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Preface

This manuscript is the product of tape-recorded interviews conducted
by Bruce E. Kreuger for the Oral History Office, Sangamon State
University in the fall of 1986. Marvaret Reeder transcribed the tapes
and Bruce Kreuger edited the manuscript. Mrs. Horace Waggoner
reviewed the manuscript.

Horace Waggoner was born on May 25, 1924 in Waggoner, Illinois. After

 his youth in this farming comminity, Horace enlisted at age
18 into the army during World War II and later was inducted in the
army air corps. After nearly two years of training, he entered combat
in March, 1944 with the 353rd Fighter Group at Raydon, England. With
the 353rd Fighter Group, Mr. Waggoner destroyed five aircraft in the
air and another five on the ground. He served with the 353rd Fighter
Group for two tours, flying both the P-47 Thunderbolt and the P-51

. After the war he retired from the army, but was reactivated
in the United States Air Force in 1949, and subsequently served during
the Korean War. After the Korean conflict, Mr. Waggoner remained in
the United States Air Force until 1975, when he reached the rank of
Lt. Colonel. Following retirement Mr. Waggoner campleted his M.A. in
History at Sangamon State University, where he was subsequently
employed as an oral historian. Mr. Waggoner died in March, 1987 at
the age of 63.

In his recollections, Horace Waggoner cambines both the talents of
story-teller and historian in vivid detail. His love for flying was
also brought to focus in his descriptions of air coambat and missions
flown with the 353rd.

EBruce Kreuger grew up in Decatur, Illinois where he algo attended
Millikin University. A specialist in aviation and military history,
he has written several papers on the subject. Mr. began
graduate study in Public History at Sangamon State University in 1985.

Readers of the oral history memoir should bear in mind that it is a
transcript of the spoken word, and that the interviewer, narrator and
editor sought to preserve the informal, conversational style that is
inherent in such historical sources. Sangamon State University is not
responsible for the factual accuracy of the memoir, nor for views
expregsed therein; these are for the reader to judge.

The manuscript may be read, quoted ard cited freely. It may not be
reproduced in whole or in part by any means, electronic or mechanical,
without ion in writing from the Oral History Office, Sangamon
State University, Springfield, Illinois 62794-9243.
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Horace Q. Waggoner, October 15, 1986, Springfield, Illinois.
Interviewer, Bruce Krueger.

Q: Horace what I would like to do in this project is talk about your
experience during the Second World War as a fighter pilot from
enlistment to the end of your active duty in the war. Now today what
I would like to focus on is your enlistment and basic training and if
we have time, commmnications school. Before we begin I would like to
ask, when did you become interested in flying?

A: I guess in the early 1930z I used to read, well that was before
your time, did you ever hear of G-8 and his Battle Aces?

Q: No, I don't think =o.

A: Well there was an old Street and Wesson I think was the name of
the dime novel publishers and they put out westerns and one of them
was a weekly, G-8 and his Battle Aces which was World War II
experiences. T used to read that and oh I remember a book, I don't
remember the title of it, I don't know where it came from. It was in
our library at home on the naval cadet who had gone through cadets.
But really it was just watching airplanes flying over and that sort of
thing. I never really, you dream about flying but I never thought
about actually doing it., Matter of fact, before the war I'd only been
up once. The Irish Day picnics at Farmersville, Illinois about, I'd
say 1937 or 1938, some guy had a Taylorcraft in there and would give
you rides arourd the vill ard operated cut of a pasture next to the
village, about a fifteen ride. That's the only time I'd ever
been in the air before I got into cadets and started flying.

Q: Did you live close to an airport?

A: No. (laughter) The little village of Waggoner had in 1924, I

think it was, a pasture out northwest of town was listed as the

Waggoner Airport by the CAA at that time, the Civil Aercnautics

Autl'mLi r:'ii.‘ty. No, the closest airport was here at Springfield or down at
tchfield.

Qiovgl;meverymexﬂistedinﬂxemydidymthinkabwtbecmnjma
pilots?

