Air Sickness doesn’t stop vet from flying
By Brad Hoopes for the Reporter-Herald
David Landers was a freshman at the University of Wyoming when Pearl Harbor was bombed.   A few months later he enlisted, choosing the Army Air Corps because he wanted to fly.  They told him they would defer his enlistment until he graduated from college.  It didn’t work out that way though, as he was called up the following year.  

David was sent to Missouri for basic and schooling.  He was then transferred to California for flight school.  Training in single engine planes, he soon found he would get sick while doing loops and rolls.  The base doctors were going to wash him out of the program.  Still very much wanting to fly, David asked if he could transfer to the multi-engine bombers.  
The transfer to bombers brought him to the air base in La Junta to train with the B-25 bomber.  Being now closer to Wyoming his fiancé Nancy, a cute coed David had met at a mixer on their first day of school, came down and they were married in Pueblo.  She stayed there with him until he got his orders to go overseas.  
David shipped off for the Pacific with the 405th Bomb Squad, 38th Bomber Group of the 5th Air Force.  In doing so, he had to leave behind a pregnant Nancy.  Because of the slow communications at that time, it was two months after the fact that he learned he was the father of a baby girl.  It would be 9 months before he got to actual see and hold her. 
David first landed in New Guinea, moved up to the Philippines and then on to Okinawa where he was based.  Outside of a mission down to Borneo, he flew all of his 12 missions in the Sea of Japan.  These missions were against Japanese cargo and supply ships.  They served a duel purpose to first shut off supplies getting to Japan as well as to train for his part in the planned invasion of the Japanese homeland.  

His plane was equipped with 14 forward guns, rockets and bombs.  He flew it no more than 50 feet off the surface of the water.  In his arsenal were skip bombs, which were dropped and then they skipped into the ships.   
In August 1945, the atomic bombs were dropped and Japan surrendered.  Shortly after that, David was given the duty of flying a colonel and some nurses up to Korea.  En route, they made numerous low level passes over Hiroshima and Nagaski and got a bird’s eye view of the destruction.  On the return flight, low on fuel and unable to land back in Seoul or in Japan due to weather, they had no choice but to try and make it as close to Okinawa and land in the sea.  “The bomb bay tanks had been emptied at the war’s end, but we checked them and by the Grace of the Lord there was enough fuel to make it.” David said. 
Following a short time in Japan, David returned home to Nancy and his daughter Janet.  He laughs as he looks at a picture of him holding Janet, but Janet with her arms around Nancy’s neck.  “She wanted no part of this stranger.”  David says with a chuckle.  
David went back and finished his degree in electrical engineering.  After a stint with GE, he went on to a long and successful career with Public Service.  In retirement, he and Nancy then served in support ministries for nine years in Indonesia, Peru and Mexico.  They were married for 63 years before her passing.  They have 6 children, 7 grandchildren, many great-grandchildren and 1 great-great-grandchild.  

