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NOTES by Minos D Miller Jr, Naval Aviator _ 13329

(supported by Navy VF-81 War Diary Microfilm _ 96167)
Notes prepared 7 Dec 2001- revised 2003

MD attended LSU from June 1937 to June 1941 seeking two degrees in a six year program – a BS degree in Business Administration and an LL.B. degree at the Law School. Law School courses com-menced in September 1939. Other law students were Russell B. Long and Alvin B. Rubin. MD’s studies were interrupted on August 4 1941 when he volunteered to become a Naval Aviator. In January of 1946 MD was separated from the Navy as Lieut Sr Grade. Both LSU degrees were awarded in August 1947. 

MD received his first flight training at the New Orleans Navy Elimination Base located near Lake Pontchartrain where UNO was later located. The airstrips were then under construction so these Seamen 2nd Class students were bussed each morning to Shushan Lakefront Airport, then New Orleans only commercial airport. This was the first class of Navy students to solo off the Navy built runways at the Elimination Base. 

At completion of “Elimination” train-ing the “survivors” of this class were ordered to report to Naval Air Station, Corpus Christi TX where they were held in a “pool” of some 1400 students waiting to become Aviation Cadets at Naval Air Stations at either 1) Pensacola, 2) Jack-sonville Florida, or 3)Corpus Christi Texas. 

On December 3rd the class received orders granting a weeks leave and to report on 10 December 1941 to the Naval Air Station in Pensacola, Florida. This group’s Class designation was 12A41PC (the 1st Pensacola class in December of 1941).  

At Pensacola MD was trained in Observation Scout flying the N3N and OS2U Kingfish planes–both on floats. When wings and commissions were awarded in May of 1942, MD was the 121,964th officer commissioned in the US Navy, and the 13,329th pilot to receive Navy Wings of Gold. At that time there were no battleships or cruisers needing pilots with Observation Scout training. All OS2U pilots of this class were made flight instructors. Furthermore as there was no need for 12A41PC pilots who were trained to fly the PBY, those graduates were assigned to flying Pan American Airways DC-3 aircraft from NY/Miami to South America and back. 

One of MD’s close friends in 12A41PC was pilot Gant Boswell of New Orleans who trained to be a fighter pilot and graduated as a Marine Aviator. Gant was immediately sent to Guadalcanal as a second lieutenant flying the F4F. A couple months later Gant was a first lieutenant; a few weeks later a captain and shortly thereafter Gant was killed in action. 

After graduation MD trained for instructors duty, and was assigned to Elyson Field located just north of Pensacola’s Municipal Airport. Those students he instructed had completed basic instruction (in biplanes) and were given 4½ hours instruction in flying the SNV. The Army designation was BT13; it was some-times called the “Vultee Vibrator”. We had a few “OS2U planes on wheels” used instead of the SNV. Later we taught these students the essentials of formation flying and night flying. When these students finished these phases of training they were ready for instrument flying and their final training as multi-engine, observation scout, dive bomber, torpedo bomber, or fighter pilots. While our hours at instructor duties were daylight to dark there were some diversions of interest. 

In November of 1942 this Inter-mediate training was moved from Elyson Field to Saufley Field. In 1943 there was a tennis tournament at the main station for all officers based at Pensacola NAS. MD entered and won the singles tournament and was granted the privilege of playing an exhibition match against Sarah Palfrey Cooke holder of 16 major tennis titles. Sarah’s professional tennis player husband Elwood Cooke called the lines (mainly in MD’s favor) so MD was able to take a few games from her. Then Sarah invited MD to play a set against her husband with MD

having a handicap of 2 points in each game. With Sarah calling the lines MD won the set at love. 