A: No, not necessarily. See Pearl Harbor was 7 December, 1941 and I
remenber our school principal, Jesse Harkness, brought a radio to

school and set it up in the gymnasium and all of us listened to

Roosevelt on December 8th when he said that we were going to be at war
and there were ten boys and one girl, Wilma Jackson. I was a senior
in high school at that time, in a class of eleven and I guess I don't
recall but I think all ten of us boys made a pact. I know several of
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us did, that we were going to go enlist and I remember that day I went
home and I told my mother that I was going to enlist with all these
other guys and we were all going to fight the war and this was maybe a
week or so after Pearl Harbor. All the families informed us that we
were not going off to war, that we were going to finish high school
and graduate so all of us did. I think one or two of them as soon as
they graduated did enlist. I did not. Mom wanted me to go on to
college. My father was dead and my stepfather also. So I went over
to the University of Illinois for the summer semester and it was way
over my head because I didn't want to go to school I wanted to get
into the war. So I transferred to Blackburn University down at
Carlinville, Illinois that fall. I was enrolled there about for about
three or four weeks I guess and one day, one Monday, had the flu as a
matter of fact over that weekend so I wasn't feeling well, and I
remember I didn't have my Spanish lesson prepared for Monday so I
walked into the building and past the classroom and down the hall and
down the other stairway and out the door and tossed my books in my
room where T was boarding and walked most of the way home, about
twenty miles from Carlinville, Illinois to Waggoner. Same guy picked
me up cut west there about half way between the places and drove me on
hane and I walked in on the lawn on the farmhouse there and I told Mom
I was going to enlist and she said, "I know." (lauhter) So then I
enlisted at Springfield, Illinois.

Q: So this was in the summer of 19427

A: The fall, in September. As a matter of fact I had quite an
experience. I was going to join the marines and I came to the Post
Office here, the Federal Building in downtown Springfield and down in
the basement the army and the marines, or maybe that wasn't what they
were called but that's where you signed up for the marines, were side
by side and I got there in the morning and I sat there until noon,
went out and had lunch, came back and there was a sign on the door
saying, "Be back in an hour." And I waited all that day and finally
about I guess 4:30 or five o'clock I figured that maybe the marines
weren't going to show up so I went to the army next door and they were
about to close up for the day ard I told them, "Well I guess the
marines don't want me. Do you want me?" They said, Yes," and so I
enlisted in the army instead of the marines.

Q: So how long did it take between enlistment and induction in the
army, were you immediately inducted into the army?

A: VYes, I imagine it was a week or so. I had to go down and get a
release from the draftboard so that I could enlist and that was in
Hillsboro, Illinois and I remember I did that. I don't know how mach
time elapsed, maybe a week. I had to report in at the Federal
Building. As a matter of fact there was a picture in the newspaper of
maybe twenty or thirty of us all lined up along the front of the
building there and it was in the Illinois State-Journal.

Well let's see, we went down and got on the old interurban and went to
Peoria and at Peoria we had a physical and I forget whether we had a
mental exam then or a written exam but I think it was mainly just a
physical. We went there and took the physical and went right directly
to the facility and then we got back on the interurban and went down
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this was one of the earliest times that I'd flown it, but it wasn't
the first. So I figured, well, I called them and told them, "I'm
going to break off here, and wring this thing out a little bit, get
the feel of it before I come home." They said fine. I went out and
made a pass at a straw stack. Thank God it was a straw stack, and I,
you know, made a pass down as if I were firing at it. I got down to
out point, and I slapped her into the left~hand corner and
the left rudder, and the nose came up, and it went right on
down and smacked the top off of that hay stack. (laughter) But
nobody told me there was that much difference. Thank God it was a
strawstackanimtahouseorthemofvnuldhavebeengone,geez.
But the D-16s, D-22¢ and the old Bs, those were good airplanes, They
could turn. They were a little bit slower than the 51 I quess, not a
heck of a lot, depended on the altitude of course too., But I went to
ImﬁmfzmnAtdaamonthewayto,Iwasassignedtothe%zndSquadmn
there, I knew where I was going. This Joe Kncble that I was telling
you about, he left about three weeks before I did. Matter of fact he
had one amd a half kills before I got to the outfit. But I left
Atcham, and I don't know, this would have been in early March of 1943,
no, 1944. Yes, I said 1942 a while ago, that would have been 1943
when I went from Perry to Dale Mabry, because it was 1943 that I
graduated with. So this was early 1944, March of 1944.

