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Behind the
Scene

They say it's total war, and co-
ordination is the keyv word., Coor-
dination of ground, air, supply,
naval forees. At Rankin, coordina
tion is the key word too—of flyving,
ground school, dispatching, main-
tenance. And it doesn't just hap-
pen like Topsy.

The man behind it all is John
T, Africa, onetime professional
golfer, sports writer, oil man, and
what not. On April Fool's Day, 1941,
whcn'thc academy opened, Mr.
Africa started work in the lowest
classification, at the lowest salary
on the Rankin payroll. Today he's

HOLD IT PLEASE!

Meet Phil Livingston, official
puotographer of the Rankin organi-
gation.

A Boston, Massachusetfs native
who has been hobbying around
with a camera for more than 10
vears and flying an airplane for
just about as many, Phil has an im-
pressive photographic record be-
hind him and big plans for the pic
torial side of flying in the future.

Although he classes photography
as a hobby he has had photos in
Sportsman Pilot, Yankee Pilot, Fly-
ing and Popular Aviation as well as
many other magazines and news-
papers.

At present Phil is a flight in-
structor, with a group of students
from 43-A. Before taking to the air
he worked as a mechanic at Rankin
and at Cal-Aero.

The front and back covers give
you an idea of the Livingston
toueh.

Mr. Rankin's direct assistant.

The story of his entry into the
flving business—about which he
knew next to nothing—starts with
two kidneyvs and a passion for hunt-
ing. One kidney was taken out for
good, the other was taken out, fixed,
and put back, Mr. Africa was left
to sputter out. He figured he might
as well have a good time doing it
50 he set out for Tulare hunting
grounds, on the trail of deer, coyole,
quail, practieally any but the fly-
ing game. He didn't sputter out.
He got o job with Rankin, and the
rest you can see every day in the
efficient manner a tight schedule
is run off.
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Aviation Cadet Battalion Officers

AVIATION CADET BATTALION COMMANDER. _____ A/C Woodall,, Js T.

AVIATION CADET CAPTAINS

AE Buanell, €. C oo aiaiacianis -..Company A AJC Harvey, F. Sicicmuuacvancies Company C
A/C Nagorka, H. Joooo_______ Company B A/C Smiith, B Lo doaaniaaspns Company D

AVIATION CADET LIEUTENANTS

A/C Connery, W, R.._...___.. Battalion Adjutant

A/C Robins, A. G..___._Battalion Supply Officer
A/C Bacon, B M aiana s Company A A/C Rittman, W, Cooeeeeeea ST Company C
AIC BRACON; B Haeaenssisasiain Company A A/C Richter, G. ¥F..__.___.__________ Company C
BT Daby, W alemamam ot Company A A/C Marks; W, Rioiqasdiaiacaacize Company C
A/C Hegewald, J. M. ... __.___Company B A/C Spencer, H Moo Company D
A/C Fauth, J._ o R Company B &/C Shuck, '€ iR anscmnimmnme s Company D
A Parrier, T W tossmareiioedlod Company B A/C Warfield, A.oicoammcicacioaaa Company_D
AVIATION CADET BATTALION SERGEANT MAJOR. . .. ... A /C Goodrich, H. T.

AVIATION CADET FIRST SERGEANTS
A/C Borellis, W. Fireccccaan Company A AJC Beott J. Bicasaasiciineceaana Company C
AIC Ham: R Disccanmnmmmrmam e Company B A/C Pfaender, M. G._oomomccnao-o Company D

AVIATION CADET SUPPLY SERGEANTS

A/C Clutter, K. Bicaaaeos=a= Sl ] Company A A/C Phieffer, R. L. _______________ Company C
A/C Hoke; W. Licocccrmaoamcammsin Company B A/C Turrell, B. W._____. AN SN Company D
AVIATION CADET COLOR SERGEANTS_______ __________..__A/C Dekle, T. A.; A/C Schaaf, P. H.
AVIATION CADET PLATOON SERGEANTS
A/C Becker, W. Eveeeoonnnon -.--Company A A/C Mark, J. Scoioeoiulilooiaaiii Company C
A/C Chamberlin, E. S.oo oo Company A A/C Marriner, R. M.__...__. S eyl Company C
A/C Ensslen, G. J.--oo----—-—-------Company A AJC Oluen, J. Eovonnm e e Company C
A/C Horchler, G. R SrETRatt: Company B A/C Spear, R, Wooioimmcam s Company D
A/C Hughes, M. , PN T AC Btorck, B T oo Company D
A/C Johnston, R. D.ooooo—. —..._Company B A/C Wilson, D. W.._._.__ .. __._Company D

AVIATION CADET COLOR CORPORALS
A/C Tull, P Bimeoc oo miima e Company D A&/C Viney, W, B e Company D

AVIATION CADET CORPORALS

COMPANY A—Africa, B. D.;: Ashmead, R, E.; Baker, R. L.; Benson, E. W.; Burner, H. D.; Busch, 3.
N.: Cederstrom, H. W.; Cederstrom, G. R.; Coghlan, J. N.; Craft, D. G.; Decker, W. T.; Doherty, ]. A.

COMPANY B—Ford, R. E.; Frost, L. L.; Grant, E. A.; Gray, D. M, ; Grenwis, F. A_; Haley, L. E.; Hansen,
F. C.: Hansen, L. M.; Harmonowski, J. J.; Hill, A. L.; Hook, R. L.; Jesser, H. L.

COMPANY C—Kennedy, ]J. D.; Leonard, T. M.; Madden, V. L.; Mandelberg, R.; Mason, B, A.; McClure,
K. D.: Miller, C. E.; Miller, L. J.; Petersen, W. E.; Pompa, P.: Riches, G. W.; Riggs, E. W.

COMPANY D—Souders, 8. L.; Shaw, A, W.; Smith, G. R.; Stevens, ]J. D.: Stover, W. T.; Swickard, 5.
K.: Walton, R. M.; Warren, J. A.; Wells, R. L.; Wilkin, R, F.; Witkin, R.; Yannello, P. M.
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A Company—

Remember!

5. N. Busch chasing rabbits with
his Stearman . . . .

Mr. Lillie flving his model air-
plane to show his boys the maneu-
vers ... .

Mr. Rogers inquiring of W. G.
Ault whether or not he had had
his ground-loop that day . . . .

Mr. Fritz trying to find enough
men to convoy a ship to the line . .

. E. Aulenbach trying to got
Dr. Eckels to be his navigator on
his eross-country hop . . . .

K. D. Dolph giving his personal
advice and instruction to the in-
structors . .. .

C C. Bunnell “Whut are you all
trying to do; get me gigged in?" . |

Mr. Woods “Pub-leeze Mr. Bux-
ton, 500 feet” . . . .

BUNNELL Capt. TRISH

Co. A" CaplL.

BUNNELL, . E. JR—Heall ig
from Memphis, suh, in Tennessee,
and among other things, Cecil,
guh, would like to know what
time it is.

IRISH, E. J—Captain in the cav-
alry. Machine gun officer in the
1ith Cavalry, Fort Riley, Kansas.
His instructor always wants to
know “lIrish, when do you sleep
last?" University of Illinois, class
of 1939,

BEAUCOND, ¢, A.—2nd Lt in the
Infantey. U. 8 M, A. class of
1942, Comes from Springfield, O.

MUSSER, J. F—nd Li in the
Fieid Artillery. Served at Camp
Roberts, Calif. Comes from Ada,
Okla. Inmstructed in C. P. T. be-
fore going on getive duty. Has
about 50 hours under the col-
lar. University of Oklahoma, class
of 1940,
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J. M. Colleson “I know I'm an
H. P., but why doesn't my instruc-
tor think so*" . ...

J. A. Doherty relating his trou-
hiles from his last dual hop . . . .

An orchid to H. . Baker; first
solo in Flight A . . . .

What pattence Mr. Purdy must
have to try to teach a group of
sleeping cadets . . . .

H. J. Copsey astride a bench in
tae ready room riding herd back in
good ole Broken Bow . . ..

It wouldn't be a complete day
for W. T. Decker to find all of the
men in his squad present . . . .

R, I Benton heading for his
plane with three pads to make him
high enough Lo see out the cockpil.

The CPT Hot Pilot, D. G. Craft,
doing a circular march around ths

It would be a miraculous event
to find W. . Connery making a
formation with the rest of his
flight . . ..

(Class .
§ 42-K

E. W. Benson and S. Booth can
be heard harmonizing on a few
tunes most any time; day or night.

5. A. Bell making a dash for the
0. I, room 1o answer the phone.
Guess who? , . ..

F. H. Bacon, the quictest man in
the flight and one of the best when
it comes to a Stearman. . . .

R. E. Ashmead checking gig
sheet for Form [ ervors ., , .

A, G. Barber passing out the grey
hair 1o all instructors and definite-
Iy not omitling himself.

K. E. Clutter iz still trying to fig-
ure out why instructors are allergie
to red hair .. L.

[, D, Africa relating some of his
wild experiences encountered while
on some of his solo trips . . . .

