I think

his name was Keck. Of those four two of them were killed at

-Normandy strafing. I was only with the 367th about a month

when I received a message from General Arnold to report to
him without delay. Those are the only kind of messages

General Arnold wrote, "Report to me without delay."
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You had actually met General Arnold before?

Arnold called Zemke and me in. We went out and had a visit

with Arnold before we left on the initial trip.
He called a couple of other guys in, didn't he?

No. As a matter of fact, General Arnold called me, and
General Vandenberé [Hoyt S.I called_Cochran. When I arrived
in Washington, I walked into General Arnold's office, and
Cochran was sitting in the outer office. I said, "What

are you doing here?" He said; "I don't know. What are you

doing here?" (laughter) I said, "I don't know. I guess we

'will find out." Arnold had met me when I went overseas and

then, of course, because he had been receiving my
letters~—"Alison, hecause I know you, I called you in.
Cochran, General Vandenbérg speaks so very highly of you

that he suggested that I also have you in."

Then he told us the story of Wingate [Gen Orde C.], how he
had these long-range penetration groups, and that he had
fired the imagination of.Mr. Churchill. He had become a
favorite of Mr, Churchill's. ’That his operations were suc-
cessful, but he had no way to evacuaté his wounded. This
creaﬁed a morale problem. Wingéte's forces depended on
mobility. Tf they didn't move, they got caught and
annihilated.
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They would leave their wounded and leave some food and water
and a rifle with him and walk off and leave him. That's an
awful hard thing to do.. Wingate said, "We just can't do it

any more. We have got to have some light planes to evacuate
our wounded." Churchill took Wingate to the Quebec con-
ference with him. That was in 1943, I guess it was. Churchill
introduced Wingate to Roosevelt. Roosevelt told General
Marshall to help him. Mérshall told Arnold to help him

provide the airplanes. That's how Phil and i ended up

- sitting in Arnold's office.

So Arnold said, "We are going to. help him. We are going

to get his wounded out. One of you'boys has got to take

the job." I remember saying, “Weli, General, I have spent

a long time training as a fighter pilot. I have goné through
1 year of war as a fighter pilot. It's sométhing that T now
know how to do. I think I know how to do it well. I have a
group in California, and I am getting ready to go to England.
If all you are going to have us do is to fly light planes

and evacuate‘wounded, you have plenty of people who can do
that. I don't think you need me, and I don't want to go."
Phil, in one of his few diplomatic moments--Phil was always
direct and to the point. He didn't beat around the bush.
This time he was quite diplomatic. "He said, "General Arnold,
I don't think he means that." I said, "Yes, I do." General

Arnold said, "Look, I am going to tell you what I really
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have in mind, This man has really done some remarkable

things, He has walked through the jungles. He has carried

Ahis.supplies on mules. It takes him about 6 weeks to get

his men through the jungle, across the rivers, and in behind
the Japanese lines. The next time he goes in, I don't want
him to walk. I want him to go by air. I want to demon-
strate that we can use ships in the air just like we use
ships on the sea. I want to stage an aerial invasion of

Burma. This is going to be the lst Air Commando Group.'

He named it?

First he called it Project 9. He named it first. We didn't

name it. He said, "Now, I am going to give you the resources
to do itf Which one of you is going to take it?" Phil
looked at me, and I looked at Phil. I said, or Phil said--

I don't remember who said it, but maybe we said it together,
"Can we both go?" He said, "Yes, you can both go." He was
under the impression that I was the ranking officer of the
two. He said, "Alison, you are the ranking officer. You

will be the commander." I said, "No, sir, I am not the

ranking officer. Phil is the ranking officer." He said,

"Oh well, make it abcocommand." For a few weeks, we did
have a cocommand. Cocommands are really not made for the
military establishment. You need to have a leader. You

need to have someone who has assigned responsibility for the
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organization. We were just confusing the people in the
Pentagon who were trying to help us get this organization
together and get it on the road. It was hard enough
naturally, and the idea of a cocommand was just not under-.
stood. So Phil and Ibresolvedbthat.- Phil was the commander.
He was designated Commander of Project 9, which became knéwn
as the.lst Air Cbmmando Group, and I became the Deputy
Commander. This worked vefy well. Phil and I went through
the flying school about the same time. Phil was in my upper
class. We were close personal friends. We had flown to-
gether in training. ‘We were assigned to-the.same squadrons
when we got out of the flying school..'We had a high respect

for each other. We'had no command problems whatsoever.

We did have lots of problems tryiﬁg to éxplaih'what we were
doing because we were not permitted to explain it. General
Arnold said, "I am going to give this a super secret classi-
fication. I don't want you to tell anybody what you are
going to do. I am going to give you an A-1l priority,"

or whatever they called a number one priority in those days.
We were allowed to man the organization with volunteers.

We had no table of organization and table of equipment
because there was no precedent for a unit of this kind.
Resources during the war were scarce. Everybody wanted
them. When we figured out what we needed to do the job as

General Arnold said he wanted it done, we were asking for
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high-priority materiel, and we were asking for experienced

personnel.

There were other people who wanted the same resources. When
we would go into the particular section in the Air Force
that controlled the resources and we would say we wanted a
squadron of P-51s, the firét question would be, "What do you
want it for?" The answer was, "We can't tell you." The
reply to that, "Well, if you can't tell me, I can't give it
to you." (laughter) Then as tactfully as possible, we
would.say, "General Arnold set this program up; he directed
that we not tell anyone. If they really wanted to know what
the equipment was going to be used for, they should com-
municate with Géneral Arnold." Then we would add, "He hés
given us an A-1 priority.™ They.would laugh and say, "He
gives everyone an A—l priority." (laughter) They said, "We
have.So many A-1 priorities there is no way we can comply

with them."

In spite of all this, we did get a lot of help in the Pentagon,
but we ran into problems. We ran into problems getting the
kind of equipment we wanted. We ran into problems getting

the people we wanted. When we did and when we were turned
down, we had a very simple procedure. We would go into the
office,band we would type up a memo. The memo said, "You

are authorized to assign to the 1lst Air Commando group a

349



ALISON

certain number of P-~51s," or certain communications equip-
ment or whatever item it was that was in contention and

we felt we needed. Then we would type General Barney Giles'
[Lt Gen Barney M.] name, who was the Chief of Staff, and we
would take it in. General Giles had been told by General
Arnold what he wanted done, and General Giles would sign his
name to the piece of paper. We would go back to the pro-
curement agency or whatever agency controlled the equipment
or the personnel. With that piece of paper, we got what we

wanted. -

We did have 1lots of suppoft, in spite of the complexity and
in Spite of the fact that--we were limited because General
Arnold wouldn't let us tell what we were going to do; We
got great cooperation from the logistics people and the
individuals in the logistics end of Air Corps‘Headquarters.
Without their help, we never Qould'have made it..

You didn't actually call it Air Commandos»uhtil after yéu

left thé'Pentagon, did you?

I don't know. General Arnold named it Air Commando, and I

don't know when he made this public.

I think you called it Project 9 all the way through until

you actually went operational.
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I think so. That wasn't our name. We didn't dream up that
name. We really had quite a unit, all volunteers, highly

experienced people.
Everyone was multitalented?

If you get people who have been in the Air Corps or the Air
Force for a long time, they just automatically know how to
do two or three jobs. As long as those people are func-
tional and intact, you get along fine, but one of the things
I learned is that there is a good reason for the regulations.

The people who wrote them knew what they were doing.

We had a total of about 300 air vehicles. Our manning was a
little over 500 people so we had less than 2 men per air
vehicle.. The Air Force doesn't man that way. It is true
that many of our vehicles were relativély simple--the ambu-
lance airplanes, the L-5. We had sergeant pilots. The
sergeant pilots were also mechanics. The airplane was

their responsibility. $So you couid get by almost on a
one-on-one basis. We had 100 of those. We had 100 gliders.
We had 100 glider pilots and a certain number of glider
mechanics. We had to also have a ceftain number of admin-
istrative people. An experienced noncommissioned officer in

the field of administration had no trouble with it.
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Our trouble began after we had been in the field for about
3 bonths. A lot of Bur‘key people came down with malaria.
Soﬁe of them wére_killed. All of a sudden it was almost
impossible ﬁo do your jobﬁ As long as everybody was there,
it was fine. We got replacements, but the réplacements we
had to take from the theater pool, and we began to get re-
placements who really had no experience. Then an elite unit
doesn't work. You start off with 500 and some_odd elite
people, and in the course of your operation} maybe 20 per-
cent of them are lost for one reason or another, and you
replace them with 20 percent of ofdinary people, they just

can't carry the load their predecessors carried. Then the

organization begins to become inefficient.
Originally, he only wanted this thing to work for a year?

Oh, not that long. The object was to put them in and then
move them out when the monsoons came because it's almost
impossible to have large-scale resupply during the monéoon.
We could do it today with the kind of airplanes we have
developed that have the precision navigatioh and can be
flown in minimum weather conditions, take off and land, but
we didn't have that kind of equipment. Oﬁr basic transport

airplane was the DC-3.
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Back to getting started in the Pentagon. Goldsboro, North
Carolina, was the base where we did our major assembly.
There was séme dispersion to other bases around Goldsboro
where we practiced the glider operations. Our fighter
pilots and our bomber pilots didn't need much practice
because most of them were veterans. We didn't get our B-25
bombers until we got to the theater. We did get our P-51s
in the US, the earliest P-51. We had the P-51A, which

had the Allison engine in it. We would liked to have had a
later one, but the later ones were just not available. They
were just beginning to come off of the line. We had to have
equipment, and we had to go into operation before the more

advanced P-51s were available.
It was still a good deal more of a platform than the P-40?
(End Tape 12, Side 1)

Thé P-51A had more range‘and ehdurance than the P-40. It
had a little bit more speed than the P-40, but like the
P-40, it couldn't éngage Zeros in maneuvering air-to-air
combat. As a matter of fact, the tactics you used with

the P-40 were the same tactics that you used with the P-51.

Our first engagement with the Japanese--and we had experi-

énced”pilots, a few who had been in the European theater
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and had experience fighting the Germans. They thought the
Japanese were going to be easy. I think there were 12

P-51s on a dive-bombing mission over the airport at Mandalay,
and they had delivered their bombs. They were recovering,
and théy were at about three or four thousand feet when
somebody looked up'and said, "Here they come.” Here came

the Zeros. Phil was leading. Phil remembered the tactics
that he uéed against the Germans,‘which was"turn into them.
He shouted, "Turn!" He started the formation into a tight
turn to go underneath them. Well, the pP-51 was great,

but like I said about the P-40, don't try and turn with
the Zero. That day we lost two P-5l1ls. We didn't claim a

Zero. Phil came back with his airplane all shot up. R. T.

Smith [Maj Robert T.], who was an AVG ace and really one of
the outstanding fighter pilots, said, "Boy, it was hard

work." He came back with most of one wingtip gone. They
just got caught at low altitude turning. The way Phil got
away, finally he just put the thing on the deck and opened
the throttle wide, and he ran away. The P-51, like the
P-40, was strong enough to take it. Here again, if the Zero
had had ghe six .50 caliber guns, we ﬁould have lost a_lot

more people than we did.
Back in the Pentagon, Colonel Cochran was already in the

office before you got there, right? Had he. talked with

General Arnold?
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No.

He did go‘back and talk to him once without your being
with him, didn't he? T have read in a couple of places
that he told GenerallArnold you were the guy for this job,
there was no doubt about it. He was trying to get out of

it'

No. He really wasn't. Of coufse, I felt the same way.

I honestly do believe Phil was the right one to command

it. Phil has a lot of leadership personality. He has
charisma. He has a way of saying things that inspire people.
We had an outfit that believed they could do lots more than
theyvreally could. There just wasn't any job ﬁhat these
guys couldn't take on. I guess Phil and I talked ourselves
into:believing the same thing. (laughter) This is an asset,

but it also creates some liabilities.

The thing which I think is of historical interest, we took
the first helicopters into combat, and very few people

know that. Not with the greatest success, but it was a
reasonable demonstration. When General Arnold said he
wanted to move Wingate in by air, he said, "I want to make
this an air operation cbmpletely'independent of land trans-
port. I want to demonstrate that you can use the air just

like the Navy uses the sea. You can land and maintain
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a force and support it in battle. We will make available
the resources that you need." We said, "Well, what do we

need?"

"Dick," Richard DuPont, at that time was the glider expert
in the Pentagon. He was a éports sailplane enthusiast and a
great believer that you could use the glider to transpor;'
and land people in unprepared areas., After discussing the
utility of gliders with DuPont and after going to some of
the glidér training fields and having demonstrations of what
they could do with the gliders, we decided we would ﬁse gli-
ders. We would use gliders to land in an area, secure it,
prepare a landing strip, and then we would move in the bulk
of the forces with C-47s. We had one C-47 squadron with
highly experienced pilots, but we were using that for spe-
cialty jobs. We used them to take gliders in, then go'back

in, pick them up and bring them out again.

For example, we would take a patrol, land it on a sandbar,
let the troéps get out, and then'we would come back and
using the snatch technique, the reel on board the airplane,
the C-47, would come down and with a long fishhook on a pole
underneath the airplane, engage a loop in the nylon rope and
actually snatch the glider back into the air and bring the
glider home. We did this on a ﬁumbér of occasions, bhut
really it was a specialized operétion. It didn't have any

356



ALISON

value on a general scale, but it did help us in a number of
cases where we wanted to put in a reconnaissance unit and

bring it out again.

Our squadron was kind of a bellwether squadron. It would
participate and lead, but we moved in approximately 12,000
men. Everyoﬁe-of them was a rifle toter. I say we moved in
12,000, we had 12,000 men behind the enemy lines that we
supported. Three brigades we flew in, in the C-47s. Some
of them went in gliders, but the bulk went in the C-47.

One brigade, which was Brigadier Fergusson's [Sir Bernard]
brigade, walked in. So we had a very good comparison of the
effectiveness of a walk in versus the effectiveness of a fly
in. We did move in 2,000 mules by air, and of course, this
was their ‘transport once they got down behind the enemy
lines. They carried light field pieces, and the mules

carried the mortars and other things.

I-understand they took to-flying without any problems?
Yes. We didn't have any trouble.

They had to shoot a couple?

The figure of two mules sticks in my mind. I know the

first one they shot the first night. Unloading the mules,
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they just pushed theimules out the door. The mules would
fall all over themselves. They didn't break their legé

or anything, but one of these mules had gotten excited on
the flight. There were British soldiers with the mules.
They were the ones that were responsible for the mules on
the march.” They felt that it was the better part of valor
to shoot the mule rather than to contend with him in the _
C-47. The fifst night they shot one, and they just pushed
him out. When vyou get an 1,800-pound mule, or whatever the
darn things weigh, on the ground and he is déad; he is hard
to move. They said, "How ére we going to move this mule?
We are right in the parking area.“‘.Fortunately, we had
these little airborhe tractors. The airborne engineers had

tractors, little bulldozers that we would use to make the

strip. They put a rope around the mule and hooked it on the

backvof the tractor, and that way he was pretty easy to
dispose of. The bulk oflthe transport’and the resupply was
all done by the Troop Carrier Command‘under Gen Don 014 [Maj
Gen William D.]; the US Air Corps Troop Carrier Command, and

then the RAF Troop Carrier Command.
Did Colonel Cochran and General Old get along?

They were both strong personalities. Although Phil is my
personal friend and I have absolutely the highest regard for

him, and Don 0l1d also I considered a friend, but just the
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personaiitiés of the two, it wasn't easy. Don was quite a
bit senior to Phil. Phil was independenf. We were really
independent of the command. He had just a little difficulty
accepting this. There were some personality differences but

nothing major, nothing that we couldn't contend with.

I know onetime Don 0ld came on the base, and he looked at
the guys, and they had all started growing beards, you knbw,
kids. Kids want to grow beards. Whether they had a beard
or not didn't seem very important to Phil and to me, but 01d
said, "This is a rabble. This isn't a military organiza-
tion. Off with the beards." That's when Phil put out his
famous order. He said, "It's going to be like Saturday
night in town. Shave them off;" (1aughter) I don}t know
whether you have a copy of.that order. I think Lowell

Thomas had- one in his book.
"Ain't it tough.”

"Ain't it tough." Of course, when'they read that letter,

they all laughed, and the beards came off immediately. So
there are lofs of ways to ge£ troops to respond. If Phil

had put out a hard order and said really it was General.

0l1d's fault, everybody would have done it, but then they
would have been talking about General 0ld, and in the language

of the GI, they would have said, "We have a chicken shit
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commander." We didn't want that. .To go back to vyour

question, there was no real problem.

I got a little ahead of my story. I was going to tell you
something that I thought was of significance on the heli-
copters. There were no helicopters in service. The Air
Force had helicopters in flight test at Wright Field. Phil
made an early trip to England before we went over, and then‘
shortly after that, I made a trip over with General -
Wedemeyer [Albert C.]. General Wedemeyer wés moving into
the Southeast Asia theater. I guess he was the seéond
ranking officer in the theater on Mountbatten's staff. We
determined there were going to be SOme wounded we wouldn't -
be able to move with aircraft. We had seen how the heli-
copter was demonstrating the capability for getting into
difficult places, and we decided that we would like to Have
some helicopters. Phil approached Wright Field. Frank
Gregory‘[Brig Gen Hollingsworth F.] at that time was the
project officer for the testing and development of the heli-
copter into a practical military vehicle. He was just
adamant. He said, "Look, these machines are not ready to gb
overseas. We haven't completed the flight test. We.don't
even know whether they are safe." He said, "You just can't
take them." Phil said, "Well, Frank, I am going to take ,‘
them." Frank said, "It will have to be over my dgad body,
Phil.” Phil said, "Well, so be it, it is going to be over
your dead body."
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About that Eime Phil went with the ad?ance party to India,
and I stayed back to clear up the details and be sure that
the unit was on the water before I left. One of the last
things Phil said to me was, "John, get those helicopters."
So I said, "All right, I will get the helicopters." I
called, and I talked to Frank. I said, "Look, Frank, we
have got the priority to gét them. So why don't we make
this a joint program? Another thing, we have the priority
to take the helicopters from the Navy. Your test program is
suffering because, at a late date, Admiral King [Fleet Adm
Frnest J.}.saw a helicopter demonstration and he said, 'Does
the Navy have any of these?' His aide said, 'No, sir. We
are nbt in the helicopter program.' So Admiral King said,
'See that we get in the helicopter program.' So then the
very limited production of helicopters at that time had to
be shared with the Navy. The Navy got half of them, and the
Air Force got half of them. So I said to Frank, "Look, I
Qill make a deal with you. I will take three helicopters
‘from the Navy, and I will get three helicopters from you.
You céﬁ send your test personnel and your pilots over to
India, and you can actually run é service‘test in‘the theater.
If we do it successfully, you are going to do more for the
helicopter program this way than you can do in any other way
because you will get some extremely favorable publicity con-
cerning what the heliéopters can do." Frank said, "John,

it won't work. If you go over there to India and you get
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‘in that dampness,.we don't éven know whether the blades will
hold together. We Jjust don't have enough information on
these vehicles to put them into the theater." I said,
"Wéll, Prank, Phil is the commander, and he has told me to
get them. Don't feel bad because I am going to get them."
Frénk reiterated again, "John, ybu are not going to be able

to get them."

I went to General»Giles’with a memo,‘and I asked him tQ sign
it. This one they questioned. They said, "Do you really
need it?" I said, "Yes, we do. We éan't do what General
Arnold has told us to do in certain areas where we are going
to have to operate withou£ a vertical 1ift capability."” So
General Giles had me go talk to a general in the R&D
[research and development] community. Afﬁer I talked to

‘ him, he said, "All right, I will tell Genefal Giles I think
you have a logical reason to have them.” I went back, and
General Giles signed the paper, and we took six helicopters
to India with us. We actually moved two of them behind the

enemy lines and operated them,

Frank Gregory was right. They weren't ready for operations,
and of the six we took ever, we lost two of them almost -
-immediately. One was in a C-46 being transported to our
base, and it got, I think, 90 miles frOﬁ our base, ahd

something happened. The pilot ran into a storm, or something

362



ALISON

something happened to the C-46. It went down into the
jungle, and we lost the helicopter;"Also, our senior
administrative noncom was aboard that C-46 on the way [rom
the US to join us in India, and we lost him. That was a
real loss. He was a fine noncommissioned officer, an expert
in administration. I can't remember his name. I didn't
know him. He volunteered. Hé was a very senior man. As a
matter of fact, being young at the time myself, ‘I thought of
him as an old man.‘ We thought this was a great loss. We

could get along without the helicopter.

The sécond helicopter we lost, one of the helicopter pilots
was Fflying it around the area after we had put it together,
and he was doing very well. These were as experienced heli-
copter pilots as there were in the world at that time. One
of the fighter pilots said,>“Let me go with you." So»he got
in. The helicopter pilot said, "Where do you want to go?"
He said, "Let's go over and talk to Mr. Graves." He was the
manager of a big tea plantation. He had this big house. So
they went and landed in Mr. Graves' yard. They talked to
him for a few minutes, and then they got in the helicopter,
and they started up. They were up,about:lO feet off the
ground, and they were talking to the plahter, and this pilét
backed it into a telephone line. The helicopter fell about
10 feet. The r5t0r~broke, came down, and killed the fighter
pilot. So we lost our second,helicopter.b
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The other four we did operate. I was gone by the time they
really got into operation because I was only with the unit
for about 30 days after the invasion. One of them we got
late. Patt of it arrived at our base, and the other part
was lost. Finally, we found it at some other airfield. We
located it, but it took several weeks before we could.locate
the second half of the helicopter. Apparently, it had been
shipped in two transport airplanes. We did get the men
behind'enemy lines, and the figure was repofted to me that
we evacuated 22 men with helicopters from places which we
could not have moved them from if we hadn't had the vertical
lift capability. The medicos felt some of these men would
have lost their lives if the helicopter hadn't been avail-
able. I just wish Frank Gregory had really sent a real good
materiel program man with us because we would have had a lot
better show, and there would have been a lot more justi-

fication for taking the helicopters.

Didn't Mr. Harry Hopkins help you on the helicopters?

