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A Message from Our Past

COMMANDING
OFFICER

July 31, 1943
To the Class 43-11:

This is a day you will long remember. |t marks the
end of your Advanced Training as Bombardiers at
Victorville Army Air Field. . . . It is the beginning of
your career as Officers in the Army Air Forces,

Soon the most powerful and precious weapon in the
world will be placed in your hands. You have demon-
strated well your ability as bombardiers.

But along with bombing, you now have another
great respansibility, To be leaders who will merit
the respect of other men. . . . To be Officers who will
use their authority wisely,

| arn proud to have been your Commanding Officer,
and in parting may | wish you a world of success,

ROY D. BUTLER,
Colonel, Air Corps,
Commanding,
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COLOMEL A. J, McVEA LT. COL. ADOLPHUS L. RING MaJ. PAUL F. KIRKPATRICK MAJ. CHARLES I. SAMPS0ON
Director of Tralning Post Executive Officer Past Adjutant School Secretary

FIELD ADMINISTRATION

CAPT. JAMES D. WATKINS CAPT. VERNOMN E. WAELDIM CAPT. ROBERT H. MURRAY MAJOR KEITH 5 WILSOHN
Commanding Officer, Sec, | Commanding Officer, Sec, 2 Director of Flight Training Director of Alr Safety
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MAJOR HAROLD M. SKAGGS, Jr.
Commandant of Cadats
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5/5GT. NORMAMN E. PAASCHE
Sergeant Major

CAPTAIM LOUIS H. GARRETT
Deputy Commandant of Cadets
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CAPTAIN A. H. MILLER
Chief Tactical Officer

‘Round and ‘round we went, but we finally
came out on top. 1t was a hectic chase, packed
with headaches, tours, drilling, inspections,
reviews and interviews. But we made the grade,
and we can't help being proud of ourselves,

Officers like Major Skaggs and Captain Gar-
rett made an indelible impression on our minds,
They set the pace, and we followed as best
we could. The Major and the Captain had to
put their foot down cccasionally and keep us
in line, Sometimes they made us feel faollsh
when they picked us apart, caught us with a
button unfastened, or our hands in our pock-
ets, But all those things counted, and we
were the gainers.

5/5gt. MNorman E. Paasche, our Sergeant
Major, was a real pal. His patience was bound-
less. We asked him a thousand questions per
day, and we always got the right answer. And
even on our classbook, he was right in there
pitching, Sgt. Paasche made the charceal
drawing for our back cover.

Captain A. H. Miller, Chief Tactical Officer,
tock 43-11 under his wing from its start. He
served as our Tactical Officer and became our
closest advisor, His inspections were sharp;
we really had to keep on our toes. He expected

LT. ARDELL AMDERSOMN
Tactical Officer

a lot of us, but he set the example himself.
Hig military bearing was an inspiration.

In the second phase of our training, Lt
Ardell Anderson tock over as Tactical Officer.
He socon gained our confidence, and we found
we had another real friend. Lt. Anderson
guided 43-11 down the “home stretch’ and
we came out a winner,




Eleven Arrives...

The fanfare was the beating sun as they closed the gate behind
us. Man to man, we stood ready to return to Santa Ana rather than
start our advanced training at Victorville, We were tired and hot and
disappointed by a thousand rumors of the hell-hole Victorville. But
here we were and we could do nething but go on.

We piled out of the buses and the reception committee was a hot
breeze that blew sand — desert sand — in our eyes. We lined up,
Chow. Well, that was something. At least they intended to feed us.
We dragged ourselves to the mess hall. "“"“What a raunchy crew,” was
the comment of upper-classmen from the sidelines. Raunchy, huh?
You haven't seen anything yet, brother, We were determined not to
like the place.

Then chow, |t was cool in the mass hall, Dinner music, Ha! That's
a good way to treat new-comers, They have to do something to make
you like the place, Then the food. Steaks. It can’t last.

Heartened a bit by dinner, we were taken to our barracks. Indi-
vidual rooms and all air-conditioned. Well, things were looking up. A
shower and then the first formation for Class 43-11.

