Great-Grandpa Brandt

in World War i
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Adam and Lincoln and Peter came to visit Grandpa at his dream
house in the woods..

*Hi boys!” said Grandpa. “It's so good to see youl”

*Hi Grandpal” said Adam and Lincolnh and Peter all together.



Grandma gave each of the boys a big hug. While she was
hugging Peter, Lincoln found something.

“What's this?” said Lincoln.

“It's a stamp,” said Adam.



“If's an airplane stamp,” said Lincoln.

“I's a very special airplane stamp,” said Grandpa. “The painting
on the stamp shows the fighter plane my father, your Great-
Grandpa Brandt, flew during World War 11.”

“What's World War 117" asked Peter,

“It was a big war fought all over the world a long time ago,” said
Grandpa. “My father was a fighter pilot who fought in that war by
flying the plane shown on the stamp.”



“Your daddy flew a P-47 Thunderbolt?” asked Adam, reading the
words on the stamp.

*Yes he did,” said Grandpa, but | believe he flew the exact P-47
shown on that stamp. | believe that was his plane.”

“They made a stamp of your daddy’s airplane?” asked Lincoln.
*Yep,” said Grandpa.
“Are you sure?” asked Adam.

There’s one way to find out,” said Grandpa. “Come with me.”
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Grandpa led the boys to the garage, where they saw his amazing
all-in-one car.

“I like your all-in-one car,” said Adam.
“Are we going for a ride?” asked Peter.

*Yes,” said Grandpa. “l added a new feature to my car that will
help us find out if that really is my father's airplane on that stamp.

*Yay!” said Adam and Lincoln and Peter all together.



Everyone got into Grandpa’s all-in-one car and he drove them
down to the lake. Then he drove into the lake! Soon the car was
scooting across the water.

Grandpa pushed a button and the car's wings folded out. Now it
was an airplane! Grandpa pushed a lever and the car scooted
even faster across the water. Then it jumped up into the sky!
Lincoln said, “Cool!”

Peter said, “Funl!”

Adam said, “Here we go again!”




Grandpa flew his all-in-one car high above the clouds. He
pushed some buttons and moved some switches.

Lincoln said, | feel funny.”

Grandpa said, “That's because my all-in-one car is now a time

machine. We are moving back in time while we move through the
airl”
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Soon Grandpa flew his all-in-one car-and-time-machine back
down through the clouds and landed at an airfield.
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Adam said, “Look! There are lots of airplanes here like the one on
the stamp.”

Grandpa said, “We are at Airfield Y-29 near Asch, Belgium in the
year 1945. The airplanes here belong to the 406™ Fighter Group,
my father's group. My father and his airplane should be here
somewhere.”

Lincoln said, “Wow!”

Peter said, “Cooll”



All the airplanes had bright-colored noses and red, blue and
yellow stripes on their tails. Grandpa drove his all-in-one car-and-
time-machine over by one of the planes that had a yellow nose.

Adam said, “Is that your daddy’s airplane?”
*No,” said Grandpa.
"How do you know?” asked Lincoln.

Grandpa said, “Each plane has letters on the side. All the ones in
this parking area have the letter L and the number 3. That means
they are in the 512" Fighter Squadron. The 512" is my father's
squadron. The other squadrons in the group are the 513" and
514 The planes in the 512th have yellow noses. The noses of
the planes in the 513" are red and those in the 514" are blue.

“Every plane has one letter painted on it that no other plane in the
squadron has. This plane has the letter U and my father's plane
has the letter O.”



Grandpa drove his all-in-one car-and-time-machine around in
front of the plane with L3-U painted on it. He got out and walked
over to the plane.

Grandpa said, "There are so many planes. Maybe we can find
someone who knows where my father's plane is parked.”

The boys got out and followed him.
“Stay away from that plane!” someone shouted.

Adam and Lincoln and Peter jumped. They were scared!



Grandpa and the boys looked in the direction of the voice. A man
was standing by another airplane. He had been watching them.

He spoke. “What are you guys doing here? Don’t you know
there’'s a war going on?”

“We're looking for Fred Brandt. Do you know him?” Grandpa
said.

*Know him?” said the man. “He's my best friend!”


































