No. We got the helicopters based on the priority General
Arnold gave us, which most people said was no good because

he gave everybody that priority. But he didn't. Apparently

we had a real one.
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We also had another ihstrument which Was tremendously valuable,
and this was a letter from General Marshall. It.Was just a
short letter saying, "This is anbindependent unit which we

have sent to Burma, and it is to be used to support General
Wingate." When we got in the theater, because of the pri-
ority’which we had when we organized Project 9, we had
equipment which nobody else in the theater had. Not only

did Qe have equipment that no one else had, but we had a

level of experience in our airmen that nobody else had.

This was, indeed, an elite unit. Everybody wanted it.

General Stilwell wanted it particularly.

Merrill's Maraudefs were also sent over. Merrill's Marauders
thought they were going to go in with General Wingate as a
regiment or a brigade. That's what they thought they were
going to be.used for. Stilwe11~commanded the two Chinese
divisions, and he had no Américan troops. Here was an elite
infantry unit. Merrill's Marauders were great, and he did
get his hands on Merrill's Marauders, and he put them right
in with the Chinese spearheading the Chinese. Of course, if
you had read Merrill's [Maj Gen Frank D.] book, he was just
trémendously bitter with the experience. They were supposed
to go in with Wingate and then come out before the monsoon.
Instead of that, they were put spearheading the Chinese

drive. There was no way that Stilwell could relieve the
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Chinese. He was moving down on Myitkyina. If he couldn't
pull the Chinese out, he couldn't pull Merrill's people out.
They took terrible casualties. The unit should have been
replaced, but there wasn't anyone‘ﬁo replace them so
Stilwell just kept them.there.' That was understandable, but
apparently it was a tremendbusly difficult campaign which
Mérrill‘thought was not completely neceséary. This is all
refiected in the book that he wrote on his experiences in

Burma.

What did Colonel Cochran tell you about his initial meeting

with Mountbatten and Wingate in late 19437

He went to England,.and this was.August or September 1943
He went because he wanted to talk to Wingate. This was, ih
my opinion, absolutely necessary that the commander of the
air unit that was going to support Wingate talk to him
before we finalized our organization and the equipment that
we were going to take to Burma. He and Wingate just im-
mediately hit it off. Both of them were unusual personal-
ities. Wingate was just delighted with Phil. We didn't
have anything at the time, but Phil told him what we were
going to have. Wingate just said, "That's wonderful." I
don't know whether Phil saw Admiral Mountbatten at that time

or not. He came back.
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Phil always has interesting things to say about people,
personalities, and things. His description of Ehe man,

who was Wingate, was’most,interesting. He just said, "This
is going to be a most interesting campaign. This man be-~
lieveé we can do it for.him so we are going to produce."
Although we had just about made up our minds on what was
necessary to move and support a force behind the enemy
lines, his meeting with Wingate was useful and gave him a
better insight into what we were géing to do and whom we
were going to be supporting. I don't remember the details
of the meeting or the details of Phil's report. I just re-

member that his reaction was favotable.

I went over with Wedemeyer shortly thereafter, and I had

been in hopes we would arrive there before Wingate left,

but we didn't. So I didn't meet Wingate until we got into
the theater. I did have an opportunity £o talk to British
staff officers about what we were going to do. I don't

think I learned anything in particular. I was in England a
short time. General Wedemeyer's trip was quick. I guess

the highiight was being able to travel with General Wedemeyer
and‘get to know him because he was going to be the senior US
officer on Mountbatten's staff. From that point of view, it

was productive.

Did you meet Mountbatten on that trip?
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I don't know whether I met Mountbatten in England or whether

"I met him in .India.

Did the British claim they didn't need the bombers, that

they were going to furnish them?

I don't remember that. I do know we made the decision

we heeded the bombers before we left the United States.

We were told that we didn't need to take bombers from the
United States, that we could get the B-25s once we got in
the theater, and we did. We did take pilots. ,

(End Tape 12, Side 2)

The B-25s we got were the H model which had the 75-millimeter
cannon which ran aléng the nose tunnel and fired through the
nose.

Were they effective?

In a limited way.

I have read stories to the contrary is the reason I ask.
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The problem was, unless you had a discreet target, there
were other weapons which were better than the cannon. You

were supposed to be able to get off about three rounds on a

run. I think effectively you might reduce that to two

depending on the kind of target that you were shooting at.
Certainly, the 75-millimeter round was not nearly so good
for area targets as frag bombs. You could do a lot better
with frag bombs on area targets. The gdn-was accurate,
very accurate. I know one day I was over in Burma and
there was a railroad bridge. It had these timber pilings
for support, and it went across some small gorge. Just to
see what I could do, I backed off, and I picked a piling, |
and I hit it. The gun was very accurate. It was just as
accurate as a machinegun.' There was no opposition, and I
just drove it down to.about 500 feet_slant range.. When you

fired it, it hit exactly where you pointed it.

An illustration, once we were supporting the British in a
village, and the Japanese had holed up in the village. We
had pretty fair air-to-ground communication. The RAF had
VHF [very high frequency] radio sets. Then they would
designate the targets they wanted you to hit. They said,
"See the’house with the red door about a third of the way
down the street? Will you get that for us?" You could
actually.put a round right through the red door. 1In this

particular instance, there was no heavy antiaircraft, and
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the B-25 would fly right down,and almost pointblank, you
would let them have a round. If you wanted to put one
through the window on the right-hand corner of the house,

you put it right in there.

It must have been heartbreaking to find the damage to the

first shipment of the -51s?
I don't recall it.

One of the reports stated that one of the ships that had
~-51s on board ran into a typhoon and darn near sank and the

planes were damaged.
There might have been. We had enough airplanes.

General Stratemeyer [Lt Gen George E.] supported the com-

mando unit?

Oh, yes. All the senior American officers did. General
01d did in spite of what yoﬁ-might héar. The controversy
between 0ld and Cochran was perhaps more talk than it was
substance. Col John P. McConnell [Gen] was on General
Stratemeyer's staff. He later became Chief of Staff of the
Air Force. There were some differences, but'we didn't

have any lack of support, and they all understood this
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was a special and an experimental unit. I would say they
were interested in us, and we got the kind of support we

needed.

What happened to Maj Robert T. Smith, the P-51 pilot that

buzzed Mountbatten?
Oh, nothing. (laughter)
He thought it was Cochran?

I don't know who R. T. thought it was. '(laughter) R. T,

saw that crowd, and he had a grgat sense of humor, and he

said, "Okay." He saw the guy standing on the jeep. Mountbatten
was making a speech. He madé it. He had a hard time get-

ting it out because every time R. T. would come around the
conversation would have to stop. He laughed. Mountbatten

was great with troops. He had a way with him, and he would

laugh and kid. This didn't bother Mountbatten at all.

Were you and Colonel -Cochran as satisfied with your exer-
cises prior to your departure as Wingate and Mountbatten

seemed to be?

I think we were. We had some reservations. We had origi-

nally intended to bring the gliders in and cut them loose at
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about 3,000 feet above the 1anding_area and then allow the
pilots to come down into the area. After we had practiced a
few of these exercises, we foundvit was going to be dif-
ficult for all of them to hit the precise area. ~Our glider
pilots were full of spirit. Some of them, of course, were
excellent pilots, but some were not. We were greatly con-
cerned that the weaker pilots would miss the laﬁding éreal
and go into the trees and we would lose some people. S0 we
developed a technique which in practice worked just great.
We figured the slant range of a glider if it were cut loose
at 300 feet at 120 miles an hour, and the glider would go
just so far, and then it would be on the ground; So wé
said, "Gee, if we can cut loose at so many feet before the
designated lahding spot, the glider is going to hit the

landing spot every time."

So we set up a iight at the calculated distance from the
point we wanted the glider to touch down, and then the C-47
would line up on that light in the ianding area, and he
would fly at a constant 120 miles an hour. I believe 300
feet was the designated altitude. When they passed over the
light, the glider pilot would hit the release, and then all
they had to do was hold the stick and go straightforward and
light in the spot. This just worked great in practice,

but we ran into a great problem in the landing zone at

night. The woods surrounding the landing zone were jungle,
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and the guys couldn't get the light back far enough. Théy
got back as far as they could, but because of the terrain,
they just couldn't get it back far enough. So when the
gliders were cut loose, when they got to the landing spot,
they were all going faster than they should have been going.
This caused us some problems. We had pileup after pileup,
and the glider would land, roll alongbthe landing area.

We had the gliders overloaded.
Everybody brought a little extra?

I think Phil and I both said, "Well, 4,200 pounds is the
load, and if we can fly fhem at 4,200 pounds, we can fly
them at 5,200 pounds." I think my glider probably had
6,200 pounds in it. It was heavily ‘loaded. I hit the
ground at 80 hiles an hour, énd the glider is supposed to
land--I didn't come in on the light. 1I was in one of the
assault gliders, and we just came in and cut loose free.

I cut ioose free and picked the spot, and I put the glider
right where I intended, and my glider rolled to a stop
without any damage right in the woodéd salient where we

- thought we were going to find Japanese, and thank goodness,
there were no Japanese there. Anyway, I came to a stop,
and the squad got out. There were ruts in the landing area

which had been formed by the native teak loggers.
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A teak log, in order to float, has to dry for about 2 years,
I think. The wood is so dehse that if it doesn't dry and
you put it in the river, it sinks before it gets to the
mill. They would use elephants, and they wouldicut these
great teak logs, and they would cut a bow just like a ship.
They would put a hole through it, and they wouid'run a chain
through it and hook this up to an elephant, and the elephant
would skid the log out into a drying area. Then when the
season was wet again, they would skid it across the field.
This had cut some ruts that really didn't show up in the
photographs. They were covered over with grass. Thevglider
would cross the ruts, and the wheels would drop into the
ruts, and one wheel would come off. Then the glider is down
on its belly; it's heavily loaded, and we had no machinery
to move it, and it was ﬁoo much for a team of men to mQVe.
You cQuldn't get it outlof the way, and in the dark, succeeding
gliders would come and run into ﬁhem. What we were trying
to do was get the beople out of the gliders just as quickly
as we could so that when the collision came at least the
glider that was stopped on the ground wouldn't have anybody

in it to get hurt.

We had about 21 deaths around the landing area. Most of
them though occurred in two gliders that hit the trees. We |
had lots of wounded. We had about 60 people that needed

medical attention. Some with broken arms and broken legs.
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I don't think any of them were very seriously wounded.
The next morning Phil sent our ambulance planes in,'escorted
by P-51s, and they pidked up the wounded, and we were free

of our wounded and went on with our business.

When did you finally tell the outfit whére you were going?
We told them just before they embarked in the gliders.
I'amvtélking about after you'left the.States.

Wheﬁ we embarked, they knew where we were headed, and they
knéw we were headed to India. I think they knew we were
going there to support General Wingate's Chindits. They
didn't know any of the details of how we were going to do
this; and really right at the begiﬁning, I am not sure we
knew the details. These were all worked out with Wingaté

when We got there.

You were moved from the States in a real rush when actually
you didn't jump off for Broadway until nearly 2 months after

you were in country?

That's right. I arrived in India in December, I think, just
before Christmas 1943. We flew into Burma 4 March, I believe

the date was. One, you had to get everybody there and get
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all of your equipment there. You had to practice with the
infantry that you Were going to support. We had to get our
airplanes all together at the ports and move them forward to
our advance bases. We started operating right away. One of
the very dramatic things that happened when I arrived there,
the people in the theater didn't know what we were going to

do.

I remember talking to some of the staff officers. They
said, "What in the hell are you going to do with 100 L—Ss?"
This was the Air Force taiking pretty contemptuously about a
small airplane like an L-5, They said, "We have a sgquadron
here in the theater, and we don't know what to do with it."
I said,‘“Weil, we know what to do with it. What about
giving me your squadron." Well, they didn't want to give me
~ their squadron. ‘The? make awfﬁl gCéd taxis. In countries .
like India where the road nets are‘inadequate,‘an L-5 is
just wonderful to get around in. It beats riding down a

dusty road with potholes.

We had just arrived in the theater, and we had just received
our L-5s into the theater whén the British launched a cam-
paign in the Arakan, which is over Bangladesh. T say they
launched a campaign, actually the Japanese launched a cam-
paign. Before this the British would be, in their outposts,

and the Japanese would move a force in and surround the
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British. Finally, the British would begin to starve.

There was no Wéy of really getting supplies and reinforce-
ments to them, but about this time, it had changed. They
got the C-47s. I guess the year before they did. They had
~dropped supplies.. The British were still forming the old
Kitchener box, the square, the British square. The Japanese
were on the outside cutting off their supplies, and the
British were on the inside. The C-47s would drop supplies
to the British, which, of course} made it possible to main-

tain your square and continue to fight.

Until we arrived, they never had a satisfactory way to take
care of their wounded. As a.result, a lot of the casualties
became fatalities just simply because there'was no way to
produce adequate medical ¢afe;‘ When’the British box was
surréunded by the Japanese oOn this occasion, of course, the
C—47% of the Troop Carrier Command could drop the supplies
in. %They scraped out a little strip inside the square, and
we dispatched one équadron of our L-5s, and they started
making the mail runs. They would carfy a fresh man in and
bring an injured man out. If a man were hit or wounded,
very often in about an hour's time, we could have him back
in India in a general hospital where he could get proper
care. Well, the doctors just thought this was the greatest
thing that had happened to military medicine, and it was.

Not only being able to move the man, but if you move him by
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air, he has a much better chance of survival than if he had
to be moved on the ground by an ambulance. The trip in an
ambulance over a military road very often killed a patient.
If you put him in an airplane and he was comfortable, to get
him from the British bok back into the Arakan was no more
than a 45-minute flight, and he landed right at a general
hospital. They took the patient right into adeqﬁate medical
facilities where he could get proper attention. As a result,
the Japanese staYed on the outside, and_the British stayed
on ;the inside. The British had their mail and newspapers in
the morning; their wounded were evacuated, and a fresh

soldier was there to replace him the minute he was hit.
You were doing this in January and February?

That's right. Maybe it started as early as December. - We
got just a tremendous amount of publicity. I am not saying
this was the first time this was ever done, but we did it on
an organized basis. We gave the British something they

had ne&er had before. So it hit all the newspapers in
India, and of course, the PR people piéked this up énd sent
it back to the States. Before we ever got into action, we

weré heroes. This surely changed the image of the L-5.

Did you have a tough time finding someone to head up'the

light plane section?
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No. I don't know where we got him. The man who headed it
up was Andy Rebory. He was an experienced liaison pilot-

-commander.
Sefgeant pilots worked out well.
Sergeant pilots worked out well.

They doubled as mechanics and a little of everything else
that you needed. Fifty percent of them were college grads.
I suppose they were. Many of them were boys who washed out
of flying school. One of my classmates at flying school

showed up as a sergeant pilot flying L-5s.
Do you remember his name?

Hyland. But they weren't very experienced soldiers.

We didn't lose any, but when we landed in Broadway, the
British immediately put up the square, the fortified square,
with the barbwire, the slit trenches, the foxholes, and
supplies in the middle of the box looking out. This was a
heck of a lot of effort. We had L-5s based at Broadway.
Our L-5 pilots were living it up. They set up little camps
all out through the woods, strung their jungle hammocks
between trees. This was a great pienic, and then one night
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the Japanese came. I will tell you, panic hit. Somehow or
another, with the British help, they got back inside the
British box with the British soldiers who were very experienced

at this.
They didn't string any more hammocks?

I will tell you. As Tex Hill said, “Notﬁing makes a man
shape up quicker than getting shot_at." That attack occurred
the night I left Broadway. I never slept outside of the
wire. I had my sleeping bag inside the wire with the British
commander. It was so peaceful at Broadway. We had been
there about 3 weeks, and nothing had happened. Then one night’
they estimafe 250 Japanese marched down the airstrip and did
a column right and walkedvinto the camp. (laughter) The
reason they think there weré 250 is because that's how many
they killed befpre it was over, but it took about a week to
kill them. They dug in outside the perimeter, and the
British took‘care of this very methodically, and they were
experienced in it. They had.Gﬁrkhas, and the Gurkhas were
experienced. They had hight fighters. They would send the

Gurkhas out at night.

The things we have heard all our lives about the Gurkhas,

are they true?
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I think generally so. He was a professional fighting man
and took great pride in his profession. They were sturdy
little peoéle. I never saw them. I saw the aftermath of
some of the fighting. I think they were quite effective.
Ags Wingate said, "Each man has his effectiveneés. The
Gurkhas are just excellent,-particularly at night. - They
are the world's worst in a Qater crossing. ‘Somehow or
another, the Gurkhas are just not prepared to cross water.
We have 1o§t a few. The West Africans are the best I have
got defending a fortification. Once they get dug in, they
are just almost impossible to get out." Of course, he had
Indians, Gurkhas, West Africans, and boys from the British

Isles.
His exercises were :so0 real----

His attitude was, "Every man is a good fighter if he is led
properly.” He didn't believe in the ethnic limitations,
but he felt because of historicél reasons some people fought

better in a certain environment or mode than they fought in

- another. He was really a remarkable man.

Do you remember hearing the stories about the Gurkhas prac-

ticing for the gliders?
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Yes. It is just hearsay. It may have happened:'it may not.
I don't know. We did have bamboo mockup gliders with the
seats in them. The purpose was.to illustrate to the troops
how to load the glidérs and when the glider landed how to
get out in short'order. The British officer was dfilling
his Gurkha troops on getting in and out of gliders, and one
of the Gurkhas noticed that these_gliders didn't have ény
motors. He thought he had an obligation to tell his officer.

He said, "You know, I don't want to cause any trouble, but

" these airplanes don't have any motors." (laughter) I

don't know whether that happenedvor not. It was a current -

story, and it could have been true.

If Wingate couldn't get what he wanted, did he threaten to

resign or quit?

Wingate was an unusual personality. He had his views on

how the war should be prosecuted, and his views were not

" only strongly held but strongly put. He was articulate, and

he was critical. He would be critical of both his peers and
his superiors. I think that created problems for him, I
don't say he was wrong, buﬁ Wingate did have problems in his
peer relations and with his relations with some of his
superiors. I think that has been illustrated after the war.
The offiéial British history downgrades Wingate and really

undeservedly so. I know Wingate's associates, the people

382



ALISON

who fought with him, thought a great.injustice had been done
to a great man, historically. He was accused of a lot of
things. Actually, Wingate was a great soldier. He wanted
to fight in Burma, and I think the 6fficia1 British policy

was not to fight to retake Burma. - That may have made some

- sense too, but there certainly was a difference of policy or

military opinion about what should'be done in that theater.
He did attempt to take his life once, didn't he?

That's what I hear, and he d4id have a scar, a throat scar

from one ear to the other.
One of the reasons that he grew the beard.

Oh, I don't know. While we weré there, he always had his

beard, bu§ you could still see the scar.

You thought pretty highly of bim, didn't you?
Yes, I did.

Didn't you fly him most of the time?

After we went into Burma, I flew him on most of the missions

into Burma. He came in C-47s at night on the 1lift, but
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there were several occasions when I flew him in in a B=25.
Most of the time I used the little Noorduyn Norseman trans-—
port, which was a sméll transport., - These were daylight
flights. I preferred to use the B-25 on daylight flights
because it was armed. He was killed, I.guess, about 20 days
after we landed behind the enemy 1ines.in Burma. 1In that
time, I flew him in two or three times in the daylight;

I flew him into the blockaded area at White City. That's

" what we called it or Mawlu. It was the one where they cut

the railroad bridge and established a block and stayed there
for a long time. The Japénese had a hill fortification

right over the bridge, and they were dug in. This.was
Calvert's [Brig J. Michael] first objective--Mike Calvert--his
troops took the hill, took thelfortification, and then
dismantled the bridge. I don't think the railroad trains

ever ran at the end of northern Burma after that. The

British went up the hill. They walked up. I understand

they lost five officers in the charge.
(End Tape 13, Side 1)

Our question was, "Why didn't you call on us for air sup-
port?" This was a small hill. The Japanese were concen-

trated. They had no undercover fortifications or very

limited fortifications. We could have come in there with

six P-51s and put napalm on the hill. I believe they probably
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could have taken the hill without a casualty, but they
wanted to do it. This’was the first time they had met the
enemy, and they wanted to just go up and take it, and they
did. I flew Wingate in right after the battle. It's the
first time I had seen the aftermath bf an infantry battlé.
It's a pretty bloody thing. The British were disposing of
the corpses.A In the hot weather in the jungle, the flies
would accumulate immediately so the stench begins immediately.
The British‘would put ropes around the legs of the Japanese
soldiers who were dead and drag them down the hill. There
was a small stream there that had cut a smali canyon. The
sides of the canyon were sand. They pushed these bodies off
of the little sand palisade, arranged them down at the
bottom of the palisade, and when they got them all there,
just for sanitary purposes, they put some dynamite in holes
back from the edge of the palisade. When they blew it,
there was an avalanche of sand that just covered all the

corpses and got rid of Ehe stench and got rid of the flies.

When I looked at that hill and I thought of men going up it
in the face of enemy fife; being an infantry soldier was a
pretty formidable operation. The British did it with spirit.
They fortified a largef hill which was just adjacent, and |
they stayed there. The Japanese attacked their fortification
for weeks, and a large concentration of Japs. I think the

British estimated there were five or six thousand Japs
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killed in the woods. Most of these were killed by our
aircraft. 1In order to get at the British, the Japanese ex-—
posed themselves and made themselves very vulnerable. We
would drop bombs into thé area, drop napalm into the érea,
and we would drop depth charges, and under the jungle
canopy,‘a depth charge was a formidable weapon. It would
just blast. It would break your eardrumé and cause other
kinds of discomfort. I forget just'exactly what the
casualty count was, but the British were able to count them,
and fhey were exceptionally high. This was the kind of
situation where we provided the British with artillery which

they couldn't carry.