Raunchy, did they say? If those jerks can get through this, we
can. Half of us were washout pilots and the rest ex-G.|.'s, with
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exception of a few who came right into the Cadets from civilian life,

We were a mixed bunch all right, but the first formation proved
we could walk together for a block without getting oul of slep, and
that proved something. |f we could do that without trying, what
could we really accomplish if we put some effort into it?

We tried a little mare the next day and the next.

They called us eager from the sidelines, and we were, Day after
day, we became more and more determined to get through and earn
those wings and bars. . . . We lost a few by the wayside, but to the
end they were in there trying.

Fashioned into Officers and trained for the job of bombing, we've
finally reached our goal. . ., . Here we are, that same gang of once-
disappointed guys who straggled out of the buses and fell into rank,
to form the Class 43-11.

WHERES DA’ BOMBSGHT ?
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The Forming of An Officer

Squeezed somewhere between our bombing, trainer, ground school
and athletic schedules were certain activities which gave background
and emphasis to the making of an Officer.

At Review and on Saturday morning inspections we felt this force,
We swelled with pride when 43-11 locked good on the Review field
and when our barracks were more or less gig-proof,

We felt this influence individually, too, in our contact with
Officers, wondering in the back of our minds what kind of an im-
pression we wera making.

As Aviation Cadets, we were on the spot, under constant sur-
veillance as potential Officers. Appearance really counts, and we
tried to keep it up. We can truthfully say of our class that we kept
right on the beam all through training, and that, too, is a satisfaction,

One thing we'll remember of cadet training as it applies to the
making of an Officer, is the meaning of honor that we learned.

The cadet code of honor under which we were taught will be easily
carried over to our new army phase. From the time we took our first
qualification examination to become an aviation cadet until the after-

noon of July 31st, graduation day, we have
lived under an honor code which was more
i than just another hackneyed phrase. Some
of us, some times, scoffed at the honor
system, and honor among cadets, But there
came a time to all of us, when we realized
that honor was more than just a word, [t
embodied a little of the trust we placed in
cur fellow cadets. It contained a little of
the pride which we took in our work and
our accomplishments, It summed ap e
id=als and our ambitions, Whether we real-
ized it or not, honor played a constant and
foremost role in our cadet training.

We of 43-11 are mindful of the glamor
of air crew training, and we know that our
two-fold program necessarily limits the
amount of time that can be devoted fo

Officer training.

When we do become Officers, we shall
therefore try just that much harder to be
good Officers, worthy of the uniform and

the responsibility entrusted to us.
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Bright eyed and eager they were

Wing Commander. .. .......00000.
Wing Adjutant. . . ... iuieiniean
Wing Sergeant Major. .. ..........
Eroup MEBJOR: o e e e i
Captain, Squadron V. .. ..o vvivnnan
FLIGHT "A*
o | AT T ——— Barnett, V. M.
IstSergt........ ... Apostalos, J.
Supply St v e e Astor, Z, R
FLIGHT *"'B"
Fit, Liewt.. ..........Dunn, D, D,
B LY | o P R Carr, J. E,
Supply Sgt...........Cole, R. W,
FLIGHT "C"
Fit. Lieut..........Freeman, E C.
G R Hoagg, J. C.
Supply Sgkc ov o5 v ims Hinds, W. H.

........... Coopat, Edward Thomas
.......... Brown, Lester Putnum, Jr.
............ Trum, Joseph Sedgwick

v ons . Jones, John Wesley, Jr.

............. Duesing, Donald John

FLIGHT "E"

Flt, Lieut.. .. .. ..Mounfield, W. P.
1st Sergt.........McHaney, J. W.
Supply Sgt.. ... Maontgomery, J. M,

FLIGHT “F"

Flt, Lieut.,........Roberts, M, P,
Ist Sergt.. ., .......Stephens, [ I,
Supply Sat.........Riccardi, A, P,

FLIGHT "@"
Fit, Lisut,. . ..o .owan, Q. C
st Sergt. . o cn i Weinberg, V. L.
Supply 5gt............Zack;, Sam
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HIGH COMMAND

“The toughest jobs of all” . . . cadet officers. First up
and ocutside for 4 am, revellies, stamping around in the
cold darkness while others snatch 40 extra seconds of pre-
cious "“sack-time."” First out for school and flight line
formations while others leisurely digest those super mess-
hall treats. Mot to mention wear and tear on the larynx
with “E Flight fall in" . . . “All right you guys, cut the
talking in ranks” . . . Come on, get in step, will ya” . . .
“Straighten it up, here comes an officer’” , . . and all the
other little passwords that became so much a part of the
life of a cadet officer.

