My name is Bernard Robin and I am a professor at the University of Houston. My students and I are using computers and digital tools to create stories about World War II and many of the stories we are developing are about fathers, grandfathers, and other family members who served in the war.
During WWII, my father was a lieutenant the Army Air Corps, that was before the Air Force was created as a separate branch of the US military, and he served in the Pacific during 1944 and 1945 as a navigator and bombardier.  

My father was the only surviving son of three children. His younger brother who he never knew died in infancy in the great flu pandemic of 1917. And later, his younger brother Paul, who was his best friend, died of a ruptured appendix. He never spoke much about Paul, except to say that he went into the hospital over the weekend and died before the surgery that was scheduled for Monday morning. That seems so strange today that someone could die in a hospital because they got sick on the weekend.
Shortly before I began working at the University of Houston, my father was diagnosed with cancer, and we had several conversations as he approached the end of his life. What I learned was that my dad came to embody all of the hopes and aspirations of his parents ---since he was the only child left. He had grown up during the stock market crash of 1929 and the great depression and then when he was in his early 20s, the US entered World War Two and he enlisted. I remember that my dad had told a few stories about the war when I was growing up but I really didn’t pay much attention. And by the time I was ready to listen, his cancer had progressed too far and before I could ask all of the questions I wanted to, he was gone.
Several years after his death, I began looking for more information about my dad and his experience in World War II.  Although he was no longer alive to tell his story, I found that he had kept a record of the combat missions he flew during the war as well as names and addresses of other soldiers he served with. By examining the pages in this little blue notebook, I found out that my dad flew 47 combat missions in New Guinea and the Philippines-in places I had heard of, but really had no idea where they actually were, or why they were important: Wewak, Clark Field, Biak, Leyte, Luzon, Bataan. He carefully recorded what type of missions he flew, with most being strafing missions, which is where low flying airplanes use machine guns to shoot at buildings or people on the ground, or in the case of the Pacific, at Japanese ships carrying troops, equipment and supplies. 

There were also bombing runs, reconnaissance missions, as well as several that were listed as “inc” which was short for incomplete, most likely to bad weather or other conditions that made flying dangerous. 

After the list of combat missions, my dad had also written down the names of other soldiers and their addresses back in the United States. These presumably, were friends he had made while he was in the service and perhaps intended to keep in touch with after the war was over. One of the names on the list was R.H. Ohnemus of Los Angeles, California. It turns out that my step-brother, who was in possession of the blue notebook, had been in touch with. Roman Ohnemus who was now in his mid 80’s and still living in California. Roman had been the pilot on one of the B25 bombers that my dad had flown on, the Lazy Daisy Mae.

So, in March of 2007, 62 years after World War II ended, I called Roman Ohnemus on the telephone and told him who I was, how I found out about him and I asked if I could interview him over the phone for the WWII project my students and I were developing. He said yes but it quickly became obvious that it would be better if I could conduct the interview in person. Roman readily agreed and a few weeks later, I went to California to meet him and his wife, Carol. I was excited and nervous at the same time. I knew from our brief phone conversations that there was much I could learn from him about the War, but I also hoped that Roman would be able to tell me more about my father and his experience during World War II.
I spent several days with Roman and learned all about his experience in World War II and I learned many things about my dad. In the next few videos, you can hear Roman tell his own story about learning to fly and becoming a fighter pilot during THE WAR. 