On another occasion at this same fortification,‘the Japanese
brought up about half a dozen field pieces, and they planted
them out in the riée paddies, and they began to fire into
the fortified area. The British immediately célled for air
support, and with the hélp of the British, we were able to
identify every field piece and destroyed all of them in

short order, the P-51s did.
You were the first to use rockets on -51ls? -

Yes, the Air Force was.in thé process of putting the rocket
inﬁo operational status, and I believe we did get the first
ones. They were the old 3-inch rockets that were fired out
of~-it looked like a paper mailing tube. We carried thesg
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long tubes under the wing on the bomb rack, and the rockets
were carried in there. I forget, i think the P-51 carried
three 5-inch rockeﬁs on each bomb rack. I don't know how
effective they were. It was just another form of firepower‘

that you can carry on the airplane.

Were there efforts by the British to amalgamate the Air Com-
mando units with the existing air tactical organizations

as they existed?

There were nb efforts by the British. I think the Air Force
in India, when we first came over, would liked to have done
that, but we pointed out that this was a special unit on

a special mission and was really a test and experimental
unit and that General Arnold wanted to keep it independent.
General Stratemeyer respected that. We really didn't have
any trouble. When we first got over there, there was a

body of opinion in the Air Force that felt strongly that we

should become just another unit of the Tenth Air Force.
Would it have worked?

I won't say that it wouldn't have worked, but to work, we

would have had to gone to General Stratemeyer and said,
"Don't touch our resources." We had better resources in our

unit than the Tenth Air Force. If we had been part of the
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Tenth Air Force, the logistics people would have wanted to
get their hands on our supplies. This way we kept the sup-
plies we had requisitioned and brough£ with us séparate,

and for the purposes of the first expedition, I believe that

was important.

Did you realize you were changing the concept of jungle

warfare?

Well, I don't know whether I was smart.enough to realize

we were. We knew what we were doing. We felt as General
Arnold felt that you could use air forces to land troops
just as we did with amphibious forces. One of the things
that we :ealized almost immediately was that we‘were limited
by the equipment which we possessed. One of the things that
we would liked to have had on the ground behind enemy lines
was armor, light armor if necessary, but in some casés we
would liked to have had heavy armor. We had no equipment
that could carry it. When I was recalled, one of the first
things General Arnold had me do was attend several meetings
in the Pentagon and discuss with Logistiés or Plans people
or policy people the strength aﬁd shortcomings of the unit

and what we could do to improve on this kind of warfare.

There was really no problem with the fighter. The P-51 was

an excellent close support fighter. There was really no
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problem with the B-25, an excellent light bomber with the
flexibility to support this kind of operation. Where we

were limited was transport. I had rather not do it with
gliders. Gliders not only have 1iﬁitations, but in certain
circumstances, they are more hazardous. We caught the

Japanese completely by surprise. In Broadway it took them 3
weeks to f£ind us. We had no opposition, but ﬁe didn't know
thaﬁ. We thought when we got on the ground the Japanese

were going to be there waiting for us. The jungle was so thick
around Broadway, it took Calvert's unit over a week to get

the 40 or 50 miles to the railroad.
They should have let the L-5 drivers—---

(laughter) Well, you can't carry mules in L-5s. If we had
known we were going to have that opposition, I would have
gone in in the daylight with C-47s. If the landing area
wasn't suitable, I would have just taken a half dozen C-47s
in there and landed them‘gear up, rolled the bulldozers out,
made the airstrip, jacked the C-47s up, and put the gear

down again, and flown them out.
Could you have done that with the -477?

Oh, sure. We would have bent the props. We might have had

to change the engines.
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It still would have been safer?

Oh, yes. Even if we had to salvage them for spare parts.
In the field we went into, you could have landed the C-47
gear up without doing much damage to it. You would have
landed it on grass, and it would have just slid in and bent
the propellers. I doubt if it wouid have damaged the land-

ing gear at all.

We recognized that we needed specialized assault aircraft.

So they said, "What dbiyou need?" I said, "What we would

like to have-—~I am not saying that this is practical at this
stage of aircraft dgyelopmént——if we are going to support a
land operation from the air, we would like to have an air-
plane that will carry the most effective army tank. We

would like to have that airplane land and stop in 1,000

feet. We would like to have an‘ability in the airplane to

do this without a prepared strip." The reaction was, "Well,
this is impossible." I argued that it wasn't impossible. I
said, "It may not be practical, but I know it's not impossible."
They said, "Well, how in the world would you do it, Lieutenant
Alisoh?“ (laughter) I said, "Well, I know that you can land

a big airplane and.stop it in 1,000 feet." They said,

"Well, how do you know that?ﬁ I said, "Well, I have seen a
fully loaded glider with rockets on the nose land, and when

the glider touched the ground, the rockets were fired. Not
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only did the glider stop, but it went backwardé." (laughter)
I said, "It's a matter of arithmetié. You can put enough
reverse thrust on an airplané to stop it, not in 1,000 feet.
You can stop it in 500 feet and probably stop it in less.

You may limit the éirplane's ability to carry anything, but

I know that you can land the airplane and stop it. All I am
asking you to do is give some freedom to your imagination
and see what's possible. Just don't say that it can't be

done." Here I am talking to my superiors.

You know the engineer who is faced with the practical problem
of implementing this can immediately see all the problems.
That's one of the difficulties that people who bear responsi-
bility have. They have to make it work, They know how
difficult it is. There is no way you cén float an airplane
that weighs 200,000 or 300,000 poundé on unprepared soil. I
said, "No, that's not true. I know you cén float the aifplane.
Here again, I don't know whether it is practical, but if
necessary, you can put tank treads under that airplane, and
it will support the weight on unprepared ground. Maybe you
won't be able to carry'Very much, but you can put.multiple
wheels, or you can put tank treads, and you can support the
weight." They agreed that that could be done but that it

wouldn't be practical.
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The feason it wasn't practical is because we didn't have
these marvelous modern jét engines that we have today that
will 1lift airplanes like the C-5 into the air in’very} very
short distances. Actually, the C-5 has come very close to
doing what we wanted. On the other hand, the C-5 wouldn't
be practical for this kind of operation because of the expo-
sure. The C-5 is such a big investment andvsuch‘a valuable
machine that you'couldn't afford to expose it in some of the
forward areas. There are ways to do it, and of course,

today, 30 years after World War II, we have the techndlogy

 that will make this possible. We may not have the money to

invest in the airlift force to do it, but essentially, the

Air Force now has. the capability that we were looking at

You had regrets about accepting that assignment?

Not really. .I hated to leave my group. This was the first
fighter group which was my group and my responsibility, and
I was going to England, and I had been in the‘Pacific war,
énd I had fought the Japahese, and now I was going to have a
chance to fight the Luftwaffe. I wanted £o do that. The
Air Commando operation looked like it was going to be great
fun. Working with Phil was always fun, and General Arnold_

wanted us to do it. That created a substantial incentive to
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go on this expedition. I don't regret it.

Do you remember Wingate's plan to bring Spitfires into
Broadway and the confrontation between Colonel Cochran,

Wingate, and yourself?

I don't know how serious the confrontation was. I do know
Phil questioned it, but the RAF wanted to be part of the
action. We had secured Broadway. We moved our P-51s in.

So here was this néw American outfit over there'with‘their
airplanes behind the enemy lines in Burma operating, and the
RAF was sitting back in India. So the RAF wanted to get iﬁ

on it, and I don't blame them. They put a detachment of

~Spitfires in, and this was led by a squadron leader--1I guess

‘he was a squadron leader--who had fought in England in the

Batple of Britain. " Most of the kAF types that I met were

real wonderful, ordinary, realistic guys about their business.
Well, this guy was very arrogant. He apparently was gdod.

He just gave me the impression, "Look, the Spit is the best
éirplane in the world, and I am the best pilot, and I can
whip the world." And by gosh, he could come pretty close to
it! He had been fighting the Germans, and he thought fight-

ing the Japanese was pretty easy stuff.

There was practically no warning in Broadway. I had left

Hailakandi in a P-51, and I was going into Broadway. When
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I arrived in Broadway, I saw the columns 6f smoke rising.
There were about three P-51s on the ground burning. We

haq to crank our P-5l1s. They didn't have starters on them.
We;got warning that an air raid was coming, and we didn't
haVe time to get any P~5ls off. We didn't even try. They
strafed the P-51s, but the British got two Spitfires air-
borne. The sguadron commander and a wingman. What the

boys who were watching on the ground in the woods and from
the slit trenches told me, these two Spits ran down the
grass area.ahd‘became airborne just as the Japanese fightets
were coming over the field. The Japanese fighters were at
relatively low altitude, and the squadron commander just
pulled straight.up right into them, and his wingman though bé
weht straight ahead underneath the Japanese. This British

boy immediately began to turn, and they said he shot down

t&o Japanese just one, two, and then they killed him. I

think that was the end of the Spitfires behind the enemy

lines. We just kept a few airplanes in there. You could react

almbst as quickly from Burma, not quite as quick.

What was the story behind Wingate's order not to fly over

Burma?

There was never anvorder not to fly~oveﬁ Burma. We picked
the landing areas at Broadway and Piccadilly. Once we had

picked them, he said, "Don't go around looking at them and
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drawing attention to these landing areas because we want

this to be a complete surprise."”

Didn't someone fly over just a day or 3 or 4‘days before you

made the landing? Didn't General 01d send someone down?

No, Phil Cochran did. There was a lot df talk about
violating Wingate's order,\and I don't think this is so. I
think Phil just took the ré;ponsibility for doing it, and it
was a very wise thing to do. Right at the last minute, he
sent a B~25 over that took the pictures. "Charlie" Rushon
was in the airplane. When we took the picture of
Piccadilly, we discovered the loggets had drug the logs out
into the landing area. They were just lying row after row
of trees. The initial feaction was that the Japanese had

done it to block the landing area. I think you had to

assume that.

So if you assumed that the Japanese had done it, then the
next assumption was, "They are on the ground waiting for
us. " ﬁroadway hadn't been blocked, and that's when Wingate
made the decision wé were going to put 40 gliders into

Piccadilly and 40 gliders into Broadway. Piccadilly was

going to be our headquarters. I was going to land at Piccadilly,

and that's where we would have set up forward Air Commando
Headquarters. We got the pictures, and we examined them.
Wingate said, "What do you think?" I remember there were
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some small areas where you could have put a glider into.

I said, "Well, General, I can get a glider in there." I
really wasn't thinking because, although I might have beeh

able to get my glider or one or two in fhere, it would have
been a disaster to go into a landing area which was obstructed,
particularly to try and do that at niéht. Because Broadway
was uﬁobstructed; we decided that we would put all the gliders
in there, and that would become our central point of opera-
tion. It worked. We had some problems, but when the dust
cleared we were there. We built an airstrip, and we brought

in thousands of troops.

What were your feelings about the lack of RAF participation

in the CBI theater?

Well, I didn't really see any lack of participation._ The
RAF Troop Carrier Command participated in the airlift just
like the US Air Force. As a matter of fact, I think it
was--well, I guess it wasn't a combined--but General Old was
the senior airlift commander, and as a :esult, the RAF air-
planes came under his direction, but the RAF provided a
large contingent ova-47s, and the US Air Force provided a
large contingent of C-47s, and they were the ones that did
the work of transport and supply. As far as combat support

for Wingate's troops, none of the British airplanes were
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configured for air-to-ground like ours.
Strictly air-to-air?

Well, the Spitfire was’strictiy an air-to—air airplane.
They may have had some air-to-ground airplanes, but I just
think we had far better equipment. We really didn't need
the RAF. The one time we asked the RAF to support us, they
tried, but they were not successful for reasons which were
beyond their control. That was when our fighters had been
down over Mandalay. I guess they had been on a bombing
mission, and they were on the Way home. I never will
forget, I was in the operations shack, and we had excellent
radio communicatioﬁs, We had a radio that we kept tuned to
the tactical frequency. As the boys were coming back, we
were listening to them talk. Finally, one boy said, "What
in the world is that down there?" They were passing over
the airport at Shwebo. Another one said, "That's the
Japanese Air Force." Grant Mahony was leading, and I heard
him say, "Forget the fighters; get the bombers." The bom-
bers had landed and were in the process of refueling, and
the Japanese fighters were still circling the airfield. I
guess there were ptobably 12 P-51s. They went in and
strafed the bombers on the runway and the gas trucks. The
gas trucks exploded, and the bombérs exploded. They just
had a field day. | |
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I don't know what happened to the_fighters above. We lost
one pilot, and we have to assume that one of the Japanese
fighters kiiled him. We had gun cameras on these airplanes,
and in the development one P-51 on one pass set five
Japanese bombers on fire on that one pass. When the P-51s
left, I called the bomber squadron and requested that they
load the bombers with fragé. Phil came down. We Said,
"Load the bombers with frags." We waited until the fighters
returned because R. T. Smith was the bomber squadron com-
mander, and Walter Radyvich was the deputy bomber squadron
commander. Both of them were flying fighters that day.:

They were out with the fighters.
Did you switch like that?
Yes. We let anybody fly anything that they wanted.

That sort of kicks the theory of being a one-airplane type

pilot.
Specialization is probably the best, but morale isn't as
high if you specialize to that degree (laughtef)

They returned?

Yes, and I announced to R. T. that his airplanes were bombed

up and we wanted him to go out and drop frag bombs because
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we felt maybe the fighters had landed by this time, thought
the fighters would land there. Sure enough the fighters
did. R. T. complained, "I have been flying fof 4 hours. I
am tired." But finally, we prevailed, and he got in the
airplane. I forget the number of B-25s that he took. I
think there were six. R. T. knew exactly where the field
was--one of the reasons we wanted R. T. was because of his
experience, because he had already strafed the airport. He
knew where the field was. He came back over, and the B-25s
spread out into a tactical formation. At about 1,000 feet,
thef opened the bomb doors and let their whole load of frag

go as they crossed the airfield.

Apparently, the fighters had landed because they started
lots more fireé. We had alerted the RAF and asked them to
~also strike it. They did come down there, and I believe
they had Hurricanés. When they got there, it was just about
dark. R. T. went over; it was about dark and very difficult
to see anythiﬁg on the airport because of the smoke and the
haze from the bombers and the fuel trucks and everything
else that had been burning. The RAF said that the smoke was
so dense over the entire area that they were not able to |
find the airport. Then the next day, the RAF took pictures
and reported that they could count 100 burnt airplaﬁes.

That was the Japanese Air Force in Burma. What happened was
they were staging forward, and they were going to run a big

raid on us the next déy. A
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You got lucky and got them first. You broke their back.
It was just pure luck.
(End Tape 13, Side 2)

As I just said on the other half of the tape, this was juét
luck, and it was a great piece 0of good fortune for us. I
don't know what their intended target was the néxt day. The
Japanese were getting ready to launch é four-division in-
vasion of India. Their target might have been Imphal.

It might have been us. We don't know what they intended to
hit. Getting these airplanes'out of the way, really ensured
the success of our operation into Burma because it removed a
formidable threat. There were times when we were exposed.
We had our transports.all over Burma. I flew over Burma
during the daytime in transports by myself and never had any
real fear of being intercepted. First of all, there is a
lot of airspace up there, and sécond, we had wiped out a

agood part of the Japanese Air Force.

One character if you remember him. Broadway, do you re-
member a character by the name of "Fatty," a bulldozer
operator? He supposedly operated'his machine for 42 hours
without sleep. He finally collapsed; his machine continued

to roll. Did that really happen?
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A: I don't know whether it happened or not. I don't remember

it. (laughter)
T: 1In my research I ran across that.

A: Phil probably;tola you about the famous glider accident,
the last glidér to get into Broadway.. When the gliders
began to pile into each other, one on top of each other and
it was dark, and we had wounded and a few dead, things
seemed just terrible. Although it wasn't panicsville, it
was pretty tense in the landing area. I had run until I
just couldn't run any more. My muscles in my legs were
knotting up. I was carrying my carbine with me. I had
fallen so many times that the muzzle of my carbine had dirt
packed all the way up to the breech. (laughter) Finally,
they said, "wWhat do you wan£ to do?" I said, "We are not
under attack. We have all the gliders in here that we cén
possibly take. If the radio station is in operation, stop
the gliders." So somebody carried the message way over to
the radio station which had hit on the other side of the
landing area. It was reasonably intact. It had been damaged
slightly, and the radio gear had been shaken up, but the
radio operator was good. He got it working to the point

where he broadcast with two code words.
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The code word for success was "pork sausage." They chose
"pork sausage" because all the British had to eat was a
synthetic sausage made out of soybeans, which they called
soya link and which they didn't like. "Soya linkﬁ was the
code‘word for disaster; "pork sausage," which was the real-
McCoy, was the code word for success. I really didn't

know we had such a limited vocabulary. I had always ex-
pected that I would be able to pick up the microphone and
talk to Phil, but it didn't work that way. The radio op-
erator got out on the air, "Soya link, soya link, soya
1ink."‘ It didn't get back to India, but it was picked up by
the C-47s that were pulling the gliders in. So the C-47s
theﬁ radioced back to India and said, "We have got the code
word for disaster; bring the gliders back." They did turn
quite a number of gliders back, but many of theh had already
gone so far they couldn't carry them back. .They brought
their gliders on in and dumped them on us anyway. Phil and
Wingate were just absolutely distressed. They could imagine
all kinds of terrible things. They knew we were under
attack. They didn't know what ‘was héppeﬁing in the landing

érea. They knew we were having great difficulties.

We were having difficulties, but of course, they weren't
catastrophic. We just wanted a little bit of relief. As a
matter of fact, we needed‘the relief badly. Finally, the

airplane activity overhead ceased, and Mike Calvert said,
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"Let's go to bed. It always looks better in the daytime."
At that time, we were all discouraged because it's always
worse at night. You imagine that there are a lot more
people dead than there really are. You are thinking about
the dead people, not all the healthy ones that are still
walking around and have already gone to bed in the woods.

So we walked over to ﬁhe salient and rolled out our sleeping
gear and tried to get some sleep. I know Calvert was about
4 or 5 feet from me in his blanket. I had my little sleep-
ing bag that I was sleeping in. Charlie Rushon was there.
Charlie was our photographer. He is the one who took the
famous photographs of the trees on Broadway. Charlie flew
in with the gliders. Charlie didn't want to miss any action.
He always wanted to be where the action was. All of a
sudden we hear the sound of a C-47 off in the distance,

and it's coming to Broadway. Now where in the world this
C-47 had been, I don't know. He comes overhead, and thank
goodness, he has only one glider in tow although we don't
know it at that time. I tell Rushon, "Rush, can you still
walk?" He said, "Yes, boss, I can walk." I said, "Run out
there and tell them to put out all the lights." We had

used little flare pots to try and give the glider pilots
some perception of the landing area. I said, "Go 6ut and
tell them to put out the lights. I don't want that airplane
to land. I want him to take that glidér back to India."

Well, it was a glider with a bulldozer in it. So he runs
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out on the field and disappears. The C-~47 goes overhead,
and then all of a sudden we hear this glider whistling'GOWn
on the wind. Then like a thousand kettledrums, just blooom!
(laughter) I‘said, "Oh, God, it hit the trees." I remember
Mike Calvert toting his blanket and saying, "Oh, my God;"

I know what he was visualizing--13 soldiers all just smashed
to bits. So was I. Really my heart sank when that thing

hit. There was no use to go up there; it was somewhere out

in the jungle.

About half an hour later, Rushon comes back. I said,‘“How
many people were killed?" He said, "Nobody." I said, "what
do.ypu mean nobody was killed?" He said, "You won't believe
it but wait until you see it. Nobody was killed." 1I said,
"How many people were in the glider?"'He said, "There were
only two. There was a pilot and a copilot, and there was a
bulldozef behind. The way we rigged it, we had a cable.

The cable, if you pulled on it, raised the nose of the
glider so that the load could. go out the front. Well, this
cable went back over a pulley in the back, and they hooked
it onto the bulldozer." What had happened, this glider
headed into ﬁhe jungle. The fuselage went right between two
trees, shéared off the wings. The bulldozer,,of course,
broke its moorings and started forward, but fortunately, the
cable was hooked onto the béck. The cable broke the latch

on the nose. The nose went up in the air; the bulldozer
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shot out underneath; the pilots fell back in place, and one

of them broke his thumb. That's the only thing that could

have happened. They were two lucky guys, and so were we.

The bulldozer was damaged beyond dse. We couldn'

but it was a good source of spare parts.

The next morning we began to count noses, and we
engineer company, airborne engineer company with
commander was Captain Casey. Casey was missing.
found Casey. He had been'killed. He was in one
that hit the trees. We had a lieutenént‘who was

in command of the engineer battalion. He was an

t use it,

had an

us. The

We finally

of the gliders
the second

i
impressive

fellow, but he wasn't very impressive looking. We walked

out on the field as soon as it got daylight, and we looked

at it. I looked at it, and it just looked discouraging.

There were holes and big clumps of grass. I said to the

lieutenant, "Do you think you can make an airstrip here?"

He kind of shook his head and said, "Yes, I think we can."

I said, "Well, how long is it going to take you?"

He said,

"Well, if I have it done late this afternoon, will that be

soon enough?" (laughter) I said, "Go to work."

About 9 o'clock in the morning, we finally got our radio gear

operating, and we established communication with

Phil and

Wingate back in India. Calvert and I went over to the radio
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glider. Of course, we just talked to them in the clear.
Théy said, "John, how is everything?" I said, "Well, Phil,
we are here, and we are on the ground." He said, "Are you
going to be able to build an airstrip?" I said, "Yes, we
will be ready for yoﬁ tonight.” They said when Wingate heard
that he just started dancing. The night before he wépt
because everything was a disaster. The'next morning we
could get it on the radio, "Nothing has happened." 1I said,
"We have about 60 wounded here, and we need to get them out
right away. .Mike Calvert is concerned. If for some reason
we are. attacked by the Japanese, he certainly would like to
be unencumbered." Phil said, "We will have ambulance pianes
in there in about 2 hours." Sure enough, they came over,

and we got all of our wounded out.