In November of 1943 MD received orders to Jacksonville Florida for “Operational Training” where he and a few 12A41PC pilots were assigned to Deland, Fla for training to fly the Douglas Dauntless (SBD) Dive Bomber. Half way through this training they were converted to fighter pilots and our SBDs were modified. The SBDs protective armor, the rear seat gunner’s setup, the auto-pilot, etc were removed to lighten the load. On occasion this group had dog fights with F4Fs based 40 miles south of Deland. SBDs were no match for the F4F in speed, but the F4F was no match for us when it came to evasive maneuvers. That training culminated with a trip to Glenview Naval Air Station, north of Chicago, for carrier qualifications. Though these pilots reported as fighter pilots, none had flown a “fighter” so we were allowed to qualify in the SBDs. 

MD’s group was sent to Norfolk VA where it was assigned to VF-81 then forming at Atlantic City, NJ. MD was given an F6F3 “pilots handbook” and told to come back the next day to check out in his first fighter plane. That next day his main concern was to make sure he knew how the wings folded. Just what control does the pilot have in that matter? 

One of MD’s “most exciting mo-ments” at Atlantic City was his first join up with a group of fighter planes—each pilot had 2200 horsepower at his beck and call—and that brought up the adrenalin. MD approached the formation with so much extra speed he had to waste speed by going under the group about a quarter mile beyond; then slowly eased back into the formation. 

As fighters we did lots of gunnery practice (shooting at sleeves which we took turns towing) and some bombing practice. We operated off some CVE (jeep carriers), and worked on maneuvers to protect one another when and if our formations were attacked. We spent countless hours practicing carrier approaches and “bounce” landings under LSO’s (Landing Signal Officer’s) control and his “grade book.” 

Three months later VF-81 was ordered to Otis Field (on Cape Cod Massachusetts) where for the first time they were to meet pilots of the VB-81 (SB2C planes) and VT-81 (TBF planes). There we became and operated as “Air Group 81.” Here again we flew on and off CVEs (jeep carriers). Shortly after VF-81 arrived at Otis Field the F6F3s were replaced with brand new F6F5s. There was lots of gunnery, dive bombing, strafing and rocket shooting practice. Again, many days were spent working with LSO (Landing Signal Officers) for carrier landings. On June 5 1944 VF-81 was in night strafing practice runs when the base radio reported D-Day landings were in progress. 

In July 1944 Air Group 81 received orders to report to San Diego, CA to await transport to the Hawaiian Islands where Air Group-81 (AG-81) would complete our readiness operations for fleet assignment. 

In August AG-81 (as passengers) boarded the brand new CV-19 Hancock (Essex Class carrier) and were “delivered” to Oahu. There AG-81 transferred to a small inter island ship and was taken to Maui Island where it operated from Navy’s Pununne Air Base. We were back to flying F6F3 aircraft again. 

MD reported an amusing story: “When we opened our lockers (at Pununne) to stow our gear we found many cartons of cigarettes occupying the space. Cigarettes cost a nickel a pack–50¢ a carton, but one had to buy 2 cartons of off-brand cigarettes in order to buy one carton of Luckys, Camels or Chesterfields. So previous pilots just left the unwanted brands in the lockers.” 

Work with LSO carrier landings preparation was a daily affair. MD reported one very close call while practicing night carrier landings. All had been uneventful until he had completed practice (bounce) landings and was climbing out of the practice landing pattern. He had retracted  wheels and was raising flaps when he could not force the control stick forward to keep the plane’s nose down. With full throttle and full RPMs his plane was about to stall. With the little finger of his left hand he quickly flicked the flap electric switch located by the throttle. This lowered the flaps. As the flaps went down the stall (and crash) was avoided. He gave a “may day” call and  limped back to base. The crew chief and crash crew met him to look for the trouble as he stopped rolling. As Miller told the crew chief “the control stick won’t go forward” the chief reached down into the canvas surrounding the bottom of the control stick and found a large very star shell had fallen from its clip holder into the canvas. This had blocked forward move-ment of the control stick. That same night orders went out world wide to F6F plane crews to remove all star cartridges from clips mounted near the base of the control stick. There is no way to know how many times this problem had caused crashes, and the crash itself had destroyed all evidence of the cause. 

