PACIFIC PROWLER

North American B25 Mitchell Bomber
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It is dedicated to the restoration and exhibition of this piece of American History. www.PacificProwler.org
Imagine the emotions that run through your soul when you hear two 14 cylinder 1,700 horsepower Wright Cyclone radials start. These engines are among the most powerful ever built. You know that sound - you’ve heard it on TV hundreds of times and always wondered what it really felt like to be sitting in one of those seats. 

I must confess, it’s close to heaven when you see those propellers that are nearly 13 feet from tip to tip start to turn ever so slowly. At first you can count the blades as they go past and then you hear that first magical bark from one of its fourteen 185-cubic-inch cylinders catch. Then another, and another, and before you know it, you are being mesmerized by those 14 magical cylinders barking in unison. It’s a sound that you have dreamed of since you were a small kid working on models. 

You are given headsets to protect you from the noise of those 14 cylinders producing 1,700 horsepower. It’s not a wimpy sound like your wife’s hair drier. This is real heart pounding horsepower, and you just can’t resist the urge to lift the headset for just a few seconds. You can feel it in your bones- the real unfiltered sound. You’re now in a different league. You’re now one of only a select few people in the entire world that has gotten to go up in one of these babies. You’re feeling pretty darn lucky right now. This is way better than taking the best looking girl in your school to the prom. In a word- WOW. 

And then you realize its time to start the left engine and you get to have that magical moment all over again. It’s a feeling that you want to last a lifetime. And then you realize that you have the magic of the experience on video tape, you can’t wait to first tell all of your buddies about your flight and then get to show them on video just how magical it really was. Talk about the ultimate hangar flying. 

All of those wonderful emotions and we haven’t even started to taxi. Maybe you have a friend or family member that fought in WWII, maybe they were even in the Army Air Corps (as is it was called then) -- you start to identify with what they thought and felt as they helped to literally save the world from the evil that lurked just over the horizon. You start to understand better that these were real men, real heroes that shaped the world into a better place. Thank God we had them! We desperately needed them and we owe practically everything that we have today to those brave young heroes. They were all heroes regardless of 
their role - ground troops, ground support, shipping. Any one of them who helped to make the world a better place - heroes all. It’s finally time to start to taxi, you hear the engines increase in RPM’s. We’re on our way! This is it, you’re really flying in a Mitchell B25… The Pacific Prowler… Just like the one that flew in Doolittle’s raid on Tokyo. These planes flew in every theatre of World War II. Without them, we can wonder what the outcome would have been - with them we were victorious. 

The Pacific Prowler is one of only ten of these magnificent planes left flying in the whole world and now you’re really flying in it. The taxi is smoother than you thought it would be. Afterall, B25s don’t have nose steering, it’s all steering with the brakes. The pilot turns into the wind, sets the brakes, and starts the run-up and mag check. Now you really realize the power of those Wright Cyclone radials, 28 cylinders, creating 3,400 horsepower. This plane has more horsepower than twenty two 172s. This thing has as much power as all of the planes in my hangar row combined. 

Just a short run down the runway and you are airborne making your own historic flight. You move to the left gunner’s station, to the rear gunner’s station, up to the right gunner’s station. You can close your eyes and imagine a Zero coming right at you and you blast him from the sky. You’re the one protecting your buddies on the ground and future generations of Americans. Then you move to the instructor’s seat and imagine you are instructing the next generation of aviators that are going to protect this nation’s future. And last, you move into the nose gunner / bombardier seat and are amazed at the view, (talk about the bird’s eye seat), nothing but a piece of ¼” glass between you and the world out beyond. You have the best seat in the house! Your imagination starts to take over. You are one of Doolittle’s raiders and are looking for your assigned target. You will be the first to give the Emperor a little taste of Pearl Harbor in his own backyard. It’s only been 132 days since they bombed Pearl and the need to avenge your comrades is a raging heat in your blood. When you’re successful, it will change the winds of the war in favor of the West. 

Upon landing, you spend a few moments of silence in respect for what all of this really means and wish that everyone could experience what you just did. If everyone could sit in those seats, they’d be far more respectful of their heritage. 

You get out of the plane and help with the post flight securing of the plane. You’re looking forward to showing all of your friends your pictures and telling them every detail of your experience. 

I must admit that sometimes I walk up and put my hand on the plane and stand there in silence. I am in awe and have the greatest respect for what this piece of history means. It’s almost indescribable when one of the few remaining heroes of WWII walks up and starts telling stories of what these planes meant to him. It can be someone that was a crew member of a B25, or someone whose life was saved because of ground support provided by a much needed B25 that arrived just in time to fight off the enemy, or a tale of tragedy of a friend whose plane was shot down and he never knew what happened and still prays for that fallen comrade. 
--Brett Hobson

The purpose of the John L. Terry Heritage Foundation is to show respect and honor for those who served or supported those who helped keep this the greatest nation that the world has ever seen. As you can imagine it is a great financial undertaking to keep this piece of history operating. Your help in any manner is much appreciated. We would love to have you participate in a ride, or if your schedule does not permit, then a donation is much appreciated and greatly needed.  
www.PacificProwler.org

817-517-4407