The bulldozers, Ehe little scrapers, and the soldiers got to
work. By that evening, we had an airstrip that wasn't very
long. I don't think it was 3,060 feet long, but we had
lights on it., I had an improvised control tower, and we
were ready to receive the C-47s. I had told Phil, "Now
look, we really need to get organized on the ground. Just
don't send me more than one or two C-47s in the first hour.
Let me work out the procedure." Well, just as soon as it
got dark, and I looked up, and I could hear the sound of a
motor, and here comes a C-47. Right behind him is another

one, and right behind him is another one. I think he sent
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in 12 C-47s the first hour. (laughter) It's a good thing
he did. That night we landed 100 C-47s. At fen an hour, of
course, that's 10 hours of landings and takeoffs. That
first night we got in about 500 troops in the gliders. The
next night they put in probably 1,000 to 1,400 troops in
addition to mules, equipment, supplies. By this time we
were beginning to feel secure., Just as soon as the troops
hit, Mike Calvert started them off, and they headed for the
railroad. We had to get out and get our work done so Mike
left us. He left Colonel Roan to command the fortification

there at Broadway, and we began operation.
The glider operation had to be termed a success?

Well, it Was ah education. Yes, it was a success. We got

.the bulldozers in. We made the strips. It was a shame that

we lost any lives. If we had known--well, we didn't know.
One, if we had really realized we had crippled the Japanese
Air Force to the extent that they weren't any threat, we

would have gone in there in the daytime.

A piece of cake?

I don't think we would have lost a man. We would have
busted a lot of gliders, but it really didn't make any
difference. We busted most of the gliders anyway. I think
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we put 52 gliders into Broadway, and of the 52, only 3 of
them were completely intact. All the rest of them had been
damaged to some degree. Some completely, some with just a
wheel off, some with a daméged wing. We thought of'trying
to mdve them out. We pulled out the ones that wére in good
shape, but most of the gliders we just left right there,

and they became housing, storage areas.
You didn't go to the CBI without a doctor?

The British had doctors. I had never flown a glider, but

it had always been my belief the commander of an outfit
ought to fly with his outfit. This glider thing was the
biggest thing. Phil and I said, "We will send all the
rank." Phil said, "Well, I want to go." I said, "No, you
can't go. Somebody has got to mind the store. You are the
commander. You have got to stay here with General Wingate."
So I said, "I will go." I went, and I flew one of lead
asgault gliders. We had six assault gliders. Three

were going to go into Broadway. Three were going to go into
Piccadilly. No, we had eight assault gliders, I guess. I
think that's the number. Four were going to go into Broadway
and four into Piccadilly. The assault troops were specially
picked and instructed in what needed to be done on the

ground when we first landed.
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I had Dr. Tullick as my copilot. He is the one that Ajax
stabbed. (laughter) Tullick was sitting in the copilot's
seat calling off the airs?eed to me as we came into the
field. I hever will‘forget. He kept saying, "80, 80, 80,"
and I would look down at the instruments, and he was right,
it was right on 80. I knew that I couldn't get that glider
any slower. The reason it was coming in at 80--and it
should have been coming in at 60 something--was it was just
overloaded. I hit the ground and rolled straight ahead into
the salient. I didn't hit a pothole or a trench. I knocked
down a lot of bushes, but the glider just rolled right to a
stop and right into the salient. The troops were out in the
woods immediately. Of course, that was the.plan. If the
Japanese were anywhere, they were going to be in this salient.
So the assault gliders were supposed to go for the salient.
I had planned my approach so that I would go right to it.
Well, it had to be luck. It wasn't any skill because the
afternoon before I had them take me up and drop me three
times in an empty glider. I glided the empty glider down
and got the feel of it, and then the next evening, I took
off with a heavily overloaded glider at night and landed
behind enemy lines. I£ was not easy. It really was a very

demanding flight.

Did you ever hear that term, the "Doodlebugs"? I took this

from the unit history of the 1lst Air Commando force, and
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it said, "Commanders and advance.party leaders noted and
remarked to some of our boys about the increased inspiration
and high morale since they knew £he 'Doodlebugs' from the
States were handling their men, They knew they would not be
left to die if wounded but carried out in short order to a

hospital."

That‘had to be the L-~5s, but I never heard them referred to

as "Doodlebugs" before.

That was a quote taken from the lst Air Commando history.
Do you remember bringing the -47 out with gear down? I

think it was an RAF -47,
Yes.
That was when you were recalled?

Yes. These C-47s landed at night, and two of them ran to-
gether in a taxi accident. The damage was not major to
either, but this one was aamaged so much that the pilot

left it. The leading edée was bashed in and-cut'open all
the the to the main spar. There was a section of the lead-
ing edge maybe 2 or 3 feet that was bashed in. I guess the
spar is about a foot behind the leading edge of the wing.

One aileron had been crushed so bad that it wasn't effectivé.
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I don't know how it gof hit on the leading edge and the
trailing edge at the same time, but it did. The aileron was
still secure on the airplane, but it was badly deformed. I
looked at it, and the hinges were still intact to stay on.

I carefully inspected the leading edge, and I couldn't see
any damage whatsoever to the main spér so I felt the air-
plahe was safe to fly. I sent a message out to the RAF to
‘send ih mechanics and some sheet metal, and I told them

about how much, to cover the hole in the leading edge and to

bring in a new aileron and fly it out.

Instead of sending in the parts that I had asked for, they
sent in a repair crew to make an estimate of the damage. I
didn't want the airplane on the ground. It was just an open
invitaﬁion to the Japanese to come over and burn it up.
Finally, I said to the flight sergeant, "Why in the world’
didn't:you Bring in the material to prepare if?" He said,
"Well, sir, I don't know. They sent me in to make an esti-
mate, and I am supposed to teil them what parts they need;F
I said, "Well, I have already told you what parts. I am a
little bit upset because I don't want the airplane here.
Pull it over in the edge of the jungle and cut down some
trees and try and camouflage it, which they did. We waited.
I guess the airplane was there 3 or 4 days, and nothing
happened. I kept asking the repair crew under the super-
vision of this flight sergeant, "When are we going to éet
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parts for the airplane." We didn't want the RAF crew in
there or the airplane. He said, "Sir, I don't know." When
Phil called me on the radio, he said,'"John, yod had better
come out tonight. I would like to see you. I have a message
here for you that I think you ought to read." This was
around the middle of the afternoon. So I told the flight
sergeant, "Take the shrubbery off your airplane. I am going
to fly it out." He said, “Sir, you have no authority to fly
it eut." I said, "Flight, here I am the boss. I am in.
command of all air operations on this airfield. I control
yeur airplane. I am going to fly it out." He said, "Sir, I
can't let you do it." I said, "Flight, you don't need to
take any responsibility. I will take full responsibility
for the airplane.” Finallyl he found out or he decided that
there wasn't any use arguiﬁg with me. I said, "The airplane
is safe to fly." He said, "Well, I can't be.sure." I said,

"I am sure that it is."

So they pulled the bushes off, and they backed it out of the
edge of the woods where it had been hidden. I climbed
aboard, and Rushon, the photographer, said, "I am going

with you." He was everYwhere. He said, "I want to go wifh.
you." I said, "You know, I have never flown this airplane
before." He said, "It doesn't make any difference. Let's
go." So we got in, and I started it up, and I took it off

and flew it to India. Just as I had predicted, the airplane
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flew quite well., On an empty C-47 with half a load of gas
in it, one aileron is pienty. The airplane has enough wing
if you lose the effectiveness of maybe 2 or 3 feet of it, it-
really doesn't make any differeﬁce. I really didn't notice

any problem with flight characteristics whatsoever.

The oniy concern I had, I got the gear up because there was
a placard that said, "To raise the gear, pull up on the
héndle." (laughter). I was not sure of the instructions for
lowering it because it had a great big hydraulic gauge on
the side, and the pressure went up. It was on the other
side of the coékpit, and I couldn't read it carefully. I
was jpst concerned that I had the gear down and locked. So
as I approached Haiiakéndi, which was our airfield, I called
the tbwer, and I asked them to get a C-47 pilot in the

tower that I had}somevinfbrmation I wanted to check with
him. I forget who the pilot was; one of the guys I knew.

I said, "Say, I have got this gear down, and I just want to
doublecheck that I have it locked." I told him what I had
done. He said, "You're safe; come on it." So I brought the
airplane in and landed it. I got out, and I gave it to one
of our crew chiefs, and I said, "You've got yourself a new
airplane." Then I think they took some spare parts off of

it and then gave it back to the British. (laughter)

You had two messages?
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When I saw Phil, I said, "What's the message?" He said,
"You have two now." I had two almost identical messages. I
forget the exact wording, but one‘of them in essence said,
"Repoft to me without delay," signed Arnold. Then the
second message that came in was, "Report to me without
delay, " signed Eisenhower [Gen Dwight D.]. Arnold was my
boss so I sent a message to Arnold, and I said, "I have
receivéd your message, and I have also received a message
from General Eisenhower asking me to report to him. Am I
authorized a delay en route to see General Eisenhower?" The
message came back immediately, "You are authorized a 2-day

delay in England."

I left India and flew to England. I went out to General
Eisenhower's headquarters, and I reported to his office. His
adjutant or exec was sitting in the\outer office, and as I
recall, he was the only person in the office. I went in and
said-~I idehtified myself--that I had received a message
from General Eisenhower to report to him and said, "I am
here." He said, "Fine, come on in." I went in and saluted
and reported to General Eisenhower. I was most impressed.
Geﬁeral Eisenhower was a true gentleman. He said, "Oh,
Alison, I am glad you are here. The reasonlwe wanted you,
we are planning to cross'the Chaﬁnel, and we are going to

use gliders. You have had a brandnew experience, and we

would like to understand the problems that you encountered.”
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I said, "Well, sir, I will be very happy_to discuss it with
anyone that you want me to." He .said, "Well, I want to take
you aroﬁnd and introduce you to General Spaatz." I said,
"You don't need to do that. I know General Spaatz quite
well. I can find his office." He said, "Oh, no, I want to
take you." I knew General Spaatz because he was a major at
Langley Field, Virginia, when I was stationed there as a
second lieutenant, and I knew all of Spaatz' children and
Mrs. ‘Spaatz, and I knew the general from those days. He
said, "Oh, no, I want to take you," and his headquarters
were in this old hospital unit which was just corridors
spread out over.several acres. He walked from his section
of the headquarters down a long corridor and over to another
section, took me into General Spéatz and said,b"'Tooey,'
this is Lieutenant Alison. He has come here to tell us

about gliders."
You were a lieutenant colonel by then, weren't you?

That's right., I ;hould have beeh a lieutenant. (laughter)
I just forget that during the war I got promoted so rapidly.
(laughter) I was a lieutenant colonel. He said, "This is
Colonel Alison." He stayed and chatted for a few minutes.

I was very impressed that this five-star general—----

(End Tape 14, Side 1)
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Would get up ﬁrom his desk and escort me a quarter of a mile
over to see General Spaatz. He couldn't have been more cor-
dial. He chatted all the way over. I said, "Well, hefe is
a five-star general that the world can't help but like."
That was true about'General Eisenhower. That's one of the
reasons for his great success in the European.theater. His
personality and his temperament were such that he was able
to mediate between the conflicting philosophies, opinions,
and desires of the Allies. I talked to General Spaatz for a
few minutes, and he said, "I want you to talk to General
Vandenberg. General Vandenberg is going to head up the tac-
tical air, and he is very anxious to know about your

experiences in Burma."

General Vandenberg had been associated with the outfit when

you first began.

That's right. General Vandenberg was the reason Phil was

with the outfit.

You thought you were going to go to Washington for a few

days?

I didn't know. Arnold didn't explain it in the message.
(laughter) Vandenberg got me together with the--I believe
Mike Kelly was the glider expert in the Ninth Air Force.
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He was a very famous acrobatic pilot. I told them that I
thought our biggest mistake was tfying to pull two gliders
with a C-47. It would be much easier on both the airplane
pilot and the glider pilot if you had one glider. That was
General 01d's recommendation. He didn't want us to pull two
gliders. We felt that our C-47 pilots were a cut above

all the rest. If the rest could pull one, ours could pull
two without any difficulty, and they did quite well. Even
so, we broke quite a few towropes that we would not have
broken if we had had one glider behind the C-47s instead of
two. The second error was that we did not have any careful
load control. The gliders were heavy. This increased the
drag, and made it even more difficult for the C-47 to pilot.
We wogld have had a disaster if our pilots hadn't been very
skilléd and very seasoned and also very experienced in

pulling gliders.

The glider is on two ropes. If you are flying in perfect
formation and as close to each other as you can, the drag
was tolerable,bbut we began to hit rough air. When you hit
rough air, the C-47 would drop. This would give the gliders
a spurt ahead. As you went ahead, you would run into your
ropes. So then you had to move the gliders out and allow a
big loop to come into thé glider rope. The C-47 would then
begin to pick up speed because the gliders are no longer

exerting any drag. In order to keep the C-47 from jerking
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the ropes, which would pull the fittings out of the glider
or the C-47--most of the time they wouid just pull the
fitting right out of the tail of the C;47-—the glider pilot
would then have to move his glider way out and allow the
tension to come back into the rope gradually. If you didn't
do that, you would either break the rope or pull the fitting

out of the airplane.

I must say our glider pilots did very well. I am an ex-
perienced pilot, and this was a difficult flight. At times
it was a little frightening. .Here you are up getting close

.~ to“the C-47 and you have a rope looped over the top of

your wing and way back beyond the rear of your glider.> Now
you have got to take the slack out of that rope without a
jerk. You could do it, but when you did it, all of a sudden
you had another big drag load on the C-47. When the airplane
and the gliders got out of phase and started going back and
forth, you broke the ropes. This happened to us. We lost

12 gliders before we ever got across the enemy lines.

Surprisingly, I don't think we had a casualty in any of
those gliders. They went down in India. Then I believe we
lost eight after we crossed the enemy lines. This was
something that caused great confusion with the Japanese.

We didn't realize it, but this was the greatest diversion.

We had no sooner crossed the Chindwin when the airplane
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pﬁlling the second radio. station--we had two radio stations--
broke the ropes and los£ its two gliders just after they had
crossed the Chindwin. 1In the airplane that had the com-
munications station in it, Arvid Olson [Col Arvid E., Jr.],
who was a pilot--he was an AVG squadron commander--was the
director of operations in our organization. Olson was in
that aifplane. In the airplane on thé other wing, "Dick"
Babel [Capt John S.], who was our chief administrative
officer, was flying in that airplane. We had the deputy
commander, the deputy for éperations, and the deputy for
administration all in the assault mode because Phil and I
both felt this was the most dangerous thing we were going to
do in that entire operation. We were not going to have the
rank sitting back on the ground pushing the kids out ahead
of them. We had most of the rank in the 1st Air Commando

Group in the gliders on the invasion.

Olson and Babel went down and landed right in the middle of
two divisions of Japanese. I believe there were two divi-

sions there. Anyway, Olson's glider went down right near a
Japanese division headquarters. They weren't out of their

glider before the Japanese were firing at them. There were
three Gurkhas in the glider, a glider mechanic, the glider

pilot, and Olson. They got'out and ran. The Gurkhas went

back to set fire to the glider. I don't know what ever

happened to the Gurkhas. I presume they escaped. They are
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very resourceful little guys and particularly in the juhgle,
but the three Americans made it to the Chindwin River, and
they got down and hid on the.bank, and the giider mechanic
couldn't swim. Sovoison and the glider pilot started out to
swim the Chindwin. The Chindwin is so broad that although
it was moonlight they couldn't see across, but they took a
sight on the moon, and using the moon to guide them, they
started to swim across the river. Olson and the glider
pilot were fairly strong swimmers, but before they got across
the river, the moon went déwn, it set. I don't know how
long it stayed. They must have been several houré in |

that river trying to get across. Olson éaid, "Wé really
didn't know which way to go. We had to kind of feei the
current and keep going." They eventually got across.

It was almost a week before they were picked'up by friendly

troops.
What happened to the mechanic?

They left him on the bank, and he hid. I am sure the Japanese
captured him. Then in the other'glider, there were 13
well-prepared British troops. They stepped out of there.
These were all guys with rifles and machettes, and they |

knew how to take care of themselves. They started off.

They set their compass, and they-started back to the Chindwin.

They got to the Chindwin, and they decided to swim it. The
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glider mechanic--I can't remember whether it was the mechanic
or the pilot--was not a strong swimmer.. Babel told him, "If
you have trouble, let me know so I can give you a hand."

They all stayed together and swam that river. Somewhere
across they lost one of the Americahs, and he drowned in

the river. They never found him. He never uttered a sound.
As Babel said, "He may have been concerned about alerting

the enemy, but he just never said a word." He just dis-
appeared in the night in the river. I think there were 13
men in the glider, plus the crew, 15 men. 5o they lost one.

Fourteen of them got back across.

One of the gliders broke loose, and there was a major town
the Japanese occupied on the Irrawaddy. This was Katha.

One of the gliders broke its rope right over Katha. The
pilot put the glider down on a sandbariin the river right at
the edge of the town. They stepped out, and the water was
shallow across to the mainland. They put some debris in it,
set the glider on fire, waded through the water ovef to the
riverbank, and walked off. About 15 days later they showed
up in Broadway, everyone of them. They were a little hungry,
but they made it. When they ran out of rations, they were
very lucky. They came on a good stream, and they threw a
couple of handgrenades in a pool, in an eddy, and they got
plenty of fish, They ate the fish, but they were hale and

hearty when they walked into the camp. One of our other
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doctors was aboard that glider. That was a doctor who had

one of life's experiences, (laughter)

After you left Eisenhower, you reported to General Arnold?
Yes.

What did General Arnold want?

General Arnold was so enthused about the success of this
operation--we had received some tremendous publicity, maybe
some that we didn't deserve., Well, it was a unique opera-

tion. Wingate was a unique person, and Phil Cochran was a

unique person. Newspaper people iikéd to write about both

"of them. This was an ideal combination. We had moved

12,000 men behind the enemy lines. We were supplying them,
and they were fighting. This was exciting news. This was
all reported back to General Arnold, and he was just

delighted.

I came back, and he was real enthusiastic, He said, "Alisop,
this has been such a success. I have given authorization to
form four more Air Commando groups and the necessary trans—b
port. I have already implemented the organization of two of
them.," I said, "General, what are they géing to do?"‘ He
said, "We are going to retake Burma from the air." I said,
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"Whose troops are we going to use?" He éaid, "We are going
to move the British Army into Burma." I said, "General, I
don't think the British Army ié going into Burma. From what
I have learned, the British have no plans to retake Burma."
This came £o him as quite a surprise. He said, "Are you
sure of that?" I said, "I think I am sure of it, General.

| :
One of Wihgate's chief complaints was that there were only
two cémmanders in that theater who wanted to fight~--General
StilWéll and himself. I know there is a great conflict
betweén General Wingate and his superiors 'about the strategy.
It is;my impressidn the British are not going to provide the
troopg to retake Burma even if you provide these resources.
I donit want you to take my word for it. Phil, as commander,
had a%much closer 1iaison with both Wingate‘and Mbuntbatten
than i did." Phil for a time just kind of lived with Wingate.
I was{over behind the enemy lines working with the troops.
I said, "I would like for you to have Phil's opinion." He
said,‘“By»all means," and he called out Gén "Bozo" McKee
[William F.]. He said, "Get Phil Cochran here just as fast

as you can."

About 3 or 4 days later, here comes Phil dragging in; having
flown all the way from Burma. He got us both in the'office,
and he said, "Alison here tells me"--he told Phil that he -
was ready to commit these resources. It was a subétantial

resource. Not only the Air Commando group, but this was
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matched with four combat cargo groups of 100 C-46s. Four
squadrons of twenty-five each. This.is a tremendous amount
of airiift. We could ha&e moved the British Army into India

with this, with 400 of our best tactical transports at that

. time. . He said, "Alison tells me that he believes the British
will not provide the troops to implement this operatioh.“

' Phil is much more direct than and I, and he said, "The
British are not going to fight to‘retake Burma." He said,
"Phil, how do you know?" He said, "We have discussed this.
I have heard Wingate go on about this. I have heard him
aggue with other British officers. John is absolutely
right.. The British are not going to do it." Although I

.knew what Phii was going to-say, I was relieved to hear him

say it because it had to be said. Phil was more of an

authority on the subject than I because he lived with the

probiem much closer than I did.

General Arnold said, "All right, come with me." He got up
and got his hat and put it square on his head like he always
wore it. We followed him out of the office. He walked down
to the private elevator the Chief of Staff used, or the
Chief of the Air Force, got on the elevator, and went down
to the basement and got in his car, drove over»to Combined
Headquarters to British Field Marshal Sir John Diil.

He and Arnold were aéparently élose personal friends.

Arnold pulled us‘into the office, and he sat down and told
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Sir John what he had in mind. .He~said,."Now here is what.
these boys tell me." .Sir John Dill looked him right in the
eye and said, "General Arnold, what the boys tell you is
right. That isn't the strategy. There is no plan to use

the Indian Army to retake Burma."

Maybe that was a very wise strategy.' The end of the war
came when we dropped the bombs on Japan. The decisive
thrust was through the Pacific and directly at Japan. I
don't say that these other operations were not without
imporﬁance, but the resources énd the energy that you would
put into retaking Burma were probably not worth it simply
‘because whether we retook Burma or whether we didn't wasn't
a decisive factor in endihg tﬁe war. Now General Arnold has
already got two of these organized. He said, "What are we
going:to do with them?" We said, "Well, they can always use
one more in India." I think it was the 24 Air Commando

Group under Art Debolt [Brig Gen Arthur R.] that they sent
to India. Then the 3d Air Commando Group, we brought Arvid
Olson back and made him the Commander of the 3d Air Commando
Group. The question was, "Well, what will we do with‘this
one?" The decision was that, "Well, maybe it can be used in
the invasion of the Philippines." So General Arnold said to
me, "John, I want you to get on an airplane and fly to
Brisbane, Australia, and describe this resodrce to Gen

George Kenney [George C.]. Tell him-what you have done in
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India and tell him if he wants the unit he can have it." I
got on an airplane and flew all the way to Brisbane,

Australia, in a C-47 across the United States.

I think they called it an LB—30. It was a cargo version of
the B-24, a most uncomfortable way to travel. 1In the back
eﬁd they had put great‘big leather seats, but the seats were
such that they just weren't comfortable. I got on that
airplane and went all the way to Australia, stopping for
fuel and to change crews. We flew to Hawaii. One crew got
off, and another one got on, and we flew down to, I guess,
Canton Island. Then we flew to, I believe, Guadalcanal and

finally ended up in Brisbane.

