ROBERT EARL WILDERMUTH

It was a beautiful Spring day, the kind that Southeastern Ohio is
noted for, when I , Robert Earl Wildermuth, first saw the light
of day as a new member of the Earl Adam and Sadye Irene(Fleming)
Wildermuth family. In addition to my mother and father, I had an
older sister, Ruth Irene Wildermuth who was born two years priaor
to my arrival.

I entered this life at 11:00 &AM, born at home, at 1223 Franklin
Street in  the Harmar Section of Marietta, Washington County ,
Ohio. I had light brown hair and pale blue eyes, a trait I
recelved from o my father and maternal grandfather.

We didn't reside on Franklin Street very long for my mother and
father had a deep desire to jowney to Florida and when 1 was
about a vear and a halfd old, we headed South. Highways in those
days wWere Narrow, winding roads sometimes paved, sometimes not
and  down through West Virginia and Virginia they mostly followesd
the lowlands of the cresbk-beds. Automobiles were relatively new
and  wery primitive by today's standards. I remember hearing my
father htell of having to back up most mountain roads because the
avtos had no  fusl  pumps in those days and the gasoline was
gravity fed from the fuel tank in the rear to the engine. Driving
in this way must have been guite a feat for as late as the 1950°'s
blest Virginia roads were notoriously the worst in the country
since  they were very narrow and very, very winding. My +tamily
traveled with my mothesr ‘s sister, Lenora and her husband Ogden
Eagle and they tent camped &ll the way. It must have been quite
an exparience because my mother and father took many, many
photographs  and  they were still talking about "the trip down
south" when [ was a young boy in my e@arly teens. The hardy
travelers never reached Florida and the journey terminated in
Morth Carolina whers the men took employment in the cotton mills.
We remained in the Highpoint/Thomasville, North Carolina area for
approimately & vear when my mother and father grew homesick for
the rest of their family back in Ohio and they returned. My aunt
enora and uncle Ogden never retwned to Ohio and they resided
and raised their family mostly in Roanoke, Virginia.

Upon our return to Marietta, my father started his apprenticeship
o his chosen life’s work and we lived at a couple of different
locations on the West Side of Marietta until about 1929 when my
mother and father wers successful in purchasing a house that was
alwave thair dream house at 417 Harmar Street. This was a threa
bedroom house with & large dining room and a fair sized living
roaom and kitchern. It sat upon a brick founation approximabely
o Feet high and was locsted on a steady rise threze blocks from
e This location and @levation did not however,
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floods, saw four feet of water on the first floor of ow house.
The water was just deep enough to fleoat a weoden mantle aver our
fireplace off its foundation and the large mantle was floating
around in the house breaking all of the windows. As the rivers
slowly rose, all people living in houses that werz threatened
with flooding, moved their furniture to the second floor of their
houses and then found friends or relatives on higher ground with
whom they could live while the high waters were up. This was
usually about two weeks. OFf course flood time was a big occasion
for us yvoung bovs and we paddled around in ow father's boats and
"rescued" stranded people or took them to inspect their flooded
homes. All for a fez of course. I had a paper route so [ would
take our family’'s boat over to the Marietta City district and get
my papers from the local newspaper office that remained in opera-
tion on their second floor and my paper selling business was ex-—
tremely large. I could sell mare papers than the news company
could provide me. Everybody wanted a paper to see what the pre-
dictions were for the rising river waters to start receding. Ac—
tually the flood waters were only in our house once while we
lived thers but almast every year, the flood waters would get up
to our  street. The old buildings in  the Marietta business
diristrict, most of them built in the 1800°s, have survived many,
many +loods with water up as high as ten to fifteen feet inside
them and at this dats many of them are still in use.

Our family lived at 413 Harmar Street for over fourteen years and
with the exception of my sister and I all of my brothers and
sisters were born and for the most part raised there. We all at-
tonded Harmar Elementary School which was located six blocks away
o & high point of land at the junction of the Muskingum and Ohio
Rivers. It was built on the point of land where old Fort Harmar
was built by the first settlers in Marietta in 1787. The school
grounds offerasd a really pancramic view of the two rivers witlh
all of its boat and barge traffic and we could see across the
Ohio River, about a mile wide at this point, the State of West
Virginia. This elemsntary school consisted of grades one through
zix and had approzimately two rooms per grade. My sister Ruth had
been held cut of school the first year that she was old enough to
azttend so she was only ane grade ahead of me. In grades three,
four and five, there weren’'t enough students to fill the class-
rooms so the grades were combined. 0One half of the room would be
third grade while the other half was fourth grade and the same
twacher taught both grades. I believe the morning session Was
devoted to the Ffourth grade students and the afternoon to the
third grade students. My sister and I shared the sams rooms
through these grades and [ used to listen to her class’'s in-
struction during the morning and I could sasily do her work and
ik Nl ard could have easily saen moved one grads ahead Dot my
parants wouldn 't et me, T liked schoal and overall was & bether
than average student.




our home. It was quite a walk on a cold winter dav but we walked
it fouwr times a day since we went home for lunch. Many, En Y
close friendships were bonded by the long walks to and +from
school .

Wihen 1 was in  the seventh grade, I went with my father to
Baltimore, Maryland where he managed = manufacturing plant for
the company he worked +For in Marietta. This factory was only
cperative during the summer months when & sufficient rumber of
the concrete silo staves were made to ship out to purchasers for
the rest of the year. I went along with my dad mainly to keep him
company and to  keep him  from getting homesick. During this
summer ‘s stay, my dad was successful in getting his company to
hire me as a water boy. My job was to keep the concrete staves
wet down so that the cement didn't dry too fast which would cause
the staves to crack and thus be unfit for use. These staves were
stacked out in the sun in a vast storage vard and I wallked along
the tops of the stacks with & hose and kept the new staves
moistened. I always had been blessed with a tough skin, never
sun—burned and always turned deeply tan in about two weeks. In
this job, out in the open all summer long, I turned black and my
hair turned almost white. I received a dollar a day for my labors
and by the end of the summer, I had sarned and saved enough to
buy myself a super deluse bicycle. I bought it at a large store
warehouse in Baltimore and had it shipped home and when it ar-—
rived I was the envy of all the boys in the neighborhood. Now
getting back and forth to school was a snap and I could make the
trip in about 13 minutes. One thing that we boys soon learned was
that if one would wait at the top of the hill by the college on
Fifth Street until the traffic light at the bottom of the hill on
Fourth Street just twned green and if you peddled as fast as WL
could, you would arrive at each of the succeeding traffic lights
as they turned green and you could whiz through town and up the
rather steep bridge approach across the Muskingum Fiver without
ever stopping. It was quite a sight to see asbout four or Ffive
boys on bicycles peddling with all their might but going straght
through the business section of Marietta and up  the bridge ap-—
proach without ever stopping. 0Ff course one had to be alwavs on
the alert in case aone of the automobiles waiting at an intersec-—
tion turned right and crossed the path of your oncoming bicycle
but I never saw but one or two accidents in all of the time I
rode back and forth to school.

0f cowrse with the new bicycle came additional newspaper cus-—
tomers for I could now cover much more territory and in the win-
ter time pushing that bicyecle with & load of newspapers through
about a six inch snowfall was really a difficult and frosty
experience. In my later life and especially in the esarly days of
my military training, I attributed my good phvysical condition and
ability to march on long hikes without tirimg to all of that
crass—town walking to school and all of my bicycle riding. That
kind of activity really built up strong legs amd exwcellent lung
capacity. 1 fear that vyoung bhoys these days with all of their
faney cars and never walking any place have grown  fat and  lazy



and would be hard put to mest the rigid physical reguirements of
Long Army marches.

Im the ninth grade, 1 sort of suddenly discovered inter-—-muaral
sports. I was about six foot Ltall but weighed only about a
hundred and thirty pounds and after one fall session of trying to
play football, I soon decided that I had to find another sport. 1
fFated running so track was out but in  the springtime, 1 dis-
cavered basketball. This was for me for I could out jump many
boys taller than I and my coordination and timing was such that
I could almopst control the rebounds from the back-board of both
the opponents and our own team. I played basket-ball in physical
gducation class during the daysy had practice o & game in the
evening after school; plaved in an industrial men’'s league at
night at the Y.M.C.A. and always had a pick-up gams on Saturdavs
at the Catholic High School Gymnasium. I wore out more gym shoes
than my dad could affard to buy.

In the classroom, I was weall above average academically. 1 loved
science, mathematics and the languages and enjoyed a great com-—
petition in being better prepared Ffor class than any of the
others. This was one chance for a relatively poor boy Ffrom  the
"wrong" side of town to show up the "rich" kids from up town. In
about the second or third grade, I decided that I wanted to be a
medical doctor and &ll my efforts were directed towards that goal
and I elected to take what was known as a college preparatory
curricul um. 1 received great encouragement +rom my teachsrs and
they taught me well. Evervithing looked "rosy" as 1 progressed
along in school without too great a strain. In my senior vear, I
had a long talk with my dad about my future plans and [ was
really devastated when my father informed me that there was no
way that he could Financially support me in school past high
school and that I should prepare to get myself a working class
Job  and start helping out at home as long as I lived with my
tamily. 0Of course he was right for he had thres others at home
beside me and they were much vounger than I with a lot of public
srhool life ahead of them. I was even more crushed when I took
the annual High School Academic Exams conducted on a state-wide
basis. I placed twenty—fifth in the Southeastern 0Ohio District
{about Five counties) and got an honorable mention in the State.
e oa result of this, Marietta College gave me a one semester tuai-
tion grant but I Ffiguwred one semester wouldn't even get me
started. Besides a blow to end all blows had cccured in the
middle of my junior year. World War II started on 7 December 1941
and my Class of 1942 all of a sudden became a wartime class.
Fatriotism ran very, very high. Young men coulidn 't wait to enlist
and go to fight Hitler and the Japs. The entire Class of 1941 was
inducted into the Army enmasse in the winter of 1942 and all of
us seniorse saw the "handwriting on the wall" and we didn’'t plan
tos far in advance.

In my senior year, 1 got my first permanent employment. I got a
job with Montgomery Ward Company one of +the biggest department
stores in Marietta. Through the week, I went in after school and



enptied all of the day’'s trash and then vacuomed the carpets
throughout the store. On Saturdavs, I was a clerk in the hardware
department (a Jjob I thoroughly hated for I didn't know a screw
from a bolt or a ten penny nail from a six and the male customers
really gave me a hard time {for being so dumb). Upon graduation,
thie became my full time job and the pay was terrible asz I rezall
about forty cents an hour. I could ses no way that I could ever
save enough for college tuwition. Marietta had no big national
defense factories. Most people made their living in small locally
owned businessesy; at the college; in agriculture and there also
was an infant oil industry. My highschool studies prepared me for
rone of those so I had a dilemma.

Many young men awaiting induction into the army went to Columbus,
Ohio or Farkersburg or Whesling, West Virginia where they found
high paving detense iohs. I had an aunt, Laverna Fleming Raison
who lived in Newark, Ohio , & highly industrialized town which
wWas also within commuting distance to Columbus., T pravioos soibme
mers she had taken my sister Ruth to stay with her during the
summers but by now my sister had obtained emplovment at the local
telephone company, & good paying and highly sought after job for
voung girls in Marietta so she didn't want to go to Mewark to
stay. Fortunately, my aunt asked me and I jumped at the chance.
Once in Mewark, my cousin Charles Fleming who was alec my age and
I enrolled in an aircraft riveting class that was sposored by the
Curtiss Wright Alrcratt Company located in Columbus. Completion
of this course meant a sure Jjob with Curtiss Wright and the pay
scale was high and one could work all of the overtime he wanted
s0 there was much money to be smarned. About half way through the
course my cousin quit and Jjoined the NMawvy. I continused on  and
eventually completed the couwrse requirements and got a Job in the
huge aircraft factory at Cwtiss Wright in Columbus. I joined &
car pool and commuted the thirty miles daily. Curtiss Wright
employed over thirty thousand emplovees around the clock and 1
thought it was the biggest and best organization in the world., We
macde Navy observation aircraft and dive bombers. @ great many of
them were sold to the British Navy and they left ow factory with
British insignia painted on the wings and fuselage. The pay was
all it was reputed to be and the overtime with time and a half
pay made some hefty paychecks and I could see my college tuition
fund growing by leaps and bounds. I worked there from September
1942 until early March 1943 when all of a sudden I got my draft
notice to report to the draft board in Marietta For induction
into the armed forces. Since [ was working in a defense indusrty
I could have probably got a deferment from induction but by then
patriotiem had caught up with me and one by one all of my friends
were enlisting so 1 decided to go into the armed forces if
draftted.

On the twenty fouwrth of March 19473, 1 reported to the dratt board
along with all of those remaining from my high school class and
we were given a basic physical examination, some hasic innocul a-—-
tiorns and were loaded aboard a big bus and takenm to Fort  Haves
the induction center in Columbus, Ohio.



At Faort Hayves, we got a more thorough physical ewxam, about three
boys were sent back home because of physical impairments and +the
rest of us continued owr processing. We passed through a line in
only our underwear and were roughly measured for clothing which
was passed out to us as we proceeded down a lang line. 1 remembor
& tough old sergeant yelling out to everyone that we were to be
completely dressed by the time we got to the end of the line and
this was to include & neatly tied necktie. Many of us had never
worn & necktie in ow lives leave alone tie one =o VU can L=
agine what a motley crew we looked like at the end of the line
with clothes that had just come out of months of storage and
neckties that looked 1ike shoestrings. A few hours with our
"kindly" sergeant showing us the ins and outs of proper military
dress, we at least got half way presentable.

In the mornings, we took academic and aptitude tests by the how
&nd in the afternoons we dug ditches and crushed rock to £i11 Lhe
ditches thus making sidewalks all over the huge fort area. We did
this for a week when all of a sudden we were called together and
told that we were "shipping out" in a day ar so. Where we wersos
going was a deep military secret for troop movements during  war-—
time were kept secret to prevent any possible sabotage of troop
trains or railroad facilities. Finally on the ZFlst of March on
one  of the coldest days of the vear, we formed up in a group by
the railroad tracks to await the arrival of our train., I said one
at the coldest days and it was truly that. We had on our $ull
winter wool uniforms, a heavy almost canvas—1ike field dacket, a
heavy wool serge overcoat, a wool hat and helmet linsr and wool
gloves and while waiting for that train it snowed on us and we
Just about froze. We grouped up at about noon  and the train
gidn’'t arrive until about 3 P.M. Thie was an example and our
first taste but far from the last, of an old Army maxim "huery up
and wait".

This was my +first train ride as it was for most in our group  and
we made a lark of it. We headed sort of south out of Columbus and
about  supper time we arrive in & big train station in
Cincinnatti, Ohio. We were there about an  hour and those in
charge let us get off the train and stretch our legs as long as
we avoided any civilians and as long as we promptly reboarded the
train at the troop commander ‘s call. From Cincinnatti, we again
headed south across the Ohio River but that's all we brow — we
were Jjust headed south. During the war, troop trains had the
lowest priaority for movement on the rail system. Troop trains
would pull off on a siding and sit and wait for a slow moving
freight train to pase o on our Jowrney south we spent a lot of
time just sitting and waiting.

fbout 2 F.M. the next day we pulled into the biggest train sta-

tion that we could imagine —— Atlanta, Georgia. Here we had a
four hour lay—-over and we were once again allowed to get off the
train  and wander through this huge station. As I recall thers
were thirty-six tracks that dead-ended in this station ard &ll



thirty-six had long trains backed into the station awaibting
departure. We wandered around, saw the sights, ate some good non-
army type food, bought post cards but couldn’t mail them
isecurity) and finally after four hours we again boarded what had
become ow mebile home. After we had been under way foar awhile,
we discovered as we wandered back through the train that our long
Line of cars had been almost cut in half and half of our Marietta
High School classmates were no longer with us. The load of troops
had been split in about half. We learned later that the ot e
half of ouwr train had headed west eventually to end up in Texas
vhere ow buddies were destined for infantry basic training at
Fort Hood, Texas. Our portion of the train proceeded on a
southerly route to a destination still unkrnown. By now it had
grown dark and we let our seats down into bunke and furned in for
the night. Sometime in the middle of the night we found owselves
once again stopped on a siding. Somebody raised their widow cur-—
tain and bellowed "Jacksonville '! Where the hell is Jacksonville
UoThe only Jacksonville I knew was Jacksonville, Floride and I
soon  realized it had all of a sudden grown gquite warm on that
troop train. You should have se=en evervbody peeling off their
heavy woogl clothing.