Seeing H. W. Cederstrom with-
out his brother, Glenn, would be
much like seeing W. 1. Daly with-
out his usual attire of mask, scarf,
and neckerchief covering his face,

SN Lhin e o Tttt SR B
R A TR
PR s

You'll have to replace me, sirv—I've jost been drafied!”
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Class
42-K

AFRICA
AGUR
ASHMEAD
AULENBACH
AULT 5

AFRICA, b, D—I}an, with the ram-
roel walk, hails from Harrisburg,
Penn,, and attended Havrisburg
Academy. Hefore enlisting as a
cadet, he was employed as a rod-
man, and the information sheect
fails to specify whether he rode
or shot them.

AGUE, R. M.—Bob is an uneager
beaver from Beaver Falls, ran
the scholastic gamut from Valley
Forge Military Academy to Wash-
ington and Jefferson and Ge-

BACON, I'. H.—Paul gives his home
Ltown as Weedsport, N. Y., which
g a new one on the native New
Yorker who's editing this. Heg
spent two years at Syracuse Uni-
versity and was an artist in ¢ivi-
lian life before joining the army’s
medical corps at Camp Lee, Va,
enroute to the air force,

BAKER, K. M.—Jack DBenny isn’t

neva colleges, worked as a clerk
before donning khaki.

ASHMEAD, B. E—Honnie's from
the heart of the corn bell—OLum-
wia. Towa. He worked as a sales
clerk in eivilian life and gnapped
photos as a hobby, Pi¢, Look,
Peek, Snap and Sneak might well
be jealous of some of the shols
he contributed to this Rank'n’
File,

AULENBACH, D, E—Dan's a na-
tive of Reading, Penn., was fore-

the only reason Waukegan, [ll.
iz on the map. Earl's from there
too, having worked as a coke and
gas oven apprentice before be-
coming a cadet,

BAKER, R. L.—Bobh, first to solo,
comes from Spongler, Penn., a8
small coal mining town. He's
guiet and reserved, but can make
that Stearman talk.

man in a meat packing establish-
ment bhefore winding up in the
air force by way of Camp Lee.
V., medical outfit.

AULT, W. G—Bill's an air foreg
man from way back. having en-
listed in 1939 and taken basic and
advanced courses in ground and
acrinl photography at Lowry
Field, Colo, A couple of snaps in
thiz Rankin File prove that the
native Philadelphian wasn't wast-
ing hizs time with the camera.

BACON
BAKER, E.
BEAKER, R.
BARKRBER
BARRISCALE

BARBER, A. G.—Al's from Bridge-
port, 11L, where he worked as 2
parking attendant prior to join-
ing the air cadets,

BARRISCALE, W. Il.—Only man
in the class to do a power dive
through a transom. Bill's from
New York City, worked as an
advertising  copywriter, spent
sometime in the medical corps
al Langley Field, Va.

PAGE SIX

Never mind, now—you're down!
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BELL, 8. A—Stillman can tap oul
rhythms en those rudders. Ane
other Ottumwa, Towa, product, he
was a professional dancer in the
winter months, life guard in tha
summer,

BENSON, E. W.—Benny's from
Kane, Penn., worked as assist-

BUXTON
CEDERSTROM, .
CHDERSTROM, H,
CHAMBERLIN
CLUTTER

BUXTON, 4. H.—Grover comes
from Delaware, Ohio., went to
MNarthwestern University in Ev-
anston, 11

'EDERSTROM, G, R—Gléenn wae
overlooked by Bernie DRisrman o
the University of Minnesota, in
Minnzapolis. He'd like to know,

COGHLAN, J. N.—<John iz from
Cleveland Heights, Ohio, attend-
ed Western Reserve University.

COLLISON, J. M.—Dundas, Minne-
aota is Jimmy's home town. He
u=ually claims, “Honest, she was
over sixteen.”

RANK'N’ FILE

ant manager for personal finance
company in eivil life,

BENTON, R. B.—A small bit of
furniture from Grand Rapids,
Mich. Historians will guote him
as saving, "Come on, fall in"

BCOTH, 8. B.—Sid’s home town is
MeKeesport, Penn., which is fa-

“Don’t 1 change instructors to-
day?"

CEDERSTROM, H. W.—Horace
had the same experience at Min-
nesota. Spends a certain amount
of time wondering where his
brother is.

CONNERY, W. R—Adjutant Bill,

from Springfield, Maszs,. started
his army earecer in the medices
at Camp Lee, Va. In elvilian, 1ife
he was a production engineer.
Now, when his hands aren't clut-
tered with cameras, he fliez, A
hig percentage of the snaps In
this Rank'n' File are his,

Class
42-K

BELL
BENSON
BENTON
BOOTH
RUSCH

mous for something or other,

Sdulated al Penn State.

BUSCH, 8. N—They call this Phila-
delphian “Rabbit Hunter.,” (That
pith helmet makes him look the
part}), On oceasion, he is known
to have commented, “The mat
wiay crowded, so 1 got off”

CHAMBERLAIN, E. S.—FErtel's an
H. I’. from Whitehall, Montana,.

CLUTTER, K. E—Kensel. other-
wise known as “Casey, hails
from Marion, Ohin, says, “"Naoooo!
I don’t take girls' pictures.”

COGHLAN
COLLISON
CONNERY
COPSEY
CRAFT

COPSEY, H, JL—"Cowhoy,"” winner
of many a rodeo championship,
Iz giving the Stearman a taste
of the Lechnigque he learned back
home in Broken Bow, Nebraska.

CRAFT, D, G.—Don's a fomer ¢ P,
T, student from Uniontown, Pa,

PAGE SEVEN
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Class
42-K

CUMMINS
DALY
DAVIS, M.
DAVIS, R, ~
DECKER

CUMMINS, F. P—Frank's from
Johnstown, Penn.,, worked azs a
mail clerk for Utility Corp., be-
fore joining up.

DALEY., W. 1, JBE—A native of
Lansdale, Penn., Bill's another
Penn State collegian, had two
vears of R, 0. T. C. training.

&

DENNIS, R. G.—Middletown, Ohio,
in transition. Russ is constantly
looking for his book, his pencil,
ete., but he knows where 10 find
the gadgets on a PT.

DOHERTY, J. A.—Jim's an exper
ienced army man  from Pius-
hugh, Penn. Took basic C. M. T.
¢. and R. O. T. C. training, at-
tended the University of Mlineis,
formerly worked as an aireraft
dispatcher. His is a turnabout
table.

pOLPH, R D.—Another C. M 8 LK S
R O, T. C. cadel, Hails from Te-
cumseh, Nebraska, once stopped
an instructor with, “Instructor?
[ thought you were & mechanic.”

INSSLEN, G. J—George is from
Abbottstown, Penn, worked as
a defense stock clerk as a eivilian,

STENBERG, OVE D—

DEKLE., T. A—Tommy's from
Chipley, Fla., and the California
Chamber of Commerce needn’l
come around for a statement.
Srarted his army career eighteen
.months ago in the Quartermastar
'Corps.

PAGE EIGHT

DAVIS, N. M.—Another Pittsbugh-
an, Maurice attended Wavnesburg
college, worked as a brakeman
in the postal service,

-

DAVIS, R. D.—Positively the last
of the Davises. Ray's from South
Carolina, attended the State Tini-
versity and Clemsen A. & M. This
army racket is nothing new, for
he spent seventeen months as

an enlisted man before becoming
a cadel. Was radio operator in the
Second Bombardment Group.

DECEER, W. T—Walter was born
in London, England, later pitched
his tent in Elizabeth, New Jersey,
His C. I T, experience has come
in handy, and it may not ko
long before he sees his birthplas
again.

DENNIS
DOHERTY
DOLPH
ENSSLEN
STENEERG
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AND FOLLOWER(
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Class
42-K
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Well, we'd heard about it and
now we were in it. Yes, it cer-
tainly was a nervous morning when
B flight put on those blue coveralls
and flight jackets for the first time.
We reluctantly set our helmets on
our heads and went running wildly
to that zandy place in front of the
Rankin star.

“Mister” we heard. “Those gos-
ports!” Put 'em down, put ‘em
down. Oh, you poor—poor dodoes.”

I suppose we all felt curdled in-
side, but we laughed at the Rankin
veterans and marched with out-
wardly bold steps to the northeast
hanger.

Everyhody got a ride that day,
and a group that a few hours be-
fore had been strangers Lo one an-
other, started making friends.

Perhaps curiosity was the im
portant factor in this process the
first day.

“What did you do? How long did
you fly? Did you land 1t?" Thous-

PAGE TEN

ands of questions, exaggerated tales,
short burbles of hesitant laughter,
and exclamations of surprise float-
ed in the air,

Instructors and Flight Comman-
ders were given a verbal going over.
There was Mr. Oliver—the flight
commander. Certainly he was en-
vied by that group of dodos. He
could fly something terrific, and
best of all to us then, he carried
the necessary features of a weath-
ered pilot,

Then Mr. Bartlett. He was in
charge of the Red Section. It didn’t
take long to find out how he'd
treat us. True, we looked at him
rather dubiously at first, but the
softness of his speech soon destroy-
ed our fears.

