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VETERAN: BASIL WILLIAM "BILL" HUNTINGTON

HIGHEST RANK/GRADE: LIEUTENANT

INTERVIEWED By: BECKY DUDLEY

My interview with Mr. Huntington was very exciting and interesting. I learned many intriguing things about
him.

Bill Huntington was born and raised in Cross Plains, Texas, near Abilene. After graduating from high school
in 1937, he then went to the University of Texas in Austin. In 1941, at the age of twenty-one, he enlisted for four
years in the service at Grand Prairie Naval Air Station in Dallas, Texas. Although he felt the draft was fair and
necessary, he chose to volunteer. During this time, Hitler was dictator of Germany.

He had never flown before, but went to school to become a Navy aviator. He was ecstatic because he had never
been "up" before. The instructors taught the students all sorts of things, such as how to do loops, twists, take-offs,
and landings. They flew maybe one or two hours a day and spent the rest of the time in classes.

In March 1942, he was transferred to Corpus Christi for aircraft training school. He was now an aviation cadet
and could wear a regular uniform. Sleeping conditions consisted of two men to a room in barracks, and Cadet
Schubert was his roommate. Anywhere the cadets went, they had to march as a group. They had classes on
communication so they could learn Morse Code. The men usually stayed on base and went to the picture show,
because it was the cheapest thing to do. Sports of all kinds were a way to pass time on the Quadrangle. Their
weekends were usually free, but nobody had a car to go anywhere. Special events, such as boxing and dancing,
were among the few special events sometimes held on weekends.

Cadets would usually start off with small planes and gradually move on to larger ones. Each plane had its
own name, and Huntington was in C-plane training. He graduated in October 1942, eleven months after entering
the Navy. The Navy felt he was a good instructor, so they sent him to the primary training squadron. In addition
to being an instructor, he also became a check pilot, which is someone who flies with cadets to see if they are doing
things properly. He moved to Kingsville in 1943, where he became a fighter pilot. As a fighter pilot, he would
work with groups of cadets, not individuals. He and another instructor took a group of cadets out one afternoon,
and somehow they landed too close to each other on the air strip. The first plane did a ground loop and
Huntington's plane was already landing. He knew he was going to hit the other plane, and there was nothing
he could do about it. The only person who was even slightly injured was the cadet flying with him. After this,
he was given the name "Wild Bill," which stuck with him from that point on.

Another breathtaking event happened while he was in the air. The cadet he was with was practicing
acrobatics. When Huntington began to do a loop, he somehow knocked his seatbelt loose and almost fell out of
the plane while it was upside down. Fortunately, he was able to hold himself inside the plane! The cadet never
even knew what had happened, and Huntington never bothered to tell him because he was too embarrassed.

It was in Kingsville that he met his future wife who was working as a civilian as a clerk in an aircraft
maintenance office. They married after the war and are still together today.

In September 1944, he was transferred to Florida where he learned to fly the Wildcat. In December 1944, he
joined his squadron, called Composite Squadron #66, in Alameda, California.

Bill Huntington was discharged in November 1945. He had been in the Navy for four years and had never
fired a shot. He was glad to have been spared that task. Many of his friends did not come home. He had flown
2045 hours as a naval pilot and made 33 carrier landings and 5 catapult shots.

I learned many things from this interview. It's amazing to listen to all he went through. It just goes to show
that we should listen to our parents when they say, "Believe me, I've been there."
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