I stayed about 5 days at Geneﬁal Kenney's headquarters. I
explained the whole situation to him. I said, "Would you
like to have the unit in the theater?" He said yes, he
would like to have it. So I got on the airplane, went back
and told General Arnold. He said, "All right, we will send
the 3d Air Commando Group to New Guinea, and we will send
the 3d Combat Cargo Group to New- Guinea. I believe the
Commander of the 3d Combat Cargo Group was Colonel Bell
[Maj Gen William J.], someone that I had known before the
war, but as I get older, names become more and more vague.
He said, "You go out, and I‘want you to go into the Plans

Section of General Kenney's headgquarters, and I want you
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to assist the Plans officer in drawing up a plan to use

this to go into the Philippines before the landings.”

I got my affairs in order and got on another airplane and
went to New Guinea. I joined the Far East Air Forces, which
were General Kenney's headquafters in  Hollandia. I was
drawing up a plan to launch a glider tow from the Halmaheras,
which were just south of Mindanao. We had about 400 miles
of ocean, I think, to cross, which was no real problem for a
C-46. We were going to fly inland and.drop the gliders at
guerrilla strips, organize’the'guerrillas, prepare landing
strips, and then start putting an army into central Mindanao
or wherever we could, the best places that we could. While
I was in the process of doing this planning, the whole plan
for the invasion of the Philippines was changed. They
decided not to go into Mindanao, that they would bypass
Mindanao, and land at Leyte. This accelerated the invasion
of the Philippines by 6 weeks. There was no real oppor-
tunity for the Air Commando groupAthen to participate because
they had just arrived in the theater, we didn't have time to
get them into position, and the range was too long. We
would have had to move them up to Palau. We could have done
it from Palau, but there wasn't enough room on the airstrip
at Palau to really accommodate this kind of operation.,

Second, we didn't need it.
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When the plan was changed and when we went in and landed at
Leyte, I was reassigned from the Plans Seétion of the Far
East Air Force, and I became the Deputy Commander of the
308th Bomb Group. The 308th Bomb Group wasn't a bomb group.
It used.the table of organization of a bomb group, but it
was the advance air force headquarters, and the Fifth Air
Force had.three of these headquarters organizations. It was
a‘headquarters and a communications squadron. i forget what
all the bomb group had in it. "It had the reéources
necessary to support an advance command headquarters, This
is the way the Fifth Air Force leapfrogged. One bomb group
would go and land in Leyte, and then the next bomb group
would be loading up to go to Mindoro, and then the next one
would be loading up to go into Luzon. General David
Hutchison fMaj Gen David W.] was the Commander of the 308th.
It made the landing at Leyte. It was also chosen then to

make the landing in the Lingayen Gulf.

Late in December 1944, I boarded the battleship New Mexico,
which was my transportation to Lingayen Gulf. This was an
exciting voyage. I had never been aboard a battleship |
before. We left Leyte., We went through the straits; past
the southern part of Luzon, and went into Lingayen Gulf; and
for 3 days the combat portion of the fleet bombarded the
shore. 1T gueés at the end of the third day or on the fourth
day, the troop.transports deployed the 1andingvcraft, and
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they went ashore at Lingayen. I landedlwith the troops.
There was no opposition. The‘Japanese apparently had pulled
back. ‘I don't know whether it was the Navy gunfire or part
of the strategy. It could very well have been part of their
stratégy because the Japanese just wereh't strong enough in
that area to meet the troops on the beaches. I believe it
was 10 days or 2 weeks before we really began to contact the
Japanese after landing. Someone said the first casualty was
a soldier who was gored by a water -buffalo. That probably
was true. We moved the headgquarters of the 308th Bomb
Group. I was on the New Mexiéo. David Hutchison was on
another ship. He was the Commander of the 308th. I don't
know what ship he was on. We moved ashore, and we immedi-
ately set up the operation and began to operate the Fifth
Air Force from a headquarters that was right there with the
landing forces. 1 stayed with the 308th about a month; and
then I was reassigned to the Fifth Air Force, and I became

the Deputy for Operations for the air force.
That was under General Whitehead [Lt Gen Ennis C.]?

That was under General Whitehead. That's an interesting

story, but why don't we put it off until tonight.

(End Tape 14, Side 2)
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In the Philippines, or in this particular part of the
Philippines, the main Fifth Air Force Headquarters was on the
water and in transit to its new location, which eventually
became Clark Air Force Base. I believe I was with the 308th
Bomb Wing for about 2 months in the Lingayen location. I
guess early in March I received orders to report to the Fifth
Air Force as the Deputy for Operations. General Hutchison,
who had become a personal friend, of course, after I had
sérved with him a little over 2 months, under the stress of
wartime conditions, had an excellent sense of humor. General
Whitehead was known as a fierce commander. (laughter) When I

say fierce, I mean he was very demanding on his subordinates.

‘The story was current that the average survival of his A-3s

was 6 weeks. I think it was longer. The troops had all
kinds of names. for him. His name was Ennis Whitehead. They
called him "Ennis the Menace." (laughter) The Japanese
"Tokyo Rose” labeled him as "The Murderer of Moresby." As an
effective, a determined, and uncompromising commander, maybe
he deserved some of this, but as a person, he was feally an
outstanding man. He was a brilliant commander, brilliant in

the tactical sense.

General Kenney, who was the Commander of the Far East Air

Force, was an excellent commander and military politician.
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He was the interface between the air forces and General
MacArthur and General MacArthur's headquarters. He was an
outstandihg leader. General Whitehead was the oﬁe indi-
vidual General Kenney depended upon to implement the war. I
don't know whether this is a completely valid description,
but I used to say that General Whitehead was General Kenney's
bloody meat ax because he really took the war to the enemy

24 hours a day. His philosophy was, "You fight the war

every day, and you fight it 24 hours a day. The harder

you fight it, the sooner it's over, and the fewer people get
killed.  It may seem cruel, but it isn't." When my orders
came to the 308th to report to Whitehead, of course, they
held a mock funeral, (laughter) and General Hutchison, who
actually had great respect for General Whitehead, and General
Whitehead also had great respect for General Hutchison, just
kidded me unmercifully. He said, "Alison, you are dead.
There is just no way you are going to be able to make it."
(laughter) He said, "You won't be there 24 hours before

the 0ld man will have you on the rack."

Service with the 308th had been so pleasant. It wés in-
teresting and exciting and pleasant, and I really did, my

heart sank when I got orders to report back to Fifth Air

Force Headquarters. One, I knew the job in Fifth Air Force

was demanding. I had a little concern because I knew Whitehead

was a real difficult taskmaster. I think my principal
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reservafion was I just didn't want to leave the 308th. At
the time I received the orders, we had established the 308th
Headquarters camp on one of the tidal rivers in the Lingayen
Gulf area. It was jusf a beautiful spot. Our headquarters
camp was on a little promqntory that jutted out into the
water. We were in a coconut grove. The coconut palﬁs are

beautiful.

Bill Dean [Col William E., Jr.], the ihtelligence officer
for the 308th wing, and I lived together. Bill was a West
Point graduate who had -gone to_flyihg school and then. left
the éervice very shortly thereafter. Bill had some kind of
difference with his commanding officer when he was at Kelly
Field. Bill went into the banking business in San Antonio
and was very successful. Bill remained a Réserve officer
and was recalled in World War II. He was a fine intelli-
gence officer. He and I lived together, and when we landed
in Lingayen, we decided to build a héuse. Bill was the
contractor, and he got a contract for $52 Eo build us a -
house. It was one of the loveliest houses you have ever
seen. It was a Hollywood movie set. We engaged a
carpenﬁer. buring the bombardment, many oé the buildings
on shore were destroyed. Apparently, he salvaged some
lumber; He had teak timbers. He put a platform on the
timbers up about 8 or 9 feet off the ground.' We were right

up in the palm trees. On this platform, he built'a thatched
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roof shelter with large screened windows with wooden

" shutters which we could drop down when the wind and the rain
. came through because it blew almost horizontally. We had a
solid teak floor for our little abode. We had a shower. We
“had a balcony which went completely around the building, . and
then one corner of the balcony, we had a shower which Qas
nothing more than a pipe where we could turn the water on
and off, but it was a tremendously pleasant place, and we

had many, many visitors.

We had one Marine wing attached to the 308th Bomb Wing. Wev
were operating almost 20 groups through the wing headgquar-
ters. One of the groups was a Marine air group, and the
commander was "Jerry" Jerome [Lt Gen Clayton C.], who later
became ﬁhe Chief of the Marine Air Corps. As a matter of
fact, we had three very famous Marines in that wing-—-John
Smith [Col John L.], who was a great Marine ace, and Keith
McCutcheon [Gen], who became a lieutenaht general, and I am
sure Keith would have gone on to become Chief of the Marine
Corps if he had lived because he was an outstanding officer.
It was a privilege to get to know them and alsd a pleasure
to associate with men of that caliber. Jerry liked our
cabin so much that several times a week he would be over and
spend one or two nights with us. We had lots of visitors,
and we had lots of fun. Aside from the war, the personal

associations and the pleasant environment in the camp at
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this particular location made me reluctant to leave, but I

went down and I reported into Fifth Air Force.

I had met General Whitehead, but I didn't know him at all.

I sat at my desk. I was in one of the permanent buildings
at Clark Field. The buildings had quite a few holes in
them, which I guess they had received when we liberated
them. In general they were in excellent shape. Bill
Hudnell {Maj Gen William T.], who was the A-4 of the Fifth
Air Forcde, myself, and Colonel Bryan [Maj Gen Thomas L.,
Jr.], who was the communications officer, had one of the
houseé, one of the bungalows on the base. We Wére quite
comfortably set up; We didn't have any furniture in the
house. It was a nice place‘to put your GI cot. I had an
office and a desk and telephone, lots of telephones, one
direct telephone to General Whitehead. I sat behind a desk
and started learning about the Fifth Air Force.

Fortunately, in the 308th Bomﬁ Wing, I had an opportunity to
get a fair background, but now I was responsible for the
operations of the entire air force. I believe there were 24
groups, 22 or 24 groups in the air force--heavy bomb groups,
light bomb groups, fighters, transports--and then quite a
few specialized squadrons~-aif—sea rescue, in addition to
truék companies and service companies and many other things
I found out the operations officer had to concern himéelf
with.
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My learning process was slow until it was stimulated by
General Whitehead. I never will forget how it started. I
had been fhere,abqut 2 days,_maybe 3 days, and he hadn't
bothered me aﬁ ali. The_procedure was, we wQuld have our
operations staff meeting in the morning, at which General
Whitehead:wouldlpreside because in reality Generél Whitehead
was the operations officer of the air force. He ran it. He
had a mind that was able to encompass a great amount of
detail without slowing down his thinking. Ih the morning
staff meeting--it wasn}t an operations meeting; it was a
staff meetiﬁg, but it was principally an operations meeting
because that is what General Whitehead was interested in.

He was interested in operating that air force 24 hours

a day. All of the other staff functions were there to'
support the operations because that was the bottom line of
our business. Every day we would send out almost the entire
air force, and .it was difficult to keep track of them,

where they were going and what they were scheduled to do.

I remember, in the morning we would set up the missions for
the following day, and then all during the day, the orders
to carry out the operational plan for the next day would be
sent out to the units. It was not just a matter of sending
out an order. You would get the message out to the gtoup

commanders. We had a bomber command, and we had a fighter
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command, but there was a lot of direct liaison between the
air force operations and the groups themselves because they
would_have questions. Many of the questions were generated
simply because when you sit in a room in Clark Field you
don't know all the problems that the group has in imple-
menting what you want them to do. Some of the things you
would tell them to do couldn't be done unless other things
were done in other parts of the air force. So all during
the day, we would be getting orders out to the units and ad-
judicating those ordefs so the missions could actually be
run on the following day. Then about midnight the field
order would be published. We would have everything in bed,
and usuéily I would go home around midnight. Sometimes it

would take longer.

When I got home and got in bed, the phone would start ring-
ing. I think my biégest night, I believe the phone rang--I
went to bed that evening at 2 o'clock--and I believe the
phone must have rung eight times before, in desperation, I
got up the next morning at 7. Many of the phone calls which
came in during the night were intelligence reports. We had
reconnaissance airplanes out all over the South China Sea.
The Navy did‘most of it with their PBYs and then later with
the hodified B-24. I forget what the designation was. They
would pick up ship movements. This could cause you to

change your whole operations plan. I wouldn't bother General
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Whitehead unless it involved changing the operations plan,
which it often did. Then I would call him on the telephone.
I would say, "General, we have this report." For example,
if it were light bombers, we might have the light bombers
“scheduled to hit a target actually in Luzon. i would say,
"I think this target"--it might be Japanese shipping--"is
more important. What do you think?" Then he would,give.me
his views. If he felt as I did, then we would change the
mission. If he felt otherwise, the mission would stay the

way it was.

Very early in the game, the field order had been put to bed.
The airplanes were taking off ét daylight, and albng aboﬁt
10 o'clock in the morning, my special telephone rang, and

it was General Whitehead on the other end. He was a heavy
smoker, and he had a nasal.condition. When he'talkéd, it
sounded very nasal. I got to Where I could mimic him,.

When he talked, he was serious, and he was mean. (laughter)
His voice came on, and he said, "Where is the 90th Bomb
Group?" I thought real quick, "Where in the hell is the
90th Bomb Group?" I said, "We sent it to Hong Kong. It
was sent to Hong Kong this morning, and it should be hitting
the target about now." He said, "Don't you know exaétly
where the 90th Bomb Group is?". I thought I had better

tell him the truth. (laughter) With General Whitehead,

there was no alternative to the truth. I said, "No, sir.”

437



ALISON

He said, "For your information"--and he gave a time hack
exactly, whatever it was, 10:15--"they are over the target.
They dropped their bombs. Eighty percent of the bombs were
in the target area, 20 percent were over. You are the A-3
of this air force, aren't you?" I said, "Yes, sir, I am the
A-3 of this air force." "Don't you think the A-3 ought |
to know where his air force is?" (laughter) I said, "Yes,
sir." Then came, "Well, goddammit, you find out!" Bang!
That's really a mild representation of what he said to me.

I had never been talked to this way in my life. (laughter)

When I recovered, I called in my staff, my whole operations
staff, whom I had just met. I didn't really know them. I
also called in all the senior noncoms, and I stood them in
front of my desk. I went through the routine. I said,
"Where is the 90th Bomb Group?" They said, "You know where
it is. We sent it to Héng Kéng this morning." I said, "I
know we did, but where is it now?" They said, "Well, it
should have dropped its bombs and be on its way back." I
said, "I am going to tell you where it is. (laughter) At
exactly 10:15 it dropped its bombs, 80 percent on the target.
Do you know how I know? Because some son of a bitch on the
other end of that white telephone just told me." (laughter)
TheyAall laughed because they knew the routine. I said, "I
want to know why he knew where the 90th Bomb Group is and I

didn't. I also want to know why he knew where the 90th Bomb
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Group was and none of my staff knew where the 90th Bomb

Group is."

: How did he know?:

They said, "Well, Harry Cunningham [Col Harry F.] told him."
Col Harry Cunningham was the A-2, and Harry Cunningham was
an older man and a scholar. He was Whitehead's intelligence
officer. Whitehead depended on him heavily. Harry Cunnihgham
was great. He deserved General Whitehead's respect, and of
course, he had it. I said, "Why does Harry Cunningham know
where the bomb group is and we don't?" They said, "He has
the teletypes in his area," which was adjacent to mine.

They said, "The in—flight'repofts come in, and then they are
put on the teletype, and Harry Cunningham gets them first."
I said, "Tell me why the A-2 gets the intelligence reports
before the A-3? Am I not responsible for communications?"
They said, "Yes, but this is just the way it has been in the
Fifth Air Force ever since we set up." I said, "Well, I
can't move the teletype machines. They are all in place.
The lines are strung, but I am going to have that infor—
mation before Harry Cunningham does. I have a big staff
here, and we are going to station somebody at the teletype
machines. Whenever an>in—flight report comes in, it is

coming into my office, but I am going to have to have it so

"that I can read it immediately."
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There was a wall right in front of my desk within easy
visual range. I said, "I want a map of our entire opera-
tional area put up there. I know this is going to be a
little work, but it has to be done. It has to be done today
because tomorrow I expect another phone call. He is not
going to talk to me that way any more." (laughter) So I
made them put up a map. Then I made.them put an acetate
ovérlay over the map. Then when the field order was put to
bea, I had them draw mission lines for every group from our
principal bases, the ones tﬁat I really needed to know.

Then when the in-flight reports came in--and the groups did
report their poéition as they went out and as they came
back-~every time they made an in-flight teport, there was an
X on the blue line, and then right next to the X in letters
large enough so that I could read them from my desk was the
essence of the report. Sufe enough, the next day the phone

call. I can't remember what group it was.
It may have been the 90th again.

I don't know which one it was, but he said, "Alison, where
is such~and-such group?" I had the in-flight report before
he did, and I just read it right off the board right back
to him. He said, "You are right," and the phone went down
very gently. I said, "Okay, I am on to the game now.

What this man wants me to do is learn my job and learn how
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to run this air force." There were many instances. He
would call me, and he would deliberately ask me questions
that he knew I didn't know. The expected answer was, "I
don't know." 1If I said I didn't know, I got a chewing out.
(laughter) At the end he would say, "Shouldn't the A-3.
know?" I would say, "Yes sir." He would say, "Be sure that
you do." He didn't use gentle language so I knew he meant

it.

Several days later he called me and said, "How many 500-
pound bombs have we got in the theater?" Lord, I said,
"General, I don't know, but I can get that information
from the A-4." He said, "No. I want you to tell me. I
have read the operations order. - You ordered out so many
airplénes. Each airplane has to be ordered with 500-pound
bombs. You don't know how many 500-pound bombs we have
got. Maybe we don't have any. How can you order a mission
carrying 500~-pound bombs and not know how many 500-pound
bombs we have?" I said, "Sir, I will find out."™ 1In his
gentle way with emphasis, he said, "See that you do," and

the phone banged down.

I went down to see Bill Hudnell, who was the A-4. I said,
"Bill, how many 500-pound bombs have we got in the theater?"
He said, "Oh, John, I don't know. Here is the table." He

just flipped the pages. There's the bottom line, and he
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read off the number. So I told him what had happened, and
he laughed and said, "Well, that's just the General's way of
teaching you." I said, "I expect a call tomorrow, and I am
going to make a guess. It could be any of a number of
things, but we drop bombs, and we shoot machinegun bullets.
I will justlwager that tomorrow the question is going to be,
'How many rounds of .50 caliber ammuniﬁion?'“ Bill said,‘
"Here are the ordnance tables." I said, "I might as well
find out how many drums of gasoline we have in the theater.”
I started going down the tables, and I started making notes
of the significant items that were essential to the opera-

tion of the air force.

Sure enough, about 2 days later, the phone rang, "How many
rounds of .50 caliber ammunition do you have in the theater?"
I read him the answer. He was very happy and put the phone
down gently. That’s my education. I will tell you, he gave
you a powerful incentive to learn qdickly, and‘it did take
some concentration, and it did take some study. He never
gave an inch. I wondered if he liked me.. It took a little
while befbre I found out that really he did. One of the
things he did one day in staff meeting, we had moved the
heavy bombers into Clark Field, and we had two groups of
them. On a mission when we dispatched both groups, it was 4
squadrons, 6 bombers each, 24 airplanes, a total of 48

airplanes. Because we only had one runway, the tower operators
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were being very cautious. It was taking‘well over an hour
to get the whole group into the air. We had one big mission
that we ran the two groups over Hong Kong hitting the ship-~
yards. They took so long tolget off and geﬁ formed in the
air the fighters were over the targets before the bombers.
They didn't have enough fuel and had to léave. The bombers
got shot up badly by the Japanese fighters, and General

Whitehead just hit the roof.

That morning at the operations meeting, he laid into every-
body. In this particular instance he laid into the com-
mander of the bomber command about not being able to get the
airplanes off the airdrome. He said, "There is one man in
this theater who can do it." Everybody wondered who in the
world that man could be. He stopped to let that soak in.
Then he said, "That man is my A-3. He is ordered to go up
that ladder into that tower. He is going to sleep there.

He is not coming down until this problem is solved."
You were sitting right there?

I was sitting right there in a state of shock. (laughter)
I knew what to do. By this time I had gotten to know him.
We were right in the middle of staff meeting, and we hadn't
finished. I got up; I saluted, and I walked out of the

building. (laughter)
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Hollywood couldn't have done it any better?

Oh, Lord. I could see him sitting there With that look on
his face, "There goes the A-3; the problem is solved." I
went down there, and I did, I stayed for 2 days. About 2
o'clock in the morning, I would come down and get some

sleep.
(End Tape 15, Side 1)

One of the first things I did, I had the operations officer
of the bomber command and the bomber group commanders and
the bomber squadron commanders come down and meet with me.
We sat down, and we worked out a plan. The runway was wide
enough so that you could run one bomber down one side of the
runway and one down the other and stay out of the wash. We
had a procedure that if a bomber héd to abort, he wouldn't
stay on the runway. He would just let his bomber keep
rolling. TIf he couldn't stop it, he would just roll it off
the runway and trip the gear and stop iq on his belly. We
never had to do that, but the reason it had taken them so
long, they were concerned about an abort and being able to
clear the runway. Well, with a bomber on the right side of
the runway, if he had to abort the takeoff, his orders were
to go off the runway to the right. You'might lose a landing
gear you might héve to retract a landing gear, but there
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wasn't too great.a hazard, and thatjwas the only way you
would get the bomber off in a short period of time. We
worked out a system where we had the bombers so scheduled to
the takeoff end, we could start one bomber down the runway
every 15 Seconds, That meant that we got all the bombers in

the air in 12 minutes.

I was in the tower--I think it was the second or third day:;
I can't remember, but I was up there. He had givén me
orders that no tower operators would touch the microphones,
that I was to do all the directions from the tower, which I
did because I had the squadron commanders together and
because I knew them~--and the group commanders--I could talk
to them personally. I guess it was the end of the second
day or maybe the morning of the third day. I was up in the
tower, and the phone rang. From the other end of the phone,
he said, "This is General Whitehead. You can come down
now." (laughter) It was in the morning because I went from
the tower, and I went to the operations meeting. I walked
in the operations meeting late. He called me from the
operations meeting. When I walked in, everything was silent.
I walkea over and took my chair. He looked at everybody‘and

said, "You see, the Fifth Air Force A-3 can do it."