After a short while, we started to move again towards our urknown
destination. The next aflternocon the command was passed to gather
up all of ocur gear and prepare to disembark +rom +the train.
Shortly the train came to a halt in ancther railroad station ——
Miami, Florida. We got off the train and loaded into opern brucks
and were taken across a causeway to Miami Eeach which was to be
cur basic training center. We were assigned to the Air Corps of
the U.5. Army. The government had leased all of the big civilian
hotels and turned Miami Beach into a mass of hotel barracks and
drill fields. The hotel to which our Marietta contingent was as-—
signed was on Beach Street right across from the famous Miami
Beach and it was called the McAlpin Hotel. It was three stories
high and all of the rooms were furnished just as they were during
peacetime towrist season. We were assigned two men *o a room and
if it weren’t for the meanest drill sergeant in Lhe U. 5. Army it
would have been a really nice place to undergo basic training.
They told us the rooms we occupied normally rented for #100 plus
per day and the rules were that at the end of the war the govern-—
ment was to return the hotels to their rightful owners in as cpoodd
a shape as when they were first leased. You can thus imagine the
spit and polish demanded of us by our drill sergeant.

We were awakened at five thirty esach marning, marched to a nearby
cafeteria that the Army had also taken over, three or four
hundred of us were fed and then we fell into a Fformation and
marched about five miles to a former golf course where we
received Army indoctrination and  steady drill  formations  for
eight houres and then we marched back to our barracks (hotel) for
a formal retreat cerimony, dismissal and then evening chow
tormation. We got Sundays off to attend church, shine ouw shoes,
wash and press our uniforms and if any time was left over we
could go  across  the street and lie on the beach or swim in the



CHZE3 AT . This routine was known as basic training anmd it lasted
about 10 weeks.

it the completion of basic training, evervone got their first
promotion to Private First Class and got their nest base of as-—
signment te begin training as aircraft mechanics; asrial gunners;
administrative clarksy; radio men or whatever category the Air
Corps needed. 1 say everyone when I should have said evervone but
mz. I got no assignment and no promotion and noone seemed to know
what to do with me so I was assigned to go back into basic
training. I finished basic training again and again the same
thing happened and it was back to basic training For the third
time. Hy this time, I really knew how to march, do right and left
+lanks and about faces but now I was also introduced to a new
btactic —— Kitchen Folice (E.F.) or fouwrteen howr davs working in
the messhalls. Feeling potatoes, serving food, scrubbing pots and
pans,  empbying garbage stc. became a way of life for me. With
another basic training stint staring me in the Face, I Finally
askad for permanent K.F. and 1 was assigned to the officer train-—
ing hotel mess hall. Here I saw that the officer training can-—
didates slept later in the morning, studied more and drilled
less, wore finer fitting and nicer uniforme and were treated like
gentlemen. This looked like the way to go for me. I started ex-~
ploring ways to get in the officer training cadre but to  my
chagrin I found that to be sligible ane had to have completed two
o more  vears of college. Onece again I learned that education
pavys. Finally one day I noticed on the bulletin board that the
Air Corps was looking for voluntesrs to enter an Aviation Student
Training Program. This program of training would lead to aircrew
duties and commissioning as an officer. This looked great to me
s0 | immediately went to my Orderly Room and signed up.

mfter  batteries of teste and meEeting boards of psychiatrists and
interrogating officers, I was finally accepted. When I sigrned up
for this program, I finally learned why I had never been promoted
and why I had never received an assignment. My entire file of
records had been lost at the basic training personnel center and
noane knew I was there. Had I not signed up for aircrew btraining,
I might have stayed at Miami EBeach for an indefinite time: if not
for the entire war.

Afviation Student training was much like the officer candidate

raining. We lived in our own hotel, wore bether uniforms with a
distinctive patch on the sleeve and ate on china in our own mess
hall. I was on my way.

fafter a couple of weeks of indoctrination and academic training,
my name was posted on the bulletin board for a shipment. Again
destination unknown so it was back to a troop train and this time
headed north. Jacksonville, Columbia, South Carolina; Charlotte,
MNarth Carolinag Richmond, Virginiaj Washington, B
Fhiladelphia; New Yoark City and finally Springfield,
Massachusetts. I had been assigned to & College Training Detach-
mant at Massachusetts State College in Amherst, Massachusetts.



What a long journey from Marietta, Ohio to get to start college.
At HMassachusetts State College,the program was st up as  an @x-
tension of the West Foint Military Academy. We had upper Cclassmen

with the usual hazing, we studied mathematics,
phvsics,meteorology and officer etiguette (how to dine instead of
gat, how to converse instead of talk, how to dress and gensral

deportment). We all thought we were hot stuff and the living was
pasy. Most civilian male students had gone off to war so there
were only coeds. Massachusetts State College had formerly been an
agricultural school sa they had their own orchards, gardens and
dairy farm. The coeds would bring us big baskets of fruit, baked
blueberry pies and bottles of zold mostly cream milk. I began Lo
think that this Army life wasn’'t so bad after all. After about a
semester of this as with all good things it had to end and again
s shipment order was published. One thing different, this time we
knew where we were going -- Mashville, Tennessee to the Army Alr
Corpse Clasification Center {for more testing to determine i+ we
were to go into pilot, bombardier or navigator training. Assign—
ment therse was usually of no longer than one month.

Here a very fortunate thing happened for me. My mother and father
came all  the way from Marietta to wvisit me. Unfortunately
Masville, Tennessee was a very dirty town at that time because
most buildings were heated with coal furnaces and in the sarly
Fall the skies hung thick with soot and black coal smoke. To make
matters worse, the Third Army of the United States was on
maneuvers in that area and there were dirty soldiers asverywhere
$or they had been living in the field for weeks. Hotel accomada-
tians were difficult to get and I'm afraid my folks got a bad im-—
pression of the Army and Army towns. My dad never thought mush of
the Army any way (I think he had had some bad experiences after
World War I and many times throughout my life he deplored my
having made the military my life career). I really appreciated my
mom  and dad’'s visit and all of the hardships they endured on &
crowded bus trip to come all the way to Nashville. I appreciated
it even more in view of the fact that I had been away from home
for about sight months and I was lonely and homesick. A strange
thing happened on the troop train journey from Massachusetts to
Nashville. The train went through my hometown and stopped in the
train station for about forty five minutes. This time, we weren't
alllowsd +to get off the train and I had no way to get a message
to my family to come and see me. Since I've digressed a bit Fere,
I might also point out that all through my adolescent life, I was
never able to stay away from home even over-night. I would get
terribly upset, cry and get homesick and my parents would have to
come  and get me so  being away from home for eight months was
really a traumatic experience for me and sesing my mom and  dad
gven under very trying conditions was Jjust wonderful.

At the Nashville Classification Center, it was test after test
sfter test. Written speed tests on academic subjectsg batteries
of psychomotor tests designed to test ones mental and physical
coordination 3 meeting boards of flying officers +or interviews
ard  for their evaluation of you as a candidate for flying, and



meeting and being interviewsed by teams of pevohiatrists to try to
gdetermine any quirks in one’'s mental makeup that would make him a
poor risk for flying school. Flight training was very valuable
training with estimates running &s high as ¥25000 per trainee.
That was a tremendous sum in those dayvs and training dollarse were
not to be wasted on someone who might not have the mental  and
physiocal attributes to complete the training. Hundreds of avia-—
tion cadet candidates, several of them my new found friends, were
eliminated from further consideration here at HMNashville., After
coming this far, they were broken heasrted and very discow aoged.
Fost of them went on to become aerial gunners but most of fhem I
met later on were wvery humiliated and bitter. Early in my
testing, I had decided to myself that [ didn't want to be a
pilot. After all, I couldn't even drive a car. | wanted to bhe &
bombardier, I therefore purposely tried to do poorly on  any of
the psvchomotor tests that I thought were designed to test ones's
skills to become & pilot. OFf couwrse 1 did my wbmost in the
academic testing so that I would not be eliminated and [ fried
hard enough to just scrape by on the psychomotor testing. Little
did I know that many of those tests designed for pilot skills
were also designed to test bombardier coordination and wmobor
shills so while doing poorly at pilot skills, I was also doing
poorly as & bombardier candidate. Consequently, was ultimately
classified to go on to navigator training. Thi

verse efftect on me for 1 was still in officer training and as it
turned out, I would not have wanted a bebtter crew assignment than
that as a navigator. After all these years, I would have done it
all the same for being & navigator was the most self satisfying
dob I have ever had.
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Bad no bhig ad-

After classification, it was back to a troop train and once more
nzaded for an unknown destination somewhere in the South. After a
couple of days, I ended up at Monroe,louisiana at EBelman Field
orne  of the Air Corps’ Mavigation Training Centers. The first 14
weeks of our training was pre-flight training. On the ground, we
learned dead reckoning navigation technigues, c2liestial naviga-—
tion and map reading. Using these techniques, we then "F1lew"
many, many ground missions until all of the navigation skills be-
came second nature.  After this extensive training, we then moved
across the Rase to the upper classman area to begin owr  flight
training. MNow we put all of the skills learned on the ground to
uge in the air. We flew in C-54 trainer planes, threse navigation
cadets to a plane. One cadet did dead reckoning and actually
directed the plane from one point to another; the second did
colestial  and dead reckoning but dust followed the couwrse of the
airgraftt from one point to the other and the third did pilotage
nevigation where he looked out the window of the aircratt and by
reading hies map he followed the path of the aireoraft as the lsad
navigator directed it. We would fly legs of about S00 miles from
Seiman Field to various towns all over the Southern United
States. When we were about a half hour out from our destination,
we sach predicted in writing how many miles left or right of our
destination we would be and at what time we would arrive. Un this
prodiction, we would then be graded. I one correctly predicte




the position of the aircraft at the conclusion of the flight and
it he predicted the absolute correct time of arrival, it was
called a "zero-zero" mission and he received a perfect score for
the flight. In all of my training flights, I had one "zero-zera”
mission. This was very good for many never had any. The very nesxt
flight after this perfect flight, I got my only failing +flight.
At Ffirst | received a grade of 80% on this particular flight but
I thought I had done better thanm that and I challenged (argued
with) the instructor, a commiszsioned and exdperienced navigator.
He became angry and crossed through my grade of BOXL and gave me &
Zero. I had to fly the mission over again and this time I passed
but I learned never to guestion an instructor.

Finally in late May 1944, we got orders to report to the tailor
shop for complete fittings for new officer type uwuniforms. This
meant  that we were pretty sure of graduating and going on +

coms alrcrew members. This was the first time in my life *tha
wasn  ever carefully meassured for clothes that weres gqoing to be
made to fit me. The materials were the finesgt gabardine to be had
and the old Army officer uniforms were truly  handsomes and
stvligh. Graduation day was to be the Fourth of July and ouwr sil-
ver  wings and commissions as officers were awarded to us by our
Base commander, Colonel "Eiller" Kane. Colonel Kane was = warltime
hero and had been one of the leaders on  the famous but deadly
air-raid to the Floesti o0il fields in Romania. It was a double
honor to have such a famous air leader pin on my silver wings as
a navigakor. I hadn’'t reached the age of 21 vet so instead of
receiving a commission from Congress as a  second lientenant, 1
received a warrant and the title of Flight Dfficer but I had all
of the privileges of a commissioned officer. I received my ocom—
mizsion  almost a year later when [ became twenty—ore in the
Jungles of the FPhillipine Islands. By then 1 had Flown over
twenty combat missions against the Japanese.
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After graduation and after we had performed an old Army ritual of
giving the +first enlisted man who saluted us ane dollar, our
Havigator Class of 44-9 scattered to &1l parts of the United
States for after some 15 months of training we received ouw first
leave of absence to go home. For ten glorious days, T was at home
with my family and it was one party after the other and the +time
guickly passed. My next duty station was to be Lincoln 8ir Base,
Lincoln, NMNebraska where I was to be assigned to an aircrew for
combat training. This time I rode to Lincoln first class on  a
civilian train but it was not to be my last encounter with s
troop train. Upon arrival at Lincoln Air Base, we were told that
there was a huge backlog so we were given immediate leave and it
was back home for another ten days. On this trip, I met the young
lady, Miss DRarathy Davis who was eventually to become my lifelong
mate as my wife. She was much admired by my best friend, Duane
Lankford, who was & member of the airborne Army troops. He was on
leave  when I returned home for the second time but he anly had
two days of leave left when I got home. He told me about  Dottis
and told me to be sure to look her up while T was home. Dusre wes
later killed in the Battle of the Bulge in Europe.
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After  ten days, I returned teo Lincoln Air Fase and was assigned
Lo a crew that was already in training at Gowen Fiold, Boi se,
Idano. I took a train to Boise and before I knew it I was in crew
training in a B-24 type bomber. There were ten men on o E-24
CFew. My first pilot was Lt. Manwell Van Valen From Newton,
Massachusetlis; the co-pilot was Lt. FHobert Steckroth from
Hazelton,Pennsylvania; the bombardier was Flight Officer John
McDonough from St. Louis, Missow iy the engineer and oldest man
an the crew at age 23 was Corporal Lyle FPound +rom Great Bend,
ansas; radio man and my best friend on the crew was Bl
Froderick Fuszmaul from Lagansport, Indiana. Cpl. Fusrmaunl was a
szcond yvear pre-med student at Indiana University and he was one
of the hundreds of men eliminated from cadet training at the now
infamous MNashville Training Cerntery our ball turrst gunner was
Lpl. Milton Emkow, Madison, Wisconsini the nose turret gunner and
the man who climbed into his turret at the nose of the ailrcratt
and then 1 would close the doors behind bim wae Cpl. Charles Boijt
of Buffalo, New York; Cpl. Orland Young froam Akraon, Ohio was a
waist window gunneri Cpl. Jesse Murdoch from Tyler, Texas was
tail end Charlie, the tail gunner. Jesse also became our unetfi-
cial photographer in the jungles of the South Facific.

At Gowan Alr Base, we flew long navigation Flights over the
trackless deserts of Utah and MNevada: gunnery missions to Oregon
whare the Mavy had a fighter aircraft base and these fighter
pilots would come up and give us simmulated air attacks while our
gunners used camera guns to "shoot" them down. MHe flew bombing
missions to targets laid out on the desert floor in Utah and oL
bombardier dropped live bombs to test his accuracy. . All of this
was excellent training and we all learned our jobs well and  we
were combat ready at the conclusion of this training.

We left Gowan Air HBase for Langley Field, Virginia, =2 beautiful
old Army Fost from World War I . There were rumars that we werae
toing to be assigned to submarine sea search along the East coast
af  the United States and this suited us all to a tes for who
wanted to go to Europe and be shot at by the GBermare 7 Llpon
reporting at  Langley, we were informed that for the time being
the navigators were not needed so two of my buddies and I took
off Ffor a week in Washington, D.C. for sight seseing amd party
after party. When we reported back to Langley, our entire crew
was taken to the Base photography studio where we were dressed in
French +fype civilian clothes, photographed and given French
passports in case we were shot down while flying over France we
could use these identification papers to escape and evade the
Barmans. MNow we were sure we were going to the European Theater
of operations. I wasn't quite convinced that with my light blue
eyes and blonde hair that I could pass as a Frenchman even if I
did have on a beret.

Here at Langley Air Base, we were informed that we would be as-
signed & new bombardier and that F.0. McDonough would be put  in
some new bombing training at Langley. We also learned that this



new bombardier, Flight Officer Merwin Adler from Buffalo, New
York, had Jjust completed the training that F.0. McDonough was
soon to enter and that he, Adler, was a new bresed of bombardier -
& radar bombardier. Further that we were to be given a new type
B~24 aircraft that had been fitted out with this new radar and
wonders of wonders we were now going to be assigred to  the
Facific Theater of Operations. Oh well, I didn't look too good 4in
a beret any way.