Our minds, having dispensed with
those two gentlemen, settled on, an-
other list of men—our instructors,
Mean? Yell? Yes, someof them
could. Often we wondered if they
vere going without sleep, or if they

FARRIER

Co, “B" Capt.
I4. FAWKES
Li. BERMAN

FARRIER, J. W.—Captain Jim of
“B" Company, is a graduate of
the University of Minnesota. His
flving is as hot as that Gopher
foothall team.

BERMAN, R. A—Ind LL, Field
Arvtillery, U. 8 M. A, Class of
'"12. Nickname: “Boo." Hails from
Dayion, Ohio.

FAWKES, B. E., JR.—2nd Lt. Coast

Artillery, Anti-Afrcraft. (G01st).

Class of 1941 at the University of

B Company—

were just hungry. Such slander we
had never received and we couldn’t
quite understand why we were the
cause of such apparently foolish
bad temper, May we stop now with
a small tribute to them and admit
we know damn well why their ac-
tions were Necessary.

If it took us a long time to real-
ize this, blame it on the fact that
we were a little on the green side,

Confidence! That word that held
no place with us that first day or
two has been steadily restored by
the psychology of our instructors,
If we had a hard job, their's was
anywhere from five to ten times
as hard,

Messrs. Sawyers, Berg, Hillhouse,
Doges, Swenson, Weston, Walters,
Lyndon, Tharp, Morrison, Zandell,
Jones, Monroe, Clayton and T.L
Faulkner! Our appreciation hasn’t
been sung very loudly, gentlemen,
but, felt or spoken, it's there,

Miinnesota., Minneapolis is his
home town too.

HAY, ©. W.—"Yard bird” Wayne is
a seriouz Joe from Somerset,
Penn. Famous last words: “Sir,
I don't see why!"

BENNER, A. V., JR.—1st Lt Army
Air Forces, Formerly Adminis-

trative Officer of the 4ist Bom-
bardment Group. Graduate of
Texas A. & M., Class of 1933,
Home is in El Paso, Texas.

RANK'N' FILE
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Class
42-K

FEIGLEY
FISHER
FOGEL
FORD
FROST

iy N i
FOLEL, M. L—"Moe" spent a year

FEIGLEY, H. M.—"Feig,” from the roommate: “Why did I move in
Buckeye state, was flying high in in the Twenty-First Engineers with_ that lazy Fieg?”’

the H. C. A, . when December
Tth rolled arcund. He promptly
switched to the home team and
his only regret is that he picked
Dick Ford as his roommate,

before coming to Rankin, Before
that he was punching a time clock

at Bethlehem Steel. FROST, L. L—Stll they come,

“Beats me"” Lou used to wialch
the weather at Patterson Field

FORD, R. E—This place is lousy :
after previously spending his

FISHER, W. H—"Fish” is another with Buckeves., Dick attended
Buckeve, from Patierson Field,
in Dayvton. As he has been known an office job, ete., goodbye to join

to say, “That's ‘a lot of Fiegley." the air force. Replying to his

the University of Toledo, kissed time convincing people they
ought to use (censored—no adyt.
please) spark plugs.

GIRARD
GIVINS
GOODRICH
GOSN ELL
GRACE

benched him awhile, but he's due
back In the lineup soon.

GOODRICH, H. T.—Herb's a No-
braska boy, with quite a career
as a dodo behind him. To 42-I:
Sfuote "Thanks fellows—for the

GIRARD, K. A—Thank goodnes:,
we're out of Ohio. Keith's from
New Mexico, went to the Collegs
of New Mexico, from there to the

army and finally into cadet ranks, GRACE, R. A—Hoosier Ralph at

gigs."” tended Purdue for a while, then
tossed the books into the boiler
to take a position in the labora-
tories of an aluminum company.
He's still bent on playing around
with aluminum, from a differen:
angle. -

GIVENS, D. B.—Don walked four
1%, T.'s hefore being informed that
the punishment was an errvor. His
reaciion was logical. He walked
them backwards to compensate
somewhat  for  his  woehegons
gtate of mind.

GOSNELL, E. 5—Earl's home towa
5 melodic Swichley, Penn, He at-
tended Carnegie Tech and worked
for Bell Telephone for a stretch.
In the air corps, pneumonia

GRAHAM
GRANT
GRAY
GRAYBILL
GUENTHER

[~

GRAHAM, J. L.—John, alias “Ears,"

the ground so flat at Rankin that
he had to bed on the side of a

GRAYRILL, P. C.—Paul's an ath-

is an army vet from Oklahoma
City. Spent two and a hall years
in the National Guard, two mors
in the regular air corps.

GRANT, K. A~—Ed, coming from
the hills of West Virginia, found

RANK'N' FILE

revelement in order to ease his
wretched frame of mind, “Beats
the hell out of me.”

GRAY, I, M.—Darrell's from Iowa,

the ecorn state, made his living
in the gas and coal business.

GUENTHER, W,

lete from Pennsylvania, only he
hasn't guite mastered the T-for-
matiol,

L—Walt  was
Philadelphia’s gift to the quarter-
master corps hefore transferrin.
to the gadgets,
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Class
42-K

HAGEN, L.
HALEY
HALL, F.
HALL, J.~
HAM

HAGEN, N. L.—Norm's a Montan-
an, former logger, and railroad
employvee, with a new home in
the stale of Washington.

HALEY, L. E.—Another Hoosier,
a former salesman, and judging
from his line, it looks as though
he's still trving to sell something.

HALL; P, E—Frank's from a little

HANSEN, . C—Carl’s from Gary,
Indiana, and say that for the
past quarter century he has st
ied at the college of hard Enocks.
{Colors—black and blue}.

HANSEN, I,I':I’m'i'—Lol'u;," Iuih
er UL € L. Ao collegian, has bul
one pet gripe. 1 study Lo gel good
marks, 1 find myself eligible for
open post, then il dawns on me
that I'm too damn tired Lo go out,”

HAPPEL, R. G.—Hap's a guy wha!
wants to get to Ohio—Dayton’s
the town, a brunetie’s the thing.

MARTSWICK, J. A, — Rankin's
wealher amazes Johnny, a refu-
gee from Pittsburgh, where they
say you can see 30 feer on a cleay

day.

HEATHCOTE, M.—Martin's from
Freeland, Maryland, He needn’t
worry about being caught with
his carburetor down because hée
was a mechanic before climbing
into the eockpit himself,

IPAGE TWELVE

town calied Buckhannon (that's
the way somebody copied it off
the information sheet), IUs one
of those West Virginia spots
where the sun can only e seen
al high noon. Frank says some-
day he'll bring the joint oul of
the hills and put it on the map

HALL, J. 5.—This should about ex-

haust the population of Ohio
Jim's another Patterson Fileld
alumnus, an ex-weather man and
possessor of a fine tenor wvoice
which perked up many a trip to
an auxiliary field,

HAM, R. D.—FEob has a mint julen
accent that could onl- have heen
concocted In his home state of
Virginia, suh.

HANSEN, I,
HANSEN, I.
HAPTEL
HARTSWICK
HEATHCOTE

Well, you wanted to bomb a munitions plant Now, are jyou
SATISFIED?
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HEGEWOLD, J. M. — Another
ruddy rather rotund Hoosier
from Bedford. Johnny spent two
vears at Culver Military Academy
and eight yvears in the National
Guanrd.

HENRY, J. H.—Hard-luck Jim,
with a fever, hospital, no week-
ends ail Santa Ana, has finally
put the bite on the old jinx and
is fying rvight up there. Ask him
about the toothbrush he lost in

HOKE
HOOR
HORCHLER
HOY'T
HUGHES

HOKE, W. L—Walter (Flyin' is
fun, but 1 miss the little woman')
s one of our sentimental gentle-
men from Marviand. Sufficient
evidenee of this can be seen in
his patriotic tendency to keep
the letters flying.

HOOK, R. L.—Straight from Ken-

" tucky, the land of beautiful
horses, fasi women, blie  grass
and revenoors comes Robert, one
of “B" Flight's more subtle

[ e I 5 -

HUNTER, J. E.—Ever been io
Springfield, O7 Well, that's where
John used to be, but he left on
a windv day to join up. Best
phrase, “0Oh, 1 was practicing."”

JAMISON, J. 8—John iz one of
the guigt individuals of Company
B, of which there are few., H»
comes from Freedonia, Penn., and
as a civilian, he worked as an
apprentice engineer, Got a degreo
from.Waynesburg, College,

RANK'N'FILE

JESSE

a certain hotel.

HICKS, E. J—5ix (oot two Eddie,
or “Hicks the Kid,” is Hoosler
born but reminds us that his
home town is Whiting, Indiana.
One of the Kentucky cadets asked
which part of Canada Whiting in-
coporated. The funeral was held
last week.

