SWEETHEART SAVES VETERAN
By Brad Hoopes for the Loveland Reporter-Herald
George Fender may have physically been in the middle of the war in the Pacific, but his mind was constantly on Colorado.  More specifically, a beautiful 17 year old girl in Colorado named Dorothy Koenig.  

George had no connections to Colorado until the war broke out.  Raised by his aunt, uncle and grandmother, he grew up outside Pittsburgh, PA.  In his youth he would sneak into the Pittsburgh Pirates’ stadium.  He eventually got to know the players and grounds crew, and soon landed a job with that crew.  A highlight at age 12 was meeting Babe Ruth, with whom he sat and talked with for 7 innings.  
When the war broke out, George gave up college and a promising college football career and enlisted in the Army Air Corps.  They sent him to Ft. Collins for schooling at Colorado A&M (CSU).  It was here that Dorothy first caught his eye while serving him at the Aggies’ cafe.  They soon started dating and fell in love.  When it was time for him to leave, he told her that if he made it back he would marry her.  She promised she would wait for him.  

George moved on to Mississippi and then Florida for training as an engineer/waistgunner on a B-24 bomber.  While in Florida, he was in a crash landing that put him in the hospital for 40 days.  In California he formed up in a crew and became part of the 307th Bomber Group (Long Rangers) of the 13th Air Force.  They shipped out to the Pacific where they set up at a primitive jungle base on Morotai Island.  The Japanese bombed them every day.
Altogether George flew 49 missions.  He was credited with shooting down 3 Japanese airplanes and his plane credited with sinking a Japanese destroyer. On one of his missions he was injured when he was hit by a piece of flak, for which he received the Purple Heart.  On his 32nd mission, his plane was hit and the crew was forced to bail out.  Living off the land and with help from the local guerilla fighters, they managed to elude the Japanese for the next 30 days through the jungle before being rescued.  Because of this experience, he could have gone home.  Even if he hadn’t been shot down, he was only 3 missions away from the mandatory 35 missions and then could have gone home.  George would go on instead to volunteer for another 17 missions!   

Through all of this, Dorothy was always on his mind.  “I constantly looked at her picture that she had sent me.  We wrote each other every chance we got.  She is why I made it back from the war.”, George said as his voice trailed off.  After completing his 49th mission, he had a feeling he wouldn’t survive a 50th.  He finally decided it was time to go home to his Dorothy. 
George and Dorothy have now been married for 65 years and have 2 children, 4 grandchildren and 1 great-grandchild.  George got his degree from CSU, taught for 3 years, worked for Conoco for 7 years, had an interesting de-skunking business and topped it all off with a 23 year real estate career in Loveland.  
George and Dorothy are inseparable and seldom apart.  George now often thinks about the various people he served with, those friends he lost over there and especially thinks about his crew.  “A day doesn’t go by that I don’t think about my crew.” said George.  He and another member are the only two from that crew who are still alive. 