Another interesting story on General Whitehéad——and I shouldn't
tell this~-but I have been told that it is true. I asked
him, and he said, "Oh, no Johnny, that wasn't true." Before.
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I told this story, of course, I had established myself in
the general's confidence, and I felt I could tell the story
about him. Carl Brandt [Maj Gen CarliA.] was the head of
the bomber command. This was when they were down in New
Guinea. The Fifth Air Force staged one raid which was
really historical. The Japanese main base was at Hollandia.
That's where they_amassed their ai: force in the New Guinea
area. It was Jjust out of range of our fighters so our bom—’
bers couldn't go thefe unescorted. The Japanese knew it,
and they felt quite secure. The air force had been experi-
menting with ways of gétting more range out of the

airplanes, the long-range P-47s and P-38s.

Lindbergh [Brig Gen Charles A.] had beeh out there working
with ﬁhem on extending the range of the airplanes. The Japs
didn't know it, but the fiéhters were now able to go all the
way to Hollandia so the Fifth Air Force staged a big raid on
Hollandia. The bombing was perfect; the Japanese were
caught by surprise, and I think almost the entire Japanese
Aif Force in that area was caught on the ground and |
destroyed. It was just absolutely a spectacular effort and
really advanced the war in our favor in that area. General

Whitehead was so proud of that mission and rightly so.

The story goes that Whitehead was talking on the telephone
to Brandt, the bomber commander. The air force headquarters
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and the bomber command Were separated by some distance.
They were discussing the routine problems. When they
finished, Whitehead said, "Carl, have we got any other-
problems?" Carl séid, "Oh, just minor ones, General. We
caught a fairy in the outfit." As Carl tells the story,
Whiﬁehead came back on the phone after a minute and said,
"Well, shoot the son of a bitch." (laughter) Carl said,
"But General, he's an officer." Whitehead said, "I don't
care; shoot him." He may have been pulling Carl's leg a
bit. He said, "Carl, what does he do?ﬁ Carl said, "Well,
General, he is a bombardier." The general thought a minute
and said, "Is he any good?" (laughter) Carl said, "Well,
General, he was the lead bombardier on the Hollandia raid."
There was complete silence. Here was tﬁe best bémbardier in
the Air Force. All of a sudden, Whitehead came back in a
soft ﬁoice and said, "Oh, now, Carl, we aren't going to let
a little bit of homosexuality come between us and our best
bombardier, are we?" (laughter) As I said, I never knew
whether Carl made that story up or not so after the war I
told the genefal the story, and I said, "Is it true?" He:
came back and said,;"Qh, Johnny, of course, it's not true."

Anyway, it was a popular story among the troops.

He was an effective commander. I learned a tremendous amount
about running an air force just working for him. I must
admit the first 2 months were traumatic. He was unrelenting,
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but you responded, and you learned. For ah officer who was
as good in the operational end, it's unusual to find a great
logistics éapability, but I believe General Whitehead knew
where all the supplies that affected the Fifth Air Force
were in the theater, on the water, and on the docks back in
San Francisco awaiting shipment because he was a real student
of the logistics tables. This is trémendously_important if
you are going to run an air force. He kept driving it

home. One morning the phone rang; we were moving some
equipment from one island to another. He asked me, "How
many cubic feet have we been allocated in the LSTs?" And
how many cubic feet were involved in the units that we were
going to ship. I didn't know, and he knew I didn't know. He
said, "Well, how can you move this air force if you don't
know these things?" I thought for a minute, and I said,
"Sir, I can't plan to move if I don't know." He said,
"Well, you see that you leérn them." I began to get the
tables on storage and the cubic feet involved. You learn

a lot of things as a fighter pilot you were never concerned
with before. Truck coﬁpanies, I just dever'thought the A-3
of the air force would be involved in operating trucks.
Somebody else operated the trucks. I had to learn a lot
about the truck operations,.particularly_the statistics of
truck operations. He said, "You can't run an air force

if you don't know it." He didn't say it gently. So I said,

"Well, sir, I will learn." He said, "You be sure that ybu
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do." I léarned because 1 knew fhat next week'he was going
to ask me a question. I was going‘to have the final exam,
(iaughtér) When I would get over the emotional trauma that I
had every tihe he talkedvto me on the telephone, I would sit
baqk and reflect, "Well, there is no way I can learn this
fast. I have got to learn, or I can't survive." That was
the truth. I would have been one of ﬁhose 6-week A-3s if I
hadn't learned. I ended up the war-with him. I went to
Japan; From a hard commander we became close personal

friends.

Primarily after the war?

Well, we really became frienés————
Prior to V-J Day?

As close as you can come to your commander. I knew things
were getting better when he would let me talk to him. At
first, I couldn't talk to General Whitehead. He told you.
You didn't tell him anything. People would say, "How do
you talk to the man?" He had preoccupations. He wanted to
drop big bombs. We were attacking targets on Formosa, and
you would look and here was a target where obviously 100-
pound bombs would be far more effective than 2,000~pound

bombs. You couldn't carry very many 2,000-pound bombs, and
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you just couldn't cover the area. The targets were prin-
cipally area targets. Anyone who suggested that you change
the bomb load got chastised. Anyone who suggested that it
would. be better to use loo—pound bombs than 2,000~pound
bombs if he had said 2,000-pound bombs got severely chas-
tised. I went to him one day and said, "General, tell me,
this discussion comes up from time to time, why do you
choose 2,000-pound bombs ovér lOO—pound bombs?" He said,
"Johnny, the reason I do, the target is not that important.
The important thing is, when those 2,000-pound bombs start
hitting, the Japanese know they are in a war." (laughter)
"There are lots of ways to fight a war. What you want to
do is discourage the enemy. You want to make him quit.
Of éourse, I know the 100-pound bombs would do more damage,
but I am sending the Japanese a message."

|
Andther example, he fought thevwar 24 hours a day. We had
as many airplanes as we had that could operate at night
out also. We moved to Okinawa and started operations over
Kyushu from Okinawa and as far into Japan as we could get
with the range we had in our airplanes. Kyushu was our

special province because it was the southern island and

closer. He put out a directive, he didn't want a man, a
woman, a child, or an animal to move in Kyushu. Anything
that moved in the daytime was to be destroyed. There was an

attack group, light bomb group, A-26s. They had been
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attacking installations in Kyushu, and as they were crossing
the island, on their return,'they saw a group of people on é
road, and the people were waving white flags. The boys
didn't attack them. They wrote this in their combat report.
I don't know how the combat report got on his desk. All I
know is, the group commander and the squadron commander and
the flight commanders and the air force operations officer
were called in. We had to stand at attention in front of
General Whitehead's desk. He said, "You know, I have an
order out. Not a man, woman, child, or énimal is to move on
Kyushu. I read this report, and the airplanes didn't attack.
That's a violation of my orders. I don't want that to
happen again. If it doés, I can get a new squadron com-
mander. Ivcan get a new group commander, and I can get a
new group operations officer. Do you all understénd it.?"

We said, "Yes, sir," saluted, and went out.

The A-26 unit was new to the theater, and of course, they
were just sﬁocked. They were in a state of shock because
the old man had been kind of rough. They got outside, and
they said, "My goodness." I said, "Well, look, he has his
reasons for this, and he haé/discussed them with me. His
reasdné may be wiser than our emotions. What he\tells me,
'The most humane way to proseéute a war, the way to redﬁce

casualties, the way to minimize death, both to our people,

and to them, is to fight the war as hard as you can fight
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it 24 hours a day. He says that if you do that, the war
will be over in half the time and your casualties will be
reduced by 50 percent or greater. He firmly believes that.
He believes getting the war over is the most humane thing
that can happen. He is firmly convinced, and he probably is
right. I understand how each of you feel. If I were sitting
in that cockpit, and I saw people on the road waving white

. flags, I couldn't do it. I would‘have been exactly like
you. So the next time you do this and you have a problem
with conscience, just doh't write it up in your report. If
you feel that you must tell someone, you come and tell me.
Then if there is any heat, I will take it." I think that

made them feel a little bit better.

If there were extenuating circumstances, General Whitehead
would take them into consideration. He might not act as
though he ever would, but he was a very humane man. He was
a man with really a kind heart. I knew this because I got
to know him extremely well aftef the war. I got to know his
family. I got to know how he thought. He was a very bright
man, but he was arbitrary, and he was quick. He spoke ih
absolute terms, and this is the thing that hid a side of his
character from the people who worked for him. He was firm
ih his belief of carrying the war to the enemy. "Kill just
as many of thém as you can every day. If you do that, you
won;t have to kill nearly as many." We used to get in
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discussions at the mess. He had a small mess. I was one of
the privileged who ate with him. His senior staff officers

did--Bill Hudnell and myself.

incidentally, after‘I was assigned to this job, Gen K. B.
Wolfe [Lt Gen Kenneth B.], whom you know of--I hope you have
some tapes on Geheral Wolfe. He could give you some in-
sights into this. General Wolfe had a different kind of
personality than General Whitehead. General Wolfe was a
positive and very effective man also. General Wolfe came
over as the deputy commander, and Mark Bradley [Gen Mark E.,
Jr.] came over as the chief of staff. This helped a great
deal. Both Mark and General Wolfe had Whitehead's confi-
dence. That made it easier when they arrived because I
could talk to Mark and I could talk to General Wolfe.

They felt the way I did. They understood General Whitehead.
They recognized his gehius as a tactical commander. There
is nolquestion, ﬁhis man was a genius. They liked him; they
understood him, and he liked them. It made a big difference
if General Whitehead liked you or respected you. When
General Wolfe and Mark Bradley arrived, they helped a great
deal in the communication between General Whitehead and the

troops.

General Whitehead was quite aloof. As a matter of fact, I
would wager that there are many people in the Air Force who

453



ALISON

didn't even know the name of the cémmander, but there was no
question about who ran that air forcé and who ran it in
every defail. This man did. Often that produces bad
results, but for the man with unusual capability and a man
who had the military insight and foresight that General
Whitehead had, his dedication to the job and his interest in
every phase of thé operation of the air force contributed
substantially to the §uccess of the operations. The Fifth

Air Force was a very effective and very successful air force.

I don't know whether you have talked to Major General
Hutéhison, but he was close to General Whitehead. General
Whitehead really was one of our great commandérs. He hasn't
gotten that much recognition simply because of Whitehead‘s
own personality. General Hutchison, who is still alive and
is in Oklahoma City, can give you some very interesting
insights into General Whitehead. He probably understood him
as well as anybody in the theater. It would be worth

getting a tape from Hutchison on Whitehead.

As I said, General Whitehead was fighting the war every
day, and we would refight it at the dinner table. I never
will forget when napalm was introduced into the theater.
There had been one hill east of Manila that the infantry
had been trying to take for 2 or 3 weeks. It was just
bloody. The Japanese were ijust dug in, and there just
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wasn't anyway to get them out. The casualties had been
heavy. We got the napalm. This was the first mission. I
would like to remember the numbers exactly, but I can't. We
decided that we would use the napalm on this hill. It would
be a complete surprise. We would have a good indication of
what it would do. I believe we put about 150 fighters on
the hill--P-51s, P-47s, and P-38s. Of course, the P-38s
carried the largest belly tanks. I think they carried two
165-gallon tanks, and the P-5l1ls and the P-47s were carrying
75-gallon tanks so they carried 150 gallons of napalm. The
P-38s carried between 350 and 400 gallons of napalm. So we
got this wholevthing set up, and Qe got the fighters all
airborne. Well, 150 fighters can't come in on one little

hill at once so you had to "schedule" them in.

I don't remember whether the P-51s or the P-47s were in
firét. Of the 150 airplanes we had scheduled, it sticks in
my mind that there were 165, but it's a long time ago, I‘
can't remember. It may have been 120. It was a large number
of fighters. I think 40 or 50 fighters dropped their napalm
on the hill. They came down and dropped it at short range.
We had.the igniters in the tank so that the minute the tanks
impacted they immediately burst into flames. Napalm put out
a tremendous pall of smoke. When about one-~third of the
fighters had hit the hill, you couldn't see the hill any

more. It was gone. Smoke just covered everything. There
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was no way the remaining fighters could drop their napalm so
they brought them on home. The results were dramatic. I
don't know whether the napalm really hurt the Japanese as
much, but apparently this wés a new weapon and the shock of
the fire was such that the Ja?anese began to come out of the
holes, and the infantry went up and took the hill without a
casualty, didn't lose one man. So Whitehead said, "My

goodness, we have got a new miracle drug." (laughter)

We recognized that we had a shortcoming. What he wanted to

.do was put all 150 fighters on there. Whitehead believed in

mass. From a military point of view, there is much merit to
that. So he said, "Well, we can solve that problem. We cah
just téke the igniters out, and we can go in and put 100
airplanes on the hill and just drop the napalm on the hill.
Then we will go in with 25 fighters after that with igniters,
and we will just set the whole thing afire." We did use

that technique on targets which were suitable for it.
How did it work?

Oh, boy, that napalm really worked. It had a frightening
effect. Napalm is not effectivé unless you can get it on
the target. The great flames give'it the appearance of
being more effective than it is. If you don't use it on the

propef target, it has limited effectiveness. We used both
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techniques. That became a great joke with Wﬁitehead at the
dinner table. He would say, "Well, what are we going .to do
tomorrow? Are we goiné to light'the 0il and then pour it on
them, or are we going to pour the o0il on them and wait
awhile and light it?" (laughter) He had a new'toy. At the
dinner table, the principél conversation was war and how we

were going to do it.

Bill Hudnell and I-had a great game. Bill Hudnell also had
General Whitehead's confidence. He liked the generai, and
the general knew it. Bill was the A-4 Qf the Fifth Air
Force the entire time that I was the A-3. Bill and I used
to say, "Well, when he gets on killing tonight, let's see if

we can't get him off on a light subject." It was a great

game. Bill and I would take turns interrupting. (laughter)

Every now and then the general would invite the Red Cross
ladies to come up and have lunch at the general's mess. Of
course, when they would get there, he would immediately
start talking about war. Bill and I would start talking to

the ladies—---
({End Tape 15, Side 2)

We would try to get them to join in with us in changing the
subject. Sometimes it worked, and General Whitehead was

interested in other things, but the thing that really occupied
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all of his attention was the war. He stayed out there and
fought it from New Guinea right into Japan. In my opinion,

one of our most effective generals.

We moved from the Philippines to Okinawa. One of my pre-
occupations or our preoccupations was the kamikazes. Bill
Dean, the A-2 of the 308th Bomb Wing, as I told you about
earlier, had two Purple Hearts, both from kamikazes, and
both had been on ships.. One was on a ship going into Leyte,
and then the second time he was burned--and fortunately not
badly--but he was burned enodgh to get two Purple Hearts.
Onetime he got shrapnel in his leg. The second time, on the
battleship New Mexico, he was burned. The kamikazes were

frightening.

I was on the New Mexico, and I discussed this with Dave
Hutchison many times. Dave made a trip to Okinawa before we
moved up there, and he was in Okinawa at the height of the
battle when the kamikazes were creating so much of a prob-
lem. He said, "John, you know, we have only been subjected
to one-airplane-at-a-time attacks. They have learned a new
wrinkle. When I was in Okinawa, there was an LST sitting
right offshore, and three of them came dbwn in close forma-
tion, and all three of them hit at the same time. When we

go into Japan, just be ready to duck."
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The kamikaze had impressed me. The first ones I saw were in
China. The first one that I really saw was the one Tex ﬂill
hit at 17,060 feet and pushed over at 12,000 and then dove
into our airport. The next 6nes that I really saw ciose up
were on the trip from Leyte to‘Lingayen Gulf. I was on the
battleship New Mexico. I was just going along for the ride.
My transportation to Lingayen Gulf was on the battleship. I
had never been on a battleship before, and this one had
twelve 16-inch guns. This was going to be a very inter-
esting cruise. When I got -aboard about 2 days before we
sailed, I was the senior officer. The captain of the New
Mexico was Captain Fleming [Robert W.]. When I came aboard,
he welcomed me. He was very nice, and he was under the
impression I was going to be his only passenger, and I was
the senior passenger so he said I could have his quarters
because he moved up to the nav bridge. When the battleship
was 1n an operation, the captain always slept up on the
bridge. So I actually moved into his quarters, and before
the evening was out, I lost it. General Lumsden [Lt Gen
Herbert], commander of the Australian forces, who were with
MacArthur--he was a lieutenant general--came aboard.

So I moved out of the captain's quarters, and I moved inﬁo
the communications officer's quarters because the communi-
cations officer also moved up to the captain's bridge, the
nav bridge. We aiéo had Col Jerry Jerome, the Marine com-

mander, and Col John Smith, a Marine ace, who was the Deputy
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Commander of MAG [Marine Air Group] 24, on bdard, and Bill

Dean, who was the A-2.

We left Leyte at night and steamed through the straits,
got out on the other side of the Philippines, and started
up the coast. We took our firét serious kamikaze attacks
when we were opposite Manila. I was down in the wardroom
when the call to quarters came. Our guns got off a few
rounds, and it was over. - By the time I got on the deck, one
of the aircraft carriers in the battleline was burning.
We had 6 battleships, 6 cruisers, 12.aircraft carriers, and
Lord knows how many destroyers and destroyer escorts and
minesweepers that were wifh the bombardment force going into
Lingayen. This was a very impressive sight to see 6 battle-
ships, 6 cruisers, and 12 aircraft carriers all steaming
together. These weren't the big carriers. These were the
so-called jeep carriersf bThey carried fighters, mostly
fighters, I think Fhe Grumman F-4, but they probably had the
1

Vought F-4Us, 1 dop't remember exactly what airplanes.
! N

| |
On this first atta@k, I don't know how many kamikazes came
in, but they came in very quick, and it was over. One got
through the screen, dove into one of the carriers, hit -
right on the flight deck and, as luck would have it, went

right through the deck and into the pump room. It killed

all their water pressure, and they weren't able to fight the
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fire so the carrier burned, and it burned,'and it burned.
They finally took everybody off. Then the hangar deck
ammuhition exploded. When this happened, it was one of the
biggest explosions I have ever seen. I thought, "My good-
ness, when the smoke clears, there won't bevany carrier
there." The smoke cleared, and it was sitting up just as

straight as ever, just burning merrily.
Had they abandoned ship by then?

I think so. I don't know the numbers. I heard there were
some men left on it trying to clear the last that were
killed when that happened.. I also heard there wés one long
boat that was c;ose fo the carrier and the men in the long
boat were killed. Most of the people-were off. I don't
know how many pgople they lost. We were about 5Ihours
circling this cérrier, getting everybody off. It really
slowed down the timetable getting into Lingayen Gulf.
Finally, we couldn't wait any longer. They didn't want to
leave the carrier just sitting there in the water. I had an
opportunity to be impressed with what a torpedo can do. A
destroyer.came alongside and let two or four torpedoes

go. Within 2 minutes, the boat was gone, just absolutely
gone. It sank immediately when the hull opened up under the
waterline. . These were the Liberty ships that had been
converted to carriers. There was no survivability if they

were hit by a torpedo.
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We sailed on into Lingayeh Gulf. Then we began to take
kamikazes .in earnest. The cruiser Australia, which was the
flagship of the limited Australian fleet that was with us,
was directly behind the battleship New Mexico in the battle-
line. Anytime you wanted to see any action, all you had to
do was turn around and look at the éustralia. It was hit, I
believe, five times. It was a four~stack cruiser. One
kamikaze came right in and took one of the stacks off,
completely just knocked it off. The last kamikaze that dove
on the ship was very early one morning. The sun wasn't up,
and it was just gray dawn and a haze. I was on the aft

deck of the New Mexico juSt before or after breakfast, I
can't femember,what. No general quarters had been sounded,
and all of a sudden, just directly over the airplane, I saw
six .50 caliber tracers. You couldn't see the airplanes.
They must have been up about -seven or eight thousand feet.
But I saw the tracers, and I could hear the engines. The
tracers were the characteristic six .50s in an American
fighter plane. I said, "Well; some American pilot is shoot-

ing at something."

Of course, we didh't have to wait long because here comes
aown this twin-engine airplane. It was a light twin-engine
fighter or attack bomber. ‘He passed over the New Mexico;
he rolled over and started over in kind of a half roll and

a steep dive toward the Australia. Right behind him is this
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little F~4 firing all the waf; (laughter) I don't know
whether he hit him or not, but the Japanese started to

level out to go into the side of the Australia.v The
Japanese boy must have been pulling with all his worth, but
the airplane didn't quite make it. It hit the water 50 or
75 yards short of the cruiser Australia, and it skipped
right into the side of the ship. It splattered on the side,
and the flames went up. The cruiser sides were armored, and
I am sure the airplane did essentially no damage to the
Australia, but that was the last time that I think she was
hit. I think that was the fifth_kamikaze strike on the
carrier. That doesn't count the ones that dove on the ships
and missed. Many of them missed the ships. Many of them

were destroyed on the way down by the antiaircraft.
: i |
I wonder if the Navy fighter pilot took him as a credit?

Oh, let me tell you about him. He followed him. When the
Jap hit the water, he pulled up and went right over the
Australia and did a left turn and right up between the

battleships and cruisers. As so often happens, there was no

warning. There was no general quarters, and the antiair-

craft crews, you know, they see all this fire and every-
thing, and now they see an airplane. They know the fleet
is under attack so they start to shoot at him. I mean they

have him covered. I am standing on the back of the ship
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saying, "Don't shoot! He's ours!" Of course, nobody could
hear me back there. I must say the antiaircraft directors
on the New Mexico held their fire. We didn't shoot at him,
but he turnéd left, and he was coming up, and he had gotten
almost to the New Mexico when he was hit. I didn't see the
pilot jump out, but he jumped'out and was picked up by |

a destroyer and brought up and put on board the New Mexico.
Did you talk to him?