1t was back on a troop train with a long, long journey from the
Atlantic Coast in Virginia to he Facific staging area
Oakland, California. About nine dayve to be exact (counting time
zitting on sidings waiting for slow milk trains to pass us by out
in Hansas) but this train did have one new feature — a couple of
glass domed cars that we officers were assigned to and it gave us
@ real scenic trip through the desertes and mountains of the West.
At the Oakland Debarkation Base, we were loaded on buses and
Taken to Hamilton Alr Base just north of San Francisco. Hamilton
Field was also a beautiful old Army FPost and the scenery, weathar
and accomodations were great. At Hamilton we were given a brand
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new B-24 just out of the factory and while we wers assigned at
Hamilton, ouwr primary Job was to insure that that aircraft was
airworthy; that the compasses and other navigationzl squipment

were properly aligned and operative; that the bomb sight was
aligned and accurate; that the fuel transfer system from bomb-bay
tanks to the wing tanks operated properly; that the engines
operated smoothly and at a proper fuel consumption rate; that the
gunnery systems worked and were bore-sighted and that our link to
ground stations, ow radios worked perfectly. We had a 1ot to do
and it had to be done precisely for we would soon be headed +or
the vastness of the Facific Ocean and possible deadly aerial
combat. We flew and worked on that airplane most diligently all
day for several days but at night it was off to San Franciscao,
chne of America’s most beautiful and exciting cities and it was
party, party, party for this may be gur last in the U.8. for a
long long time.

Finally our aircraft and crew were declared airworthy and at mid-
night on the 14th of November 1944, we and nine other neophyte
crews  flew out over the brightly lit Golden Gate Bridge headed
for Hickam Air Base, Honolulu, Hawaii some 2100 miles away. This
iong, overwater +flight was my crowning glory and gave my crew a
great confidence in me as a navigator for after 2100 hundred
miles, we ended up Jjust ten miles off course Ffrom Hickam Field
and I only missed my estimated time of arvival by three ainutes.
It was a funny thing for as we flew in practice training over the
desertz of Utah and Nevada, I eould never get the pilot of the
aircratt to fly the exact heading that I gave him nor did he ever
hald & constant airspeed. These are two Ffactors that are ox-
tremely critical to precisian navigation. The pilot had radios
and maps of the area and he really didn’'t care to be precise whan
fie knew pretty much where he was but when we headed owut in the
blackness of the Pacific he couldn’'t do encuagh to fly precisely
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the heading , airspeed and altitude that I gave him. Throughout



the flight about every 15 minutes to the halt hour, he would call
me on the interphone and ask how he was doing on holding accurate
and precise instrument readings. Flving over long distances of
oo@an where there were no radio stations or landmarks made a
believer in the techniques of navigation out of him. He sven used
to turn the controls of the aircratt over to the co-pilot and
crawl down in the nose of the airoraft whers I did my thing and
watch me figure and calculate, plot and estimate and he’'d marvel
when we ended up whers we were supposed to be, .

From Hickam Field, Hawaii, we island hopped on flights of A00 to
800 miles staying overnight on these newly won islande that were
captured from the Japanese at a great loss of American soldiers
and marines. We were most grateful at the snd of each day =
Flight to have a conveniently located island along  our Ccourse
whare  airstrips had been laid oub most of fhe ©imes right on the
sandy beaches. Our ultimate destination was ®Biak lzland in the
Netherlands East Indies just a small coral island off fhe
northwestern coast of New Guinea and seven miles south of the
equator. This was where the 90TH Bomb Group, the famous Jolly
Rogers Bomb Group was stationed and this was the unit to which we
wauld be assigned. On the last leg of owe flight, a thousand
miles along the northern cozst of New Guineza, we weare in the war
cone where we were told that enemy attack was "imminent and to be
expected”.  Our gunners were at their posts and we all were alert
but  this entire leg of ow flight was uneventful. Buring this
flight, we crossed the International Date line and the Eoguator
and even though I alerted the crew as we crossed @ach, nobody was
able to see them as we passed by.

Hi

I have written about my tour of combat in some detail in our book
"The History of Our Family" so I will rnot repeat it hers,
howaver, there are a couple of items of interest that I may acd.
Ferhaps this is best not told but the truth must prevail. After
flying about ten or fifteen missions and after I hed becoms most
confident that I could navigate an aircraft to any point on
earth, I had an event that put our entire crew in Jeapardy - I
got totally lost with absolutely no definite route to fly to get
to ouwr home base. It happened on an  all night mission +$rom
Tacloban Air Strip, the Fhillipines to a target in the extreme
north of Formosa (Taiwan). Since owr aircaft were the first  in
the Facific Area to be equipped with a newly developed radar
bombing and short range navigational radar,  we were supposed  to
be able to fly night or day in all kind of weather and teo be able
ta bombk a target esven if there was a complete undercast. Our
radar bombardier was more than confident in his equipment and his
abilities and he was extremely eager to prove it. He constantly
wanted to drop his bombs on the target by radar even i+ the tar-
get could be seen and at night he would point out islands along
cur way strictly from the returns he got on his radar screen. On
this particular mission, we took off in the early evening from
Tacloban, flew to the extremsg northern tip of Formasa, made
several bomb runs on a big Japanesze Maval Base and  bhe miszsion
took all night. As we returned to our home base which had a big



metal runway laid out on the beach at Tacloban, Lt. Adlery  the
radar bombardier, called me up on the interphone from his posi-
tion up on the flight deck and told me at about 170 miles cut
that he could pick up our home base "loud and clear”. That dus to
the metal air strip he was getting back a beautiful return ard if
I wanted he would direct the plane back to home base and I could
take a nap if I 1liked. After reading instruments all sight amdd
making 15 minute calculations, & nap sounded like a great idea to
me  so I agreed and promptly fixed mvself up a2 makeshift bed of
+light jackets and went to sleep. I don’t know how long I slept
but I was suddenly awakened and by now it was daylight. The pilot
informed me that we were hopelessly lost and that what L. Adl er
had thought was owr home airstrip was really a huge  thunderhead
and we had flown toward it. No wonder Lt. Adler was getting such
a "hbeautiful” pictwe on his radar scope, the thundehsad was full
of electrical energy (lightening) and it was returning a big
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radar  image. I gquickly got my maps together and started looking
for an island that 1 could recognize the shape of and thus get  a

position in the air and chart a courss home. Im the just rising
sun and wisps of low clouds, all islands looked &like to me and I
could not position our aircratt. We sent out distress sigrals and
asked any ground radio station to take 2 radio compass bearing on
us and give us a heading to fly homa. Altogether, we got thres
answers  to these queries and each gave us a different heading to
fly. We were flying allover the sky with =till no [ O e G
towards getting back to our base. We did not krnow that it was the
Japanese that were picking up our requests for radio bearings and
they had us flying in every direction to further use up our fuel
supply.

Finally through a break in the heavy clouds below us, I spotted a
huge Naval convoy headed in a northwesterly direction. I told the
pilot to fly over that convoy and take up the same heading as the
CONVOY. I figured that the convoy was probably enroute  tao
Tacloban with more troops and supplies and even if they weren’ 't
and we had to abandon owr aircraft and parachute into the sesas
the convoy would pass by us and perhaps rescuse some of us., As
turned out, +the convoy was indeed headed for Tacleoban and
heading we took up took us directly to our base. We landed and as
we were taxiing in to owr parking place on the airstrip, the two
outboard engines stopped running —— out of fuel. Mechanics at the
airstrip figured we had enough fuel left in our tanks +to have
flown Ffor about 185 minutes more and then we would have had to
abandon ship. Too close for camfort and needless to say I caught
hell from the OSTH Air Force Chief Navigator for several weeks
thereafter. To make matters worse, two other navigators from our
group had gotten lost that night but they had ultimately made it
back to ow base and were never in the danger that we  were  bok
with my being the third one it was just too much for my superiors
to accept. Needless to say, I never toolk another nap while flving
and I never ever depended on anyone theresafter to do a job that 1
was assigned to do. Flease learn from my experience, if vou want
a aob done to vour satiefaction —— DO IT YOURBELF.
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Lodon’t wish to dwell on my wartime experiences much longer for
after all 1t was only a three year span of my life but I would
like to relate a couple of more stories mainly to record them and
perhaps someone, someday may find them of intersst,

Frior to our crew’'s assignment to fly bombing missions out  of
Tacloban, we were sent Ffirst to the Felilisu Izlands about a
hundred miles east of the FPhillpines. This chain of islands had
only recently been re-captured from the Japanese and in fact
fighting was still going on in some of the northers most  islands
BO  we Were really in a combat zone. From this chain of islands,
we could strike targets on Formosa (Taiwan) and we started F1ving
night bombing raids using ow new radar bombing svstems. (ne day,
we were all going to the mess hall for lunch or 1 should say
BV YOS icept  one co-pilot who had flown all night the night
vetore and he decided that he would stay in his tent and get some
glesp. About half way through owr megal, we heard an swful scream
coming from our tent area. We went rcunning back and here was this
by now hysterical co-pilot screaming that he had been attacked by
& Japanese soldier. As it turned out, the co-pilot was awakened
by a Japanese soldier who was ransacking the tent either lomoking
for weapons, food or clothing but not bent on coing bodily harm
Lo the co-pilot. Later we were told by the Intelligence Section
that it was not uncommon in & close war battle zone for a few
Ay enemy soldiers or Japanese civilians to be by-passed and
: they may be seen from time to time. Most of them were not
aggressive but they ware just searching for food. MNesdless bto say
from that time on, noone stayed behind when the whole group went
to eat and everyone slept with their pistols under their pillows
#t night. Some twenty five yearse later when I was stationsd in
Japan, I had a Japanese secretary who told me that her father was
& supervisor on a large Japanese coconut plantation in the
Felilieu Islands and that they evacuated the Islands and returned
to Japan Jjust one week before the Americans started +their cam—
paign to capture the Islands. It’'s a small world after all and
even enemies can become partners.

From the Fhillipines, our Bomb Group moved up to Ie Shima a small
coral island just off the coast of Okinawa. From here, we could
now strike targets in the Japanese home islands. This is also the
island on which Ernie FPyle, the war’'s most noted newspaper
correspondent, was killed by a Japanese sniper. The infanbey
division with which he was traveling erected a marble memorial to
him at the spot where he was killed. By the time owr aircrew re-—
Joined ouwr bomb group on Ie Shima, we had finished ow required
rumber of bombing raids and had enough combaht peoints to return Lo
the United States. The war was winding down and we were to fly &
brand new airplane that had been deliversd to our group back to
the United States. One morning much to owr surprise, our names
appeared on the operations list for another bombing  misSsSion. e
asked the operations cofficer what was up and he euplained that
they had a particularly important tearget and that they wanted
oy the mest experienced crews to fly on this mission . That was
il he would tell us and said he would see us a3t the next dav's
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briszfing. Oh well, what's one more mission
At the first break of dawn, we assembled in the briefing tent for
ouwr briefing of the bomb mission to be Fflown For that dayv. 6
couple of  things were different howsver. First of all only the

sldest crews from all sgusdrons were there, secondly the Group
Chaplain was there and he bhad never attended a briefing befors

and thirdly there was no target indiceted on the large briefing
T . Wz had a secondary target indicated and it was to be the
rodrome at Bhanghai, China if we could not gest to the unknown
imary target. We were told that the primary target and all
malerials nesded to prepare us for that target were in a sealed
envelape which was not to be opened until we were z half hour in
flight. The Chaplain wished us "Sod’'s epeed" and we went to  our
aircraft.

We sat in the airplane at the end of the runway for about a hald
ar houwr and then we received 2 radic call  from bass operations
telling uws that the mission had been cancelled for that day and
we were to return our sealed target snvelops  asd  report for &
briefing at 0400 A.M. the next morning. At the scheduled time, we
reportad and were briefed on the latest srea weather and again
went to ouw airplanes. Again we were cancelled but again we were
to report for a briefing the next morning. The following morning,
the same kind of briefing and then to ouwr aircraft and this time
wee got airborne. After flying about twenty minutes, we received a
radio message from operaticns telling us that the primary target
mimsion had been aborted and we were Lo bomb the secondary barget
at. Snanghai. Our mission there was a great success for we {Gurd
the Japansse unprepared and we destroyed fifty—four E11EMY
zircraft on the ground.

When we returned to ow base the primary target 'z identification
was revealed to us and we were told that we would not he flying
to that target. The target was to have been the large remains of
the Japanese flest that had been discoversed moored in the  Inland

=z of Japan. For weeks, Admiral Halsey, the American Commander
of the Facific Fleet had been searching the high seas for the
remains of the Japanese Fleet. His huge armada had been steaming
up and down the eastern coast of Japan taunting the Japanese and
trying to persuade them to come out and engage him in battle but
the Japanese remained silent and the whereabouts of their vessels

renainsd unknown.  Finally one of our recmnnaisaanca aircratt had
spotted the Japanese Fleet at anchor and heavil d in

the Inland Sea of Japan. This was to have heen  our t@rg&t iy
those two aborted missions. The missions had been cancelled pre-
viously  becauwse the target area was completely obsouwred by o
dense fog and could not be bombed from high  altitode. s ik
twned out, the HNavy sent low-level dive bombers in and
thoroughly damaged the naval vesselce. MHurray for the Mavy D for
for us to fly up the narrow inlet to the Inland Sea with heavy
land based anti-aircratt guns firing at us $rom both sides of the
intet for some thirty miles and then fly over and bomb a naval

fleaet which historically had extremely highly accurate  and  exe-
tremely heavy anti-aircraft batteries would have besen a one way,
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Finally, the atomic bombs Were dropped on firash leg?hiﬁﬁuciri
then  Nagasakl and  the Japanase began to have sacond & ?Lfi;,
about cantinuing the war. Again our name appeared an the gqumﬁrju
mission board. fgain we got the same story that Lhey negde? "
the mission Was to be a flight

mosh pxperienced crew. This time ! : :
o Nagasabki to take along an MEM movie camerm a/ newsnan ?D _make &
movie newsreel of the damags done to Nagasaki atter it had bezen
S-pombed. In the meantime, the Japanese had sgreed to a truce 0
2t least we wouldn 't be shot ar as we flew over. We flew up to
Magasaki and made several £lights over the city from tree ?Ep
1evel to BO000 feet while the camsra/newsman hung out the walst
window taking pictures. bHe promised us SOME one of & kind
=till pictures of Ris movie but we never Aid receive them. This
wos Lo be our l1ast mission and & naw airplane was cssigned to W
to fly back to the viLand of Milk and Honey" , the U.S.

