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97-year-old World War Il veteran shares war stories

By Guila ]aékson
Daily Light correspondent

Editor’snote: It’snot
every day that we havean
opportunity to celebrate the
life and sacrifices of a World
War Il veteran. This story
was also too good to let page
constraints limited its telling,

80 we’ve broken it up into two

parts that will run Friday and
Sunday in the Daily Light.

Hundreds of thou-
sands of young men and
women who had not
even begun to live sacri-
ficed their lives serving
and protecting America
during World War II.

Those that survived
are now well into their
90s and, as this genera-
tion of veterans passes
away at arapid pace,
many stories of the hell
of war, the victories in
battle and the close calls
may never be told.

Reid Waltman decided
to not allow his war
stories to go away un-
heard. The 97-year-old
Red Oak resident also
recently had a lengthy.
sit down with the Daily
Light to share those

recounts just a few days
after his birthday.

.~ Waltman and his wife,

Betty Jo, moved from
East Texas a couple of
years ago and currently

reside with their daugh-

ter, Heather Maynard, .
and her family.

Waltman can vividly
recall, in great detail, the
atrocities that unfolded
during his military
service. He is still very
much sharp of mind and
looks much younger than
three years short of 100.

Waltman was born in
Lyndhurst, New Jersey
on June 10, 1922. Lynd-
hurst is six miles north of
Newark. After graduat-
ing from Lyndhurst High
Schoolin 1940, he at-
tended Rutgers Universi-
ty School of Agriculture

to study soil research.

This was right after the
Great Depression. Rut-
gers was established in
1766 and Waltman spent
two years there, paying .
$65 a year for tuition.

When Pearl Harbor
was attacked and the
United States entered

WWII, many young

- men were drafted into

the military — Waltman
voluntarily enlisted.
. “My mother went with
me to Newark to enlist
in the Army Air Corps,
which later became the
Army Air Force, on June
10,1942,” he recalled. “I
did not want to be in the

“infantry. Our neighbor

" had been in the infantry
during World War I, and
he had been gassed and
was in very poor health,
and I didn’t want to be
like that. I knew I wanted
to be in the flying part.”

When the orders came

down, Waltman was

ordered to report for duty

on June 1, 1943, in Atlan-
tic City, New Jersey; soin
the meantime, he worked
at Valentine Brewery as a
chemical tester. )
“There were 25,000
" troops there when we
arrived in Atlantic City,”
Waltman remembered.
“All of us new recruits
were put on KP Duty
(Kitchen Patrol) for 24
hours. Two meals were
served each day and we

were tasked with cleaning
up after the troops ate.”
“QOur group had en-
listed as aviation cadets
and were classified as

private’s making $75 per

month while regular pri-
vate’s only got $50 per
month,” Waltman said.

When winter came,
the group started
marching down the
Boardwalk.

“Thad been to the
Boardwalk before, but
never during the winter,”
Waltman said. “We had
on warm clothing, but as
we marched, the spray
from the ocean caused
the right side of our uni-
forms to freeze and when
we marched back, the
other side froze.” .

The next stop for
training was at the Uni-
versity of Vermont in
Burlington.

“Tt was so cold that I
saw some of the ears on
the boys around me turn
white from frostbite,”
he recalled. “We learned
tomarch in formation. I
can remember us being
quarantined because of
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Reid Waltman, 97, pictured inside his Red Oak home an
next to the bomber’s jacket he wore during his World War
Il deployment, recently spoke to the Daily Light about his
service in the U.S. Air Force. ;
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A hero among us

97-year- -old World War Il veteran shares war stories

By Guila Jackson
Daily Light correspondent

Editor’s note: It’s not
every day that we have an
opportunity to celebrate
the life and sacrifices of a
World War Il veteran. This
story was also too good to
let page constraints limited
its telling, so we’ve broken
it up into two parts and this
is part two. Part one ran
Friday in the Daily Light.
We rejoin Reid Waltman,
97, during his first combat
action in World War II.

After waiting 10 days
on the southwest coast of
England for the weather
to clear up, Reid Walt -
man and his U.S. Air Force
crew boarded a B-24 that
had been converted from a
bomb bay to bucket seats
and headed to Italy.