No, I didn't talk to him. They had him down in the ward.
He ﬁas injured, but I don't believe seriously. They were
really shooting at him, and of course, the antiaircraft
fire from the United States fleet was just formidable. It
was an amazing display of fireworks. It just never ceased
to amaze me. He jumped out, of course. There is the air-
plane, and it is out Qf controi. It does a left turn and
starts down and starts right toward the New Mexico. I said,
"Oh, my Lord," and I am getting ready to run behind one of
the 16-inch gun turrets. i said, "We are going to be kami-
kazed by our own airplane." it hit the water maybe 200
yards short of the ship; the airplane hit the water. It's
1ike anything else, I was concentréting on the airplane so
when the boy jumped out and the parachute opened the air-
plane had gone, I was looking at the fighter and concerned

that it was going to hit the New Mexico.
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I just never ceased to be amazed at the kamikaze attack and
the antiaircraft fire the fleet would put out. The main
battleline was established with the battleships and the
cruisers. We were firing. I don't know,iwe fired 2 or 3
days off the shore in Lingayen Gulf. The destroyers and
minesweepers were the screen. The kamikazes would come in
low on the water; they jump over the destroyers and the
minesweepers and get back down on the water and come in. It
was very interesting when they were picked up on the way in.
Almost before the eye could detect them, the battleship was
shooting at them and shooting over the destroyers. Then
when the kamikaze passed the destroyers--of course, the fire
control directors‘had the ranges set--our guns would stop.
After they passed the destroyers and they were on the deck
heading toward ﬁs, then we would start firing again. When
they got in range, the 40 and 20 millimeters would start to
fire. It was an impressive amount of firepower the ship

could put out. It just wasn't our ship. All the others

would be firing too. That created a hazard for everybody.

Especially those destroyers sitting out there on the picket

line.

Yes, and even the battleship. They stopped a lot of them
by the 5-inch guns, the shells hitting the water and causing
the geysers. The kamikaze would run into the geysers. You
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would see him tumble into the water. Boy, you talk about
shooting geese. There is no thrill shooting geese because
that guy is coming in on the water. He is already dead.

He has made his decision. His life is over.

I am standing on the deck; I am not dead, and I don't want
to die. So you are sitting there saying, "Hit him, hit

him." Then when he blew up, what a great relief it was.

During the day, I spent most of the time on the aft mast. I
got to know the fire control directors who were up there.
They were brave young Navy guys. They would stay there with
a kamikaze coming right directly at us. We took one; one
came in over the stern of the ship. He was about 6,000
feet, or 7,000 I guess. He may have been higher but around
in that altitude when we saw him.“ The guns were on him, and
they started the fire. Along about 4,000 feet, he was hit,
but he wasn't hit badly énough to stop him. He started
pluming some smoke, and it waé obvious that he was hit. The
cameraman was standing right there on the steel platform
with me. He was standing there taking pictures as it came
doﬁn. As it gets closer and closer, I am looking for the
foxhole, but of course, there is no foxhole on a battleship.
It is 60 feet down ﬁhe steel deck, and you can't jump. Hére
this thing is coming right directly at the aft mast. I

watch him and say, "This is going to be it."
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An airplane just has difficulty coming down vertically. It
tends to come down in an arc because of the 1lift on the
wings. The faster you go, the pilot has to compensate for
it. I saw him riding up. When he got quite closer, I said,
"He is going to miss; he is going to miss; he is going to go
over the whole ship!" He went right over our heads. Then
apparently the pilot must have pushed forward hard on the
stick because he cleared the aft mast. There was the aft
mast, and then there was the stack. Then there was the nav
bridc_;e,~ the foremast where the captain's quarters were. He
went right into the rear of the navigation bridge right at
the captain's station. Captain Fleming was killed. The
communications officer,whose quarters I was staying in, was
killed. General Lumsden,‘the Australian lieutenant general
and commander of the Australian forces, was killed. "Bill"
Chickering [William], the gimg correspondent for the Pacific,

was killed. I thought I was killed.

Bill Dean, who was on the foremast, was in the level above
the captain's bridge. He had gone up there so he could see
the battle. When the kamikaze came, Bill had one arm over
the shield, and of course, when the kamikaze hit the shield,
he-flinched and dropped down, but he didn't pull his hand
back. When the kamikaze hit below, it exploded, and the
fireball came up. As a matter of fact,‘the fireball, I

believe, enveloped us on the aft mast. Of course, it's
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hard to tell. You are blinded--he had a small bomb, maybe
200-250-pound bomb. That exploded, and most of the shrapnel
went down below and killed about 30 men in the gunpits down
on the deck. Wheh the smoke cleared, the platform that we
were on had no shield. It just had an iron railing. I
looked, and the railing Was cut in several places where bomb
fragments had gone through it. The only person that was hit
on our platform--they had a big searchlight, and even though -
it was bright daylight, when general quarters were calied,

everybody had to go to their station.

I believe there were about 3,000 men on this'battleship.

So the searchlight operator was up sitting at the search-
light with his feet in the stirrups. There was one bomb
sliver that hit him in the shoe. It went in between the
sole and the upper part of the shoé. It was red hot.

This boy jumped up out of his seat on the seérchlight and
was stamping the platform and just screaming bloody murder
because his foot had this réd—hot piece of steel giving him
a hotfoot. (laughter) It took a few minutes before they
realized what happened. Then they had to sit on him on the
platform while they took his shoe off. That was the only
way. You couldn't reach down there with your hand and pull
that red-hot sliver out. Finally,'they pulled his shoe off,

and he had a bad burn on his foot. That was the only in-

jury.
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What about Dean, he didn't get his hand off?

He didn't get his hand off, and the fireball camé up and
just cooked his hand. He had it ail bandaged up. It was
burned but not seriously. That gave him his second Purple
Heart, both the results of kamikaze attack. His first one

he had been hit in the knee with shrapnel.

You went on then from Okinawa and made the landing in Japan.

Did you fly into Japan? How did you get to Japan?

No. Just one commentary on the conclusion of the war. We
were scheduled to land 6n the island of Kyushu, the Fifth
Alr Force. We were moving our headquarters. I think early
in November was the scheduled ‘landing. Of course, as the
A-3 of the air force, I had no flying duties. I was to go
in with the advance party of the Fifth Air Porce Headquarters
and selt up the operation. I was scheduled to go in with the
first wave on the beaches. I was really frightened. I had
seen Captain Fleming killed. I had seen kamikazes hit, and
there is no place to hide on a ship. You stand there, and»
if the guy kills you, he kills you. There is not a thing
you can do; Psychologically that's kind of hard to accept
that you are now the sitting duck and you can't fight back.
I knew when we invaded Japan We were going to take lots of
kamikazes. I just said, "The casualties on board the
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ship are just going to be terrible." They would have been
in Okinawa and other places if the Japanese--and it Would
have been in the Philippines. ‘The Japanese didn't hit any
troop carrying ships. They hit nothing but the warships.
Of course, you can sustain the damage on a warship. If they
had hit the troopships, they would have been far more effec-
tive than hitting'thé warships. I was concerned. I knew we
were going to go‘through a very difficult time landing in

Japan.

When the atomic bomb was;drdpped, that was a well-kept
secret. General Whiﬁéheaa knew, but I imagine he had been
t§1d just shortly beforetit happened because that secfet was
well kept. We had been ordered hot to go near the cities of
Hiroshima and Nagasaki. They gave us an order not to fly
within a certain radius of Hiroshima for a certain number of
days, and then they raised the order. I don't know whether
it was a week later, they came back again, "No airplanes in
the Fifth Air Force are to fly within a certain radius of
Hiroshima." On the day the bomb was dropped, we had mis—.
sions all over Japan. I began to get the in-flight reports
back as the operations officer. The pilots reported, "Tre-
mendous explosion." They Would give a direction. One
hundred miles to the north they could see it. It came from

several different positions so it was obvious it was Hiroshima.
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When the report came in, "Tremendous explosion, smoke and
flames 50,000, 60,000 feet," and it came in almost simul-
taneously from a number of airplanes, I called General
Whitehead. I said, "General Whitehead, I don't know what
happened over Hiroshima, but apparently all hell has broken
loose. We are getting reports from everywhere. Our pilots
are reporting smoke and flames at extreme altitudes over
Hiroshima." He said, "Johnny, they have just dropped the
atom bomb." I said, "General, what is the atom bomb?" He
said,‘“Well, it's a new weapon that we have, and it is very
effective." I said to myself, "Oh, thank goodness, maybe we
won‘tihave to land in Japan." I was happy that we had dropped

it. The landing would have been very costly.

Looking back and reading history, maybe we could have gotten

by without a landing or without dropping the bomb if we had
been able to communicate directly with the Japanese, but we
depended upon our communication with our friends, the Russians,
and of'course, the Russians didn't want the war to end.

They wanted to be able to exploit our victory in the Pacific,
and they did exploit it extremely well. We made it possible
for them to exploit it at Yalta, and we gave them an advan-
tage in the Pacific that has cost us lives and treasure

since then.
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Getting back to Whitehead and his phildsophy and talking
about the end of the war, I talked to him about that on a
number of occasions. He said, "Johnny, the war is not over.
We shouldn't stop fighting. When we defeat Japan, we should
march, and we shouldn't stop until we get to Moscow." Then
his comment on what we were going to do after the war--and
this was while the war was going on. He said, "Johnny, I
predict that we will save the poorhouse of the world, and

we will let the booty fall into the hands of the enemy." I
didn't really understand what he was talking about, bdt

since then, I know.

Since then, I have had a chance to read some of the Russian
philosophy. I am particularly interested in the philosophy
as expressed by Stalin and has been expressed by other
Russian leaders and demonstrated in the Russian plan for
wars of national liberation. Stalin said in effect in

the war against éapitalism Europe and America are the

front andvthe colonies are the rear. You can't win at the
front until you neutralize the reér. He said, "We will get
the coloniai nations of the world into the Socialist camp
and deny the industrial West the raw materials, the fﬁel,
and the markets without which industrial societies cannot
survive." I have to assume that when General Whitehead said
we have saved the poorhouse of the world and let the booty

fall into the hands of the enemy, he was saying we would
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save those nations that don't have an abundance of natural
resources, and we would neglebt the Third World where the
natural resources are, and we would let them fall into the
hands of the enemy. That hasn't happened completely, but it
has happened in some instances, and certainly you can see

the Russians concentrating on getting control of the resources.
(End Tape 16, Side 1)

Without which industrial countries such as Western Europe
will have difficulty surviving without making accommodations
to the Russians, and to some extent the same applies to the

United States.
Why did you resign from the military?

I stayed with the Fifth Air Force. We landed in Japan.

We set up headquarters, and I stayed there about 30 days.

I returned to the Unifed States, and I never really went
back into the service. I had personal reasons. I am not
sure they were good personal reasons. I was married at the
time to a girl who had been born and raised in New York
City. She didn't want to move, and she didn't like military
life at all. I saw that it was going to be very difficult
to stay in the Army and stay married.,'I was a little too

young, I guess, to realize that it was going to be not only
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difficult to stay married to that girl, but as far as she
and I were concerned, it was going to be almost impossible.

Anyway, I got out.

More than one senior officer thought very highly of you and
wanted you to stay in the Air Force. That's the reason I

asked that question.

I hope that my peers and my superiors felt that way abdut
me. I know some of them did because I had many personal
friends. I would have been completely happy in the Air
Force. I loved it. It was a great life, a great service,
and I had adapted to it. . I would have been most happy to
have stayed in, but I thodght my personal situation was such

that I should make a move.

I got out, and I am a fighter pilot standing in the middle

of New York City saying, "Now what am I going to do next?"
Phil Cochran, myself, and a small group of our friends de-
cided we would start an airlines. We went through a study
and actually were allocated seven C-54 aircraft by the
United States Government. We had arranged some preliminary
financing, and we did a study. It was an excellent study.
As a matter of fact, of all the early airfreight airlines
that were started, FlYing Tigers and Slick, none of them-

had the equipment we had. I don't believe the other two
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had the operational plans we had.

We depended upon a group of New fork and Chicago financiers
who had the resources to start this. They were interested,
but they also had other preoccupations. When I finished the
study, I had a cash flow requirement--in hindsight--which,

I believe, was about as accurate as you could have drawﬁ

up. I stated though that I didn't wantbto start the air-
lines unless I had $5 million cash resources. What I wanted
them to do was float a public issue, which we could have
done. We could have sold the stock, particularly with the
people we had in this group. We would have had no trouble
selling the stock. I said, at the ena of 5 years, I would
lose $2 million, but at the end of 5 years, I would deliver
them an effective airlines. I would have done it. I would
have actually done a lot better simply because events turned

out in a way which no one could see.

Because we were veterans and because we knew how to do this,
we were allocated seven C-54s when the airlines couldn't get
them. I still have in my file offers in writing from the
airlines to lease everyone of my airplanes without my ever
having to touch them. The airplaﬁes were put on the surplus
" market at $90,000 apiece. That was in 1947. Along about
1950, the Korean war—-the price of those airplanes went

from $90,000 to $750,000. So just the increase in my capital
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account would have not only offset any losses that the

airlines would have had, but would have more than ensured
the solvency. When the Korean war occurred, I would have
been in a position with a fleet of long-range transports,
and the airline would have prospered. The airline would
have done exceptionally well. . These are things that you
can't foresée, but when we came down and I said, "Okay, I

need $5 million," it just came at a bad tinme.

For reasons that I won't go into, some friction developed in my
backeré. They said, "Well, John, you have never had, you or
your group"--and in this group I had "Art" Salisbury [Ma]j Gen
Arthur G.], who went on and became a general in the Air Force;
John Henebry [Maj Gen John P,] of Chicago, who later became a
general in the Air Force Reserve; Phil Cochraﬁ, one of the
best transport pilots we had in the Air Command Group; Tom
Baker; and Charlie Rushon. I beiieve that was the group. Our
backers said, "You haven't had any experience." I pointed out
to them‘thatithere was no one in the Uniteq States that had
experience in operating a freight airlines; I found this out
very early because I had the money to do the study. I had
enough money to do an in-depth study, and I went to Cloverdale
and Colbitz to do an engineering study for me. I went to
other people, and they all came‘back with the same answer.
"This is a new business; you know as much or more about it
than we do."
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e ended_up——thié group that I had--doing our own stuéy.

In hindsight it turned out to be a real fine study. We put
a lot of thought into it. We put a lot of thought particu-
larly into the traffic--what would be required to generate
the traffic to fill your airplanes? Because of the problem
within the financial grbup and the fact that this was an
unknown business, they said, "Well, we really, maybe this

is something that we ought not to undertake." So here I am
with seven airplanes, a study, and without the kind of
financial resources that I wasn't willing to undertake ﬁhe
job. Then the question became, what are we going to do

with our airplanes because the financial group didn't own--
we owned those.j My little group of veterans--they were our
airplanes. It was just obvious that we could turn a qﬁick
profit with them. As a matter»of_fact, we could have gotten
rich. All I had to do was respond to TWA and say, "You can
have ﬁhe airplanes. I will lease them to you on this basis,"
and 3 years later I could have sold them for several

miilion dollars profit.

I discussed this with Phil, and like many officers, not only
Phil, but the others in the venture with us, very honest

and honorable people, they said, "Look, we got these éir—
planes through the War Assets Administration, and the ad-
ministrator is a personal friend. He gave them to us, and

it was completely legitimate for him to give them to us, but
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he gave them to us for a purpose. If we don't use them for
that pﬁrpose, if we now use our position and our friend to
get our hands on an asset that the airlines néed, and if we
use them to turn é quick profit for us, we are going.to
Create problems, and we are going to creaEe problems for our
friend who gave us the allocations. Maybe that was a little
naive. Maybe it would have been better to be rich, but none
of the gang wanted to do it. So I had to go back to General
Mollison [Brig Gen James A.], who ran the War Assets, and
explain to him, "You have got airlines waiting to take the
airplanes. Make the assignment." Probably there would have
been no problem, and we would have all been rich, and that

probably would have been bad for us. (laughter)
After this, you became Under Secretary for Commerce?

Just about the time I terminated this, one day in New York,
I got a call from Mr. Harriman [deernor William Averell],
and he asked if I would come down and see him in Washington.
He said, "I want to talk to you about being the Assistant
Secretary of Commerce for Aeronautics." I really wasn't
anxious to go back into the Government, particularly on

the civilian side. I didn't know much about the job or the
requirements,_butvI went down to see Mr. Harriman. He ex-
plained to me what my duties‘and responsibilities would be,

and he urged me to accept the position, and I did.

478



ALISON

The reason he as<ed me is very interesting. William Burden
had been the Assistant Secretary of Commerce, and he had
resigned. Two replacements for Bﬁrden had been sﬁggested,
and these are all run by the Senate because the position had
to be confirmed by the Sénate. Somehow oxr another, neither
one of them was politically acceptable. One evening Mr..
Harriman was having dinner, or he had.an occasion to visit
with Phil Graham [Philip], the publisher of the Washington
Post. Phil and I had gone to the University of Florida at
the same time, and we both had been in the Air Force. Phil
was in the Far East Air Forces in the Pacific at the same
time I was there. Phil and I Wefe friends. Apparently, the.
question of a candidate for the Assistant Secretary of
Commerce came up, and Harriman said that he was having dif-
ficulﬁy. Phil said, "Well, have you thought of asking John
Alison? I know he is politically acceptable in Florida."
Harrimah said, "No, I haven't." He said, "I believe we can
gel you throdgh'Senate confirmation without any trouble." As
a matter of fact, T think he had already talked to the
Senators from Florida, and they had said that there was no
problem. At that time Spessard Holland [Senétor Spessard L.,
Dem~FL] and Claude Pepper [Senator Claude D., Dem-FL] were

the Florida Senators.

So I accepted the job, and the Senate confirmed me, and I
staved almost 2 years. It was interesting. I enjoyed it.
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I learned a lot aé usual. It;s a shame that I didn't stay
longer because when you have served about 2 years you have
learned enough then to become really effective. It wasn't
that I didn't understand airplanes--the operation of the
airplanes, the requirement for communications, and those
things, those technical_things. The importance is to learn
the political relationship between the development and
promotion of aviation in the Uhited States, learn the political
relationships between government and industry and the public.
It takes awhile. That was a strange area for me. I had
been sheltered in the Army, but you learned those things

fast. You get out and talk to people.

In some respects I wish I had stayed longer, but having been

a poor Army officer, I received a request from another

friend of mine to join a research and development company and be
the president of a small subsidiary in California. I felt I

had to take that.

Next, I spent between 4 and 5 years as president of Traﬁsit
Van Corporation, which was doing development work with
transportation equipment. Then Gen Oliver Echgis [Maj Gen
Oliver P.] had become president of the NorthropACorporatioh,
and he asked me to come with the corporation as the vice
president, and I accepted his offer, and I have been with

Northrop for 26 years. vI guess that's it.
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When you resigned, did you automatically pick up a Reserve

commission?

It wasn't automatic. I had to apply for it, and I applied.
Somehow or another the application got lost. So I had
about an 8-month peribd when I was out of the service. 1
didn't hear from them, and I was busy, and I was traveling.
Finally, I went back and said, "Look, I have heard nothing
about a Reserve commission." So I made another application,
and I was then commissibned in the Reserve. There should

have been no interruption in service, but there was.
Were you commissioned again as a full colonel?

Yes.

Wwhy did you want back in the Reserves?

At that particular time I knew it was going to be difficult
to be active in the Reserve, but the way the Reserve was
set up that wasn't a requirement. I wasn't interested in
particularly gaining points, but I said, "Well, I have 11
years of experience. If there is a requirement and we do
go to war again, I certainly want to be part of it, and I
want to be available." So I»really joined the Reserves

just to be available. The Reserve. was not organized. in
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those days the way it is today. You were just a Reserve
officer, and you could be called up. If you wanted to, you
could work and get points for retirement. I wasn't able to

do that.

When I got to California and my business was in Redwood
City, I went up to Hamilton, and I said, "Can I participate
in the program?" They said i could. When I looked at the
amount of time that was required, there was just no way for
me to do it. In this particular job I traveled at least 70
percent of the time., I was away from California so there
was no way for me to meet the Reserve requirements for
training, aﬁd the program was structured at that time in
such a way that that was not a requirement. So I said I

would leave my name on the Reserve rolls.

I really became active when I moved to Lbs Angeles, and
General Landry [Maj Gen Robert B.] was the commanding general
of the Fourth Air Force, and the 4524 Wihg which was at

Long Beach needed a commander because the commander at that
time reached retirement age and retired., So Bob wanted me

to take the wing. ’I said, "Gee, Bob, I an't know whether I

can do it." He said, "Well, go talk to !General Echols.

Tell General Echols I want you to take the wing." ©So I
talked to General Echols. General Echols was a little

reluctant because he felt’that it would take more time than
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he wanted me to give to the Reserves, but he agreed. He
said, "Okay, go ahead and take it." So I became the Com-

mander of the 452d Tactical Reconnaissance Wing.
What kind of aircraft did you have?

When I took it, we had B-26s--A-26s, they were just being
designated B-26s--and F-80s, but we were in the process of
getting rid of the F-80s and becoming an all B-26 wing. I
believe we were a tactical reconnaissance and tactical bomb
wing, and we stayed a tactical bomb wing for about 2 or 3
years. Then the Air Force éhanged their Reserve wiﬁgs to
transport wings. The first equipment we got was the C-46.
We kept those, I believe, for a year, and then all of a
sudden, we got C-119s, -and we had the transition problem. all
over again from the C-46 to the C-119. Then they gave us

a squadron of C-124s. That squadron was based at Hill Air
Force Base. The three sqﬁadrons I had at Long Beach were

C-119s.

It took a lot of time. It took a tremendous aﬁount of time
away from my personal life. I never took a vacation. I

felt that the 2 weeks I got from Northrop~--those were the 2
weeks that I went on active duty with the wing. I planned
it that way. Then the flying time I managed that mostly at

night. In transport aviation that's not too difficult to do
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because you can train just’ as well at night as you can in
the daytime. Once a month, a weekend for the wing drill and
maybe one or two trips down to the wing at other times
during the month for administrative work. Then the.flying
time I did after duty hours. I would leave Northrop at the -
end of a workday, go down and do my flight planning, and
maybe f£ly until 1 or 2 in the morning, énd then come back
home and get as much sleep as possible. I did that for a

long time.
You stayed at Long Beach with the Reserve unit for how long?