"

In the meantime, General Mearther gave the Japanese instructions
to fly to the Fhillipines to meet with him and his staff to learn
rhe tozrms of surrender. The Japanese negotiating team was to fly
tm  the Phillipines in three Japanese "Betty" type bombers marked
with largs grean Crosses painted on the fuselage. They wWers first
oy land at le Shima (where I wWas stationed) and then proceed @S-
corted by our fighter aircraft to the FPhillipines. We went down
to the airstrip and watched the Japanese contingent come in  and
1and. What & nervous group they were bhut they had followed Hern.
Mefrther ‘s instructions to a tee and when the doors of their
aivcrat first opened so they could come out while at le Shima
the firet thing we saw was a hand with a hottle of champagne
sticking out. I guess they were offering a peace token betors
thay disembarked from the aircratt. A week or so later, The
Japanese announced that they would accept the terms of swrendor.
This was the time that I probably came claoser o being injured or
tilled than during the entire war. Our Army radio stations for
hours on end kept the airwaves alive with the progress and rumars
of peace negotiations. all of our troops had started to drink and
drink excessively and the peace celebration was on whether the
pERCE  WaAs & reality or not.They then began te Fire their weapons
in drunken stupor. A couple of afficers were accidentally woruncisad
snd one was killed by our own troops. What = way to die after
going through a long Four of duty. 1 took my radio and crawled
into a fox—hole and hid. I heard drunken friends during the night
saying "Where's old Wildermuth. Let ‘s go find that so and so and
shioot  his  a——". All  inm dest I hope but never the less
intimidatings. ,

The war was over ! Now to return to the U.5. and we were first on
Fhe list from our squadron to get to go. be got our departure
date but bad weather delayed us. Then the woather really got bad



and then worse. The biggest typhoon in the history of keeping
records was headed our way. Everything was grounded and prepara-
ripng were underway to "batten down the hatches". The typhoon hit
Okirnawa and Ie Shima with full force and we were living in tents.
We watched as tent after tent blew away. By this time, we were
old veterans at building tents and we had ours so braced with

4 +timbers that it was impossible to even walk around insi
tent much less for it to blow away. For three dayvs the
raged. The weather station blew away when the winds were meas
st 154 knots. I sat in our tent and watched the mess hall which
- a large two unit quonset hut anchored on a concrete slab blow
awezy in one piece and it didn’t touch ground until it had flown
acreass a baseball field about 150 feet in distance. Hhat a way to
enod 2 touw of duty.
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Sfter the storm subsided, we were more eager than ever to depart
Loy Momes but one more hitch —— our airoratht was damaged in the
storm. It took about three days to get repaire and then at long
1ot we flew off into the wild blue yonder and headed for Me(lel-—
lan Field, California We island hopped again enroute back to the
U.8. with ow last stop at Hickam Air Field from which we Faad
departed so long ago. Our flight from Hawaii to California was
vneventful  except that the aircraft would not go as faat as we
wanted it to go and it seemed like it took for ever. fle ] o
airplane at McClellan Air Field, got railroad tickets to the
nearest military installation to owr homes; said our goodbyss o
mach other and to this day none of us has ever met again.

Sirce Fred Euszmaul, now Technical Sergeant Euszmaul , lived in
Logansport, Indiana, his nearest military installation was Wright
Fatterson Field the same as mine. He and I travelled across
country  togetherihad & scrumptous last  meal together in Lhe
swankiest restaurant in Davton, Ohio; did ow final processing
for our return to civilian life and said goodbyes. The next day, I
took a bus to Marietta, ODhio and my family home. On the 30th of
MNovember, I was separated from the Army as a first lieutenant
with no strings attached for during processing, every paper they
laid in front of me asking if I wanted to remain in the reserves,
I scrawled across the entire page -—— NO ! It was now time for me
to get o with my life.

Feturning to civilian life with none of the type of activities
that I had grown used to over the past three vears and none of my
buddies to talk with was far from easy. My family and 1 had
little in common and they just didn’'t sesm to understand what all
had taken place since I left home in 19475, I had a nervous
condition, common to most retuwning servicemen and known as
femmbat nerves'", without realizing it. I could not sit =till and
constantly paced from  room to room. I even ate my meals while
pacing but my family was very understanding and made no commant
about it. I finally started painting airplane and old squadron
insignias and that helped me calm down & bit. T didn't sleep well
and had nightmares for several weeks. It sure takes a while to
wind-—-down.
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After my first year, Dottie and I decided to geﬁ married" We
planned a big chwch wadding for the Z20th of of April 1746, @?Wﬁﬁ
woere ordered, suite were bought, attendants were arvanged o0,
the First Methodist church was reserved and everybthing was in or-

cder but & hitch developed. Dorothy ' father, Homer Davis, got =
sudden and severe case of appendicitis  and was rushed fto  bhe

hiospital  for immediate surgery. Wedding plans had to be grossly
curtailed. On our scheduled date,however, my mother and fabher,
Dorothy ‘s mother, HMarie, and Dottie and I met at the preacher
home and the wedding vows were exchangesd and the wedding bnot was
tied just as tightly and lasting as if we had had our big ohurch
wadding. It was Easter Sunday and Dottie and I left for our
honeymoon to Columbus, Ohio.

ffter Faster school break and our honeymoon, we set
keEeping with another young couwple that we krnew and we
on the campus. Things got back to noermal again ard
into ow routine of studying on my part and Dorotihy ‘g

up  house-
lived right
we got back
working as

& book-keeper at a local bank. We had a happy and exciting firet
vaar together and by now I kad completad two years of pre-med and
it was time to start applying to a university that had a wwdical

sohool. I applied at Ohio State University, Western Reserve and
the University of Cincimnatti. I was denied admission to all
thras. My faculty advisor told me that due teo the areat influx of
retiurning service men who were applying to medical schools, ocom—
petition was extremely keen. Far vyears medical school olass size
tad  been kept small ( about 60 to 65 students each yaar) and the
vaar Lthat I applied Ohio State had 1&00 applicants and the same
was  true  at schools throughout the eastern part of the country.
My advisor advised me to apply to some western schools  where he
had heard the number of applications were mue smal ler.

I took the advice and made application te the University of
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-alifornia, the University of Southern Califormnia, and iLeland
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Stantord University. My applications to the ftwo California
universities were turned down with the explanation that they were
state tar supporited schaools and as such  they could admit only
three out of state students per yvear. I was however, condi-
tionally accepted at Stantord University., I really didn't know
much about Stanford except that their fooiball team had played in
the last Rose EBowl before the war and that wasn’t much of a
recommendation to head west for. Dottie and I talked it over and
decided to give it a try and we started making plans to head west
to Falo Alto, California wherever that was. Since no automobiles
had been manufactured during the war, new cars were hard to find.
One had to make applicetion with the car dealers months in ad-
vance and then wait until their name got to the top of the list.
As I sxid, I had saved a nice little bank roll while in the serv-
ice and right atter 1 got home after the war, I made application
for a new car with three of the dealers in Marietta. My name had
worked it's way up to number three with one of the dealers so o I
was getting coclose about the time Dottie and I were making our
plans to get married. Now that we were going to move to Califor-
nia an auto was & must. New cars kept coming in and deliveries
were being made but my name never gobt any closer than number
thres. I kept checking and checking but no progress. Finally
through a friend that 1 knew who worked for a car dealer, I found
that men were paying dealers "undesr the -table" to get delivery on
cars., This infuriated me. To think that someone who hadn’'t been
in  the Army and who had prospered from working in war industries
while staving at home was naow beating me out of a car by cheating
the system was too much. In desperation, I fimally puwrchased the
best  used 1939 car that I could find and my little bride and I
headsd west for a new adventure and entirely on our own.

Stanford University tuwned out to be a dream. It is one of the
most  beautiful universities in America. It was built on a large
farm owned by Senator Leland Stanford of Southern Facific Railway
fame and it was built in memory of his young son who died on &
trip around the world back in the late 1800 s. It is situated on
the outskirts of Falo Alto, California, a small city of about
F0,000 people, thirty miles south of San Francisco. It's ar-
chitecture is Epanish with two story, sandstone buildings with
red tiled roofs. The school has its own golf course, a huge man
made 1lalke (some of the wealthier students kept their large
pleasure boats there). The most prominent building on the campus
is the Hoover Library doneted by FPresident Herbert Hoover one of
Stanford’'s most distinguished graduates and the building is dedi-
cated to international studies for maintaining world peace. * It
was here that Dotty got a job to help in ouwr finances while I
went  to school. Academically Stanford was rated number three in
the United States when I attended and it is known as the "Harvard
of the West". Millionaire's sons and daughters go there and movie
star ‘s children strived for admission and here I was a young guy

from rural Ohio and from the wrong side of town at that. All
during my stay there however, I never felt inferior and since

white tee shirts and blue jeans were the accepted studgﬁ

attire
I fit right in. :




Dottie and I were Jortunate in that we found & house to rent
right aon the golf course and just a short distance from the cam-—
pus  and town. Dottie got her Job at the Hoover Library and my
grades through the first semester were good snovol o have  my
conditional status removed and we were in Heaven on sarth., 1
tinished my Junior year in good shape and made application o be
admitted to medical school the following yesr. My application was
ot approved so I started my senior vear and would re-apply atter
praduation. Dops, bad planning for with graduation my G.1. Bill
would be terminated. Oops,
pregnant and we were expecting our +irst child. I took my degree
and made aplication anvway in case [ couwld find some way to  work
my  way through school but when no admission was forthooming, 1
became thoroughly discouwraged and set about getting my first full

time job.

inmterviswed with & couple of companies and we were hoping to
stay 1in California, preferably in the Palo Alto areas for we had
come to love that part of Calidfornia.  The wesather was beautifal
the vear around. Not too hot in fthe summer and not too cold in
the winter. From this point in California, one could drive within
tiftty miles in one direction and be in the high Sierra Mountaineg
Fifty miles in the other direction and be at the sea coasty fifty
miles north and be in the beautiful city of San Francisco. What a
wonderful place to live.

I finally took employment with the Conteiner Corporation of
Amsrica, one of the Fortune 500 companies in dmerica at that
timeg. The Jjob was as an exszcutive trainee and Lthe prospecte
sounded  good. The west coast offices were located in Uaskland,
California and we found an affordable apsriment in nearby
Fichmond, California. Richmond was a war—time industrial city
built by the government with city block after city biock of
wooden apartment  buildings to house shipvard workers who built
Liberty ships for the Henry J. FKaiser shipyards. The city as we
found oubt, was 204U black and since the war had ended thers was
about 73,000 people in that town unemployeed. Crime was rampant
with robberies, shootings and other felonies being committed.
dhat a place to start one’s career and Dotty and I were expecting
cur first child., We perservered howsver, vearning for the besauti-
ful surroundings of the lower Feninsula of +the RBay A&rea and
hioping that evervthing would tuwn out for the better.

i

iy xecutive" training type job consisted of on-the-iob training
i

1] F
in  al areas of the manufactuwring plant of this giant company
that made cardboard shipping containers. The starting salary was
a staggering F220 per month which was pretty good for those davs
antd & good bit more than my G.I. Bill of ninety dollarse but Dottty
was very much pregnant and could not work and we sorely olssed
her salary. After transterring through about Ffour different
departmaents, I was told that an opening existed in the office and
it was to be filled by either me or another traines. The First
weel of NMovember, the General Manager called me in and told ms he



would  like to visit Dottty and me the wesek-ond of the Big Game (&
+oothall game betwsen arch rivals Stanford and the University of
Californial.

I invited him of course for dinner in ouw three room apartment.
We listened to the Big Game on the radio, chatted and Dottty
prepared a delicious dinner. Atter  dinner and the Game,  Me
Steckroth told me that he had decided to promote me and  thatl
was to get the office Jjob position as Manager of the Inside Sale
Deonartment. I couldn’'t help but fesl that they must be prsitt
desparate for a manager because I had never worked in  an  offi
beforas Enew  absolutely nothing about office procedures leave
alone the supervision of six other people one of whom had  worbked
there some ten or twelve years and who fully expected the iob to
be given to him. I did however acocept for the dob paicd Fidty dol-
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1a more per month and it was a2 step up the corporate  1adder.
One slight hitch though  with the new position I now had to work

an extra half day (Gatwrday morning staff msebing!. The job went
along pretty well and 1 received a couple of patse on the back +for
doing some  things that oy predecessor hadn 't thowght of. I
learned a lot about human behaviowr and personnel lesadership par-—
cularly in consoling the long time employves who thought he

should be the office manager.

Things rocked along and on the thirtesnth of January |1

and I were blessed by our first child whom we named Ter
il of  a sudden ow three room apartment seemed to get smaller,
Terrie suffered from what was termed "colic". She cried day  and
rmight and never seemed to sleep. 0 course ow being new parents
proabably didn’'t help anvy. I am sure we made mistakes in child
care and there was noone to turn to. Our doctor e wite had had a
babky the same week Terrie was born and the baby disd and the doo-
tor and his wife went on an extended vacetion to recover. We had
aur crying babys three rooms and each other. There were drunben
brawle every week end on the strestse outside owur  apartments
nelgnborhood family Ffighte in owr apartment building and my car
was vandalized and we were becoming more and more disenchanted
with owr existence. About this time, we received word from back
home that Dotty’'s mother was terminally i1l with lung cancer  and
we yvaarned to return to Marietta. I finally twrned in my resigna-—
tion  and we loaded up ow car with what few possessione we had
and headed back to Ohio. By this time, Dottty was expecting again
and home and family and friends looked good to us.

In Ohio, I took a job with Henry J. Eaiser AQluminum Company in
Mewark working in a Ffoundry as  an unskilled laborer  making
aluminum wire. The 3job was truly & back-breaker. The heal was un-
brarable and I had to load and unload large hundred pound spools
af sgaring hot wire. I was malking good wages and gething in @
collent physical  shape when all of & sudden internse labo
troubles developed and management announced that they were olos-
ing the foundry. I was fortunate however, {for they were going t
keep the laboratory open and I was transferred to the lab but  on
the midnight to s=seven A.M. shift. After a few months with no
resolution to the labor problems the entire operation in  Nawark
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closed and I was out of & job with a new baby on the way. We
retuwrned to Marietta and my father and I decided tn opesEn up o a
neighbﬂr'mmd grocery store. This had alwavs been a lifelong ambi-
tion f my dad’'s and 1 was to manage the store until he reachec
retirzment age. During our stay in Marietta, our second daughtar
Sandra Sue was born on the thirteenth of August in 195
grocery business prospered in a way for we started with

case of this and a case of that and eventually added fresh mmalE
and produce and we were becoming better and better stocked but
all of the profits were going back into the business. I took nmo
Alary and we lived with Dot s father and vourg brother since her
mmLhe* Fad passed away. I built ow grocery business on the
neighborhood’s convenience and kept the store open fourteen hours
a day j; seven days a weelk. Mormal family life was forgotten and I
had truly become in my eyes a slave to the grocery store without
even pocket money. The days and weeks became mighty long for a
voung  man  who had other ideass. Dottty and 1 discussed the
situation, I talked it over with my father and we decided to ast
out  of  the grocery business. Dottty and I decided to return to
California.

o2

In California there was a tremendous building boom in  progreses
and I quickly got a job as a carpenter’'s helper building Lusury
houses in Falo Alto. The pay was phenominal (with overtims) and
we  worked from sunrise  to sunsetb. I didn't know howsever that

ilding crews in California only worked seven monthe oot T Fyes
vear. Califoarnia has a severe rainy season the obher five ok —

door construction ceases. Even though the building trade paid
good wages, with a yvoung family I could not save enough money fo
tide me over the five month 1ay—J¥$ =0 I had to look for obther
vk, At this time, the United States had become involved in  a
war  in a far offt unheard of country called Horea. Several voung
men on oy building group enlisted in the Army and went off  to
war.,  This began to look like a possibility for me so one day I
want to the enlistment office and chechked o possibilities. The
firmy #Air Corps had just become a new and separate branch of the
armad services and they were eager to get former Air Corps
members. I enlisted and was given the rank of sergearnt. Double
the pay I was earning as a construction person plus free house
and Fres medical care. I was assigned to a Fighter—Interceptor
Group at Hamilton Air Force Base just north of San Francisco.
Dotty and I  and our two daughters moved inteo & brand rew three
bedroom government built house Just off  fthe 3352 in NMNovato,
California. I bought a new car and things looked good. I had
decided to make the Alr Force a career and stay far twenty YaEars
with & half pay pension and hoped to attain at least the grads of
Master Dergeant by that time.

At Hamilton Air Force Base, my assignment became guite s comedy
of errors. [ was classified as a clerk/typist but I couldn't
tyvpe. The squadron commander wowldn’'t assign me to  the
clerk typist school because it was at another Base and he wanted
to hkesp me  in his  sguadron. I was finally aamlanm to the
sguadron flying operations as & typist but in 2 iob » I only




typed numbers. I had to type in official inghooks the flying time
ogged by the aircrews. A copy of this went to higher head-
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nusrtere and the sergeant I worked for allowed no errorsg  no
srasures: no strike-overs. This sergeant, TSgb Helty, was a
tvrant and he really gave everybody assigned to him a hard time.
He had come right out of boot camp and been assigned to Hamilhon
Field and spent his entire enlistment there. He did not know how
to manage an office or how to lead and inspire people. I must say
however, asside Ffrom my poor typing, he never did give me too
hard a time. When he did, T would try to reason with him and sx-
plain that he could get a lot more work out of his men i e
would praise them for their efforts and hard exacting work. iz
didn’'t believe in that approach however.

