
Featured Veteran 

 
Lt. Thomas K Peterson, USMC 1946 

 
Tom was assigned as a pilot to fly the Marine Corps corsair in the Philippines 
and Okinawa from 1942-1945 
 
Tom has many amusing stories but my favorite is his story about “This one time”. 
 
Tom tells of this one time when he was attending a Marine Corp reunion.  Tom’s 
eyes lit up as he talks about being with his fellow warriors and their adventures.  
As Tom listened another Marine was telling a story about this crazy pilot that 
came in with a hung up bomb under his wing.  “You know that Marines have a 
tendency to stretch a tale”.  The Marine continues tells how just as the corsair 
was landing the bomb release cause a huge explosion and that the plane was 
literarily  blow up in half.  Even crazier was that the pilot of the plane jumped out 
of that corsair and was basically un-injured. “He was one lucky son of a gun the 
Marine states”.  Of course the rest of the marines listening to the story started to 
laugh and tease the story teller for his tale.  Much to their amazement the Marine 
quickly takes out a photo to prove his story.  As the marines gather round the 
picture to get a better look one veteran (Tom) smiles and leans back saying “I 
was that lucky son of a gun that day.”   
 
When this story was retold to me I asked Tom what possessed him to try and 
land the plane that way.  Tom smiled the mischievous smile of his and told me “ 
Well you see Chris I never cared much for the thought of jumping out of a good 
plane and the tower kept telling me to ditch at sea and being as I never did learn 
to swim”  He smiles again.  
 
 
 



And just so you know that I’m not stretching the truth here is a photo of that 
plane. 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Here is an example of a corsair still in one piece 
 

 
 
Tom, like many young American’s joined the service shortly after the bombing of 
Pearl Harbor.  He told me that he picked the Marine Corp because of an 
encounter with a young Marine at a local wedding party.  The Marine looked 
great in his dress uniform and had just finished Aviation training.  Tom decided 
that was for him.  The only problem was that Marine Aviation training required a 
cadet to have 4 years of college Tom had not attended college.  He was working 
for the DuPont facility near Barksdale at the time and had been deferred from the 



service because of his work at DuPont.  Tom later found out that the requirement 
for college had changed and that the Navy was taking young men with 2 years of 
college or that could test the equivalent of an associate degree.  Tom took a 
change and passed the exam with the best score of the day.  He did mention that 
there were a few college graduates in the class that he scored higher than.  
There was that smile of his again.   
 
Tom completed his aviation training and was commissioned as an ensign in the 
U.S. Navy and with a little pre arranged finagling he immediately resigned, 
walked across the street to fly planes for the Marines.  I guess he still thought 
that uniform looked better.   
 
Tom has lots of stories he tells on his own.  Almost all of the stories include his 
best friend and flying buddy Paul Romberg.  To hear Tom tell it, Paul and he ran 
that part of the Marine Corp at their base.  And if all those stories are true 
perhaps they did. 
 
After the war Tom went back to work at DuPont and sold insurance.  He 
eventually quit at the DuPont facility and owned a successful insurance business 
here in the Washburn area.  The Marines called on Tom again in 1952, because 
of his reserve officer status and he was promoted to Captain.     
 
Tom’s true passions in life were his flying and of course his departed wife 
Kathleen.  He has battled some health problems in his later years, but still enjoys 
reminiscing of his adventures of flying and living life on his terms. 
 
Thank you for Serving, “Capt Tom” 
 
 
 

 
 
 


