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              Mr. Don W. Hamaker

Mr. Don Hamaker was born in Whittier, California. He 

grew up and attended school in Santa Ana. When Mr. Hamaker 

was 21 years old he enlisted in the Army Air Corps. He 

started pre-flight training at SAAAB in February of 1943. 

He was then stationed at the primary training school in 

Hemet, California.
	
In 1944, until the end of the war, he was a B-17 pilot 

in the Eight Air Force in England. He flew 35 combat 

missions and did several mercy missions, meaning he flew 

food over to the troops at war.
	
His brother, Gene Hamaker was a prisoner of war under 

Nazi control. He was shot down near Paris, France and was a 

prisoner of war, or POW, for two and a half years 

before being liberated. His youngest brother Wally, just 

like him, was a bomber pilot.
	
Mr. Don Hamaker had received his pilot’s license 

before the war started. He attended Whittier College and 

received a graduate degree in education. He taught in Santa 

Ana for High School and Middle School for twenty years.
	
Mr. Hamaker was widowed in 1960.His son passed away of 

a brain tumor and his daughter of kidney disease. He is now 

retired and lives in Riverside, California.
	
Even though his job as a bomber pilot was very intense 

and serious, Mr. Don Hamaker has many funny stories to 

share. This one time Mr. Hamaker was up in the air with his 

former troops and suddenly he realized something trickling 

down his forehead. He went to taste it with the tip of his 

tongue while it trickled passed his mouth, it tasted very 

salty, he quickly thought it might be blood. Even over his 

many years of being under military influence he had never 

been shot or wounded, therefore he was positive if he had 

been hit or not. He once heard of a man that was in the 

military and had been shot in the head at war and didn’t 

know about it, probably adrenaline, and after five minutes 

or so the man died. This scarred Don very much so he turned 

to his partner sitting closest to him and asked him if he 

had been shot. His partner checked his head and saw no 

wound. After checking Mr. Hamaker, then replied to him 

that he had earlier urinated in the helmet that lay on 

Don’s head. It was then that Don Hamaker new where that 

salty taste came from.

	Mr. Don Hamaker is a man of much courage and bravery. 

If it wasn’t for people like Mr. Hamaker who fought years 

ago for our country we might not have the certain freedoms 

and opportunities we have today. It’s because of brave men 

like him that our country has lived long and prospered.         
	 