One  day while visiting the squadron orderly room, I happenad to
notice a publication on the bulletin board indicating  that the
Air Force badly needed sx—flying officers to apply for recall Lo
active duty and they particularly e e ol navigators and
bombardiers. I checked into it fwther and found that I was el-
ligible so I applied. The application had to go to the Fowth Ailr
Force Reserve Headgquarters but fortunately that heasdouarters  was
iocated on Hamilton Air Force Basze where I was stationed. &
couple of weeks went by and I was notifisd +to report to the
Feserve Headguarters. I got permission from Sgt. Felty and went
to the office where I was supposed to report.  Things had really
moved along and that day I was sworn in as a Firet Lieutenant in
the Alr Force Reserve. Mow all I had to do was apply for recall
and wait to be called back into the service as & commissioned
aofficer. I went back to my sguadron and my clerk/typing job  and
waited.

One time after a particularly bad week with Sgt. FEelty, I told
him he'd better ease up because someday soon I would bhe an of-
ficer and I could make it difficult for him. In his wildest im—
agination he couldn’'t believe what I told him and made a big joks
out of his dumb clerk becoming an officer. Time would tell.

In late May of 1951, I received word From the Reserve Head-
guarters that I should report to that Headguarters to be sworn in
as a First Lievtenant and to be recalled to active dulvy. I had a
hard time getting Sgt. FKelty to give me time off to go down Lo
the Hesadguarters and I never told him specifically why [ had to
go there. He reluctantly let me go. &t the Headguarters, I was
sWorn in, given my commission as a First Lisuvtenant and im-—
mediately was given a ten day leave to have all of my papers
procaessed and  to  buy the proper officer clothing and imnsignia.
Sot. FHelty had a it when I told him I was going on leave and 1
shtill didn't tell him why. I got evervihing in aorder and wailed
for assignment orders. The policy of the military was that no sn-
listed man would be assigned to his same uwunit once he was
recallied to officer status and very seldom were they recalled to
the same Hase. Dotty and I prepared to give up our beaatiful new
fovse  in the enlisted man’'s ares and waited for a new Beso of
assigrnmant. I learned for the first Ltime that wmilitary policy



s not always prevail for 1 soon received orders cZalling me to
active duty in the same squadron that I had besen in. What an
awkward situation. My first day back to duty was & rainy day and
I remember as I rounded the corner of the hangar building where
our  sqguadron was located there was & large puddle of water that
Fad to be crossed. As I neared it I saw three enlisted men ap-
proaching at a fast pace and they got to the puddle just ahsad of
me2 and  leaped into the air to jump across when they spotted ae.
They sezmed to try to freere in the air and rendsr me & salute
and for the first time I saw that one of them was Sgt. Faelty. I
couwld never describe the look of bswilderment on his face when he
saw it was me and here he was hald  airborne and cerbtainly
unprepared  to come face to face with his "dumb clerk typist"” who
Was now an officer. That was the {first he kEnew that what I had
told him was going to happen, had happened,

The squadron that [ was assigned to flew P51 propeller ﬂriv@n
World War II type fighter aircratt and F-8% fighter :
e of  the newsest  jet type airorafio. The F-3Hls were &
segated aircraft in which only a pilot flews; the F-8%: were two
seated alrcratt with the pilot sitting in the front and the
radar /observer/navigator sitting in & seat behind Lthe pilot. That
crew pasition required aboot a vear of training before being :
signed to a crew. I was not qualified to fly in sither airocratt
vet as an aircrew rated person I was required +to Fly st l=ast
four  hours per month., To fulfill this reguirement, 1 flaw in
transport, prapeller driven aircraft assigned to the Alr B
a First Lieutenant, I out-ranked most of the pilots and obs
assigned to the squadron and even though T wasn't gualified to
fly with them, I had more combat time than they had total flving
time. I was an odd ball ion this squadron and the squadron com-
mander puzzled over what to do with me. Finally he gave me the
job as his administrative assistant and one of my jobs was to su-
pervise the section in which Sgt. Helty was in  charge. What =
spot for  revenge but revenge was not my natwre and my only goal
wag to do an outstanding job to make our sguadron the best. Sgt.
Felty  and I got along fine and I tried to instill in him fto load
fris men with understanding and compassion. I think he may have
mellowed quite a bit during my stay.

This assignment never the less was awkward for even the officers
remenbared me as an enlisted man and they couldn’t get used to my
cutranking them. After a month or two of this, 1 received orders
transferring me to a radar calibration sguadron at the exbtrome
other 2nd of the Base. This squadron flew BE-29, World dWae 11

bomber type aircraft and I fit right into that type of operation

a% an aircrew member and I was pleased with this new assignmaEnt.
One day about a month or two later, ouwr squadron received orders
for three navigators to be re—assigned to go to bombardiers’
schoaol at Mather Air Force Base in Sacramenteo, California for a
vear ‘s training enroute to Korea., At first the assignment was on
& volunteesr basis but nobody voluntesred. There was a war going
on in FEorea and nobody wanted to volunteer for that., Finally the
cauadiron  commander  had to select three people and he picked the



three newest people assigned to the sgusdron and 10 was  one of
them. So it was off to Mather and low level bombardier training.
Fffter & wvear,. 1 completed that training and was awarded
bombardiers’ wings and [ was now & bombardier/navigator. I was
subseauently transferred to Langley fir Force EBaze 1in Virginiea
where some more low level night time Flving training was held anmd
I was assigned to a crew. The crew consisted of a2 pilot, a
bombardier/navigator and a gunner and we flew propeller driven
World War 11 type B-26 twin engine bombers.

After completing training at Langley A.F.B., oW Craw was as-—
signed to Survival Training at Stead Air Force FBase in  Reno,
Mevada  where we were trained to escape and evade and to live off
the land in case we were shot down over Forea. This was to bhe our
last stop before going overseas Lo Horea and it was to an  un-
accompanied assignment so like a good military wife
the two girls and moved to Marietta and set up house—keeping to
await my return from Horsa.

e book

Upon completion ot survival trailning wer were Lransferired Lo
Camp Stoneman in Califaornia which was the point of Barbkation
for  over Seas. While waiting for transportation, » couple of
frioends and I went into Oakland, California for & big L: dinner
in the United States. Upon returning to the Base that EVETILING, We
were involved in a horrible autaomobile accident and tws of us
sustained serious injuries requiring hospitalization. I suffered
a fractwed skull with left facial paralysis and spent  the next
ten months in  a hospital at Farks @ir Force Base, Calitornia.
bihen discharged from the hospital, I was groundsd and told  that
due to my head injury, I could never fly again. I was assigned to
a etatf communications school at Scott Alr Force Hase, Iilinois
for a one year school learning all types of ground communication
systems and their operation and maintenance. Dottie and the girls
accompanied me. Upon completion of that school, 1 was re-assigned
to Korea and during a thirty day leave prior to departuwre my
family and I toured Florida looking for a place for Dottie and
the girls to stay while I was gone for the year. We decided on
Holly Hill near Daytona Beach and bought our first house & brand
rMew  three bed room concrete block house about ften minubtes from
the ocean beach.

In Korea, 1 commanded a communications squadron, was promoted to
Captain and got back on flying status. I was kept so busy that
the year passed gquickly and 1 returned to the United States and
my dear family in Florida. From that time on, I had a series of
assignments to advanced flying schools, staff schools and flyving
and staff jobs. While at Mather Air Force Base in Bacramento,
California attending a radar observer school, our third dauwghter
Debra Jean was  born. Even though she was born at about nines
o‘clock in the morning, she happened to be the first baby born on
Jarnuary the first 1958 and won a baby "derby" sponsored by the
local merchants and was named Miss Sacramento County of 19358. I
completed that school and was now rated as what was known as a



"thres headed monster". I was now & MNavigator/Bombardier/Radar
fibserver and wore the Ale Force Observer’'s silver wings. From
this F1lving school, I was assigned to McDill Air Force Base in
Tampa, Florida where I performed aircrew duties on a B—-47 bomber,
my first Jjet aircraft. From flying duties, 1 went to ancolher
statf schonl, Armament/Electronics Maintenance School at Loy
Bir Force BRase in Denver, Colorado. This school was of one year
duration and upon graduation, I was re-—-assigned to McDill Air
Force Base in Florida. Eventually, 1 became the
faraament /Electronics Supervisor in the Z04th Baomb Wing. In 1963,
the 304th Bomb  Wing won the Strategic Air Force Command Hombes
Competition and the Armament/Electronics Squadron was namad The
best in the Strategic Air Force. 1 was awarded the Air Force Lom-
merdation Medal.

I 1944, +the 3046th Bomb Wing was desctiveted and at theat time,
the Alr Force was badly in need of people with snginesring
degrees. I applied and was accepted into the Air Force Institute
of Technology where I was subsequently assigned to Soubthern
Methodist University in Dallas, Texas to sarn an engineering
degree. While stationed in Dallas, our fowrth child and first son
Fobert Jr.  was born on 16 February 1945, Two other noteworthy
things took place while I was stationed at Southern Methodist.
Fresident Kennedy came to Dallas for a visit and he was  sub-
sequently assassinated there. [ had planned to take the family to
the airport to see President Eennedy and I was planning to have
my daughter Debbie present him with & bougquet of roses as  a
friend of mine had done with his daughter and Fresident
Eisenhausr. Fortunately or unfortunately, I had a final examina-
tion in an engineering course on the day of the Fresident’'s visit
and my plans at the airport had tc be cancelled. I might say in
passing here that during our breaks in the weeks before Fresident
Hennedey’s visit, we used to sit in the student snack bar for
coffee and  dust make "small talk". The young civilian students
who were native Texans repeatedly said upon  learning  that the
Frosident was going to visit the Fort Worth area " That so and so
better hadn’'t come to Dallas or he'll get his a__ shot off". Dal-
las was a wvery conservative Republican city while Fort Worth
srarcely fifteen miles away was a very strong Democratic oity.
Fotitical Feelings ran  very high in these two cities. I might
also add that during my remaining time in Dallas ( my family and
I iived in the neighboring city of Richardson), HMarie Oswald
(wits of President Eennedy's assassin, Lee Harvey Uswald) and her
children moved to our neighborhood and we saw her gquite often  in
the local market. She was readily accepted in our community and
to my knowledge there were no threats or harrassment made Lowards
her.

The second and third events during my tour of duty a&s a student
st  Southern Methodist were that I received my promotion to Major
and oraduated and received a degree in Industrial Engineering. My
drepams of getting a college education had come Gtrus for  the
sopoond time !




After graduating from Southern Methodist University, I was as—
signed to the 1955th Communications Sguadron at [tazule Gir 5
Fukuola, Japan. The Wildermuth family now totalling four children
and Dottie and I, loaded ouwrselves into our family car and haaded
for California by way of Ohio where we visited our parents to let
them get a look at their new grandson. We arrived in dapan  in
August 1965 and by this time, our son Rob scarcely six months old
had travelled over 8000 miles by automobile and airplane. He was
e seasoned travellor at less than one vear of A E .

At Ttazuke Air Base, I was assigned as the Chief of Hainternanos
it the 1955th Communications Sguadron, the third worst Communica—
tions Squadron out of thirty one in the Far Eash, SGhortly afiaer
my  assignment  there, we received word fthat  our commandilng
Heneral, Brigadier General fanthony SGhtogren, was going to pay us
@ visit. General Shtogren was the highest educated general  of-
ficar in the Air Force. He had thrase undergraduste degrees i
two Masters Degrees, one from Harvard and one from Massachusette
institute of Technology. He had visited cur souadron once before
prior to my assignment and members of  fhe squadron  during his
visit were still visibly shook to lzarn of his coming visit.
General Shtogren had the reputation of being the meanest genesral
in  the &ir Force and one of the foulesst talking men on earth. I
found this to be incongruent with his reputed education and found
it difficult to believe for I had met several foul talking
generals  in the Stategic Air Command. I could howesver sse that
our squadron commander, Major Faul Hamelin, was extraensly con-
cerned and visibly distressed at the pending visit.

O the day of General Shtogren's visit, Major Hamelin called me
on short notice and informed me that I was to have breakfast with
him and the General. Although I had met and briefed e al
officers, I had never informally had breakfast with any and espe-—
ciaily one of General Shtogren’'s nasty reputation. I must say the
General at breakfast, certainly 1ived up to his reputation. e
ranted and raved, cuwrsed and threstened. He was upset with our
sgquadron ‘s poor rating as one of the threes worst squadrons in the
Far East and from our first piece of toast he let Maj. Hamelin
and I both know it. He stated that he didn’'t even want +to  look
around  our  squadron  area and see such incompetancy but that he
would be coming back for an in-depth visit in three monthe asnd i€
things hadn’'t improved by then he was "going to fire evaryhooy
and ship us off to Viet Nam where we’'d be stuck out =o far in the
dungles the "Gooks" would be sure to get us", I was certainly
glad that T was not in Maj. Hamelin’'s position but  then the
Heneral did say fus". I don"t know how or why but my glass of
milk was curdled at the end of our meal.

Things went from bad to worse and there was no improvement in owe
squadron. Major Hamelin was incompetent, squadron morale was non—
existent and the non-commissioned officers and men used to coms
toc me and complain. Major Hamelin was an alcoholic and I could
see our exile to a remote mountain top in Viet dNam  as  bein

ﬁ
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dizstinct possibility. By this time, we had slippad in our ratings
Lo the next to the bottom. One dey Major Hamelin came to me and
informed me that he had applied for retirement amd that he wae
going to be retuwrned to the United States in a month or so.  That
meant that I would scon inherit the job as sguadron commander of
ssibly the worst squadron in the Far East. What to do?

fAn Mad. Hamelin had told me he was hastily re—assigned to the
United States for retirement and sure enough I became sguadi-on
commander.  We had just had an airmsn killed in a drunken motor-—
myele accidenty had three men absent without leave; had the worst
up-grade training for the airmen of arny sguadron in the FPacidfic
FCEE Y had drunken parties and fights in the barracks and Lo make

atters worse our Base Cmmmahﬂer, Colonel Mammal Was & drunken
Chy man who weekly led hig Junior officers on drunken spress of
all types. He had disgraced himsel$ and the Air Force on at least

gccasions before the Japanese civilians at  local civie
mhions. I wondered what 1 had done to get such an  assignment
a this. There was no time,however, to sit around and brood .
Ejmffhlﬁq had to be done and done fast For the Gereral had
o

amisaed us a return visit.