I guess 5 years or so. While I was there, the Air Force
promoted me to brigadier general, Which'is the wing com-
mander rank. Then sometime later they promoted me to major
general, which proﬁoted me out of my job. When that hap-
pened, I was made the mobilization assignee to the Fifteenth
Air Force. I like to fly. I flew as much as I could there,

but of course, it isn't like a flying job.
You would go out to March?
I would go to March regularly.

You have seen the Reserves come a long way since World War
II. What are your feelings toward the Reserves and their

role?
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The Reserves are a very effective part of the Air Force.

It's a resource. We have a lot of people getting out of thé
Air Force who are highly skilled. The Reserves are a mechanism
where you can trap those skills and have them available in

case of an emergency. The Reserve is different. Today the
Reserve is kept at a level of readiness that is higher than
when I was flying. That has its advantages, and it also has
some disadvantages. I think all of the Air Reserve units

are transport units. There is a large number of airline

pilots assigned to the Reserve.

Whén I had the transport wing, they tried to discourage
airline pilots from joining bécause they felt if there was
an emergency the airlines were going to be used by the
military and in order for the airlines to be effective you
had to keep your pilots. I had a few airline pilots who had
been in the service in the war and had stayed in the Reserve.
They said, JLook, we were Air Force officers first and
airline pilots second, and if there is a war, we want to
serve in uniform and not in the airline cockpit." I had
three or four of those. They were patriotically mOtivéted,
and they wanted to wear the uniform. Generally, we didn't

encourage airline pilots coming into our Reserve wing.

Did you ever have any conflict of interest as you were a
star rank in the Air Force Reserve and an officer in Northrop

corporation?
485



T:

ALISON

No. I took special care not to have any conflicts or to
avoid any appearance of conflicts, I never would mix Northrop
business and Air Force business, and I kept them separate.'
Some péople'might think you could use that position to
advantage. The only advantage I got from it was my under-
standing of the military reqai;ement. There is nothing like
knowledge in any business. As;far as influence, there are
several programs. Northrop, fér years, had problems with
the Air Force, and the people who gave Northrop the most
problems were my close personal friends. The last thing in
the world that I would try and do would be to use my per-
sonal friendship to get them to take a position. As a
matter of fact, it wouldn't have worked. It just woaldn't
have worked. If I had tried to use my Reserve assignment to
give Northrop any leverage, it would have been counterpro-
ductive. I would personally have been discredited with the

friends in the Air Force that I respect the most, and I just

wasn't going to let that happen.
In 1954 you were named president of the Air Force Association?
I had been active in the Air Force Association right from

the beginning. - Being asked to be president of the Associ-

ation was flattering.
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What were some of the issues in 195472

The issue was basically what it is today--trying to support
the United Stateé Air Force, number one, but more generally
trying to support the United States military with the American
public, saying it's tremendously important, this is the

only way to keep fhe peace. I am a firm believer in fhat
because I saw it firsthand. I know.the speeches that I used
to make--I had one theme to the speech. I called this

speech the "Altar of Unpre?aredness.“ With our unprepared-
ness, we sacrificed thousands and thousands of young Américans
on the altar of unpreparedness. People forget. People

don't want to think about things that are uncomfortable or
Costmeney, but people forget that we were completely dis-
armed prior to World War I. We had a fine President who
campaigned on a platform to keep us out of a war in Europe,
and he failed, and he failed in another respect. When he
failed to keep us out of a war, he also had failed before

that to prépare the boys for what he was going to ask them

to do.

Prior to World War I, the United States Army didn't have one
fully organized division. We had lots of military units,
but we didn't have a fully organized division. Everybody

remembers that the troops trained with wooden guns----
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And imitation tanks. The famous French 75, which became the
standard artillery piece of the United States Army, and was
the most effective weapon of its kind, we got from France.
We went into the war. We had no airplanes and really no.
pilots. When the boys got to France, they flew French and
British airplanes, Nieuports and SPADs [Societe pour
Production les Apparailles Deperdussinl. Although the
American had responded marvelously to World War I, we wére
fortunate we got in it at the very tail end. Even so, the
casualties were far higher than if we had had troops well

trained and well prepared for that war.

&hen World War II, the same thing happened. I won't say it
Was the fault of the President of the United States but prob-
ably just something he had to accept in our democracy with
our . form of government. Everybody remembers his famous
speech, "I hate war. My wife Eleanor hates war, and I say
to you again and again and again, IAwon‘t send your sons
overseas to fight." I don't know how long it was after that
speech, but it wasn't very long before I was there. I never
will forget on my way to Europe on the boat, I read Clare

Boothe's [Luce] book, Europe in the Spring. Here is an

American girl saying, "We are in a world war." Yet I had

been in the military back in the States and although some
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- ¢concern we were going to get into a war, I really didn't
realize the world was as committed as it was at that time to

World War II and neither 4id many Americans.

When the war broke out, I wenﬁ to China. We didn't have
enough airplanes to fly. We didn't have enough gasoline to
burn; we didn't have enough ammunition to shoot. As I told
you, I went through the first winter of the war without a
wool uniform for a single American, and snow fell. I started
the war without a doctor. I was wounded, and I had to go
find a missionary to sew me up. I hate to think what would
have happened that night if the food poisoning to my outfit
had really been more serious than it was. I thought they
were all going to die, and they could have died easily. I
hate to think what.would have happened if we had had some
serious casualties without any doctor. It is awful hard to
see your friends without proper attention. That condition
kept up for.almost 2 years before the faétories of America
really began to turn out the material of war which changed
the tide of World War IIL. People remember how formidable
America is after it's armed, but for almost 2 years, there
were a lot of young Americans that were out on the edges bf
that war holding on with their teeth, and thousands of them
‘died because they didn't have the proper equipment or the
proper training. So the‘Air Force Association, oversimpli—

fied in general, was trying to point out that the best
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deterrent to war is a strong America. TIf we had been as
prepared at the beginning of World War II as we were 2 years
after we got into that war, Hitlef probably wouldn't have
done what he had done. If he had done what he had done, we
probably would have beat him in half the time and would have

had less than half the casualties and far less expense.

Most everyone in the Air Force Association felt very strongly
on this subject, and the feelings were patriotically moti-
vated, and they resulted from our own experiences in a war
that we had no responsibility for getting America into. 1If

I have a son that has to go to war for America, I don't want
to see him sent to war improperly trained and led by amateurs
because if you want to kill your children quick just send
them to war without proper training, without proper equip-
ment, and led by people’whq don't know what they are doing.

I do have two young boys, and they are just the right age.

I just don't want to see them go through what we had to go

through early in World War II.

The situation has changed now. I recognize that. But
fundamentally, the same principles of power relationships
exist. To some extent it's a big poker game. We saw it
in Cuba when John Kennedy [President John F.] told the
Russians to move their missiles out of Cuba. We are going

to see it again now that the Russians are getting parity,
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and as some say, they now have superiority.» I can see many
places in the world where if we have a confrontation the
Russians are going to be able to say to us, "Don't do any-
thing because we have the advantage." The Russians seem to
know how to play that game very well. It is my belief the
reason they have built this greét army, this great military
force at tremendous expense to the Russian people, at the
expenée of human progress in Russia,.they have done it just
so they will hold the winning hand when the poker pot is

big.
Any other comments?

The human interest stories about troop life in China.

Even then many Americans back home didn't understand the
conditions of life in China. They weren't nearly as hard

as most people imagined. As I said earlier in the tape,

the Chinese took excellent care oﬁ us. Our sanitation left
a lot to be desired, but the food tasted gbod. The Chinese
cooks were good, and they tried to please us, but there were
hours and hours of sheer boredom which had to be relieved

by interests which you would invent.

Poker was a big item. In my squadron, the 75th, the boys
began to play Red Dog. I didn't play Red Dog, and I really

didn't know much about it. All I knew was the boys were
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running up big debts. Some boys were in debt two or three
thousand dollars because Red Dog was such a wild game.

Well, I stopped the Red Dég.by order. I canceled all debts.
(laughter) "I just canceled all debts, and they accepted it.
I said, "Back to poker, it is far less dangerous. You know,
it's ridiculous because this lieutenant can't pay that
captain two or three thousand dollars. I am not goihg to
allow it. Red Dog is over, and the debts are forgiven."

(laughter)

One of the funniest incidents, I have mentioned Sergeant
Ervin, Red Ervin, and what a great American he was. He was

a diamond in the rough, but when it came to patriotism and
love for his country, Red Ervin was right up there with the
best of his peers. He took good.care of me. One day he

came in to see me, and he said, "Suh, we have a problem." He
wasn't from the Soﬁth, but he said, "Suh." "Suh, we have a
problem."” I said, "What is it, Red?" He said, "Well,
Sergeant"--and I am not going -to tell the name. The

sergeant was killed later., He said, "Three of the men have
bought women." Lord, this was just beyond my imagination,
}(laughter)‘ First of all, I didn't know that women were

being bought and sold in China. The only thing I could

think to say was,i"How much did they pay for them?" (laughter)
He said, "Twenty Dollars apiece." I said, "Lord, where do |

they keep them?" He said, "Well, down the hill from the

492



ALISON

hostel here, they have built three little shanties. They
have the women in the shanties." I said; "Well, I guess
they are giving"--he said, "Yes, they are giving them food,
but that hasn't caused the trouble. Sergeant"--the senior
" of them, and incidentally, these were three of my most
senior men. Two of them must.have been 60 or pushing 60.
They were not only excellent and very impqrtant to me, but
all of them were old enough to be my father. He said, "The
senior one has given his woman a sweater." I told you we
had 13 sweaters, and I let the men wear the sweaters when it
was cold in the morning. The senior sergeant had given one
of the sweaters away, and the men were cohplaihing'because
they didn't want to go down to the line and have to warm up
the airplanes without a sweater. I said, "Oh, gosh. Well,
I guess I will have to talk to them." He said, "Yes, sir,
you are going to have to talk.to them" I said, "All right,

bring them in."

A little while later they came in. My office was in just a
small building, a room. They came in through the front

door, ducked their heads down, and they were kind of scraping
their feet. Before they could sdap to attention, I said,

"At ease." I didn't want this to be an attention lecture; I
didn't know what to say in the first place; {laughter)

They stood in front of me, and théy weren't at ease; they

were very ill at ease. I said, "Fellows, Red here tells me
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you have bought yourselves some women." They said, "Yes." I
said, "You know, you are a lot older than I am, and I don't
want to tell you what to do, but you know this is going to
cause a lot of trouble." They said, "Yes, we know that." I
said, "As a matter of fact, it is already beginning to cause
trouble. You got yourselves into it, and I am trying to
figure an easy way out, I haven't announced this to ﬁhe
squadron yet, but I juét received a message from General
Chennault"--we were at Chan-yi at the time--"and we have got
to move. We are going to move over to Yunnani." That was
abodt 90 miles away, I guess, as the crow flies and maybe
140 or 150 by road. When we moved, we always moved our men
by air transport, and then we had trucks that came along
behind and carried our heavy equipment and our generators
that gave light and power and shop equipment. I said, "We
are going to leave." I think it was about a week. "What
I want you to do is prepare your girls. I want you to give
them some money and give them back to their families. when
we leave here, you will never see them again."™ All threé of
|
these men were mafried, and they knew they had their hanis
full. So they all decided, "Okay, that would bé a vefy ?
happy solution."™ That would let them get out of the sit@a;
tion they had gotten themselves into with a reasonable ;
degree of face. So my painful meeting was.over, and it ‘

ended happily.
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A week later we got in our airplanes, and we went over to
Yunnani. We had been there about a week, when all of a
sudden Sergeant Ervin comes storming into my office and
says, "Suh, guess what?" (laughter) I said, "Oh, Sergeant,
I can't guess." He said, "Them women are here!" (laughter)
I said, "Oh, no. How in the world did they get here?" He
said, "They came on the trucks." I said, "Well, Sergeant, I
am going to give you an assignment above and beyond the call
of duty." He said, "What's that, suh?" I_said, "When those
trucks leave tonight to go back, I want you té be down there
and personally see that the women are on the trucks." He
said, "Yes, suh." I was in my office working that night,
and all of a sudden he comes back in, a big smile dn his
face, and he said, "Suh, d4id you hear all that screaming?"

I said, "No, Sergeant, I didn't hear the screaming. Who was
screaming?" He said, "It was them women." I said, "What
were they screaming for?" He said, "They didn't want to go."
(laughter) "Not only had they never had it so good in all
their lives, but they lost face." I said, "Well,‘I hope
that you stayed firm and got them on the trucks." He said,
"Yes, they are gone. I don't think we will be bothered with
them any more." Well, we put the poor girls on the trucks
and sent them home. A few days later, one of my sergeants
came down with a case of gonorrhea. I guess that was the

end of that. (laughter)
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%nother incident, when I said I never had any disciplinary
@roblems, the closest I came to disciplinary problems was
&hen we were at Chan-yi. From time to time Chennault would
Fend us out; We would fly to KWeilin and then run a mission
?gainst Canton or Hong Kong, or we would fly to Heng—yang
ﬁnd7shore up the sqﬁadron and fly a mission north. I had
ﬁeen over in eastern China for about a week, and I returned
;to base. We had taken off very early in the morning. I
guess we 1énded in Chan-yi at about 10 o'clock. I got out
;of my airplane, went up to the hostel. As I came into the
%hostel compound, the door of the little office right next
%to mine opened. When we landed, the C-47 that Chennault
jused for communicatiqn béck and forth was at the airfield.
éThis was routine. It would bring in supplies and people.

EIt had kind of a milk run between the bases at which the

‘'squadrons were stationed.

As I walked into the little area where my office was situ-—
ated, these two men were coming out with a stretcher. ‘
There was a blanket over this body, and feet were stickind
out. I said to Sergeant Ervin,'"Sergeant, who is that?" |
He said, "Well, that's Sergeant so-and-so." I don't re-
member his name, and he didn't belong to me. He was. one

of the commupications men that ran the ground communicatiqns

station. I said, "What happened to him?" He said, "Suh,

he moved." I said, "What in the world are you talking
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about? What do you mean he moved?" He said, "Well, suh,
last night, they were playing poker in the mess hall, and
Captain Carney got drunk, and he announced that the next

man at the table who moved he was going to kill, and suh,

he moved." '(laughter) I said, "Oh, Lord." 1I said, "Where
is Captain Carney?" He said, "The doctor has got him in ﬁhe
in the infirmary. He has him all doped up. He doesn't know
what happened, énd he doesn't know what happened last night.
He was just blind drunk. We are taking him down, and we are

going to put him on the transport and send him down to

Chennault."

Well, Captain Carney wasn't mine. I don't believe he was
even in the military. He had worked--maybe he was. He had
been one of the AVG. Over there he had gotten to drinking
heavily and apparently had an alcohol problem. He was
married to a Chinese woman of some influence. First, they
said I was going to have to try him. I said, "I am not
going to try him. First of all, I am not prepared, and I am
not qualified, and I can‘t take on a case like that." Well,
when we got down to the serious part, I am sure they never
intended that I try him because we didn't even try him with
the legal machinery we had in the theater. They got a
Federal judge out from Washington. He stayed in confinement
in his quarters for almost a year, and the judge came out

from Washington and tried him. I don't know what the eventual
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outcome was. I don't believe he ever served any time.

They probably counted the year he had been in confinement in
his quarters, which was no hardship, and then took into '
account that it wasn't deliberéte murder, that it was man-
glaughter. I didn't hear the final outcome of the case, but

I don't believe Carney ever served any time.

Whiskey or alcohol is a bad thing when you are in a far away
remote area like that and it gets in the hands of péoéle
whose physical system is such that they can't handle it.
Alcohol can be a troubiesomé thing. We didn't have muéh
alcohol trouble. Thére was very little heavy drinking, but
several of the boys and some of the men, several of the
pilots‘and some of the men had alcohol weakhessest It

reduces their effectiveness.
They used it as a crutch?

Yes. When a guy said, "Gee, isn't it great? We are having
fun; let's have a drink," that's one thing. But when thei
guy said, "Gee, I have been over here in this godforsaken
place now for 6 months and I haven't been promoted, I think
I deserve a drink," watch that guy. Other than the Captain
Carney incident and Ajax, we didn't have ény serious alcohol
problems. Some of the boys were mentally disturbed, none in

my squadron. One in one of the other squadrons committed
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suicide. I understand one of my pilots whom I liked and who
was qhite good, Don Brookfield, committed suicide, but this

was after the war. Don was my intelligence officer.

‘There was one gorge on the Salween wherée we had taken some

photographs, and the Japanese had a ferry point on the
river. In order to prevent strafing, they had stretched
cables across the gorge. Brookfield had.that photograph on
the éperations board, and he lectured every pilot to be .

careful when they attacked the ferry point, be careful and

avoid those cables. You can imagine who ran into it--Brookfield--

but fortunately it didn't bring him down, but it did bang

up his airplane a bit.

You told me the other night you were never superstitious.

No.

You never carried a rabbit's foot?

No.

Was that type of thing big in World War II?

I don't know of any of the guys in my outfit that were

superstitious.
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T: General, I have gone through my questions. I attempted
to cover all your accomplishmenté including since you
got out. You have come a long way as they say. You

have been with.Northrpp for about 25 years?
A: ‘Almost 26.
T: What is your officia% title now?
A: ‘I am Vice President éf Customer Relations.
T: :What does that entail?

A: th's hard to describe. I am really responsible for the
jcorporate relationship with our customers. It is a job

|
‘that is so big I can't cover it all. ' I do what I can.

T: Before I came up, I mentioned to a few generals that I was
%going to interview you. They all said I would have a grand
time and I would learn much about Air Force history.

Not only that, I have yet to meet anyone that has ever had
any association with you to say anything less than that

you were a very fine and gracious person. I just wanted to
say I have certainly found all of that to be very true.

I do appreciate on behalf of the Office of Air Force History

your taking this time. I know I have been a thorn in your
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side all week, and I apdlogize for that. It has been an

education. I certainly appreciate your time.

Well, Scott, you are flattering, and it has been pleasant

being interviewed by you. I have the feeling we have covered

a lot of trivia. I don't know whether we have covered
anything of real historical importance. As I say, because
of the passage of time, these are really recollections.

I think most of them are reasonably accurate. I wish I
had remembered more names, and I wish I had remembered
places and dates, but I never kept a diary. It wasn't my
nature. Maybe that has its advantages too because I guess
the importance of the éxperience is, does it give you his-
torical experience, does it give you an experience which
helps you understand better what's happening in the world
today and what may happen in the future? I am not sure

anyone does.

Certainly, you have seen:thiﬁgs happen in histdry, and then
you see history repeat itself, and you see it repeat itself
again. One of the things that concerns me, I have reached
the conclusion that diplomacy is one of the most difficult
jobs in the world. We see generals wih their wars and then
diplomats lose the peace. So superficially you could say,

well, generals must be a lot smarter than diplomats. . The
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problem of diplomacy must be a much tougher job than wiﬁning

a war, and yet there are times when I wish our diplomats

would be what I considered to be more realistic about the
nature of the threat. ' I think one of our problems is American
leaders and American people just haven't understood the

nature of protracted conflict as the Communists define it.

We seem to think everybody is good. The Bible says that you
are not. The Biblé says that you need to be saved. My

own experiences lead me to believe that is true. You know,
people seem to have the attitude, well, the reason that

we haven't'been able to get along with the Russians is that
the Russians haven't met me. When they meet me, my sweet
personality will make them love me, and then we will begin

to get some results. You actually saw that in George McGovern
[Senator George S., Dem--SD]. That was his philosophy.

That was the way he was going to make peace with the Russians.
(End Tape 17, Side 1)

There are a lot of people who say, "We are just as cynical
as the Russians; we help othérs‘because that helps us." It
is true. It does. There is nothing wrohg with that.

When Mr. Hopkins went to Russia, éertainly he went to Russia
because it was in the US interests, but the United States

extended the hand of friendship to the Russians, and we

502



ALISON’

extended it to them in an honest and genuine fashion, and

the Russians never took it. We gave the Russians $11 billion
worth of lend-lease in Worid,War‘II, and they were never
anything but cyhical about that; I think I'saidrearlier iﬁ
the tape, my ngss is that maybe $3 billion Qf that equib—
‘ment was neéessary, and the other $8 billion'of the military
and industrial equipment which we gave the Russians'they'
have used to get ready for the war against us. Maybe those
figures are not right, but we certainiy strengthened the
Russians for the conflict which they had in mind following

World War II.

Time after time I have seen our country make genuine gestures
after World War 1II. We.rebuilt>Europe, énd we offered to
help Russia financially and materially'to rebuild Russia.

That was a genuine offer. America defeated Japan and Germany,
and then instead of harnessing them with a yoke, we rebuilt
both nations. Never in the history of the world has a

people been as generous and as good as the people of £he

United States. Now you can look and pick it to pieces.

Every society has its share»of sons of bitches, but America
is a great country. Our people are good. Just look at the
kids who go out to fight the wars. As nasty and as terrible
as the war in Vietham was, I talked to my friends who were

over there, and they say never has the United States fielded
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a better army than the one we fielded in Vietnam. It's just
a crying shame that we fought it the way we did. It was not
only a crying shame but it was an injustice to the youth of
America to send them into a futile, divisive struggle'and
have no plan for ending it to the advantage, not just of
America, but to the advantage of freedom and free people in
the world. We have a great country, and people say, "Well,
you know things are going so bad. The Russians are building
this mighty army. We are disarming; what are we going to
do?" I say, "Well, there are three pians. There is our
plan; there is the Russians' plan and the Lord's plan. We
may have a pretty good idea of what our plan is, and we may
have a pretty good idea of what their plan is, but we don't
know what the Lord's plan is yet. We have troubles, the

Ruséians have probably got more."

This is né time for_the faintheart; this is no time to be
discouraged. This is a time really for rejuvenation and
faith in America. Our system is the best that has ever

been devised. It giVes the individual'ahd the human spirit
an opportunity to do things that can't be done in other
systems, and of‘course, that's the great hope of the future."

End of interview.
Thank you, sir.

(End Oral History Interview #1121)
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