HILL, A. L.—Al halls from Liech-

berg, Penn., with some C, P. T.

time. He's guiet until somebody

humorists, as witness hiz pet
phrase, *“Shoot him maw—he
looks like a revenoor!™

HORCHLER, (. R.—Having been
Lmployed as a C. P. T. instruc.
tor in ecivilian 1ife, Ray comes
from New Castle, Penn, Despite
his previous time, he likes to be
just another cadet.

HOYT, R. H—Reminds us of the
rubber  shortage when we see

R, H. L.—A former Cols-
rado State (Aggie), Larry has
shown agility on the gridivon as
well as din the air. “ls dot you
Chosef?" “Jesser.”

: .Eﬁ.ﬁ?@ﬁl}ﬂ,_-L‘-ARIL_-,Q.._-(JarL another

.Fﬂﬁﬁ'ﬁ}ﬂ uﬁi’:_ia ﬂ lad o deraduated
from Williamehurg thigh not too
long ago, aind stanted to learn the
machinists’ tradé: | Fortunately

—the aix of the shop was not pleas-

Class
42-K

HEGEWALD
HENEY
HICKO

HILL
HOAGLAND

asks him about it, then it’s “Dog-
gone_that stuff! 1 wish I'd never
had iv.”

HOAGLAND, R.—Ralph comes
from ‘Washington, D. . He's
quite a Joe, but says his Joein's
undergoin” gquite a throwin® thru
the absence of one fast steppin’
convertible, He's toying with the
idea of using a Stearman, but
fears the streets arve too narrow
to parkin’,

him bounce around. Seriously,
Dick was an eagle scoul in ecivi-
lian life, and no doubtl it's stood
him in good stead in the air foree.

HUGHES, M. L.—Merlin is from
Souix City, Towa, and holds somea
sort of record. Scratched two
wings on the same plane in the
same period, whence his current
phrase, “Well, you can't fly this
one now."

HUNTER
JAMISON
JESSER
JOHNSON,
JOHNSTON, R,

ant 50 he acguired a Httle alti-
tude, !

JOHNSTON, R. 5.—The only time |
Bob isn't happy is when some-|
body leaves the “T” eut of his last’
name. His pride and jov is the,
fact that he comes from Parker’s |
Landing, the smallest city in the|
United States. Ineidentally, old |
man, that isn’t the only import-{
ant “T" in your life.
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e NEVER WORK~ WE ALWAYS PLAY,
OR FLY AND FLY THE LIVE-LONG DAY !
(oH,YEAHTZ22)
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C Company—

Hop agcard everyhody, for we're
offl 1 take a tip with Rankin's
erack outfit—=C" Flight—"C"
Company. Hold on tight, open your
weary cyves, and gasp  as
mighly warriors swing oul in per-
fect (no cuffaws) formation. Mon-

these

steur Kearns can really make these
boys step. “Hut, two, three, four

.. The long trek across the mat
has begun. Wait! T see some of
them falling behind. Could it be
that a mere 110 degree temperature
has dulled their spirit? No, couldn't
be. Minutes seem like hours as thev
push valiantly on—some swearing,
some singing, others just plugging
along, Schaaf counts an absurd ea-

RITTMAN, W. C—"Harvard Law
school was never like this.” Bill's
edircational whistle stops also in-
ciuded Penn State, Swarthmore,

amd Harward Colleges. Comes
from Salem, 0. 1T Felix Frankfur-
ter'zs the man behind Roosevelt,
yvou know who the man behined
the man is, don't you?

OLDS. V.—Captain in the Quarter-

KEAKRNS
KEIN

KIRSCH
KRUGER '1
LAMBERT \

KEARNS, R. L—Boh's from Louis-
ville, Ky., was a clerk in civilian
life, and hiz natural ability to
count to four makes him a good
drill master.

KEIN, E. C.—A [avorite son  of
Evanston, Ill., or at least of all
those Evanstonians to whom he
didn't sell what Damon Hunyon

RANK'N® FILE

dence and look! Souders is starting
to sing again, Now doesnt that
make you proud, folks, to see such
a hardy group.

In the Ready Room, muscular Mr,
Mazzel and smooth looking Mr. Fall
shake in anticipation as our heroes
pile through the door, Almost
shamefully, the boys listen te the
mistakes that were made wvester-
day, and swear with sincerity it'll
never happen again (unless there's
a eross wind). As eager as new bhorn
beavers, they split up to report for
a fday of toil, worry and fun with
their  hard- hearted  instruectors
(shame on you Mr. Armstrong).
(Ed. note: Any reference to people
living or otherwise Is just the way
I want it).

RITTMAN

Co. “C™ Capt.
NAGORKA

Battalion Commander
Capt. (ULINS

master Corps. Served at  Fort
Laewis, Wash,, starting in 1940,
Commanded a truck company.
An old national guard officer,

NAGORKA, H. J—Nick's blurh
should be written by a foreign
correspondent. A citizen by birth,
he went to Poland to study mu-
gie at the Warsaw Conservatory.,
Soon, putting his voice to good

calls Tight Shoes. Ed likes noth-
ing so much as to drive a con-

vertible at fantastic rates of

speed.

KRUGER, In, W.—Don's from Bell-
aire, Ohio, was a glass worker
and foglite assembler in civilian
life.

LAMBERT, E,

L—Why anyone

Class
42-K

mags o are
checked, belts are fastened, and
folks here comes the mostest ex-
citement you've ever seen. They're
off,

For those who aren't flying, we
take yom now to the Ready Room,
Robins is blowing hisg top, or Pet-

Motors are starvied,

ersen Is figuring out his time, while
poor Johnny Mark just beats time
un the tahble and sends himself oula
this world, (Efforts are being made
to provide John with a band).

As the sun dips slowly into the
West, we bid farewell to “C* Flight,
the jolliest, toughest, f{ightenes:
bunch of H. P.s on record,

o W_wf.'f a
BN WANTG e

use, he drifted into international
news broadeasts for N. B. C,, blew
the joint one jump ahead of the
Nazi invasgion,

would go from Porto Rico to Ba-
yonne, N, J, is a problem that
Cook's, Tour will have to solve
when they get back in the travel
business. Anyway, that't whit
Erven did—born on the istand,
worked as an aircraft mechanic
in Jersey, caught the flying fever,
and here he is.
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.:MAI}IJEN, V. L—A man

|

sty of Maryland

Class
42-K

“of Manual

B
by
i

LARSEN
LEEDS
LENGEL
LEONARD
LUTTRELL

LARSEN, E. M.—Much travelled

d is one of dem bums, alumnus
Training High in
Brooklyn, Born on January 1st,

foaiball, -Steel worker by profes-

t sion, 'wasian M. P. in the army,
' gheestons must have survived the
Cflodd in' Youngstown, O, his

- hoie,

MAND B,I}BF:R{,.. R—The Univer-

carried on

where Baltimore City College

leftioff \in‘a vain effort to teach

. ‘Bob:something’ he didn't already
| T S = i
i..
MABON
MeCLURE
MceDOW FLL
McGUFFEY
 MeSORLEY

'Mﬁijﬂ‘i,ﬂ A—Hedon't take noth-
40" from . nobody. Bert graduated

E.

from

MeCLURE, K.

MceDOWELL, W.

£PAGE BIXTEEN

probably as a publicity stunt, he
may do a lot more globe trotting
soon  after  wishing

[Tappy New Year %3

everbody

know, "1 can’'t be wrong" isn't
just a play on words.

MARK, JOHN S—Jusl get in step

with the greatest swing fan on
the field. The jive kid went Lo
the University of Cincinnatti,
was renowned in Westfield, N. 1.,
for his “How about them ap-
ples?” Before he joined up, he
had two whole hours flyving time,
and American Airlines was al-
ready dickering for his service.

from La Salle Institute in 1934
was manager of a dairy. Home's
in Cumberland, Maryland.

D—"“Donald Duek"”
Ken was on his way to pulling
a4 Wes Fesler at Ohio State when
this war business intervened,
Comes from Columbus, 0. has
two yvears' R O, T. €. experience,

K.—Bill, other-
wize known as “Brace" was
born in Phillips, West Virginia,
wherever that is. Learned basic
i 0. T. C. at West Virginia Uni-
verEity,

MARRINER, R. M.—The

CMARTZ, W.

LEEDS, F. M.
LENGEL, J. 8
LEONARD, T. M, Jr.
LUTTRELL, P. T.
LITTLE, E. M.

MADDEN
MANDELBERG
MARK
MARRINER
MARTE

Philly-
Baltimore kid was a junior sales
executive in civilian life, once
made the astounding sztatement
that “What's righl's right.”

BR.—Versatile Willy
was brakeman in a coal mine,
studied for a yvear at West Virgi-
nia University. 1z often heard,
talking in his sleep, to-wit, “Hit"
one, Mr. Martz."

