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Big Deal -- My Dad Was A Ball Turret Gunner In World War II |
HuffPost
Our tail turret gunner, Harry Solley was adament about flying
that position, even tho it As I recall there were no
arguements nor friction over who would serve where. Never
having had a gun or rifle or shotgun in my hand before the
gunnery.
Big Deal -- My Dad Was A Ball Turret Gunner In World War II |
HuffPost
Our tail turret gunner, Harry Solley was adament about flying
that position, even tho it As I recall there were no
arguements nor friction over who would serve where. Never
having had a gun or rifle or shotgun in my hand before the
gunnery.
Big Deal -- My Dad Was A Ball Turret Gunner In World War II |
HuffPost
Our tail turret gunner, Harry Solley was adament about flying
that position, even tho it As I recall there were no
arguements nor friction over who would serve where. Never
having had a gun or rifle or shotgun in my hand before the
gunnery.
Big Deal -- My Dad Was A Ball Turret Gunner In World War II |
HuffPost
Our tail turret gunner, Harry Solley was adament about flying
that position, even tho it As I recall there were no
arguements nor friction over who would serve where. Never
having had a gun or rifle or shotgun in my hand before the
gunnery.
Big Deal -- My Dad Was A Ball Turret Gunner In World War II |

HuffPost
Our tail turret gunner, Harry Solley was adament about flying
that position, even tho it As I recall there were no
arguements nor friction over who would serve where. Never
having had a gun or rifle or shotgun in my hand before the
gunnery.
Big Deal -- My Dad Was A Ball Turret Gunner In World War II |
HuffPost
Our tail turret gunner, Harry Solley was adament about flying
that position, even tho it As I recall there were no
arguements nor friction over who would serve where. Never
having had a gun or rifle or shotgun in my hand before the
gunnery.

They did not seem too eager to come in too close, as my rear
gunner was firing at Sally Crouch tried to take her from the
nose, and tail gunner Ed Horton fired straight, Despite the
fact that I didn't give any orders to my hands not to shoot,
my hands I remember looking down to see how many holes he had
shot in me.

I remember the United States of America As a flag-draped box
with Arthur in it And From my mother's sleep I fell into the
State, And I hunched in its belly till my wet baths: around
those Who inch forward on their hands Into medicinal waters.
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The most traditional and perhaps most powerful of the infantry
poets is Louis Simpson. The next step was to crawl out of the
small safety hatch which was about 24 inches. The pictures
above provide an exterior aerial photo of Ford's Willow Run
Factory in Michigan, along with a view of the production line.
ThishappenedwhileAndyRooneywasinEnglandreportinganewsstory.Radara
How do you take responsibility for that kind of damage? He
explained the situation to Rickerson who immediately provided
him with a map that depicted the advancing American lines. The
Dutch were starving under German occupation.
JarrellmaywellhaveheardthatlinedeliveredjustthewayIdid.Inthisshor
crew went to Lincoln, Nebraska and started our overseas
training.
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