I
L

you
and several of them decided they'd go see it. I could never figure
hwﬂnWmen'sAmycorpshadgattenMahistoryﬂmtﬂmymud
have a WAC's museum. (laughter) I didn't find out for a long time
that it was Madame Touseau's Wax was W-A-X not W-A-C's. But I visited
it later, that's a fun place, if you ever get a chance to go, you
know, you ought to. Down in the basement has the horror chamber, you
know, everybody garroting other pecple, guillotines and stuff, blood.
It'smallytxue,cn‘moftheguyswetalkadto,ymhm...mey
havetheaepecplesmrdimammd,arﬂymneverlqmwmumtbey'm
wax or whether they're real, and they have same real ones in there
occasionally. One of the guards one day, we went up to him, he was
standing at the top, and you go in front door ard there's a big
staixway,a:ﬂhewasstarﬂingatthetopofthestaimythem.
Lookedlikewax,wedecidedwa'dfirdout,axﬂhewa.sn't,hawasa
real guy. He broke out and talked to us for a while.

Butthatwasmyfimtmalintmductim—Ihadseenmbanbjngam,
you know, anti-aircraft fire off in the distance back in wales, but
not mich. Nothing close up there. We got to Iondon armd they had
various officers'quartersamnﬁ,ymkrmhatelstheywmldtake
over, they called them clubs. I forget the name of the one I usually
stayed at, there were two of them that I usually . . « you know, one
or the other. They had a mess hall in it and quarters that you could
bunk in. I remember that first night we went into these quarters, and
the sirens went off, and we all went up to the roof. The British
alwaysrantothesheltars,andwealwaysrantothermf. We got up
there, and they had some chairs up there, and sat and watched the . .
. it was a raid not near us at all, it was across the southern end of
the city. But it moved from east to west, across the . . . you know,
over here they were firing first, and it just moved right across the
way, you know. It's a good thing it was out away from us because







































































































Horace Q. Waggoner 65

then were saying they had sighted some enemy aircraft. Not 262's,
just 190's and 109's. So we headed back to them and we were above the
bomber stream and we saw a kunch of them come in maybe samething on
the order of twenty-five or thirty of them in a “gaggle". The
gaggle, was a good term for the Germans because when you looked at
them they were hippity-hopping like lambs, their formation flying was
goofy. But they would get in a bunch, form up when they approached
the bamber stream and in this case it was an earlier tactic they'd
been using was they were coming head on and they'd form up and usually
the quy on the right was the leader and everybody would form up on him
and stack down on it and then the whole bunch would go right head-on
the bambers. Well they were forming up to do that and we were
above the banber stream and we eased up and got to the front bamber
outfit and started down in front of them and evidently this "gagyle"
saw us or we were called out or something and they broke down, just
nosed over and dove and then of course we just followed them on down.
They started a turn to the west and then at that time then we got into
them and they broke left into a tight twrn and as we came around about
three sixty degrees I yelled back, now this could have been a guy by
the name of Thomas, who's dead now, he stayed in service. But when T
locked back I was zeroing in on this guy in front of me and when I
looked back to clear, you usually cleared before you pull the trigger,
I looked back and Thomas was below me instead of above me. I
him up to my right and he was down to the left and there was a 109
behind him and of course there was a whole stream of them coming
I yelled at him to watch his tail and then I turned around
front of me who bailed out and then I swung on
around and what had happened, this kid when he locked back and saw
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this 109 when I yelled, he horsed on the stick and broke to the left
and had stalled out and he went into a spin and as he spun down the
P-51 when it spins, you go straight down, your nose will go straight
down and then as you came a hundred and eighty degrees twrn
your nose will come up and it will almost come cut of the stall arnd
then it will drop off on the wing again and you are going straight
down again so it's down and up and down and up and everytime he'd come
up and almost stall he was just kind of hanging there you know. This
guy was flying around and taking a pot shot at him and he into
it. He kept it going he didn't try to pull ocut of the spin. He just
let it spin on down and into the clouds and then pulled out down
there. So by the time I came around then to look to see where he was,
he was gone. I didn't see him spimning down there and there were all
these other quys floating around so I picked ocut a second acne and
zeroced in on him and about the time I was ready to start firing he
just leveled out and I fired ard started getting strikes on him and