From 1 Oct to 31 Oct (1944) AG-81 was battle-ready & based at Maui, Hawaii, waiting to board any CV needing a fresh Air Group. On 2nd October Air Group-81 received orders for a small number of its planes to board CV-3 USS Saratoga. The keel for this ship was laid the same month MD was born (September 1920). For ap-proximately one week AG-81operated from CV-3 flying coordinated cover missions for Marine practice landings—using Higgins Landing Boats—on the northwest coast of Oahu. At the close of this mission they undertook a one-of-a-kind mission. On Wednesday 18 October 1944, under Lt-Comdr Frank K. Upham (skipper of VF-81) they participated in a joint Army Navy exercise. The engagement was described in VF-81's War Diary as “extremely hazardous,” and so it turned out to be. 

 
Some of Air Group 81's Hell-divers (SB2C), Avengers (TBF) and Hellcats (F6F3) were launched from CV-3 USS Saratoga from the same position Japan launched their 7 Dec ‘41 surprise Pearl Harbor attack. The Army Air Corps had no advance notice of our Navy 1944 mock attack. Air Group 81's surprise duplication of the attack on the Pearl Harbor fleet was unopposed until the Navy SB2C dive-bombers, TBF torpedo planes, and F6F Hellcats had completed that mission. Then “all hell broke loose” as about 70+ P-38 fighters [out-numbered Air Group 81's planes] attacked Navy’s SB2C dive-bombers & TBF torpedo planes. Under Cmdr Upham’s orders the fighters broke formation and each F6F quickly maneu-vered to get behind separate groups of four P-38s. Had it been a real fight, each F6F would have destroyed the P-38s which had been in their gunsights for about 2 minutes. VF-81 pilots were amazed at how easily our F6F outran & out-maneuvered the Lighte-nings at altitudes below 5,000 feet. After a few minutes when each Hellcat had followed close behind each 4-plane group of P-38s the skipper radioed orders to break-off and fly south until P-38s ceased to follow—then return to land at NAS Barbers Point air base (on SW shore of Oahu). VF-81 planes broke off and were not followed. That concluded the operation. After refueling at Oahu’s NAS Barbers Point Air Group 81 pilots and planes returned to their Maui home base. 

No mention is made in VF-81's War Diary that two P-38s crashed into two SB2C Helldivers and that VB-81 lost both planes and crews. Maybe VB-81's War Diary recorded these facts. 

While based at Maui MD and many other VF-81 pilots did Night Carrier Quali-fications on CV-4 USS Ranger. 

On October 25th (while AG-81 was based on Maui) Air Group 81 made a mock attack on the newly arriving (and underway) battleship BB Wisconsin and other accompanying ships. MD led the fighters and co-ordinated the attack by bringing the F6F fighters near, but above, the TBFs (at about twice the speed of the VT-81 torpedo planes). VB-81 dive bombed BB Wisconsin while the fighter and torpedo planes made their runs. Had it not been a mock attack each Hellcat would have fired six rockets (two at a time) with 5" warheads and strafed (with six 50 caliber guns) which would have taken anti-aircraft pressure off the SB2Cs and TBFs. With Hellcat’s 150 gallon belly tanks (which were always attached) each F6F might have appeared to be delivering a torpedo. 

27th October 1944 – Air Group 81 pilots boarded CVE-12 (CVE = Escort Carriers affectionately labeled “Jeeps”) USS Copahee at Oahu for the 10 day trip to Guam where Air Group 81 boarded CV-18 USS Wasp, their home for the next five months. The Copahee had no escort and no evasive maneuvers were undertaken during the uneventful trip to Guam. 

Ulithi Atoll was the fast carrier force’s home base. We attacked targets in the Philippine Islands and did our level best to find planes to destroy. For all November and December missions, when the skipper flew–MD was the Team Leader leading the planes which protected the skipper. At the same time the skipper’s planes protected MD’s team. We never once saw a group of Japanese planes in the air or on ground. 