Trovuble? Yes, plenty of it, but it was worth it. The pride
of wearing the bars of a cadet officer, the satisfaction of
assuming responsibility successfully, the realization that
the training and experience would some day be priceless:
all these helped make those tough jobs much easier. With
their fellow cadets they learned their ground school lessons,
they struggled through the flight line ordeals, they sweated
out their check-rides, and still had time to carry out their
duties as cadet officers. To them give some of the credit
for the team-work and cooperation that has typified Class
43-11.
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Ready for Flight

Hours before dawn when all good people are just going to
bed we're up at 4 a.m. and rarin’ to go. It's shave, shower,
shine, make beds, clean rooms, clean barracks, eat breakfast
and be in formation at attention on the dot of 5 am, or
thereabouts.

With as little confusion as possible, we're ready, and eagerly
we march to the flight field.

Column of two's from the right and into the ready room
we dash to check out our paraphernalia. This should be an
orderly process bul we dre su eager that checking out our
equipment becomes a physical task,

After we have our parachute, clip board, stop watch, tacho-

At 4 AM., we're rarin’ to go

meter, oxygen mask, camera and a ton of forms, we dash
madly to the blackboard to check our flight schedule for the
day. Here the excitement is so great that by the time you get
an eye in edgewise, you're late to meet the pilot at the ship.

But he doesn’t mind. He's had a lot of sleep — about three
hours — so he patiently waits until we load our equipment in
the plane and check all the bombs to make sure that they
have “‘shack" written on them,

We're almost ready now to take off — except for a few
thousand details that must be attended ‘forehand — preflight
the sight, check the bombs, fill out more forms, check the
carnera, safety belt, ‘chute, etc.

Eagerly we march to the flight line

EXENENY
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We check out our paraphernalia
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Today it's five from eleven



At last we're in the air and over the target. On
bended knes, half praying and half working, we
take aim and in a twenty-second lifetime we check
our work mentally,

Is my altitude right? How about the airspeed,
compass heading, trall, disc speed, drift, bubbles?
ls my raclk switch on? my trigger up?

Before you can do anything about it, it's Bombs

Last minute check before takeoff

Away, Sir, and ancther twenty-second lifetime until
it hits, Earthward it speeds furning and twisting
and then cut of sight. You hold your breath, The
plane is a mile from the target. Your heart pounds
and then — wham. It hits. It's in there at thirty-
four fest,

But that's cne bemb. You've got four mare that
day with hundreds still to come.

Easy with that camera. . . . | wanna go out this weekend
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At the end of the missicn you come out of the greenhouse
smiling. 1’1l do better next time, Sir. (It says here in small print.}

In the tail, the poor photographer, he isn't smiling. He missed
your pictures and Victorville must go on without him this coming
weekend.

The mission, however, is completed, That is . . . the actual
dropping of the bombs, But there is still much to be done.

.Dammiﬂ My second bomb hit at 34 feet

Sir, I'Il try to do better next time
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The spotting conference with the pilot
has many interesting aspects. It's a battle
of wits deciding where the bombs hit.
Was it 34 feet or 340 feet or 3400 foet?

“Buddy”

Yes, sir, it hit at 34 feet . . . or was it
34007
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Then the post mortem, walking back to the ready room where we turn
in all the equipment — all the equipment that didn't fall cut the camera
hatch.

MNow the really big job starts. The cursed 12 C form. Hours and:hours
of blood, sweat, and tears are poured out over these . . . not to mention
cold cash, tours, and confinements. |t's a great life if you don't weaken,
but who doesn’t.

At noon when good people are just turning over, we've put in half a
day with much more to come. [t's a vicious eycle. Round and round it
goes and where it stops — who knows?
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The keen rivalry that exists be-
tween bomber pilot and pursuit pilot
iz that healthy spirit of interteam
competition so prevalent in our
American sports, Who is more im-
portant? — the quarter-back or the
contor; the pitcher or outfialder;
the midiron or the mashie?