I called all of my officer and non-~commissicned officer staff
together and apprised them of the situation and asked for their
fhielp  and expertise to get this squadron turned around. I picked
their brains for ideas and methods to improve. I called 511 the
airmen  in the squadron together at & Commander ‘s Call znd =i
prised them of our situation and asked Ffor theoir complaints,
ideas  and ways that we could become the BEST squadron in the Far
Fast. I even put a suggestion box in the arderly room €0 peEople
could put in their suggestions, gripes or ideas. Several of the
old time Alr Base Officers told me this was nfo way  to orun oa
sguadron.  Democracy had no place in the military. 1°d be swamped
with bad ideas and if I didn't accept them I1°'d be asking Ffor
troublie. I always +elt that to find out better ways of doing a
dob: one should ask the people who were doing the job. I held gut
tor my method of approach. I did get some bad ideas but these
ideas were discussed with my staff as well as those ideas with
merit. T then explained to the one who made the suggestion or to
the whole squadron at Commander ‘s Calls why we acceptsd or why we
fiad to decline certain suggestions. Things started to improve,
The sgaudrons in the Far East Communications Area were graded on
« number of categories each quarter and  that s how Gazneral
Shtogren got his ratings. The first quarter.of my command, we
Jumped  from twenty-ninth to number eight. Mow at lesast when the
Ganeral came to visit, I could show some improvement. The raxt
grading period, we jumped to number three: we were now among Lhe
three best in the Far East. Let the General come '! I owed this
zuccess  strictly to my staff officers, my NCOs and every airman
in the squadron. Morale was great ;3 there were few disciplinary
problems; no  drunken brawls and no injuries leave alone deatns.
Also there was still no General ‘s visit.

i
in

fifler almost a year, I was notified that General Shtrogren w



going  to hold a Commandesr s Conterence in hhe Phillipines and 1
o attend. Once again, 1 would have to come face to face with
the old tyrant. The first svening at the Conference, the Genzral
scheduwled & two hour cocktail party to be +tollowed by & huge
bangueat ., I arrived & little late abt the cocktail perity for 0
glidn't drink and I certainly didn't want to be exposed to the
rastiness of the Gensral amy Longer than necessary. The entrances
to  the large banqgquet hall and cocktail area was across a large
carden area and through & eort of garden garsbo. Right in the
center of  this pavilion ares was whers the bar was set up and
wiere the Gengral and his statt had positioned themselves. Thers
was no way to enter except through this entourage.

i

I got myself a highly watered down drink ; at the edge
of Ehe welcomng party. The General spotted me and drow me into
the center of the group of obther Generals and senior colonsls.
The General was telling stories of hig brillisnt military carser
ana sesaed to be directing his remarbks to me. He told how e was
the "Father" of the Air Weather Service and how he had built it
into the finest weather service in the world., "Why!' he said, "his
service was so good that even the U-2 spy planes depended on him
o wsather predictions any place in the  world?, 1 had had &
friend in the U-2 spy opsration and had lesrmed & little of their
types of flights and since the General seemed to be looking at me
for soms comments o to doln in the conversation, I maid as a
matter of making small talk and being impressed with  the
General 's importance, "Gee, I thought the spy planes flew so high
Lhey  were above all  weather and weasather was not oa problesn for
them". With this the General exploded: "You're a stupid sontCof-a-
Biteh ! It’'s plain to see yvou don't know anvibhing about weather
—-= o yvou know anyvithing about communications 7" 1 was

completely  crushed, embarrassed and bewil ldered and stumbled off
miambling something to myself. Later in the svening, Towams skill
Feeling as  stupid as the General implied that I was and | guess
it showed for I was approached by one of the Generasl s statfd  of-—
ficers and he said 1 "Hey, don’'t feel so glum. Feml glac, the
General at least noticed vou and besides that’'s what he calls his
wife when he first greets her in the morring”. What & way Ffor
auch ann eduacated man in a position of leasdership to inspire
comsraderie, loyalty and team participation in hig commanders.

Mesdless o say, I steered clear of the General, always =sat in
the back and tried my best not to draw his attentiorn.  Ther ons
day the General announced that we were to have another big pariy
and banguet to honor  those among  us who had Just made "his”
promotion list. He also, sought me out and informed me that on his
viay back Lo his headgquarters in Hawaiil he was gaoling  to stop by
Ttazuke and pay me a visit. I hope the disgust didn’'t show on omy
facs. MNow here I was a thousand miles or more from my  sguadron
and  things back there needed to be done before the General g
wimit., He had his own private airplane but I had to either wait
for our Conference airplane to get back or try to hitohbhlis on
some other available aircraft. What a dilemma. I placed a hurried
phone call back to my sguadron and informed my second in Command




to get that squadron ship-shaps in preparation for the General s
vigit and i+ he beat me back to be prepared to give the Goneral a
good briefing. Dwing my conversation with my sguadron adiotant,
she  informed me that & meEssage had come down from USAF H
guarters notifying me that T had been promotes to Lisutenant
Colonsl. The General had been scooped on his secret promobion
party and I knew before his announcement that I had  besn
promoted.  MNot only promoted but promoted below the zone of Lho
normally eligible for promotion. OFf course I didn’'t breathe a
word of what I'd found out for I didn't dare up~stage the Seneral
and his secret announcems=nt that he had made sound like it was
tis doings.

T

fAfter the big promotion party where s11 squadron  commenders  had
been promoted except two (the Gerneral ‘s whipping boys now), the
conterence was adjourned and I began a desperate search for &

filight back ta Japan to get there before the Gsnseral,
Foretunately, he stopped to visit & couple of communicalions

sgaudrons in Tiawan and two in Okinawa and in the mgantime, 1 got
a ticket on a commercial airliner going direct to Itazubke so
beat the General by about & week, I must say my sgaudron person-—
mel had done an unbelievable dob in preparing for the General ‘=
visit. They had made & huge "Welcome General Shiogren - weloons
Lo the Best Communications  Sguadeon in the WORLDE £
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DY bammer that
they had on display at Base Operations where @ GHeneral’
airplane would park. Somewhere they had aquired about Fidty feetl
af rad carpet that would be rolled out for the Gensral as he  de-
ploaned. The Ease Commander had loaned us his personal staftf car,

a Ladillac, to take the Gensral on a tour of ow facilities. I
must  point  out  that the General had really chastised a full
Colonel at the Commander ' & Contersence because that Colonel could
only provide a Ford staff car. There happened to be am army
heliocopter unit visiting Itazuke from Viet Nam and Maj. Harris
my second in command had talked them into providing a pilot and &
heliccopter w0 I could fly the General to our ocutlving sights
srattered over a 55,000 mile area of southern Japarn. 0On top  of

this, somelhow  and somaway, the sgaudron personnel had obtained
some of the scarcest material in Japan, white paint, and had
freshly painted every one of ouwr squadron buildings. A olraculous
feat. Everything looked spick and span and 1 eagerly walted for
the Gensral. The squadron people leftt nothing for me to do except
prepare & rousing briefing for the General and I devoted &11 of
my  time  into preparing a really professional Strategic fiv Come-
mand type briefing. Here the new Hase Commander made all of his
printing and Base photo facilities available to me and we really
Fived up a fancy talk for the 0ld Bear.

The General ‘s visit went off without a hitch and by this time my
squadron  was  rated number two in the Far East and I pointed out
to the General that we really didn't mind being number two for
like Avis the car rental company’'s slogan "Being number two only
made us try harder". He liked that.

On the nexwt rating period, we finally vaulted into number ona
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position and we never relinguished that position for the
remainder of my stay in Japan. We had won every Far East Com-
munications Commander s Trophy that there was 0 win and some of
them we won so many times that we retired them permansntly to our

i

squadron trophy case. There were no more fields +to conguer and
even my old nemesis, General Shtogren, had been re-assigned to

the Fentagon so I had noone to tussle with., At the end af my tour
in 19468, I received orders transferring me to where elsze but the
Fentagon !! Look out General Shtogren I'm on my way.

The Fentagon assignment was guite a plum. Only one in fourtesn
hundred eligible ever got such an  assignment. e was & grea
boost in a military career but it was the the most frustrating
assignment possible. [ was assigned to Air Force Fersonnel Direc-—
torate as a communications specialist to plan, make policy,
review and update all personnel policies affecting some B0, OO0
communications officers and airmen. Everything that was attempted
and/or done had to be coordinated through every office where
people might be affected. I started working on & proposal that
wag the pet project of a three star General the first month  Shat
I was there. Daily during my thres year stay there, I spent at
least two hours working on that proposal that had the three
General ‘s blessing. The project progressed at a satifac
and there never was any adverse comments from the Gensral
had to be coordinated through thity—-three other offices and com-—
mards throughout the Air Force. When I retired at +the end  of
three years, the project had finally been approvesd by all con-
cerned and after I had been retired one year, it was finally pub-—
lished in the Air Force Folicy Manual. This kind of frustration
in getting something accomplished that had the highest approval
originally was what led a lot of promising officers to retire
from  the military rather than face arnother tour of duty in the
Fentegon. The assignment policy for those who worked in the Fen-
tagon was one assignment in Washington then an assignment in the
field and then another assignment to the Fentagon and one seemed
to feel like a yoyo. Froprty in the Washington area was enbramsly
expensive and being on an every other assignment rotation one had
to  almost keep a house in Washingtorn and then get another in his
off-assignment location. After three yvears of this and after
having reached twenty-eight vyears for pay purposss with thirty
being the maximum one could get, I decided to retire while yvoung
@nough to still find employment as a civilian. In May 1970, i
traveled to Florida and bought a house and got & jdob as 1 had
planned as a teacher and then applied for retirement. ©On thirty-
one May 1970, I retired from the Air Force and with the exception
of daughters Terrie and Sandra, the family headed to Florida and
civilian life anmd what lay ahkead. Terrie and Sandy had enrolled
in the University of Maryland and elected not to transfer +to a
Florida school. It was a mighty sad day for me whern we drove away
from owr two oldest girls on the campus of the University.




Upon our arrival in Florida and after settling into our new home,
I received some rather startling news from the Department of
betense in Washington. They notitied me that my phyeical examina—
tion at the time of my szparation from the military service dis-—
clossd sugar in my winalysis. I was directed to report to  a
weteran s hospital in Jacksonville for further examination. Tests
cone st that institution condirmed that I was indeed diabetic and
that I nesded to be under medical supervision.

or a number of years, I was able to control my blood sugar level
by carefully monitoring my diet but finally in 1984 [ had to
start insulin therapy. To this date in 1989, 1 have had no
zerious problems resulting from my diabetes so to anyvorne of omy
progeny that I may have pasced the diabetic gemne onto, have $aith
for diabetes can be lived with if certain care is taken.

Pt ter about a month as a civilian, I got another notice 4rom the
Department of Defense notifving me that for my  work while sta-
tioned at the Pentagon, I had been awarded the Meritorious Serv-
ice Medal. Other awards of note that 1 received during my
military service are: the Alr Medal with three gak leaf clusters,
The oak leaf clusters signity that the award was presented three
ditional times; the Southwest Facific fArea medal with  two
battle stars indicating that I had participated in two major
battle actions during the wary the Fhillipine Liberation HMedal
with two battle stars; the National Defense Medal with two (ak
Leat Clusters; the Air Force Commendation Medal and some others
that were routinely given to all who served their country i ng
World War I1.

Inthe +&11 of 1970, I started my teaching caresr 2t ESsshreere
High SBchool in Davitona Beach, Florida. Thiz was a beaubiful
modern high school located right on the beach in Daviona. It was
too bad the school administration and the entire school system
did not live up to the excellent school Facility. My vyear of
Lteaching was the first vear of school integration of races in the
suth. Unforturnately the black students through rneo fault of their
guwn weire not prepared to compete on an egqual level with the white
students. They Jjust didn’t have the proper skills. 1 taught four
levels of mathematics and this was a subiect that the black stu-
dents were sadly lacking in the basics; conseqguently if { taught
at the white students level, the blacks becams Ffrustrated an
ilsruptive in class. If on the other hand, I taught at the black
' level the white students became bored and complained.
zohools were extremely overcrowded due to a large influx of
new residents into Florida so the school day was egplit up  into
Lwo shifls. Fart of the students started at seven 0 Clock in the
murmirg anmd went all morning and part attended in the afternoon.
Since many students were bussed long distances across town {(done
to achieve integration) many of those who attended the sarly
morning  session were out waiting for a school bus at six o'clock
in the morning and thus by about eleven o‘clock they weare all
gquite sleepy and not in a mood to study a dull class like
mathemnatics. Many of the students who went to school in the ooro-




ing got part time jobs in fast food restauwrants and service sta-
tions ®tc. and those in the afternoon session worked in the
morning.  The part time jobs soon became more important than  the
araﬁﬂwice and class preparation and interest sufferead. lamy shu-—
told me their cash registers or the automated gasz pumps did

math calculations for them so why  stuady  math.  The early
enties were turbulent years in both cur colleges and our Frioh

chools with student protests both active and passive the wule of
tnm dav. The learning environment was very disruptive. Coming
trom  the miliitary, I was shooked at the lack of initiative and
discipline, I zoon learned that my military authority did not
pravail in the civilian classroom. Even though I should hﬁvc
known better this came as a rather rude shock to me. With =choo
being badly over-crowded, ! was told by the school administ r3+arq
not to fail anyone but tc push them through to make room for
chhers  the next vear. I had students in the sleventh grade who
uld barely read and who if¥ they could read could not comprehend
L they read. These students had ambiticons of hecoming profes-
stonal  people after college and I couldr 't even comprehend their
being admitted to a school of higher learning. Marcotics mEage atb
the high school level was just beginning and confidential i or -
mation coming out of an educational confersnce held in Cuba wa
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that drug usage should rnow be pushed in the Righ schools because
it was already prevalent in the colleges. Far my Lenurs as a
2 due to the hours spent grading papers  and D enaring

. plans, I calculated I was earning $2.5C per o and
Loall 1 was accomplishing was a low paid baby-sitting Job.
was  sadly disenchanted with the school system and education in

general so I resigned my position as a teacher in the puh-hc

L |

achool  system. I tried several other jobs; sales work,
unemployment agent, golf course supervision, electronic cnmpu<tr

technician and could not find my place in civilian lite. Finally
I remembered a briefing that a group of military retiress and 1
Mad received while in Washington and one of the Ep@akerz was from
the Department of Health, FEducation and Welfare He painted &
peautiful pictuwre of emplawmmn+ apportunities wmll into the Zist
zentury in  the field of health care and if any of us who were
ratiring had the inclination towards that career it would be well
worth our efforts to pursue that kind of work. Since I had an is-—
Lerest in health care and a college degree in that discipline, I
inguired at a new University that had just opened in rlando, the
Florida Technilogical University later to become the University
ot Lentral Florida. I found that this university had a School of
Health and one of the degrees offered in that schoal was a degras
in Medical Record Administration. So at the rather advanced age
for students , 48, I enrolled in college and went +to work on
ancther degree. I worked part time at & local hospital for prac—
tjcal exparience and to earn some spending money and  got oy

fegree in just two years. Not bad, three degreess for a perzon who
at graduation from high school dld not have the where-with-zll ko
(g advantage of a short term scholarship.

With my new degree in health care, I went to work for Blue Cross

mf Florida as & Hospital Representative and later as a Charge



fwditor making swe that the Blue Cross patients got the health
care that Blue Cross was being charged +or. The work was
interesting, very rewarding and I enjoved it very much. Finally
in 1984, at the age of &2, 1 took an early retirement and pusued
my hobby of finding ow family roots almost full time. My goal
was to discover the towns of origin of our Fleming and Wildermuth
ancstors. I feel that I have reached that goal and hope to visit
those areas in Northern Ireland and Germany. At this time, June
1989, I am busily wrting little histories of all of oy Ffamily
members  so  that futwre generations will know where they came
fram;  who traveled the byways of life on this old planset and
brought them here, and some of the history of the times when the
Wildermuth and Fleming forbearers 1iwved, To any future
genealogists, I say good hunting for the details that I couldn’t
tind and have & good time for knowing one’'s origin and family
background is a valuable and rewarding insight into how and why
vou are what you are.




RETURM T0 GERMAMY

U & Movember 1993, accompanied by my daughter, Sandra S.
Clement, we selt out from the Atlanta International Airport  for
Stuttgart, Wuerttemberg, Germany to visit the small village,
Rielingshausen wherse the Wildermuth name is said to have
originated.

We departed at 4:30 F.M. Eastern Standard Time for an approdimate
nine and a half hour flight. Our course would take us up the
Easztern Seaboard of the United States, across Newfoundland, over
the Atlantic Ocean, across Scotland and England to Amsterdan,
Holland an intermediate stop enroute to Stuttgart.

We arrived in Amsterdam on a very gloomy day at 81350 A.M. amster-—
dam time and were told that those going on to Stuttgart could not
deplane. We had no visa to visit Holland anyway. Security at this
ailrport was unusuaally  strict. While taxiing in, I noted =&
security  guard stop a man on the parking ramp and make him show
fiis identitication card. #As it ftwned out the man that was
stopped was & man sent owuk to help service the airplane but his

senurity badge was under hie coat and could not be seen.

ftter the passengers who wers terminating their flight in Amster—
dam deplaned, security teams with bomb detecting equipment and
dirug  sniffing dogs entered the airplane. Every Stuttgart bound
passengsr on the plane had to account for his carry-on  luggage.
Norne could by Left unattended in  the overhead bagogage
compartments. The security teams searched every inch of  the
airplang, toock up all seat cushions and looked under all of the
sgats. The reason for all of this security was that in 1921, a
plamne  bound for Mew York, passed through Amsterdam and then eux-
ploded over Lougherby, Scotland killing all aboard. The cause of
the explosion was a terrorist bomb put aboard the airplane either
at its point of origin, Frankfurt, Germany or in Amsterdam where
it stopped for servicing. Security people were taking no chances
at this time. Security was equally strict at Stuttgart both going
in and returning.