On 3 Jan 1945 while attacking Japan’s Anti-Aircraft training center based on Formosa, MD was shot down by small arm fire. The War Diary records show MD shot down by AA and was last seen in the Pacific Ocean about 10 miles north of Formosa in his one man life raft and in the 3-man life raft dropped to him by VT-81. 

MD was flying one of the 18 planes assigned to fly the first mission against Formosa. Pilots were up @ 3 am for a steak breakfast. The briefing was extensive – the Lingayen Gulf landing on Luzon (Philippines) was scheduled to begin on 8 January ‘45 and our mission was to destroy

all aircraft or shipping which might hurt either our Leyte operation or the 8 Jan Lingayen Gulf invasion. 

The predawn launch (for the surprise attack) was into a solid overcast from 1,000' to 10,000'. Only 5 of our 18 planes made the attack on Schinchiku airfield. Each fighter had one 500# bomb and a typical load of ammunition for six 50 caliber guns. MD bombed the airfield tower. Then finding no aircraft in sight at the field MD flew to the deck to strafe gun emplace-ments. MD zigged when he should have zagged and was hit by small arm fire. MD felt only a slight “tick.” At the same time Miller heard on radio “Briggs has been hit” – Briggs came on – “Not me, I think its Miller.” MD came on to report everything’s working ok and no smoke in cockpit. MD was given the choice of flying alone to China or trying to get back to the fleet with a 2 plane escort. MD opted for the second option, jettisoned the outboard belly tank; fired all remaining ammo to reduce weight; opened the canopy and double locked it open; flew about 10 minutes until the prop froze and the engine died. All parachute buckles had been unbuckled; flaps full down; wheels up and the plane hit a 10' to 15' high wave–the sudden stop was like hitting a brick wall. 

MD was knocked unconscious when his face hit the gunsight which protruded into cockpit. MD was flying the last F6F3 aboard CV-18. That old plane had been kept because it was a fully equipped photo plane. The F6F5 gun sight did not protrude into the cockpit. The F6F3 gunsight did protrude into the cockpit. The plane sank in 30 seconds; when MD regained conscious the canopy had slammed closed. As the plane sank into the cold ocean, MD tore off the canopy emergency releases; climbed out of cockpit (with parachute & one-man life raft attached) and popped the bottle inflating the Mae West life preserver. The plane’s tail section caught the parachute on one side and MD with inflated life preserver on the other. While the plane sank the parachute pack and lifeboat slipped off the tail section and the Mae West brot us back to the surface. MD arranged the lifeboat to inflate around him but when MD pulled the inflating cord, the boat inflated away from him rather than around him. After many failed efforts to get in the life-raft a big wave lifted MD to a position where he could and did crawl into the raft. The two escort F6Fs waived their wings as MD waived back. 

Later that day 4 torpedo planes found MD–the first dropped a large raft about 100 yards from MD’s raft which MD could not reach. The second torpedo plane dropped a raft within 10' of MD’s raft and it was quickly retrieved. MD opened the bag, pulled the inflating cord, crawled from the one-man raft to the larger life raft, and then tied the small raft to the larger one.  

MD’s nose was broken from the gunsight wound and his teeth were loose and chattering. MD took the handkerchief maps out of his flight suit and stuffed them in his mouth. He had food and water in his emergency back pack but was unable to eat or drink. He also had fishing equip-ment, a knife and a S&W 38 revolver, a small flare pistol. MD was near the point where one of three rescue submarines were posted, but that sub didn’t find him. Its hard to see anyone from the surface in such heavy seas. 

Early on the morning of 4 Jan 1945 when my rafts were on the Pacific Ocean about four miles north of the NE tip of Formosa, a coastal Japanese vessel about 100' in length came straight toward him. It passed within 100 yards but the waves were so high their lookouts didn't see him. When that boat was about a mile or two away 16 F6F-5s appeared. They peeled off to strafe the vessel and the first plane sank it. There wasn't anything left for other planes to sink. Then the F6F's attacked nearby Kiruun harbor while MD was some 2 to 3 miles out in the Pacific.  