“Tt was a one-way ticket
from London to Rome,”
Waltman remembered.
“We flew over the coast
of France and Portugal to
Casablanca in North Africa
to Algiers, then over the
Mediterranean to Italy.”

They landed in Bari, Italy
and were transported to
their airfield in Cerignola,
Italy where the airfield
was the only flat place in
southern Italy.

The base between Fog -
gia and Bari was home to
the 459th Bomber Group,
758th Bomb Squadron.

“We arrived there and
it was a tent city,” Walt-
man recalled. “The locals
asked where everyone
was. There were only four
crews left out of fifteen
crews. The other crews
had either been captured
as POW’s, killed in action
or had gone home after do-
ing the required 50 combat

in the U.S. Air Force.

missions. Ilearned to fly in
formation and started do-
ing combat missions and I
did 50 combat missions.”
Walkman’s bomb group
had been awarded a Dis-
tinguished Unit Citation
by Major Nathan F. Twin-
ing for their accuracy in
the bombing of an airplane
factory in Voslau, Austria
in April 19044. Waltman
was then awarded the
Greek Freedom Medal for
his participation in the
bombing in Greece that
destroyed or damaged
German transport planes.
This was accomplished on
his second combat mission
onSept. 24,1944.
Waltman became a part

GUILA JACKSON/DAILY LIGHT
Reid Waltman, 97, pictured inside his Red Oak home and

next to the bomber’s jacket he were during his World War Il
deployment, recently spoke to the Daily Light about his service — their flak suits, there was

of the 758th Bomb Squad-
ron. With the four re-
maining crews, this group
began bombing missions
over Germany, Poland,
Czechoslovakia, Aus-

tria, Hungary, Romania,
Northern Italy and Athens,
Greece.

Waltman spoke of how
they had to improvise
in the tent cities to keep
warm.

“Tt was extremely cold
and we only had a heater
we made out of a 55-gal-
lon barrel which we cutin
two,” he detailed. “Since
the tent had a wood floor,
we used mortar and bricks
to make a platform for the
barrel to sit on. We fed it

| aviation fuel to provide
| heat. There were some
. boxes with tin in them and

the area was guarded by a
sentry. We stole some of
the boxes and used the tin
to make a chimney for our
heater.”

He also spoke of the
Germans and Axis forces
taking over Italy, which
forced Italy to get out of
the war.

Waltman then recalled a
close call in Bologna, Italy,
where 1,000 B-24s and
B-17s were flying a combat
mission.

“There was stream after
stream of bombers in the
sky and we were near the
end. There had been heavy
anti-aircraft bombs going
on, but by the time we got
there, not one shell was
fired at us,” Waltman said.
“We nearly got out of the
Adriatic Sea and when we
got to the east shore of
Italy everyone got out of

a German ship that nearly
shot us down.”

On another mission,
Waltman put on every
stitch of clothing he had
under his'wool suit and
bomber jacket — and it
still didn’t provide enough
warmth.

“We had almost reached
Italy and I was on the flight
deck behind the pilot,”
Waltman said. “The engi-
neer that was stationed on
the top turret said he was
cold and needed to come
down. We were'at 28,000
feet. I grabbed him and -
pulled him down. His mask
had frozen up and he was
dead. I put my mask on
him and got a walk around

SEE WALTMAN, A10
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The story
behind
Waxahachie’s
fastest mail

carrier

By Patty Hullett
Daily Light correspondent

Jamila Hendricks is a postal
carrier, wife, mother, and college
student that delivers her load of
mail with more than one purpose
in mind.

And she lives the large portion

. of her life on the run — literally.

Hendricks is often seen run-
ning, or at least jogging, her daily
mail route with the United States
Postal Service.

Hendricks has been with the
USPS for over six years now.
When she moved to the Dallas area
two years ago, she weighed in at
270 pounds. Since that time as a
carrier for the Waxahachie Post
Office, she has dropped a ton of
weight.

This vivacious young woman and
her husband recently purchased
their first home, and now reside in
Lancaster with their three young
children ages seven, six, and four.