On our bombers, that spirit is
present, too, Who is more important
— the pilet, the bombardier, the
navigater, the tail gunner or the
guys on the ground who keep ‘em
tying?

It is self-evident that no one ship
is more important than the other or
one man more important than an-
other. In order to do our job and
do it well, there must be teamwork
in which each type of plane does its
utmast, each man giving his best.

We are bombardiers. We are
specialists. We're the guys who de-
liver the goods to the enemy door-
step, We are the killers, bur how
could we do our deadly work without
the B-17 or 24 or 25 or 34 or with-
out the pilat, the navigator, the tail
gunner, belly gunner, the crew on
the ground or the pursuit pilot in
the P-38 or the P-40, or the recon-
naiszance pilot, the chserver, the
photegrapher, our instructors, our
tactical officers, our clerks, the men
who design our planes and equip-
ment and the men and women who
build them, and even the folks back
home who pay for it?

We bombardiers have a great re-
sponsibility, 1t is the combined ef-
forts of all to get us to the target
so that we can drop our load where
it will do the most good. Without us
and our skill, all these efforts fail,

We're part of a great team sent
out to meet the enemy, 'We've been
trained for a particular job that de-
pends on teamwork. . . . ‘We're
Brothers in Arms.
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ALL WORK AND NO PLAY

The incendiary hatfoot is the latest type of harassing bomb.
While it does not cause widespread destruction and its effect
is not lethal victims of the hotfoot suffer excruciating pain
and are sometimes disabled indefinitely. To extinguish the
hotfoot incendiary use a soda solution. Water helps but the
sure cure is to stay away from saboteurs with an arson complex
and an extra match,

S

MAYBE THEYLE SEND ME TO RADAR/

Bracing is an exaggerated position of attention., |ts main
purpuse is 1o develop good posture and double chins, |If you
find yourself sagging at the shoulders and getting lean
around the neck, hit a brace. How it's done can't be explained.
Good examples, however, are herewith shown,




MAKIN" US

Bcimg a bombardicr ia tough work. It requires endurance, staming, lup
physical condition. And in the stress and tension of bombardier training, it
is easy to concentrate on procedure and tactics, forgetting that bodily
endurance is also a part of our schooling.

Whether cramped in the nose of an AT-11 dropping sand bombs on a
desert target, or working in a B-17 greenhouse raining block-busters on
America’s enemies, a bombardier must be tough, Yes, tough . . . for those
10 seconds on the run are the hardest, most nerve-wracking, tensest
moments of air-crew existence . . . and the bombardier must be able to
take it.

Class 43-11 leaves Victorville with wings for bombing proficiency,
with bars for the qualities of an officer, and with bodily endurance and
stamina for the required toughness. Thanks to Lts. Ben Lewis and F. H.
Anderson, the physical training program at Victorville has given us what
we will nead to fulfill our later missions.
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The meanest obstacle on l.he course
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TOUGH!

There's nothing fancy about the athletic plant at VAAF. Good old-
fashioned calisthenics, done to the 1-2-3-4 cadence, loosened muscles,
limbered muscles, and then hardened them. Calisthenics, more of them,
then: every man to his choice. Weight lifting, bag punching, basketball,
volleyball, baseball, swimming, running, horseshoes, all of these were part
of the program designed to clear our minds, strengthen our bodies, sharpen
our reflexes,

We of 43-11 will always remember the freedom we had during our
athletic periods, a freedom we enjoyed and appreciated. Yet, always, our
athletic instructors were silently shaping us toward that goal of attainment.
And when, some day on a run over Berlin or Tokyo, some bombardier from
43-11 has the ability and the endurance to smash his target, a fond
tleeting thought will flash through his mind of Victarville . . .. the athletic
field ... 1-2-3-4, ., AND , ..