Stuttgart was  about a one hour Flioght from amsterdam and we ar-—
Fived at the Stuttgart International AQirport at aboot 10:30  A.M.
Stuttgart Tims. The airport is located approdimately eight miles
sauth of the city and there were excellent taxi and bus service
into the center of town. Sandy and I choss to take the bus since
we had so moach luggages and sincs the bus terminated its  trip  at
the huges Stutigart train station where our hotel was located, The
cride  through  the country side gave us an onportunity to soe a
small part of rural Germany and as we approached Stottgart $rom
high o a2 hill had I been blindfolded and not told where we were
guing and then teld Lo remove Lhe blindfold and tell where we
WeEpe, I would have said we are approaching Clarksburg, West
Mirginia. The country szide around Stottgart and the city itseldf
with its location on the sides of hills and down in the va
looked exactly like Mest VirFpinia.

Stuttgart is & large (650,000 populationy, modern city devoted
mostly to manutacturing. Tt dis known as the "Detroit of Germany"
since the main manufactwed product is automobiles. Mercedes



Benz, Forsche and the plush Volkswagens are the three primary
model s produced here. In view of the cost and lusury of &  Fer-
cedes  automobile in Americs,it  seemed strange to see Mercedes
being used as taxis, Mercedes trucks and Mercedes buses,
Housewlves were driving Mercedes to take their children to school
and  for shopping. We also saw many luwowry cars parcked in the
parking lot at our hotel in Stuttgart. For miles around
Btuttgart, several good sized towns (part of suburban Stuttoart)
were a part of the avtomebile parts manufacturing process.

Ve arrived at the massive stone train station (typical of heavy
German architecture) in about & hal+t hour and both of us were ex-—
tramely tired. We could not see our hotel so thinking it might he
on the other side of the street, we ocrassed over one of
Stuttgart’'s busiest streests (looking back I'm swe that was il-
legal because they had an underpass down about a block where
evaervone orossed?  completsly overloaded with excess baggags
toverpacked)  and hardly able to tote that luggage any further.
From this other side of the strest we could see ow hotel in the
far end of the train station on the other side of the street.
With almost super-human effort, we walked down the bleock, went
through the wunderpass and after some difficulty Found the
entrance to the hotel and staggered in to register.

Our room  was  on the thivrd Floor and it was surprisingly
edxcellent. Wira clean with two twin beds, a desk and chair, a
small circular table with two chairs, a small refrigerator, a
television {(all German prograsming except one English channel
that showed horrible, dry typical English  humor, poorly acted
moviesd . We had & large bath-room with double wash basins, a tub
and a hand held showsr. However, there was no shower curtain and
keeping the showsr spray inside the tub was a problem. Our room
overlooked the parking lot for taxie and people arriving to catch
trains, additionally it was in the train station with trains (all
electric) arriving and departing almost hourly I feared we  would
have a Lot of noise. Duite the contrary however. With stone walls
about two feet thick and with what must have been the heaviest
sound proot windows, nolise was no problem. The hotel room rate
was  one hundred and thirty dollars a day but it included an out-
atanding buffet breakfast (all kinds of great German  breads  and
Danish rolls,a fresh fruit salad bowl ,cereals,and of course many
kinds ot cheeses and sausages) and a free ticket on all public
transit in the immediate Stuttgart area. This part of Germany is
alsa heavy apple and grape growing country and every day the
management of the hotel would have a large basket of freshly
picked apples for its patrons. All hill sides, esven in downtown
Stuttgart, were covered with vinevards and Stuttgart is noted
throughout the world +for its fine wines. Our oldest  know
ancestor, Andreus Wildermuth, was a vintner in this area.

The hotel was located almost in the center of town only two
blocks 4rom Foenigstrasse (King Street) the main shopping area of
Stuttoart. The train station with loading platformse extended down
in the ground four stories and on each level were modern  stores,
panks hakeries,restaurants  and even an American Mobhonald' s Fast
Food Hamburoer Restaurant.

There was a local train thaet we commuied on on ow four trips to



Marbach, Germany a small tourist town about twenty miles north of
Stuttgart, Marbach is the home of Germany's most {famous
playvwright and poet, Johann Schiller (cirea 1 755), Bchiller was
the Shakespeare of Germany. Marbach is also the home of Oitilie
Wildermuth, Germany s most famous female publisher and poetess,

A main  street  that runs through Marbach is named Wilder-—
muthstrasse after Ottilie Wildermuth. The old section of Mariach
situated high on a hill overlooking the Neckar River is the ol
walled in city of ancient times. The walls are eightesn to twenty
feet thick. It i said that in olden times a Berman Farmer would
acquire land and build his home. As soon as four other families
moved in nearby, they would build a chureh and then start build-—-
ing a wall around their compound. Rands of Gypsiess and thisves
roamed  throughout the countryside as well as warring factions of
the loose knit kingdoms, duchys and city states ete. and the Frigyes
thick walls around the settlements were for the residents’
protection.

Ahout seven miles northeast of Marbach is the little farming vil-—
lage of Rielingshausen. This is the town where thw surname Wil-—
dermuth is said to have originsted. We counted nineteesn  Wilder-
muths in the local telephone directory with sven more in a town
about twenty miles to the sast. This is the town of Grossaspach
from where great-grandfather Johann Michael Wildermuth emigrated
to come to America in 1847,

After three trips to Rielingshausen, we found +the old EBEvan—
gelische church, built in 1752, and right next to the church up
on a hillside was the old cemetery. At the church there was an
old cleaning lady outside sweeping the walk. UWe indicated to Frer
that we would like te go into the church and procesded up to  the
door. The cleaning lady,looking rather hostile, followed right at
wur heels., The inside of the church was immaculately clean and
the old wooden pews shone as if they were newly laguered. In the
front  of  the dinterior of the church was a singular, =levated,
narrow pulpit raised up about siaght feet. A narrow brick and
stone set of steps led up to the pulpit. I desparately wanted to
take some pictures but | was intimidated by the cieaning lady whao
clung to our sides. I took no pictures inside the church.

Outside the church, a path led up to the old cemetery. Just oub-
side the cemetery and near the wall of the church were about
twenty hand-carved, small gravestones clustered in a small Qroup.
Larved into the stones were some symbols of unknown MESNLNg. The
cemetery was enclosed in a high sand-stone wall with hig ornate
iron gates at the entrance., Carved in the wall near the entrance
ware the names of soldiers who were killed in World War I. Amarg
those names, ware listed twenty-three Wildermuths. Inside the
cemetery, there were tombstone after tomb-stone with the name
Wi laerouth corved on them. There were Lwo elderly women visiting
the grave vyard and they smiled and spoke. Iin my best bhroken
Berman, told them "Meine MName Wildermuth  dst. Ich bim ein
Amerikaner. My Grossvater nach Amerika aus Grossaspach im 1847
My name is Wildermuth., I am an American. My great-—grandfather
went from Grossaspach to America in 1847). The two ladies started
speaking rapidly  in  German  and directed me to an ares on the
aother side of the grave-vard amd indicated that that was the Wil-
dermuth section of the cemetery. It was very eerie to see so many



tomb stones with the name Wildermuth on them. Incidentalliy, I had
been told that German cemeteries were viery  well  maimtainesd  and
this one certainly was, All grave sites were outlined either in
stones or bricks, many wers carefully covered with freshly cut
avergrean boughs.,

Atter our visits (three) to Marbach and Rielingshausen, we were
interested in seeing some more of the area and we wanted +to by
SomE Souvenirs. In HMarbach there ie a souvenir shop that sells
plates with a picture of the Mildsrouth Strest gate through the
city wall. I made two trips to that store but each time it was
cloased, I interpreted a sign in the window as saying that the
store was closed for vacation but would re-open on 9 November so
o the ninth I made another trip to try  to buy some of those
plates as souvenirs. This time the store was open but they had no
plates. fdctoberfest had just ended in Bermany and Marbach plays
host to thousands of tourists at that time so perhaps all of the
Rplates had been sold.

Language was becoming more and more of a problem for us. Stut-
bgart is not a tourist city and not many people spoke Engliash and
our German was horrible. After addressing one in GHermarn, it
seemed that he or she thought we could speak German and they
would rapidly start talking in German. When they found that we
were not fluent in German, they would just walk away and it soon
became very embarrassing for us. I had heard that there was a bing
U.5. Air Force Base in Wiesbaden which was only about forty miles
from Stuttgart so we decided to take a train trip to Wiesbaden
where we  thought with so many American airmen in the area the
people in that area would probably speak English. Besides the
weather in  Stutbtgart had twrned chilly and misty. The railway
system in Germany is highly computerized and in  the ticket of-
tfices all personnel spoke English. ALl one has to do is tell them
where you want to go and they enter that in their computer and it
will print out the track number, the departure time, intermediate
st ope or  train changes and  arrival times  both going and
returning.  We gob ow tickets and left the nest marning. Again
the trains were suceptionzally clean, all electric and high speesd.
Hoing to Wiesbaden we had to change trains at Mainz but we had no
probl ems,

Wiesbaden reminded me very much of Washington, D.C. It is a large
city with wmany, many office buildings and apartment buildings.
There were trees and parks and street after street of modern
shaops and department stores. With some difficulty, we found the
number of the bus that would take us out to the Air Fase about an
hour's ride. On the outskirts of Wiesbaden, actually in a little
town  of Garmish, we saw off in the distance an Air Hase but the
bus did not stop any way near the Qir Base gate and passed right
on by. At the end of the line, I asked the bus driver if the bus
went to the Air Base on the way back. The driver spoke very good
English and he said he didn't =top there this trip but he would
the next. Another how !'!'1 He said he would make a stop fairly
close to the Base and he would tell us when. OFter about a hald-
haur drive, he stopped the bus way out near farm tields and told
us  the main gate of the Gilr Hase was a short digtance away and
painted it ouk. It appeared to be aboubt four miles away S0 we
told bim owe hed changed our minds and rode back to WMiesbaden and



took the train back to Stuttgart. This experience kind of dam-
pened our desire to travel even though we wanted to visit the
town where great-gerandmother Catherina (Boeshar) Wildermath was
born.  That town, Breitenbach, in the Rhineland Ffalz over near
the French border, was only sixty-five miles from Stuttgart but
it die in & wvery rural area. We would have had to change from
trains to buses and the round tripg would take thirteen hours.
After our experiences going to Wiesbaden, we decided to give that
trip wp and do it on ow next trip to Sermany when it would be
much closer if we flew into Frambfurt,

We spent the rest of ouwr visit sight seeing around Stuttgart and
shopped  their many stores for souvenirs. On one day, I went to
the Wuerttemberg State Archives to try to do some gereal oy
research. I +ound that unless one could read old Berman script it
wold  be impossible. A very nice yvoung lady employed at the Ar-
chives gave me two addresses to which I could wite 4or records
and/or a Wildermubh history that had been witten.

We found from a very nice souvenir shop employee who spoke excel-
lent  English that Stuttgart was the ancient capital of the
Fingdom of Wusrttembera. There are at least fow major palaces
built around the city square. The name of the city means Yihe
Home of the BHeautiful Horses® and it was the place where horsemen
brought their horses to be bred. The city was over one third
destroyed in bombing during World War 11. The huge railway sta-
tion was destroved during the war and this created extreme
hardships on  this huge manufacturing city that was the rail hub
tar southeastern Geraanv. Twa of the palaces had been destroved
and only one had been rebuilt in its entirety while just the
facade of the other was re-huilt.

After eight days and loaded down with even more luggage, we
repeated our journey back to America. One incident at the airport
whaere security was also very tight. I wanted to take some pic-
tures of their terminal. [ took one downstairs in the main ter-—
minal and then went up on the second level where there was a
large balcony . I took one picture up there and immediately upon
the Flash and olicking of the shutter, I felt a tap on my
shouwlder and turned around to face a big, Negro guard. Her spoke
pertect English and I suspect he was an ex—-American soldier who
got out of the service and stayed in Germany. He told me very
politely  that 1 was inside the "Red Zone" and no picture taking
was al lowsd, I shrugged my shovlders and extended my camsra  to
him o he could take the film but he very firmly said "No, just
dan’t take anymore'. What a way to end an otherwise enjovable
tripu

I have now been to the origin of my family who came to @Gmerica so
MANY YE&FS Ago; saw some wonderful sights, ate soms of the +inest
baked goods and sausages in the world and have a fuller under-—
gtanding of my oriogin. I hape to return to the home towns  of
arantdma Catherina Rosshar and hopefully that of dohann Peter
Sohlicher at  some later date. Bub for now,

Autwi edersehen



HUTH  IRENE WILDERMUTH

It was on & beantitul spring day, 29 fApril 1922, that | first ssw
the light as a member of the brand new Earl Adam and SBadve Irene
(Fleming) Wildermuth family., &t precisely § L came
into this world at the Tremont Hospital, Sixth and Montoomery
Stresets, Marietta, Washington County, Ohio. | ;might add that I
was the only child born to Barl and  Sadve that mede such a
luxwrious birth in a hospital. Farely done ia those davs., &fter
three or four days, mother and 1 went home to daddy and thevy were
some proud parents. For oa couple of years, [ remained the "Ouesen
of  the Domain" before my baby brother came along and bthen © had
Lo learn to share ows parents’ attention and affsction.

For & long time, my mother and father had a diream to head  South
ail the way +to Florida and as soon as aby Bob could toddie
along, we all set out on this great adventure. Tent camping along
the way,; we saw wondrous sights of the Virginia and Carolina
mountaines. The scenery, adventure and experiences mads a lLasting,

indelible impression  on my mom and dad for they told family and
friends over and over of their trip south. The entice dourney bo

Florida howsver, was nob to be for atber a few sonths on fhe eoad
money - the lack thereot bescame a problem and my dad and uncle
who was traveling with us had to seek smployment. They caot  dobg
in  the cotton mills near Thomasville, HNorth Carolina where we
shayved until some traveling money was saved un and until MY miom
and dad had become thoroughly  homssick for ftheir friends and
tamilies back in Ohioy then it was “pack the old tent into tho
car and head NMorth™,

Back in Mariegtta, my father started his apprenticeship to become
a machinist his lifelong job. Mew family members, & brother Carl
Edward, a sister Norma Jean and vet another sister, Betty Jdnan
soon arrived. Money wise, wo were nob a well to do family, about
avarage for the Urest Depression years but we were a Mappy and
foving family and we all supported sach other and especially oo
hard working and proud parents. My father bought our first house
at 413 Harmar Shrest on the West Side of Marietta and there we
stayed until about the second vear of World War 11. By that i me,
I had gradusted +rom Marietta High School and had taken soploy-
meEnt with the Marietta Telephone Exchangs as & switch-board
aperator.

During @y "orowing  up"  vears, Poohad  many desr nelghborbood
friends and we all had  very enjovable times together. Me did the
usual childhood things: played with ow dolis, dressed up in owr
mother "s clothes, plaved hopscobch, "Jacks” and "pick-up" sticks
and teased the boys, My younger brother and ! were very active in
Sunday School where in adaition to religiowus  learning, we had
mary group  parties, btrips be the  Faie Brounds for oall day
outings, hay rides and special church plavs. I took ballel Ies-
sons and ny family aven sutdored threough my sariy violin lessons,




Finally dad couldn t tolerate anveors of that vialin aoresching
and the lessons came fto an abrupt halt. My mother and father were
very supportive of all of owr childhood whims. Dad even built us
a miniature gold course in the back yvards a wvery fancy swing,
gandbony  trapeses set; a small msrry-go-round and a  fFiwv pl s
bob-sled. i the summer, we campoed along the Bhio River where we
sWam and “beat the heat" of those long Ohio summers, e had many
home parties where mom and dad would take all of the furniture
out of our rather large dining room and then turn it aver fto  all
of  us neighborhood  kids, W alwayve had the bigosst and best
Christmas in the sntire neighborbood and our friends always  told
us  bthat they couldn’t wait to come and wisit our house on
Christmas Day to see what gifts we got and all of the home-made
candias and cookies. Christmas was the favorite time of the vear
oy our father and he always went out and cub the bBicgest and Dee
st shaped pine tree in the woods. O an old eman father, he ine
sistad that the Ltree stay outside until Chrisztmas Bve when old
Kris Krigle would come and trim it. Over the vears mom and dad
had saved hoxes and boxes of ftree frimmings  and  wesks before
Christmas mom would pop popcorn and we “kRids” would string the
karnels for tree trimming. Christmas at  the Wildersuth's was
truly a Joyous time and dad was the biggest “kid" of all.