Prior to movmg to Texas, Jamlla

and her spouse had determmed
that they were going to see to it
that their children ate balanced
and healthy foods each day, and to
not become “fast food” junkies.
“I’'m not saying that we don’t
eat cookies or snack chips some
days, but for the most part I cook
hot, homemade meals every eve-
ning, so we can sit down together
and eat as a family,” Hendricks
said. ¥We try to stay away from
red meats, and we focus on using
fish, nuts, vegetables, fruit and
berries as our main staples.”
- Hendricks, 32, explained her
first reason behind running her
postal route is because she wants
to eat healthily and to continue to
stay as fit as possible. This be-
came even more important after

“her doctor recently told her that

she has an enlarged heart, so she

SEE HENDRICKS, A9
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an oxygen tank, but
before I was able to use
it, I passed out.

“We were still at
28,000 feet and the
co-pilot saw me. He got
a walkaround oxygen
tank for both of us.
When I woke up, I was
in the co-pilot’s seat.
He asked me where we
were. I saw we were
at 12,000 feet and had
passed the head of the
Adriatic Sea, so I knew
where we were.”

He continued, “At
12,000 feet we turned
across the Yugoslavia
mainland and we didn’t
know how much fuel we
had. The assistant engi-
neer came and checked
the fuel level and asked
if we wanted to go to
Ttaly or jump. I was able
to give our position and
we found an airfield and
after going around water
spouts all over the Adri-
atic, we got on the radio
and said May Day before
we landed at Ancona on
the east coast of Ttaly.
The wind was very bad,
‘and our pilot made the
most wonderful landing
we’dever seen. We were
of unway and all

ut of gas.”

neral was none

ay.

too happy with us.ang
told us to get off his
runway,” Waltman
recalled. “Alittle tractor
got us off his runway.
We got fuel the next
day and flew back to

our base where we had a
nice ceremony on Dec.
12,1944, for our de-
ceased engineer.”

Waltman was never
injured but remembers a
piece of a German shell
coming into their plane
and getting stuck in his
instruments.

It wasn’t his only
close call, either.

“At the end of No-
vember I was asleep and
the tent sergeant said
we were needed in the
briefing room,” Walt-
man said. “We were
given orders to fly at
night ‘lone wolf’ into
Munich, Germany and -
to keep the Germans on
the ground and to drop
bombs on the railroad.
We had learned that
the Germans had night
tlyers with lights on the
nose of their planes.

“We covered the win-
dows on our plane. Our
plane started shaking
and our tail gunner said
he saw a light and start-
ed firing. I uncovered
our windows and saw

es stoppedas

easedtohave U.S. |
Idiers and aircrafton

ird
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Reid Waltman’s bomber jacket from his World War It

deployment.

One of the aircraft that Reid Waltman flew missions in |
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during World War I,
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This sign stood outside of Reid Waltman’s Red Oak home following his 97th birthday.

lights on the ground.
The weather informa-
ehadreceived
was wrong. We had the
option of turning back
or continuing. The Ger-
mans had their search
light on looking for our
one single plane. We hit
the target, a marshal-
ing yard or railroad yard
the first time. We used
our radar to get back to
base in Italy because we
couldn’t see a thing. It
was our first night mis-
sion.”

He continued, “We
flew another lone wolf
solo mission. We had to
use our radar because
of the clouds at 25,000
feet. When we broke out
of the clouds at 22,000
feet, there were clear
blue skies. We looked
out the windows and
saw 12 German fighter
planes. They didn’t
see us, but we sure saw
them. We later found
out we weren’t the only
Allied planes in the air
that day.”

Waltman also spoke
of Lyle McCarthy, who
wrote the history of his
bombing group.

“He was up on a mis-
sion and he saw our
plane and also another
plane that was having
mechanical problems
and he saw 11 men
parachute over Austria
just as the plane blew
up. As they parachuted
through the clouds, five
guys came in contact
with Austrian partisans.
The other five and one
officer were captured
by the Nazi soldiers.
Harold Levine was the
navigator and he was
Jewish. The SS officer

. saw the H on his dog

tags and immediately
killed him.”

- Waltman thenre-
called yet another near
miss during a night
mission to Vienna after

- asuccessful day mission

bombing of a Blechham-

“«= mer, Germany synthetic

@

oil refinery.

