July 19, 1945
Alllance, QOhlo

Yrs. Baber,

I have been wanting to write to you for a long time. As
you know, it would be hard for a boy who has been with your son
for a long time to tell his mother that there is not much hope
for him.

As you krnow he was my pillot, and a8 far as I know he was
the cause of us gettling out of thie plans, he held 1t under control
long enongh for at least a few to get cut.

It was about 5:00 Augs. 2, we wers going over the front
1ins nesr Ceen, France, 20,000 ft. Your Son was on his 27th
mission. Wwhen we started we were 80 surs of tetting backe
Our plane was hit very hard and started to spinn then it flew
straight for at lesst & minute, I was the firast one out. I was
captured the minute I it the ground. I ask the German's how
many parachutes came ont of the ship. They told me three then 1%
blew up«. Mrs. Baber I do want you to know what happened to your
Sone. A8 you know the Government does not tell you very much.
Moat of our crew finished up and went home, but I would not fly
wlth any other pilot, and we were going to finish up torsether.

That 1s about the end of the story the other two fellows
that got out met with me about 10 minutes after it happened. We
were in the same prison campe. Ona of the fellows in our crew
that finished up back in August was going to stop and see you, but
he must of forgot to bgceuas ke nsver stopped to tell my narents

Srythingu ' ) - R

¥rs. Baber 1f there is anything more I can tell jyou will
you let me knowe I sure hate to tell anyone, I do not even talk
about the sceident anymore. But if thers 18 any thing I can do or
tell you, wrlte will you. '

Sincerely jyours,
/s/ Don Phillips