Shortly atber 1| graduated +rom high school, @y aunt Laverna
(Fleming? Raison, started plaving cupid to find m2 a steady boy

friend. At this she was succsssful foar she introduced me ta the
"boy of my dreams", Mr. Jdack Ridenour, who was  to becoms omy
Lifelong +riend, lover and mate, 11 through my senior vear in
high-school , Jack would commute o week-ends  $rom Newasrk  to

Marietta (about ninety miles) zo we could be together and do our
foourting”.  Luskily we had met when we did for we were living in
the troubled times of the beginning of Worild War I1. Feeling
patriotic as all young men of that time did, Jack went to Weight
Fatierson Field in Davton, (hio to enlist. Shortly thereatter he

was called into the drmy to start his long wartime duty. i took
enploynent in e wirtime indusriy, the Remington Rand Corporation,

and  we  setbled din to ses what the rfext fow vears would bBei (1=
dack ftinally qot his over-seas’ orders and while stationed at
Cazmp  Kalmer, New Jdersey, Mo sent for me Lo coms doin him o be
maryizd. O 8 May 1943,  we begams husband and wife and a2 weshk
later Jdack et sail on a troop shin bound for the China-
india-Burma Theatsr of operations where he spent  Lhe nest $oue
years in anti-airoratt battalions guarding aie fields theoughout
India and Burma while | returned to Marietta as &  full fledged
war--hride Twidop', Thank toomy kind and understanding narents
and their bhesrb-warming L8k lne ol i survived to be wojoined by vy
domr hunband sl Lhe Close of  Lhie o war .

=y

Jack and I started ow family in 1949 with the birth of our first
daughtery Earen Eay who was born on 8 January 1949, Mom and dad’s
Firet grandobllad and were bthey ever pleased. Two yaars later, we
nresented them with another grand-dauahters, HMarcia Ann born o on 7

il 1951, This then becams the sstent of our linsage to bhe
Wi lctermuth/Fleming lines.



Un 4 fAugust 19746, ay mother  passed awavy of cancer  {(multiple
myelomal . That was o really sad btime for ow +family espeBocially sy
dad who had dedicated his life to his precious Sadye. For several
monthe,  Morma, Betty Joan and I gommubed Lo Mariettas to care for
my dad and my brother Oarl who was blind and living with dad. s
dad becams nore and more aged and reguiced more checking o, the
long week—-end trips becane {oo overwhelming so we finally oDer-—
suatded him to lzave his beloved Marietta and comse and live in
Mewark. We had found him and Carl a nice little house and they
settied in where my sisters and | could give them aorse supsryi-
sion and help.

On & December 1977, my fathsr, Earl Adam Wilderauth suffersd a
massive sbrake  and disd, The stroke was The immediate cause of
death but grigving for his deasr widte was  a maior ocontributing
Facnor,

My daughters had long bedore marvied and lett the family home so

Jack amd @ oebtarted ouwr lives anew. We bhoth became avid golfers
(note avid but not  acoompished) we  traveled sxtensively

(Yugoslavia i1n bEurope; Florida in the Winter and Hawaii & time
o twod.  We lived the life of Reilly and did as we pleased and
when we oleased, Thioges wers greatb.

In s dJack was diagnosed as having multiple myslioma, the
same dread and fatal digease that my mobther had. He vowsd bo
ligk it" and For many months he conducted his business

iFresident and owngre of the Fernisr Sheet Metal Companyi, plaved
golf, tTraveled to Florida and doted over his grandsons. Finally
howevier , his horeible dissass won ouat and on .
e succumbed and i buried in the y Lemeltery in
Moawart. [ love him and grieve for his very much. \



LINEAGE

JOHN ROE -- Revolutionary War Veteran
Susannah Meeks

John Fleming
CLARISSA ROE

LEWIS FLEMING
Synthia Bailey

THOMAS BAILY FLEMING
Martha Turner

JAMES WESLEY FLEMING
Verona Belle Kelley, Dunbar, Shepard

Earl Wildermuth
SADYE IRENE FLEMING

ROBERT EARL WILDERMUTH
Dorothy Marie Davis

Angelo Massaro
DEBRA JEAN WILDERMUTH



Catherina Boeshar was born on 15 June 1840 1in the town of
Breitenbach, Rhineland Pfalz, Germany. She was the daughter of
Christian and Margaretha Jung Boeshar. i :

Catherina Boeshar came to America in 1859 but as of this. date
(December 1988), I have not been able to find her listed anywhere
in the 1860 Federal Census.

On the 7th of September 1862, she was joined -in marriage to
Johann Michael Wildermuth and thus became the grand old lady of
the Wildermuth clan. To this marriage was born three sons: John
Charles, William Clifford and Edward. -

Catherina lived to the ripe old age of 93 —-— 1840 +to 1%93Z2.° As
stated, she was born in the Rhineland Ffalz in Eastern Germany
forty or fifty miles west of Kaiserlauterm and about 1C miles
southeast of St. Wendel. This area was also known as thz2 Ssarland
and it was through this area that Napoleon’'s armies and those of
the German Dukes and menarchs marched back and forth in never en-
ding wars. This was a very severe area to live in for it was
ravaged by war, . oaover-run constantly by marauding armies,
pillaged, loctzd and robbed for decades. It is little wonder that
a family would want to emigrate from there.

Catherina’s father was @ miner by occupation and at thisz time 1
do not believe that he migrated to this country with the rest of
the family. Catherina had at least one brother, Jacob, who was
three ye2ars older than she. He was born 29 September 183%7. Her
mother and father were married on tne Sth ot December 1836, Her
grandparents were Abraham and Maria Lehmann Boeshar and Johann
and Faterina Hofmann Jung.

The searzh for Catherina and her family has always been a tanta-
lizimg and frustrating experience. There are many Boesharse living
in and around Marietta, Ohio. Many have the same names as her
father and brether but I have never been able to asscciate any af
them with her. [ first lesrned Catherina’s mailden name when 1 ob-
tainsd & copy of ths marriage application of Johann Michasl Wil -
dermuth and  even though my father seemed very close to her, ne
did not know her maidsn nane.

My next bit o+ information concerning Catherina came through my
searching aof the International Genealogical Index on file in the
library of the local Church of the Latter Day Saints in  Orlando,
Florida. Through that sowrce, [ found Catherina’s birth placz and
with this, I enlisted the aid of a friend of mine, Mrs. Marlis
S Smith who is a native of Germany. I asked Mrs. Smith to help me
write a form letter that I could use Lo make queries in Germany
and we s=nt one te the Burgermeister (mayor) of EBreitenbach. I
azbed $or 2 birth certiticate if there was one on file in that
itv. After several weeks, nct only a birth certificate arrived
) ar  accompanving lettss giving the nanes and
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‘I recall throughout my young adult hood that my “father -used to
lament the fact that neither my mother ‘s mother nor his mother
lived until my sister and I were old enough to remember them. He
was saddened by the fact that we never had any grandmothers to
get to know and love yet here was this lovely old lady who was
aur great—grandmother, an original from Germany, and my dad never
really emphasized that she belonged to us. She was or could have
been our grandmather and great grandmother all in one.:

On the 17th of October 1933, Catherina passed away at her family
home, 115 Third Strest. The cause of her death was old age and
senility. She is buried in the Valley Cemetery, Marietta,
Washington County, Ohio & long, long way from Breitenbach.



“birthdates of Céfﬁe;iﬁé'éuﬁgfents és'ﬁéil as ltHET;haﬁé§3:6¥:9her

paternal and maternal grandparents.

There is a little story I would like to relate concerning -

Catherina’s birth certificate. It was written in a beautiful old
German script. Unfortunately, it was a German script that had
gone out of usage many years ago and none of the German people
that I knew here in Orlando could translate it. Again, I called
on the help of Marlis Smith and as it happened her husband Jacque
had relatives living in France just across the border from the
Rhineland Ffalz. Jacque sent this certificate to his relative who
in turn gave it to a German student who sent the certificate to
his grandparents for translation. The grandparents took it to an
old German professor who translated it into modern German and it
was subsequently returned to the Smiths where Marlie .translated
it into English. Although this may seem like a round about way to
get genealogical information, it only tends to demonstrate all
one must go through to get a complete picture of what took place.
The tramslation of the birth certificate ies as followe:

In the vear 1840, the 13th of the month of June at 9
o'clock in the morning, there came before the Mayor Earl Bohnlein
of the town of Fronhoten, Civil . servant and official of the
community, Breitenbach, Mr. Kantons Waldmohr of the district
Zweibrucken in the Ffalz aof the Kingdom of ERaiern (Bavaria), Mr.
Christian Eoeshar, 29 vears of age, miner by trade, living in
Breitenbach to say that today on the 13th of June at precissly 4
o"clock in the morning in Breitenbach, his wif=2 Margarethe Jung,
who had no profession, gave birth to a female child, which he
gave the first name of Catherina.

This announcement was also witrmessed by Mr. Theaobald
Ofatt, S2Z2 vears of age, profession agricultuwre, living in Fron-
hot=n and Mr. Michael Eaum, 30 years of age, living in Bubach.

All of the above witnessed and signed this document.
S happened in Fronhofen on the day and yvear stated above.

For many years after the death of her husband in 1203, Catherina
lived with her youngest son Edward and his  family, wife Jans
Haves and tweo chilcdremn, William and Virginia. William was a fou
years oclder than my older sister FRuth and VYirginia was a vear
vaunger than I. In the late 1920's, my family would vizit "Uncle
Ed'e houwse and I remember "grandma” Wildermuth very well. In my
later life, I reamembsrad her as'looking much  like the famous
painting of Whistler 's Mother. I never really knew who this old
lady was but she was very gentle, loved children and dressed 1n
her u=sual leng skirts and duster cap, she used to =it in her
rocking chair and peel apples for ws childran as we played about
her. I recall she absolutely loved the vegetable, beets, and I
did too as a young boy a2t three or touwr and that gave her and me
something in common and it was our little secret and it made us

very close.



JOHANN  CIOHN)

JOHANN  CJOHM) MICHAEL WILDERMUTH was born the 23rd of August 1830
in the town of Grossaspach, Duchy of Wuerttemberg, Germanv. ez
was the son of Johann Chedistian and Maria Margaretha (Schmidgall)
Wildermuth.

Im 1247, traveling in the company of William and Frederika
Roessar, ne left Germany to come to America. Wiliiam Hoos

trom  the Duchy of Baden and his wife Frederika was
Wuerttemberg, the samse  as  Joharnn. Fredarilka may have 1
Johann's sister but at this time, this has not been established.
Bhe could have also been an aunt  or cousin.  Both of  Johann’'s
parents had died and Johann was only seventeesn.

The Roessars and Johann arrived at the Fort of New York and then
procesded on to Fhiladelphia, Pennsvivania where they resided 4o
tive vears., Un the first day of Movember 1850, Johann pressnted
himsels to the Olerk of the Court of fuarter Seseions of the
Feace in Fhiladelphia County and renounced his allegiance to  the
Grand Duke of Wuerttembesrg. He then stated his intention to he-
come a citizen of the United States. OGfter waiting two vears, iyl
the +irst day of November 1852, having reached his majority and
having fulfilled the citizenship reguirements {( residence in  one
state for one year and the United States for five vears), Johann
appeared in cowt and petitioned +to become & citizen of the
United HStates. He took the GOath of Allegiance that same davy and
Lhus became John Michae!l Wilcermoth, AMERICAN !

Mo records can be found of John for the next ten vears, however,
the Federal Census taken on the lath of June 1860 for Washingbon
County, Ghio, liste John as & membsr of the William Fosssar
Rousesnold,. William and his wite now had siy chiidren. The first
four were born in Fennsvivania (probably  FPhiladelphia) but the
tast twa children were born in Ohio approdimately two vears
before the census date. Thus the Rosssars and John had  probably
arrived  in Marietta in 18348, This census lists Jobhn as a
shoemaker by trade.

By 1862, John had found himseld 2 sweeitheart and
ot that yvear e made application to marry Miss O mles:
an immigree from Germany also. L the 7th day ot September, the
Reverend &. H. Seipel Jjoined these two in Holy Matrimony.

The Fedreal Census for Wasnhington County, Ohio for the vear 1870
inchicates that John and Cathering had been blessed with two young
SOTIS dJohn Charles and William Clid+ord my grandfather. Wiiliam

was  born in 182bé. To this couple, one more son owas to be born,
Bdward, who was born in 18730 For the next thirty vears John

worksd am
1Z4 Front

a shoemaker and at one time had his own shop located atb
=

trest 1n Marietta.



Un Monday 9 February, an obituary for John Wildermuth appeared in
the Marietta Times newspapsr. John had died very suddeniy at his
home on Saturday the 7th of February 1903%. The cause of death W s
given as heart trouble and asthma. Johann (Jehn) Michasl Wilder-—
muth is buried in the UGak Grove Cemetery, Marietta, Washington
County, Ohio. At the fime of his ceathy, John was 73 vears old.



JOHANN CHRISTIAN WILDERMUTH

Johann Christian Wildermuth was the father of our great
grandfather Johann Michael. He was born the 10th of October 1794
in Grossaspach. On the 25th of April 1842, he married Maria Mar-
garetha Schmidgall, daughter of Georg Wilhelm Schmidgall and Anna
Catherina Lundai. They were married in the town of Ristenau.

Johann Christian was a shoe maker in Grossaspach. He died on the
7th of October in 1384%2. Age forty-—-eight.

MARIA MARGARETHA SCHMIDGALL

Maria, the daughter of Georg Wilhelm Schmidgall and Anna .
Catherina Lundai, was born in Rohrach on 25 October 1789, She
dizd on 20 Decemher 12347. Age fifty—eight.



GEORG WILHELM SCHMIDGALL

Gearg Wilhelm Schmidgall, father of Maria Margaretha and one of
our third great grandfathers, was born 12 May 17958. Hee married
Arna Maria Lundai in Rietenau on the 24th of April 17835,

Georg was a farmer in Rohrach. His death date is unknown.

Anna Catherina Lundai

Anna Catherina was the daughter of Joseph Lundal and Maria
Dorothea Wild.: She was born in Rohrach on the 11th ot October
1748 and died 26 February 1798. Age fifty.



JACOR SCHMIDGALL

Jacob Schmidgall, the father of Georqg Wilhelm and one of our
fourth great grandtathers, was a farmer in Grosshochberg. His
Wwife’'s name is unknown as is his birth and death dates.



JOSEFH LANDAIT

Joseph Landai was the father of Anna Catherina Landai and a
fourth great grandfather. He was born on the 13th ot August 1715,
On the 2nd of April 1744, in Ristenau, he married Maria Dorothea
Wild.

Joseph was a day laborer in Rohrach and he died 13 October 1787.
fAge 72

MARIA DOROTHEA WILD

Maria was born in Eschuch on 21 January 1714. She died in Rohrach
on 27 June 1787. Age siuty—three. =



Johann Georg Werner

Johann Georg Werner, anothsr of our fifth great grandfathers and
the father of Anna Maria Werner married Barbara Fhillipp on the
11th of February 1738. His birth and death dates are unknown.

BEARBARA FHILLIFF

Barbaka Fhillipp, wife of Jchann Georg Werner, was born on 9 0Oc-
tober 1712 and died on Zé March 1747, Her age at death was only
_thirtv—-one.



