
Wartime with Daniel Callis


       Daniel Callis was twenty one years old and attending the university of Oregon, when he 

heard of the bombing of pearl harbor.  He made the decision to quite school and volunteer to help 

the war. “I was twenty one years old when I heard of the bombing of pearl harbor, that was the 

whole reason I joined, it made me mad.” 
		
       In 1942 Daniel then joined the V5 program. The Navy sent him to Pre-Flight school at St. 

Marys College, just out side of San Francisco. “This is where he got into shape, both physically 

and mentally.” Upon graduation from St. Marys he was sent to Los Alametos Navel Air Station, 

where he learned to fly. Upon graduation from Los Al, he was transferred to Corpus Christi NAS 

in Texas for advanced flying. Prior to graduation, Daniel had to make a choice between the Navy 

or the Marines, he chose the Marines. Upon graduating from Corpus Christi he was sent to El 

Toro Marine Air Station in California. He started flying SBD Dauntless dive bombers. He 

transferred to a flight trainer unit where he learned to fly the Corsair (F4U) and train for air 

combat. 

       During this time Daniel made some really close friends. There were about seven of them, not 

including Daniels dog, which he would often sneak the dog into the airplanes and actually fly with 

him in his lap! He said  “he didn’t really like it when I did loops or rolls” Daniel described his 

group as “inseparable.” Unfortunately the original seven were split up. Of the 7, that included 

Daniel, three were killed in action during the WW2. Daniel and three of his close friends were 

transferred to El Centro Marine Air Station where he joined the Marine Fighter Squadron VMF 

122. A couple of months later they were ordered overseas to South Pacific. The squadron ended 

up on a Japan held island called Peleliu, five days after the first Marines invaded the island. 
During Daniels nine months of combat flying off Peleliu, he had a total of 120 combat missions. 

While flying one mission on one of his missions, he was told to strafe “targets of opportunity”

at low altitude. Everything was going as planned until he felt a jerk in the plane. He had been shot 

by the Japanese.  The shot had killed one of his engines. Daniel said “ I did not panic, I was very 

calm, I was trained and I knew what to do.” Daniel was 50 feet in altitude over the Japanese 

island of Babelthuap. Daniel made a water landing in his F4U about 100 yards off the Japanese 

shore. He inflated a life raft and started paddling to sea. Eventually the rescue plane (PBY) 

arrived. The wind and water were starting to get rough, so rough that it caused the rescue plane 

to sink! Luckily no one was hurt and the whole crew including Daniel were picked up by a 

Destroyer.

        Daniel described his missions as “stupid, all of us thought that the missions we were sent on 

weren’t worth it, for the lives lost.”  He also said that he hardest thing about flying a fighter plane 

for 2 or three hours was just sitting there, strapped in place. “It wasn’t like you could pull over in 

a car, park and stretch your legs, or go to the bathroom,”said Daniel. ome of Daniels worst 

memories were going through hid teem mates personal things and deciding what to send home to 

their family, because they had been killed in combat. But not all of Daniels memories were painful 

or bad. Some of his best memories were of his crew and one man, Daniels Commanding Officer,  

who loved ice cream. He designed and made a small belly-tank with a small propeller, which he 

would fill with ice cream. The tank would then be strapped to the underside of the F4U. Every 

two weeks a new pilot was chosen to fly up to about 18-19,000 ft, circle long enough for the ice 

cream to freeze, then dive back to the field as fast as he could. Meanwhile the rest of the pilots in 

the squadron would be waiting at the field with tin coffee mugs in hand waiting for their share of 

ice cream. Daniel said “the only bad part was the pilot who flew the F4U never got any ice cream because by the time he got out of the cockpit the ice cream would be all gone.”

       When asked if Daniel thought it was necessary to drop the two atomic bombs on Japan, 

Daniel shared the same opinion as many other veterans, “ I am alive because we dropped those 

bombs.” Needless to say Daniel fully supported America and their tough decision. Daniel Callis 

was 21 years old when he joined the service, he served four years after the war flying F4U’s in the 

reserves at los Alametos NAS (1942-1950). He was awarded 8 air medals and two flying crosses. 

Daniel said that, “he was glad he served, it was fulfilling and it felt like I accomplished 

something.” Daniels sacrifice for America is very much appreciated. What he did for American 

people will never be forgotten. Although he will deny it, Daniel Callis is a true American hero.   



											