 
A strong current carried MD toward that harbor. Suddenly coast artillery started shooting at him with (estimated)  5" or 8" rounds – a volley of 4 rounds landed about 100 yards beyond MD; then 4 rounds landed about 100 yards short. Suddenly the most comfortable feeling came over MD – its been a great life and the world is coming to an end. The shooting stopped. 

The part of the coast MD could see appeared to be jagged stone down to the water line. Wide concrete barriers had been built from the harbor’s entrance out into the ocean and surf was breaking at the top of that concrete. MD tried to position the life rafts to land on top of the concrete ledge, but couldn't change the course of the life rafts one degree. Hours later the rafts floated into Kiruun harbor. The shot-up harbor was deathly quiet – not a sound.  About 30 minutes later a little one-lunger engine (boom & 2 to 3 seconds later another boom & 2 seconds later another boom sounded like the one cylinder pump at the Jennings rice irrigation pumping plant) propelled a 25-30' cabin boat with 3 little boy soldiers on the bow pointing their bayoneted rifles at MD. The boat came alongside and the crew fished MD out of the rafts. It was about 4 o’clock in the after-noon. 

When the little boat landed someone asked in broken English “Where are you from?” “I’m from Jennings, Louisiana.” MD ended up in a Taihoku (Formosa’s capital city) jail cell. 

While on Formosa my clothes were taken and I was given a robe & blankets. I tied knots in a thread to keep track of the days. About 15 days after my capture I was taken to another prison on Formosa where

I was placed in a cell near another American prisoner. His name was “Sharp.” He was a dive-bomber pilot and had been based on CV-17 USS Bunker Hill. He had been shot down in November 1944. He sang to the guard telling MD we couldn't talk to one another, but we could communi-cate by singing to the guard. We made a pact that if either of us got home, he would contact the other’s family. Three days later I was returned to my cell in the Taihoku Formosa jail. 

After the War I contacted the Navy BuPers several times but was never able to get an address for Sharp’s relatives. In April 1946 in Baton Rouge, LA I heard an American Red Cross radio request for veterans who had been helped by Red Cross to speak on their behalf. I volun-teered (was paired with Cajun Humourist Justin Wilson) and while leaving my interview the Red Cross lady mentioned her sister’s son had been a Naval Aviator shot down over Formosa. His name was Sharp. We called the family that day and that summer MD visited the family. While on Formosa Sharp, his rear-seat gunner and some 15 other POWs were executed (their heads chopped off) in July of 1945 on order of Japan’s Army top brass. 

 In early February two of us prisoners shot down on 3 Jan 1945 missions were flown from Formosa to Tokyo. We were brought to a Tokyo jail (dungeon) but held in different parts of the jail. My cell was across from a cell holding some 15 to 20 B-29 pilots and/or crewmen. The guards made it clear the words “B-29" could not be spoken or sung. But we had no trouble when we referred to “thirty-minus-oners.” 

From first capture and for 4  months after MD was flown to Tokyo he was in solitary confinement, blindfolded (head in a sack with a breathing hole in top) & hog-tied when out of his cells. Japan termed Pilots and Submariners (and one civilian Phila-delphia Inquirer news reporter [Frank O’Gara]) “special prisoners.” We were not entitled to be treated as “registered POW’s.” US Navy listed us as MIA but thought to be dead. Almost all married “Special” prisoners who survived returned to find their wives had remarried; and most wives stayed with their second husbands. 

The first notice of MD’s survival (after 3 Jan 45) reached the USA when I was picked up by Life Photographers 3 days before the surrender treaty was signed. On 1 Sep 45 my wife and parents learned by newspaper reports I had survived and was on a hospital ship. 