_. “Ice formed on our

wings. The plane be-
came almost uncontrol-
lable. We had to abort
the mission. We weren’t
scared. We were young
and thought we were
invineible,” Waltman
said. “[...] We flew in
formation when the
weather cleared with
several other units to
Linz, Austria which is
right on the Blue Dan-
ube. We got over the
target and dropped
our bombs and one, a
500~-pound bomb, got
hung up in the bomb
bay. The bomb bay
walking area is about a
foot wide. Our bombar-
dier sat out and tried to
manually open the bomb
bay doors and tried to
kick the bomb out, but
that didn’t work. Coffee
Tower was outcall name
and we radioed that
we had a live bomb on
board.

“There was a single

i gravel runway. Every-

one cleared it and we
made a good landing and
as we were taxiing, we
hit a bump and the bomb
fell out and the Italian
workers saw the bomb
tumbling after the plane
and they were scram-
bling around. The bomb
didn’t go off.

“Another time, an
idiot, someone in a high
position, felt we didn’t
need both a bombardier
and navigator on every

flight, so we took turns

being bombardier or
navigator on the ground
with the other on the
plane. An order came
down that we had to
stand down. The crew
said I was a good bom-
bardier, but the bom-
bardier was not a good
navigator.”

Waltman, after a little
more thought, thenre-

called another near miss

when their plane got
shot up pretty bad.

“We lost an engine
and had to do what’s
called “feather the prop’
and flew with just three
engines,” he explained.
“We became stragglers

_and couldn’t keep up.

We still had our bombs
and we decided as a
crew to find an alternate
target. We knew the
Germans had an airfield
in Udine in northeastern
Italy so we dropped our
bombs over the mar-
shaling yards and got
the hell out of there.
“On another mission,
we were to bomb an-
other city in Austria and
like Linz, we had good
weather. We flew in
box formation through
Brenner Pass which is in
the Alps between Italy
and Austria. We knew
from intelligence that
the Germans had anti-
aircraft missiles, so we
made a right turn. :
“We saw that one of
the squadrons didn’t
make the turn. Four of
the seven planes in the

e

squadron were shot
down and three made

it. We didn’t know why
they didn’t make the
turn. I still wonder to
this day why they didn’t
make the turn, We lost a
total of 40 men that day,
ten from each of the four
planes. It was so tragic.”

After leaving the
military in May 1945
and moving to Texas in
1048, Waltman was an
employee of Continen-
tal Oil, which is now
Conoco Phillips. He was
also a 55-year member
of the American As-
sociation of Petroleum
Geologists in Tyler.

Waltman speaks
fondly of the Sons of
Liberty Museum in Las
Colinas which is run by
Robert Coalter.

“This museum has
1,000 mannequins
dressed in different mil-
itary uniforms, mine as
well as the uniforms of
Clark Gable and Audie
Murphy,” Waltman
said. “They recently
had a three-day display
early in June at the State
Capitol in Austin. My
uniform was part of that
display.”

In 2000, Waltman
learned that his bomb-
ing group had an asso-
ciation and he became
an active member and
served as the associa-
tion’s vice president.

“There isn’t many
of us left,” he said.

“We wentto D.C. and
saw the World War II
Memorial. I went to the
Greek embassy and an
attaché gave me a medal
for the mission we

flew over Athensthat
destroyed a German
airfield.” :

During his military
career, Waltman re-
ceived the Distinguished
Flying Cross and the Air
Medal with four chus-
ters, with each cluster
representing each addi-
tional 10 missions flown
after the first five.

His first wife recently
passed away, but that
marriage produced three
children, William, Bar-
bara and Barry. Walt-
man is currently mar-
ried to Betty Jo and they
live with her daughter,
Heather Maynard, in
Red Oak.

Waltman alse showed
a sense of humor when
he spoke of his son,
William, a graduate of
the United States Naval
Academy. He explained
that William is a heli-
copter pilot and once
had to deliver 6,000
eggs to a ship.

The cargo was in a net
on a sling when the wind
caught it and dumped
the eggs.

“There were a lot of
scrambled eggs that
day,” he chuckled.




