


Arcadia, California
13 Deceaber 45

Mr. and Mre. F. M. Irving
Pamplin, Va.
My dear friends:

Your letter of 9 Deec. 45 in regard to your som, Captain Edward Irving,
arrived vesterday. It is & rether hard subjeet to trih sbout. I reslise how
you folks must feel. Your son was such & fine man and he was so well liked by
everyone in the squadron. Our outfit wss quite small so everyone knew each other
very well., MNost of the pllets called your son "Big Bd®. He wae & wonderful man to
know and work with.

On the night of 8 June 45 the flying schedule for the next day was posted. A
flight of eight planes led by your son was to hit a camnery on Araido Island, an
inactive volecano just west of Paramushiru. I was not scheduled to fly but later
that evening there was a change in the flight and I was substiuted for one of the
other erewe. I wag to be number two man in the formation which mesnt I would fly
on your son's wing.

Captain Irving flew & plame which was different than the others in the squsdron.
His plane had a solld nose mounted with eight fixed 50 Cal. machine guns. The other
planes had glass noses po the navigators eculd ride up there. In "Big Ed's® plane,
his navigator had to do his work from behind the pilots seat. This made it wuite
hard so before take-off om the morning of the 9th, your son asked me to fly very
close to him on the way out so my mavigator could signal to him if he got off course.

Things went fine all the way out. It was & flight I was proud to be in. I
had known your son for some time snd I imew he wae 2 fine pllot smnd he really used
i his head. The other two plames in our flight were piloted by Lt. John L. Tidball
and Lt. Bob Woolbrink., Tidball, Woolbrink snd I had been together all thru our trsining

in the States so we were very close. We had remarked before take—off that we "sure

had the perfeet flight teday.” It seemed that we didn't have & worry in the world.