McGUFFRY, B D.—Mae left Ames,

Towa to attend St Ambwrose Col
lege bent on a liberal arts de-
gree, ended up in the commer-
cial world a= a salesman in Joilet,
111

MeBSORLEY, E. C.—Mae has a re-

lative who's a big shot in Demo-
cratic FPhiladelphia polities,
Otherwise he's O, K. Comes from
Atlantic City, father's an army
man, has lots of flying exper-
ience, worked for Glenn Martin
(o, in Baltimore.
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MILLER, €&, E.—Clyde was a track
star of almost national fame at
Stivers High, Payton, Q. he feels
inhibhited in a Stearman. Worked
as assembler and inspector be-
fore toeing the mark in the air
tadets,

MILLER, F. E—Freds from tha
Danish Community of Junction
Clity, Oregon, spent two vears at
Oregon State College. There may
he a connection in the facts that
he wiis a margel analyvst and was
once booked for a murder that

MUKRKRAY
NORRIS
PETERSON
PFEIFFER
FOPrMA

MURRAY, E, J—[Ed's from Bulfalo,
went Lo the university there,
learned to be a chem lab assist-
ant. Served in the medical corps
hefore transferring to the air
force, Needs a navigator to pre-
vent getting lost in town, One
Fi, o coming up.

NORRIsS, E. H.—That innocent
havseed expression has the wo-

RAUSCHENBERGER, A. F.—Art
got the flying needle during ac-
tive naval service on the Carriers
Wasp and Ranger after four
years in the naval reserve. S0 he
buzzed back home to Cincinnati
to join the Army Alr Foree,

RETALEACK, J. A—0One of these
davs “Rhett” is going to figure
out a pattern that doesn't resem
ble a crazy quilt. They must have

RANK'N' FILE

turned oui to be a suicide. The
dead man was probably a Wall
steeetl dabbler, which may ae-
count for the fine distinetion.

MILLER, J. 5—"Red"” was first in
the flight to solo. Comes from
Bellevue, Washington, attended
the University of Washington,
Worked as a bill clerk.

MILLER, LEROY J—{aterpillar
Roy was the obvious one to pull
the trick—you know which one.
Nevertheless, hiz  flying's fine

men comple.ely butfaioed, Ea's
a Louisville product, likes to say;
“I's the onlyest thing.”

PETERSEN, W. E—Dete took arr
and technical courses at Calumet
High, Chicago, but he vever did
five us that cartoon of the hand
reaching out of the PP, A system
and dragging the cadet from had
at revellie,

gone L1 for fancy dresses where
he was employed as a texiile
worker. Comes from Lonacon-
ning, Md.

RICHTER, G. FP.—Jerry's from Me-
braska, massaged his brain {ora
yvear at Kearny College. made his
living a=z a clothier. Don't know
which doesn't speak so good
English, but Ricky has trouble
getting rendezvous straight with

Class
42-K

MILLER, €.
MILLER, F.
MILLER, L.
MILLER, I
MORGAN

only the airlinez would never
hire him because they have a
schedule to keep. It is not known
whether or nol Roy was ever on
time at a formation. Attended
University of Maryviand, Worked
as auto road tester and clerk.
Comes from Baltimore.

MORGAN, H. B.—The B & O rail-
road lost one of its best pipe fit-
ters when “Morgue” joined up.
“Let's go raid the ieebox,” is his
eue for action.

PEEIFFER, R. L.—Dob's from
French Lick, Indiana, home of
Plute water, if you like that sort
of thing. Worked as front office
chief clerk in a hotel

PFOI'M A, P—Pop's from Cherokee,
lowa, got a degree from the state
university, Can you imagine what
a bend zix feet Lwo inches can
g1 ovelr an office clerk's desk?

RAUSCHENBERGER
RETALLICK
RICHTER

ROBINS

RUTHER

a cartain red-headed doll,
ROBINS, A, G—The little corporal
hails from Rockville Center, L. 1.,
was a full fledged engineer while
working. co-op at Georgla Tech
IH'TIIHIR. V. M.—Comoes from Eue-
lid, Minn., and geographers arve
gtill tryving to figure out how
come he has a wife in Alexandria,
Vi, Worked as tractor-trailer
driver and as a plate printer.

PAGE SEVENTEEN



J

|
|
;l
|

e

Class
42-K

5AUM
SCHAAF
SCOTT
SELRKREGG
SOUDERS

SAUM, J. E—Johnny’s an engineer-
ing drafisman from Hagerstown,
Maryland. His caution to those
in ranks: “Don't lock your Knecs
because no one will steal them."”

SCHAAR, P. H—Phil's from Hicks-
ville, N. Y., educated at New York

University, a small school of
about a million students, Daily
can he heard to monologue: *“You
mean! You mean! No Mail? Ah!
I knew she'd write.”

SCOTT, J. B—Jack's from the
home of the assembly line. Went
from Detroit to the University of

D Company—

Life On Flight Line D

Flight A thought we looked like
sick call, B figured we were glider
pilots, C ecalled us meatballs, but
one indisputable advantage we had
—we were nearest the PX.

“Mr. Coleman, may I leave the
flight to get a haircut? “Mr.
Scheurer, may I make a telephone
call?” One way or the other, it al-
wiays meant a trip to the PX, even
if there was a detour to the barber
or phone booth en the way to make
it look leglitimate,

That's not all we did on the flight
line, Some people brought training
manuals—the first couple of weeks,
anyway, and tried to knock off
some study assignments. But the
cramming usually degenerated into
a session of hanger flying, on the
whys and wherefores of that first
scraped wing, the near outside loop

FAGE EIGHTEEN

caused by helding too much “for-
ward stick coming out of a spin,
and who just used the dodo hucket

The West Point Glee Club pro-
vided another distraction, “Walking
Down Broadway into Main, looking
for a place to buy cocaine ., . ."
Hommel on thosze high notes, Whit-
low and Wickham lower down.
Then Kennedy — the dispatcher
with the red pith helmet—would
prevail on Grif to sing "Papaia”
over the ready-room-to-tower-hook-
up. It's a wonder planes didn't take
off in the rhythm of a Hawaiian
hula.

Time passed and people started
Lo solo, “Cowboy” Wilson and War-
ren first, then more and more, and
some washed out, and fellows be-
gan worrying about the 20 hour
check.

“Poker Face" Yannello went for
a solo joy ride one day, and did his
imitation of Wrong Way Corrigan.
He calmly set his Stearman down
in a flock of Hyans at Sequola and
asked directions,

The Flight started alternating
between the home bage and oil
surfaced Strathmore. Shaugh-
nessy's complicated T Formation
has nothing on the let down pat-
tern you had to follow across count-
less seclion lines over there. Tele-
phone lines and large trees on the

Michigan, was teaching school
before joining up.

SELKREEGG, J. B—Jim's a form-
er football player from Massa-
chusetts State College. Home
town, East Side, Penn., “Gentle-
men, I guess you know.”

SOUDERS, 8. L—

edge of the fleld were taken down
purposely, but they forgot a certain
wooden fence. A couple of the
hovs took care of that the day of
the 180 degree stage landings.

Through all these events, the
instructors did their best to remain
calm. Messrs, Derby and Whiteman
sarcastically spurred on Wilson
and Ed Smith as they did a perfect
formation takeoff on their first
solog. Mr, Edwards would often
coach his man in on a landing, mur-
muring, “Pull that stick back™ as
someone galloped in like Whirl-
away in the streteh. Then he'd pass
around a letter from a former stu-
dent now in Advanced, telling how
the Hankin grads were compliment-
ed in their work,

Mr. Zotterelli seemed to be the
prime extrovert; you expected
him literally to start pulling out his
hair when pupil pulled a knuckle-
head. Mr. Derby constantly theat-
ened to use the field jack when
Witkin or Van Nimwegen tried to
land fifteen feet off the ground.

In all, there was never a dull
moment, except perhaps in connec-
tion with paper work. Which brings
us to one concluding suggestion [od
making Ready Room 3 just perfect,
We're ready to admit that we can't
quite cope with Form 1's, solo slips,
dispateh slips, blackboard caleula-
tions and time cards. How about
ringing in beautiful private secre-
taries to take care of that sort of
thing? It would help maorale no
end.
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SMITH, E. J—Captain Ed was born
in Liverpool, has a yen to fly dual
with Witkin as the main act in
Derby's flying circus—Ed on the
stick, editor on the rudder. Was
a glass worker by trade, had a
lot of flying time, and dabbled
in the airpiane business bhefore
entering the medical corps.

COLE, H, C.—West Pointer, Pseudo
pilot who can even make a grace-

HAGEN
HARTMAN
HOMMEL
MacIMINNELL !
NASH ik
- i
HAGEN, A. D.—South 'Kota H. F.
Went to South Dakota U. before
cntering West Point. Too had
hrains won't flv a Stearman with-
out physical exertion,
HARTMAN, J. W.—West Pointer,
Known as “The Deae”. Sixty
hours in the air and 28 hours in
cool, refreshing P, T.'s.