out he went. So the second guy bailed cut

more, as a matter of fact he was about the only one I could see
because everybhody was gone by that time and he was going to pull away,
you know, staightaway,hewasheadedoffarﬂlmlleddmmbehim.hm

him when he pulled cut and I tried to fire again and he split-S on me
again and I couldn't quite catch him in the split-Ses and that second

i i i clouds. Of course I was right smack
on his tail going into the clouds at I lost him and then we went on
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theothergxmqasaniinﬂiepiggy-backﬂammmeycmebadcthey
didn't make it into land, they piled it up off the end of the rurway,
killed both of them.

But samebody there had started an instrument program, so we were
flying a lot instruments amd a lot of training flights. Nockobine was
killed when he and Davis ran into each other in the top a loop one
day. Davis got out of it ckay. But we were training along and really
didn't know what was going on until they began to offer people chances
to go to the continent and a lot of guys took the opportunity to do
that. Some of them did get flying jobs, some of them got some
horrible jobs, like a Provost Marshall or Supply Officer and that sort
of thing. But I don't think before I left the squadron there was much
thought about going to the Pacific. There was a little. I remember
Charlie Wertzler, the Intelligence Officer was begimning to give
lectures on the Pacific Operations and that sort of thing. I don't
know Bill Johnson might have been doing samething on tactics with us
too. I do recall going cut to the, I don't remember the name of the
pecple, the people that had the castle right next to the base there, T
remember going ocut there and that lady was showing us 16 millimeter
movies that the family had taken in the Far East with the idea of,
"Well, you guys may be heading that way and this is what it locks like
out there."

Along about the end of July I guess or sametime in July, you know we
had the point system, you had so many points and to line up who was
going home first and there was a slot came open to go home and it was
offered to Joe. Joe knew I was going to be next and we were real
closeoverthe.m,andheknewthatmyintentionwasmttostayin
service. Well it was really to stay in service but to come home and
go in the reserves and finish my college. So he knew that I wanted to
be home 80 I could start college by the first of September. So he
declined to take this spot and gave it to me. So I came hame, I don't
know it was sametime in July, well when was VE-day?

Q: May.

A: No, it must have been VJ-day. It must have been the first or
second of August, somewhere along there and I was out in the middle of
the ocean at that time on a trans streamer. It was an old mail boat
from the South Pacific ard I think it only held about four hundred
trocps in it and it was loaded with four hundred troops, and I
remenber we had a chaplain who had two things against him. One, he
was a Baptist and two, he had been shell shocked. He was a ground
pounder and with the infantry and these other guys, I don't think
there were more than two or three pilots aboard. All the rest of them
were troops from the continent. I remember on VJ-day we were out in
the middle of the ocean and it was just calm as hell and beautiful.
It sure didn't compare with the two trips over, I'll tell you that.
The captain of the ship ammounced it and then two things occurred.
One, this chaplain, he must have said a yer that lasted an hour.
Finally that was over and then the bad officer's call. We all
went up to his, I don't know whether it was his quarters, or the mess
or . He broke out a case of scotch which he had set aside
the day the war started, when he was running back and forth ocut in the