About 200 of us (including Col Greg “Pappy” Boyington) had been held in the “special” prison camp at Ofuna (SE of Yokohama), Japan. Each prisoner was fed little food and most weighed less than 100 lbs. Some large men starved to death. N W Ives, who, before me, had occupied cell 21 (ni-jew-itchie), was beaten to death for warning other prisoners when a guard entered the prison. Ives’ name or initials were written in every conceivable hiding place in that narrow one-man solitary confinement cell. After the war several Ofuna prison guards were tried (by the Pacific war crimes court) and most were found guilty of inflicting many cruelties on all prisoners confined at Ofuna’s “special prison” camp. 

In mid-July 1945 some 50 special prisoners were transferred from Ofuna to Omori Prison Camp located in Tokyo Bay. Omori was an unmarked Registered Prisoner of War camp, but the “Special Prisoners” were confined separately from the Registered POWs. During Air Raids the Registered POWs were removed to under-ground shelters while special prisoners remained in our surface building. 

About 12 August 1945 a P-51 pilot captured just before the Japanese capitu-lation, was brought to our Omori prison. He told us his parachute got caught in a tree. When several Japanese civilians came after him with pitch forks and clubs, he shot both clips of his 45 automatic killing several civilians before Japan’s Military appeared and brought him to Omori. The Military treated him with great respect and kindness. The P-51 pilot told us the war is over; the atomic bomb had been dropped. What’s an atomic bomb? We told him he was crazy. 

Three days before the Surrender Papers were signed (August 30th or 31st ‘45) when the Fleet entered Tokyo Bay, the Navy brought LIFE (and other) photogra-phers in two Higgins Landing crafts to our Omori POW camp to get pictures. Omori prison camp was in Tokyo Bay less than a mile from where many Navy ships anchored. While these photographers were getting their pictures, MD and Marine Congressional Medal of Honor holder (Skipper of Black Sheep [F4U] Squadron) Greg Boyington, and some 40+ other POWs got on board the two Higgins boats. We were brought to USS Benevolence Hospital Ship. New Orleans Times Pica-yune War Correspondent Edgar Allen Poe was aboard Benevolence and as we climbed with help from Benevolence’s crew (or attempted to climb) up the rope ladders, we heard someone calling – “are any of you from Louisiana or Mississippi?” I yelled back I’m from Louisiana. Give me your name rank and serial number.  Poe told us “within 2 minutes your families will learn you are alive.” And they did! Later that day we were told General MacArthur issued orders that no POWs were to be picked up until after Surrender Papers are signed. 

So far as I know while I was in Ofuna we had only one B-29 crewman at that prison. He came to us in April. He was a large tall man, a Navigator, from Utah and a Mormon. I later learned when he was picked up and brought to a hospital ship, he died as he came aboard. He might have survived had he been picked up, as we were, three days earlier. 

Following receipt of General Mac-Arthur’s order, we “special prisoners” were removed from USS Benevolence and hidden on landing ships (MD was moved to USS Reeves).When I boarded Reeves I asked if there might be some chocolate cake on board. Someone said chocolate cake had been served in the ward room (officer’s dining and lounge area). I was taken straightway to the ward room only to find all cake had been served. I asked where the leavings and scraps were. He showed me the huge slop cans and I was successfully searching for chocolate cake left overs when he stopped me and said he’d get the cook to make a fresh cake. That sounded good to me, but he had a difficult time waking the baking cook. When he did the cook told him I’ll make him a cake tomorrow. To which he said – “Oh No – you don’t under-stand, this POW is eating slop and needs chocolate cake NOW! The chocolate cake story circulated among my family and when I got home everyone had a fresh baked chocolate cake for me. 

Three days later, the moment the Surrender Papers were signed, the Navy had small boats along-side waiting for us. They took us to Japan’s Tokyo Atsuki Airport where we boarded two US Navy 4-engine passenger planes which took us to Guam. Next day we were flown to Hawaii. Two days later we were flown to Oakland, CA. 