HOMMEL, J. M.—West Pointer,

PFAENDER, M. G.—Max, a carry-
over from 42-J, is from Oklahoma
City, but looks like anything but
an oil man., Went to South Dako-
ta State College and the Univer-
sity of Oklahoma, but looks like
anything but a student. Now he's
flying—guess what he looks like.
He's hot.

RANDALL, R. D. M.—West Point-
er. Track star, fooiball player su-
preme, master manipulator of the
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ful maneuver out of a ground
loop and pass all army checks,

CONWAY, L. E—West Pointer.
Casanova from way back. Greal
follower of the U, 8. 0. social life,

DOYLE, B. D.—West Pointer. Ole
Pappy, the ordinary man, says
“It den't hurt it none to fly it
every which way."”

GRIFFIN, D. E.—The Princess
Papooley follower, a vodeler from

and keep dispatchers from get-
ting bored.

MacDONNELL, L. B.—West Point-
er. Belated dodo, the solo king.
A track star at the Point
Song master par excellence. Mili-
tary authorities are seriously
thinking of sending the Woest
Paint quartet on a tour of the na-
tion's flight lines to boost morale

lacrosse stick. Wanna mix it up?

RICHES, ;. R—"Dam that field,
it was under me a minute ago.”
George is the man for whom they
invented the field jack, You caa
see the hayvszeeds of Ohio on his
head on a bright day. ;

ROGERS, R. D.—Dick looks as
though he's sitting on someone’s
shoulders in the cockpit. Comes
from Spokane, Wash., spent two

s Class
i:-tx.‘ltll'l‘l'l. | L 42'1{

Co, D" Cap,

COLE

A CONWAY
Y LE

GRIFFIN

Hawall. Track star for the Kay-
dets, z

SWIFT, A. B.—2nd L1 Infantry.
Served at Camp Wolters, Texas,
before being assigned to the air
force, Graduate of U. of Akron,
1939, Holds private pilots license
from C. P. T. Home is in Akron,
LOO,

MAUGHAN—West Pointer. Knight
of the sky road. 11,000 ft. and still
going up. Pool and card king.

NASH—West Pointer. The Missis-
sippi “Yankee”. He's an ice cream
sandwich hound,

NORTHROP, J. R—West Pointer,
strictly G. 1. “1 love (o be super
military.”

ORR, R. E—Expert on the “doda”
buckel—has more tenacity than
three average men.

PFAENDER
RANDALL
RICHES

1 ROGERS
L SHAW

years al Spokane Junior College,
one al Gonzaga. Entered the ane
force with CPT experience,

SHAW, A, W.—A refugee from the
pari mutuel windows in Florida,
Al hoboed from college to cols
lege, ran out of them and tried
his hand at driving busses, motor-
eycles, and planes. He may soon
get tired of planes and take up
rockets, after which, there's no
telling what he'll do.
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42Z-K

SHUCK
SMITH, G.
SOKKEL
SPEAR
SIPENCER

SHUCK, €. A.—Tobacco was his
civilian game. Chief problem n
flving school is getting up on
time-—causes him more wWorry
than his Kentucky women, which
iz going some.

SMITH, . R—Coming from Spring
Valley, €., George has ambitions
of some day becoming Secretary
of State. Got groundwork for a
legal career at Ohio Northern 17

STANGLE, D. M.—West Pointer,
Casey, the slave driver, says you
may “Raise your hand."”

STEVENS, J. D.—Steve’s from Ne-
braska, would do well posing for
toothpaste ads, got into the army
and worked up to the rank of
Staff Sergeant, Not content, he
left the soft spot and here he is
flying, smile and all.

SWICKARD
TISTHAMMER
TRUX
TUCKER
TURRELL
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SOKOL, N—Nick, the Mad Rus-

sian from New York, picked up a
degree from € €. N, Y., did a
strefeh at Camp Lee, Va, then
took to the sky.

-

SPFEAR, R. W.—Born down under
in Maine, he moved to Maryland,
and likes it up yonder, Graduate
of Ohio Northern U., worked for
Glenn Martin’s in Baltimore and

STEWAHRT, W. B.—West Pointer
Blond nemesis of the Sierra Cluh.

STORCK, E. T.—Gene's from Woest
Virginia and attended the uni
versity there: He's out to show
the world that coal miners ecan
fly as well as play football for
Fordham.

SWICKARD, 5. K,

TISTHAMMER, M. A—Tisty's an-
other MNebraskan, and has a low
opinjon of his flying. Which con-
flicts somewhat with the theory
of the instructors, because he's
_still around. Patient doing nicely.

TRUX, J. M—Johnny's from Du-
luth, Minn., and when flying his
helmet can barely be seen stick-
ing over the edge of the cockpit,

is a 24 hour a day, walking ad-
vertisement of the B-26.

SPENCER, J. W.—8pence was an
accountant in civilian life, fin-
ally succeeded in putting two and
two together and decided he
ought to be in the air force, That's
one time hiz figures came out
right: he belongs in a plare like
fuzz on peaches.

STANGLE

STEVENS

ETEWART

STORCK

STOVER

STOVER, W.
as a radio man at Langley Field,
Va., and picked up a lot of odd in-
formation about planes in the
bargain. At regular intervals, he
spills data in class, often lapsing
into language most often associat-
ed with an army barracks. Comes
from Pennsylvania, attended Gi-
rard College in Philly.

T.—Smoky worked

TUCKER, A. 85 J—Wesl Pointer.
The master bugler that Rankin
could not live without. A sucker
for the powor of suggestion, Got
the idea for ground looping on
following the editor in one day.

TURRELL, R. W.—The Redheaded
Momen of Company D, Native of
Washington, attended the Univer-
sity of California, before coming
into the air force. “Ride, Red,
Ride,"
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VAN NIMWEGAN, R. A—A six
foolt two corn stalk from lowa,
and Iowa State College. Van Kepl
shifting instructors until he fin-
ally found one who could squeeze
hiz name into the one sguare on
the schedule blackboard.

VINEY, W, H—Bill “V for” Viney
comes from Upper Darby, Penn.,
enlisted in the army in 1940, and
when he talks about the weather,
he's not just making conversation.

WARFIELD
WARHEN
WELLS
WICKHAM
WILKIN

WARFIELD, A, JR—"S0 I took
the forty thoeusand dollars, and 1
bought my honey a bracelet, see.
Boy, was she sharp!” Which one,
Jackson? Baltimore Jack is
strictly in the groove, in the air,
on the ground, and when he
awakens the boys with Good-
win's “Jersey Bounce,”

WARREN, J. A—lowa John is re.
nowned for his thesis on winds,
Came to the air force by way of
the Signal Corps, which doesn't

WILSON, D, W.—"Cowboy" Dave
was last seen hurryving the dav
they gave away free beer in the
1924 presidential campalgn
Comes from Columbus, O, spent
a couple of years at the state uni-
versity. Had previous CPT time
before joining the air force,

WITKIN, R. — “Bookroom”™ Wit
is always seen with his chin in
some kind of reading matter. A
New Yorker from way back, he
has degrees from Harvard and
Columbia Journalism, worked as
a newspaperman before getting
drafted inte the Coast Artillerv
on the way to the air force. Will
nickname his first plane “Lem-
on."
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VOTAW, V.

VOGEL, R. R—Dick picked up

some crumbs of knowledge at
Penn State and Franklin and
Marshall College, in the normal
course of events got into this
khaki businesz in the quartermas-
ter eorps before switching to the
aviation cadets. Knows all the
answer around a swimming pool.
L.—After kicking
trucks all over this man's coun-
try, the flying business is a loaf—

| rove that he can't get his signals
or T's ecrossed. His unpredict-
ability Is caleulated to worry hell
out of the Japs.

WELLS, R. L—"1 . guess yuu

know™ Bob's from Mt Lebanon,
Pa. One Friday night he was
vary ambitious about getting the
rooim ready for S, M. 1. to insure
the weekend pass. Next Friday
i, he didn®t give a damn.
What a week-end!

W TTTHAM, F. 0.—West Polnter.

WILSON
WITKIN :
YANNELLO !.‘-

TANNELLO, P, M—If they ever

putrhub caps on these Stearmans,
Old Pontiae will fill the bill. Ever
see him peer out from the cock-

pit? Laughing Boy.comes from’

Boonesbora, Pa., did a little of
this and that before taking up
flying.

WHITLOW, R, V.—West Pointer.

A big hunk of football and base-

Class
42-K

VanNIMWEGAN
VINEY

VOGEL

VOTAW
WALTON

or almost—for Buckeve Virgil
He moves around fast when he's
in those contraptions, so guess
it's all right if he does stand on
a dime out In center field,

WALTON, R. M.—Ray's a little
Oriole from Baltimore, one of
those compact little gadgets they
built fighter cockpits for. The
wifes' around to put her O. K. on
everything, and that goes both
ways,

Glee Club follower of the Persian
Kitty. He's otherwise known as
“The Brain™,

WILKIN, R. F.—At the last een-

sus, Bob, by official count had a
gal in every state in the Union,
Comes from Quincy, I, was a
salesman, before getting into air
corps administrative work as an
enlisted man, Got the urge 1o
fly while at Hamillon Field, To
him, 8. M. doesn't mean Saturday
morning. |

ball player from up the Hudson,
onee set down the Giants with
two runs in five innings.

