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CREW MEMBERS AND MY RECOLLECTIONS

: First Lieutenant Maxwell Van Valen - "Van" was from Newton,

Magsachusetts. He was a third year student at Massachusetts
Institute of Technology when he enlisted in the Army Aviation
Cadet Program. He was a quiet man, very inte3?ligent, cool

and calm under all stressful situations. He was an outstand-
ingly capable pilot and he could fly close formation better
than antone else in the squadron. I received a post card

from Van a couple of years after the war and he was living

in Paris.

CO-PIIOT: First Lieutenant Robert Steckroth - Rob was from Hazelton

ennsylvania a coal mining area at that time. He was a second
year student at William and Mary College at the time of his
enlistment. Rob was an all around athlete with a physique of
a hard working coal miner and star athlete. It was rumored
that he was a little All American football player at William
and Mary. Bob was an excellent pilot and loved to fly the
airplane manually. He didn't get much opportunity however and
many times our plane flew on automatic pilot much to the chag-
rin of Bob. He was the catcher on our squadron championship
soft ball team. Rob deserved to have his own crew.

NAVIGATOR: First Lieutenant Robert E. Wildermuth - Bob was one year

out of high school in Marietta, Ohio. AIlthough he had trav-
quite_a bit as a young boy boy with his father, he was always
Thrilled and fascinated by his many military transfers. Life
seemed one big adventure. In basic training, Rob ¥olunteered
for Aviation Cadet training. Not fond of flying, he chose
this route as a means to an end. The free government educ-
cation policy for all veterans had not yet come into being,
Bob saw the aviation training as a means to becoming a com-
missioned officer and this meant much more pay, prestige and
better living conditions. The pay was important because more
than anything a college éducation was top priority with him
and he planned to save all he could to pay for that education
when the war was over. He was extremely concientious in his
navigational duties, never cheated on training flights for
he felt that to cheat was only to fool one's self., A rule

he lived by all his 1life.

Radar/Bombardier: First Lieutenant Merwin Adler: Merwin was from Puf-

falo, New York where he was a second year college student at
Buffalo University. He was careless in his duties, lax in his
personal hygene and appearance and often had to be counseled
by those with whom he lived. He was over confident and was
not much of a "team player".

Engineer: Technical Sergeant Lyle Pound - Lyle was a farm boy from

the land of really big farms Kansas. He and hia family farmed
a thousand acre wheat farm near Great Rend, Kansas. Lyle was
an excellent aircraft engineer and he was always "tinkering"
with the various aircraft systems to make everything as fine
tuned as possible., At age 22, he was the oldest member of* =
crew and he acted as "old man" and counsellor to the other
crew members, Being a farm boy who had driven all kinds of
farm equipment, Lyle was the only crew member who could
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(Crew members continued)

drive_an automobile and the only one that possessed a dri-
ér'sclicense., Lyle must have re-entered the service after
his post war discharge for one time while I was attending
a movie, the MGM movie newsreel showed survivors of a BR-29
type aircraft that had crashed in the Caribbean and Iyle

was one of them,

Radioman: Technical Sergeant Frederick Kuszmaul - Fred or "Fuzzy"
as he was called was my best friend on the crew even though
military custom dictated no fraternization between officers
and enlisted men. I was counselled many times by otherooffi-
cers about my association with Sgt. Kuszmaul. Fred was an
extremely intelligent person with a sharp wit and very per-
sonable attitude. He was from Logansport, Indiana and was
a second year pre-med student at the University of Indiana.
Originally he enlisted in the Aviation Cadet Pilot Train-
ing program but when that specialty developed an extreme
surplus in manpower, the Army curtailed the program and
gave the trainees a choice of becoming gunners or radio
operators. Fred chose radio school and I must say he was
the best. No matter where we were or how far we were from
our home base, he was always able to contact them and get
our position reports through to them. On one mission along
the China coast, I looked over at Fred from my adjacent
desk and he motioned for me to switch my radio headset over
to the frequency he was listening to and it turned out to
be some commercial station in San Francisco with "Big Rand"
music playing. Fred could reach stations all over the world.
When our crew disbanded after returning to the States, Fred
and I got the same orders to report to Wright-Patterson Air
Base in Dayton, Ohio for discharge processing. We enjoyed a
long train ride across the country, had a last fling in Day-
ten where while enjoying a bigasteak dinner, we were appro-
ached by a young girl and her mother who invited us to their
home ( a parsonage,the young girl's father was arxpreacher)
and the mother explained that she was afraid we were going
to get in trouble on our last night together. They fixed
Fred up with a nice young lady and we all went to a movie.
I sincerely hope that at this time, young Fred is Doctor
Kuszmaul for he had the right caring and friendly persona-
lity to be a good one.

Nose Gunner: Staff Sergeant Charles Bojt - Charley was the baby of
our crew, He had Jjust turned 18, He was fearless and was
always eager to climb in his nose turret with no qualms
even though that turret stuck out in front of the airplane

and in that position you seemed to just bore tThrough the
air and the rest of the airplane couldn't even be seen. To
make it even worse (if one was the least bit claustrophobic)
once the nose gunner had entered the turret, the navigator
closed some strong doors between the turret and the nose
compartment and the nose gunner was locked in. Charles was
from Buffalo, New York,

Top Turret Gunner: Staff Sergeant Orland Young - Orland was another
good old Ohioan. He was from Coldwater, Ohio near Akron. Or-
land was very quiet and shy; a loner but absolutely dependable,

Pall Turret Gunner: Staff Sergeant Milton Emkow - Milt was also the
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assistant engineer, He was from Columbus, Wisconsin and he




(Crew members continued)
always seemed a little resentful of officers. Milton was

eliminated from pilot training during the big phase down
when pilot trainees became surplus. Milton was also the
armament supervisor and as such he had to insure that all
50 caliber ammunition was in its place for each of the guns;
that the right type of bombs were hung in the bomb bay for
a specific mission; that the bombs were fused properly, and
that the bomb release system functioned properly. A lot of
responsibilities and he was absolutely trustworthy. If there
was any perscn that had to have "guts" it was the ball tur-
ret gunner, This turret situated back in the floor in the
waist of the aircraft, was lowered through the floor with
the gunner inside and hung out beneath the airplane, It
could be rotated in all azmuths by the gunner and was just
a big glass bubble with guns. Milton never hesitated to
"buckle in" and be cast off to look for Jap fighter planes.

TAIL GUNNER: Staff Sergeant Jesse Murdock - You know there just had
To be one on every crew -- A TEXAN !! Jesse was it on our
crew., He was from Ferris, Texas cowboy boots and all. He
elected himself to be the crew photographer and he really
came up with some artistically composed pictures. Quite
often the subject would turn out on film minus his head or
perhaps his legs. Jesse was a subtle practical joker and
one had to be on his toes around him., He always volunteered
on any crew project and with a twinkle in his eye he'd say,
"Let's get on with it". A real asset to any crew.

THESE THEN WERE THE YOUNG "KIDS" WHO WENT TO WAR, DEFEATED
THE JAPS AND CAME RACK MEN. THEY MADE TOKYO ROSE EAT HER
WORDS AND PROVED THAT SHE WAS JUST A MISGUIDED PROGNOSTI-
CATOR. .
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