At dawn, our plane flew a low pattern over the San Francisco Bay Bridge so we could feast our eyes on this icon. “Free at last” was the feeling. 

We had been met at each stop by the American Red Cross.  At Oakland the Red Cross had a bank of twenty-five+ tele-phones ready for us to call our families. “Talk as long as you want to” were their tearful instructions! 

In closing, the 11 March 1945 Wasp’s log showed Air Group 81 had been relieved from CV-18 USS Wasp and a “Memorial Service” was held “At Sea.” “May the souls of the faithful departed rest in peace, and may light perpetually shine upon them.” MD was among  the 17  VF-81 fighter pilots memorialized. Also memorialized were one VB-81 pilot and his rear seat gunner and two gunners from VT-81. Presumably all other Air Group 81 personnel survived. 

Fifty years after Japan’s Surrender, revisionist Historians came up with theories that the USA should not have dropped the atomic bombs on Japan. MD wrote strong letters to his children and grandchildren telling them these revisionists were plainly stating they wanted all Japan’s Prisoners (special or registered) to be executed in November of 1945 when the first Americans were to invade the main island of Japan. [See: US News & World Report at p 51 of its July 31, 1995 issue — "Under orders from Tokyo, the moment the invasion of Japan's home islands began, the POWs were to be beheaded, stabbed, shot or otherwise slaughtered en masse. At certain camps, prisoners had been kept busy in recent days digging their own graves."] 

But for both the Hiroshima and Nagasaki atomic bombs [delivered by specially equipped B-29s (code named “Silver Plate”) which for more than six months had been on station at Saipan making practice atomic bomb runs on Japan], MD and all POW/MIAs would have been dead meat. Ruth and I have three children and four grandchildren. Without both those bombs—there would have been no Bonner, no Dusty, no Val, no Adele or Edwin Ford, and no Sarah Rose or Colin Blake. 

Furthermore the Monday Morning Quarterback Historians (some 2,500 Mondays after the bombs were dropped) who condemn the dropping of either or both atomic bombs, plainly wanted millions of Japanese to have been killed during the invasion and hundreds of thousands of Allied military to be killed and/or wounded in action during the scheduled November 1945 invasion. 

Japan had been bringing home equipment and most of their well-trained troops who had been occupying foreign fields. The USA had redeployed hundreds of thousands (and was proceeding with redeployment of most of our military​) who had participated in the European war. 

The stage was set and the landing crafts, aircraft and munitions, etc. had been redeployed. Anyone who questions the willingness of the Japanese to die for a lost cause just had not faced that enemy. 

We are thankful for the real Historian Dr. Stephen Ambrose and his compre-hensive grasp of the situations confronting our military and our nation. What a blessing it is to have him telling it like it was! And he handles television interviews with excep-tional talent and kindness. He takes the part of the forgotten soldier, sailor, airman and/or marine. We are eternally grateful to Dr Stephen Ambrose. 

Earlier mention was made that the US fleet entered Tokyo Bay three days before Japan signed the Surrender Papers. 

One of the LIFE photographers who came to Omori Prison Camp as the fleet was anchoring in Tokyo Bay was John Swope. One of the pictures Swope made is almost like, if not the exact picture LIFE used as its cover for its first issue following the 30/31 August 1945 date that picture was taken. Mr Swope’s wife was New York  stage and Hollywood star Dorothy Maguire. 

In the late 1980s MD’s wife Ruth was researching at the Huntington Library in San Marino, CA. A mutual friend of Ruth & MD and Dorothy Maguire told her that MD had been a POW in Japan. She invited Ruth and MD to come to her home to have dinner with her. At that dinner she stated she had many photographs made by her husband at a POW camp before the Surrender Papers were signed. She had copies made of some of these pictures for MD. A few of these pictures appeared in the August 1990 issue of the Ex-POW Bulletin, Volume 47 No. 8, and proper credit was given to John Swope. 