WILSBON, W. B—West Pointer, An-

other of Earl Blaik’s tackles

SMITH, R. E—Warrant Officer,

Six feet, four inches tall, Just got
married. Served as staff sergeant
in the ~ir corps at Geiger Field,
Wash,
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WESt POiI'lt in the Air By a West Pointer

The first week in June the group
of twenly<ine West Pointers ar-
rived al Tulare for summer [light
training. Our plans had been so
hastily made that, as a group, we
hardly knew what to expect upon
arrival.

However, when we came, we had
two primary purposes. The first
was to learn to fly, and the second
was o do our best to make the
aviation cadets realize that each

of us wanted to be considered as
one of them, that each of us wante:d
to work wiith them, study with
them, and above all, make friends
among them. It was not hard.

We found here men of our own
kind, the kind of men who were
willing t¢ met us halfway and more
in our efforts to make friends.
There are those among you who
have made us proud to be members
of your group.

Our coming here for the cum-
mer has been an experience whici
we consider valuable in many
ways, We have learned that the air
corps can't fail in its purpose to
the army as a whole. The coopera-
tiomi and the unselfish attitude of
the cadets we have met will not he
forgotten when we leave, and no
matier where we may serve during
the following months and years,
we have a new confidence in you
who will be working with us as
officers.

We've had fun together too,
which we never will forget. Those
song  sessions have been really
rare, and we all will solemnly
awear that nowhere could the will-
ingness to make the noise if not the
harmony be found, Keep ‘em sing-
ing too, men, and everything will
be all right, no matter what hap-
pens.

Seriously  again, there i5 one
thing that we as a group want to
leave with vou, We have tried our
best to help in any way we could,
without trving to force ourselves
on vou, We have made mistakes,
we know., We have lots more to
learn, but we all have a job to da,
no maiter who we are, where we
come from, what we did before we
got here, and where we go, Let’s all

S0 he'd lead us to the Rankin Field, would he? N.xt time you follow someone, don't pick a cadet,
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do that job, and do it well. If we
can have fun, and still get it done,
let's do it that way, but let's do it

We go back to the Academy soon;
but that will never emd the con-
tacts we've made here. All of us
woutld like to hear from vou again
when we get back there. You all
know where to reach us, and if any
or all of you get back East, come
up and see us, and give us the
chance to extend the hospitality we
have met from vou.

Good luck to yvou all from all of
us, We're proud of every man
among vou, and we feel lucky 1o
have known you all. Keep "em [ly-
ing.

Cadet John M. Hommel,

* Kk ok

By An Aviation
Cadet

“Now the ordinary man woulda
throwed up his hands long ago anvl
anapped.” The tone of informality
struck about three davs after the
{2-K contingent of aviation cadets
arrived at Rankin from Santa Ana.
Coming as it did from the newly
arrived West Pointers, it was total-
Iy unexpected—and welcome,

Goodness knows what it was
that made the Santa Ana alumni
figure that the newcomers would
be a bunch of snobs dripping mili-
tarism, but that's just what most

of them expected. They were way
off the beam.
They soon reazlized—it was al-

muost a shock—that the West Point-
ers thought about other things than
guns and discipline, that they could

BANK'N' FILE

gripe as  loud as the next guy,
most of all that they were a friendly
bunch of good Joes, of all sizes,
shapes and types, like the rest of
the men bent on flyving in their
country’s air fores,

Both  groups were,  however,
smart enough to realize that thev
could learn a lot and profit a Jot
from the few differences
were hetWeen them—differences in

there

thinking, experience and points of
The interchange of ideas
was obvious in dozens of breezy

view,

bull =essions, more subtle in other
conlacts,

Life at “The Point” was picked
apart, compared with the set up
at Tulare, and the psychology mo
tivating the soldier
wias dissected.

professional

On the other hand, the Kavdoets,
g0 long cut off from eivilian life,
caught up with what was going o
in that part of the world, It made
for better understanding on both
sitdes.

Whether or not the Tulare con
tingent from up the Hudson was
typical or exceptional can't of
course be decided. ("Pappy” Doyle
always maintained that Ontario and
Oxnard had received the slipstick
boys, or these who would fly by
the dictates of their slide rules

(Continued on Page 24)
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{Continued from Page 23)
rather than by the seat of their
pants. )

At any rate, the men of 42-K leave
Tulare with the highest opinion
of the country's military academy.
They respect itz purpose, traditions
and especially the type of men it
turns oul,

Liess  generally, they leave re-
membering dozens of incidents that
take the edge off the tough routine

of flying school—Griff's precise,
clipped version of *“Papaia,”™ the
harmonies oi “Farewell My Coney
Izland Baby,” the primping of “My
Own Brucie” Wilson for wvarious
kennel shows, Casey Stangle’s
Iwanging “Raise your hand,” and
the wail of the ordinary man.

The men of 42-K are sorry ag hell
most of the Wesl Poinlers are go-
ing hack up the Hudson te finish
their: flight training. They feel
lucky to have had them as friends
and hope to meet them again.

“1 know T'm old-fashioned moth-
er, but I'd like to know where you
go.” said Mrs. Slowe to her daugh-
ter.

“OF course, darling!” replied the
girl. “Last night I had dinner with
a new boy friend—you don’t know.
We went to several places [ don't
suppose you've ever heard of and
finished up at a funny little night
elub, but 1 can't remember its
name, All right, Mummy?

“Of course, dear. I just like to
know."

Mr. Smith, there are times when it isn't necessary to salute a passing officer!
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- The Four Horsemen . . ..

The following list of men who
started with the class of 42K have,
in most cases, returned to Santa
Ana for additional training and as-
signment in eone of the other
branches of the air force, Together
with the pilots they will comprise
the “Four Horsemen" of the Army
Air Force, a team second to none in
the world, the future success of
which depends on the ability to co-
operate and coordinate their efforts
for the job at hand,

AHEARN, T. F.
ASHMAN, C. A.
BAIER, B. R.
BAKER, J. W.
BECHT, C. A.
BECKER, W. K.
BAXTER, M. V. JIt.
BERGMAN, L.
BOOCK, A. W.

- BORELLIS, W. F.
BULL, K. E.
BURNER, H. D.
BYRD, W. L.
CAILLEZ, C. C. V.
CARACOFE, L. R,
CARD, E. R, JR.
CARROLL, . A.
COLUMBUS, J. M.
CRUM, L. A.
CUTTELL, J. A.
DANIEL, J. W.
DEARDORFF, K. E.

WE COME

To those still plying the stick and kicking the rod-
der—best of luck to yom, lads! We'll meet again—the
Four Horsemen, who will make Adolph wish he were
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WE SEER

DEUTSCH, J. M.
DOMERGUE, R. B
DO ZOIS, P .
DUREE, W. 5.

EDE, H. 1,
FAIRWEATHER, W. A
FAUTH, 1., JR.
FERRARI, M. F.
FRENCH, E. K.
GALANTE, 1. R.
GALBRAITH, R. E.
GAYDOS, (.

GILL, L. H.
GRENWIS, F. A., IR.
HARMONOWSKI, J. J,
HARVEY, F. 5.
HAUSER, J. E.
HAWKINS, F. R.
HENDERSON, J. M.
HILI; A. L., JR.
HOUCK, R. V.

LZAT, R. 5.
JENNINGS, 1. E,
JONES, 1. V.
KAVANAGH, J. H.
KELLEY, E. (i
KENNEDY, 1. I
KNIGHT, E. W.

LA PENNA, T. (.
LAPPIN, 1. M.
LARSON, H, R,
MALECHA, J. A,
McCONNELL, J. J.
MceDONALD, F. K.
MELLINGER, E. L., JR.
MILLER, J. B,
MOORE, H. B,
MOORE, W. L. H.

WE KONK "ER

MUTO, N, A.
NORTON, H. H., JR.
ODHNER, S, E.
0885, L. H.
PACKARI), R. E.
FPOLAND, K. A,
RIGGS, E. W,
ROBINSON, s, J,
SCHIERING, R, I,
SCHNEIDER, L. W,
SCHNEIDER, R. 1.
SINGER, H. H.
SLONAKER, K. 1.
SPRINGER, E. W, JK.
TRAVIS, L. G.
TSCHUDY, E, E.
TULL, P. K.
WALMSLEY, J, (.,
WINNER, R. 0.
WOODALL, J. T.
YOUNG, L. 1.

Li. HEAD, (. W.

L. H{'HHITT. g L
Li. FORD, W. (,

Li. YOUNG, 8. H.
Lt. LUNIMGREN, K. H.

*

The following men who started
lraining with class 42-K have besn
held over to class 43-A and will fin-
ish with them.

DAVIS, D. F,
FRANKLIN, I V,
OLSEN, J. (.
SMITH, . L.
WEBSTER, G. E,

[~KEEP BM:

o ek I

« o« o FOR VICTORY!

still paper-hanging, Benito long for the good old days
behind the bars, and Hirohito hanker for harvi-karri;
a threat AND a promise!
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SWitCh On By Walt Bohrer

Contact!”"—that's: African for
“Owitch On"—A/SC Dan Africa tol?
us 8o

Probakly the most interesting
personality in the class is A/C H, J,
Nagorka of Elyria, Ohio, the .
J. standing for Henry Josef,

Mr. Nagorka was an announcer
on a shoriwave radio broadeasting
station in Warsaw, Poland, when
Adolph unleashed the full fury of
his blitz on that country—the
stroke that precipitated the present
World War. And (as if one dose
wasn't enuff) Nagorka was also an-
nouncing in Czechoslovakia when
that country was invaded.

He has traveled extensively in

Poland and Denmark (now also
under the Nazl heel—said “heel”
heing Hitler) and collects rare

hooks on Polish history as a hobby

*

Delving pell mell into the 42-K-

det roster we see at a glance that
there are things to see at a glance!
Frinstance we see the cadets who
will hog first place in this column,
They are Misters HAM and BA-
CON, Robert D, and Paul H., re-
specltively. Mr. Bacon hails from
Weedsport, N, Y., where he was
an artisl—probably a GREASE-
pencil artisi! Mr. Ham, who is not
an actor as vou are probably think-
ing, but a cost engineer {(Hmm!
we could USE him!) iz of the
“Hammus Virginius™ species, the
city of Hichmond being his home
burg—or should we =ay HAM-
BURG?
*

Two other combinations worthy
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of mention are Misters FORD and
NASH (Richard E. and R, E.) and
Misters FISHER and HUNTER
(Warren H. and John E.). Now if
there was only -a SUMMER and a
WINTER.

*

A feller with experience is A/C
Arthur Rauschenberger (that's the
Ionges, monicker in 42.K), of North
Caollegs FHUL, Ohlo. He spent 4 yvears
with the U, 5 N, R., 8§ months of
which was on active duty in Lhe
repular navy during the emergency.
He was a member of the U. 8. S,
Hale crew when that desiroyver was
turned over ww the British as one
of the M given England by the U,
5. A, Most of his B months in the
regular navy was spent on the air-
eraft carrier, U, 5 5 Hanger in
and around the Virgin Islands and
Fuerto Rico,

*

We've heard of Bessie Barriscale
and Howard Hickman, noted stage
and screen actress and actor, re-
spectively—well they are mnone
other than the aunt and uncle of
A/C H, W. Barriscale of Clags 42-K.

*

of anyone happens to see A/SC
Tommy Ahearn glaring at  this
column, it's just professional jeal-
ousy eropping up! He used to be a
columnist on his  college paper,

“The Crown,” at Queens College,
N Y

The “Oscar” for the bravest cadet
in the class goes to A/C Richard
Hoyt, of Cincinnatti, Oheeo—he
once tamed a skunk!

AJC Paul Popima, a Cherokee
Iowan (not Indian), while a sales-
man for the International Harvest-
er people, once traveled over his
territory with a vaudeville troupe
putting on shows for the company,
Included in the troupe were girl
singers and dancers, a ventriloguist
and a magician, “They about drove
me nuts,” dibs Mr. Popma!

*

Note to Dean Spencer: Waileh out
for A/C Don Aulenbach—his dad
Is a SILK CUTTER back in Read-
ing, Penn, There 15 such a thing
as heritage, you know!

*

Predicament department: A/C
Herbert T. Goodrich of Fairmont,
Nebraska, says he is a remote rela-
tive of B. F. Goodrich of Akron,
Ohio, but his chances of getting
tires are pust as remote as he is a
relative.

*

A/ Sidney Booth, a McKeesport,
Pennsylvanian, has a well known
name draped on his family tree—
that of JOHN WILKES BOOTH!

*

We're going to have to have a
little Lalk with A/C R 'W. Spear,
of Baltimore, Md. He claims to
have had several “episodes™ in
blackouts while in foreign service
in England last year. We would
just like to have Mr. Spear explain
a few of these episodes—they sound
interesting-

%*

Prior to the arrival of Class 42-K
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at Rankin, John Africa, cc-ordina-
tor of dispatchers, has been going
around in a daze, happy in the illu.
sion that he was the only Africa
this side of Bug Harbor, Mississippi.
Well you can imagine his chagrin
when up pops A/C Daniel Africa,
fresh out of Harrishurg, Penn.
Then, to top it all off, the two Afri-
cas, on comparing notes, discovered
they are distant relatives!
How distant, J. T.?

AJC L. I Miller; of Baltimore-or-
less, Maryland, who has a Kentucky
colonel uncle (mint julip and all'),
extinguished himself at  RanKin
Academy after two hours of flying
instruction by falling out of the
airplane and landing by parachute!
He'd forgotten to fasten his safety
belt! If Mr. Miller persists in doing
thiz =ort of thing he will be lucky
if he even gets lo be a Kentueky
PRIVATE, much less a colonell
And let that be a lesson to you!

*

Have you heard the one about
the old Injun buck who had man-
aged to save a tidy sum letting tour-

ists—and aviation cadets—buy his
squaws’ beadwork, and who decid-

ed to buy an airplane,

A cabin plane dealer flew the old
hoy around a few days, his ample
srjuaw  occupying all of the rear
seal.

“No like, Take um back,”" he fin-
ally grunted.

“Why, what's the mmtter?” the
dealer asked.

The Injun pointed to the glass
enclosed cabin, “No can spit!” he
said.

*

Meet A/C Harry Copsey, better
known as “Cowboy” hyar on the
Rankin {(Rudder Bar) range! Mr.
Copsey, whose uncle is Lt Col. R. L.
Copsey, Army Air Force pilot, used

PAGE TWENTY-EIGHT

to bust brones like nobody’s biz!
He's rid the range and has had
quite a spell of rodeo experience.
Now he's no doubl a-hankerin® to
run down a few Japs in his sky-

steed and brand ‘em with hot lead!

*

And now, if we didn't get all
vouse cadet’s names in this col-yum,
let’s have a little punfest and eatch
a few more in this letter to Aunt
Susie by A/C Throckmorton J.
Wafflefoot of Class 42-K.

Dear Aunt Susie:

I got your last letter and it
beats the TRISH how you think
1 am liable to get HOYT while fly-
ing. 1ZAT any way to lalk to your
nephew who already flies like a
BYRD? Me, I never take a chance
even when 1 am flyving on my own
HOOK, I'm no silly OS5 and 1
don't aim to go over the HILL yet!
But WITKIN like 1 got, it seems
like every letter 1 get T am as good
as dead. or better—literally.

Now wou MARK my word, I
may be a YOUNG feller just gradu-
ating from Primary training, but it
won't be long till 1 may be in a
SWIFT pursuit CRAFT over in
AFRICA or some other WAR-
FELD shooting down Japanazis
thickern CRUMs in a BAKERy
and then I will be & hero or a
KENIGHT or something. And to
think vou and Uncle Bertram
wanted me to herd TRUX on the
Burma Road!

Well, aunty. no-one knows where
all this LEEDS to but I'm here to
do my part in Uncle Sam's Air
Force. 1 may be a HAM at times,
but I'm no CRUM and I intend to
make HAY while the “Rising Sun”
is still a good target!

TULL we meel again!

Your MNephew,
Throckmorton.

*

So TULL next month, s'long and
a good luek to you who are leaving
Rankin for Basic!
* % %

The heavy sugar daddy and a
new chorus girl were enjoyving a
little dinner in a private room at a
road house. As the meal nearved its
finish he cleared his throat and
said, “Er-er, how about a little demi-
tasse now, dear?”

1 knew it! 1 knew it" exploderd
the girl. “I knew you weren't trea -
ing me thiz nice for nothing"—
Bee Hive.

Capt. Gilmore
Transferred

L¥

Captain John Gilmore, flight sur-

geon, and one of the few commis- -

sioned officers who were on hand
when the Rankin organizalion
started nearly a year and a half
ago, received his transfer ovders
just before this issue of the maga-
zine went to press and has left the
poat.

Captain Gilmore has seen 12
classes go through (raining at
Rankin, has taken care of Ltheir
bunions, hlisters, colds and what
not. He has watched the academy:
grow from a mud puddle in the
middle of a cow pasture to a train-
ing detachment of several hundred
cadets,

Friendly, always smiling, Cap-
lain Gilmore has made a host of
friends in Tulare as well as with
the entire post personnel.

The Rank'n' File expresses the
feelings of the entire academy
when it wishes the best of luck to
an excellent officer, a real gentle-
man and a good friend.
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