This one’s a breeze to go over
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Spare Time

We have many free hours to while away, Qur day is from 4 a.m. to
9:30 pm,, and you'd think we'd be able to get in some extra sack time.
But there is 50 much to be done in our spare time that we seldom think of
sleep. In fact sleep is the last thing we think of — last before we pull
up the covers at night and last before we pull them off at 4 a.m,

But ya gotta eat. Even that becomes a bore. Who ever heard of steaks
four times a week, meat twice a day, ice cream seven days a week two
times a day, salads, three vegetables, all the milk you can drink and the
payoff . . . dinner music with each meal. The pity of it

And we must be spic and span for inspections, so a good part of our
sparg time is spent running to and from the cleaners, haircuts, getting
our laundry together, exchanging sheets and pillnw cases, cleaning up the
reom the morning after the night before.

And we gotta visit the flight surgeon. He likes to have us drop in and
see him during our spare hours, for it's his job to see that we are in shape.

Qur day room is beautifully cool and comfortable, and once or twice
during our stay at Victorville we get a few minutes fo sit in an easy chair
and relax, if we don't have to study,

War is hell we're convinced, Some afternocons we go swimming in the
peol. It's a good healthy way of killing an hour and keeping a date with a
WAL,



More Spare Time

Getting measured for uniforms is a job that takes much of our spare
time. Everything musr ba just so for our blg easler day parade,

Then there's the P.X. between classes, for a quick drink, an ice cream
bar, a smoke and a WAC or two or three or more,

The eager beavers of us write home once a week just to let the folks
know how busy we are. Others of us may, however, prefer a brief respite
on our backs.

Music soothes the tired mind, The one place where you can get away
from it all is the chapel. Contrary to cadet thought, you don't just go there
to have your card punched

And we gotta be glamorous. You have but to mention “camera” and
the riot starts, so much ot our free time is spent taking pictures — pictures
far the class book, officer identification pictures and public relations
pictures,

When day is done and that's never, we can go to the movies, and if
you can still stand and have the energy to pick up a ball, there's bowling.

Then comes Saturday and the thought of Open Post. [t's hustle bustle,
clean up, police up. Qutside personal inspection. . . . Gad! Mo hair cut
Forgot my brass. Mo shine. Also no weekend.

Then in the barracks. Dust in the corners. Bed not aligned properly,
Shirt unbuttoned. Oh, well, maybe it'll only be one tour.

Usually it doesn't work out that way, for there's always a steady stream
of marchers on the tour line. Hour after hour it's foot sore, weary and
blue, And to think of that date | missed!
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LT. ROBT. A. GILBERT LT. SETH HEYWOOD LT. R. K. JENHINGS LT. WM, 5. SULLIVAN LT. EDW. 5. THOMPSOM LT. L. E. VAN ETTEN
Garden City. Mew York Centorvillo, Mass. Los Angeles, Cealif. Loz Angeles, Calif. Thompeontown, Pa. Breoklyn, Mew York
Full of onswerlsss guestions Troralareed from  the Artil- Loke Arrowhead loses its ‘Adequate,” ba soys; which Thoroughly corwinced that He sweats oul sweating out
and euger to turn every con- lery to tha Alr Coarps becouss Maoyor Pro Tem, Is @ gros uncerstatement for Horden dreamed wp b o whatever he is sweating out

versation inte a deboke, of those pretty peaked cops. @ lat of good |rish. mass of molfurctions,
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ROBERT L. ABRAMS
Hyack, Mew York

§ From “The Gem of the Hud-

san”  Far all his prawn and

might he hos that gentls

touch. Main cbjective — o

redhead.

WiA B MAkon 44
et Bir.

WILLIAM B. AGMETTI
Seattle, Wash.

& ropged gotdnar men, Lives
skiing ond mountoin climb=
Ing, but prefers to give pri=
vole dancing lessons to o se-
fect clontale,

Shof ol & Marcl
gu - foerfen:
Fow

THOMAS F. AIREY
‘Woburn, Mawm.

Good man In a tight spat—
thinks fast. Cought on fo

® soldiering without the uswal
¥ trouble.

/

FUGEME P, ALLAMAMO
Seattle, Wash.

He's the gnly one. Hos fwen-
ty-four chins when ha hits o
broce — twenty-thres other-
wise, Mever comgploins of
baing hamgry,
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ffoom HATES
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ARMNOLD E. AMNDERSEM
Fragaria, Wash,

The n!hll_fin: type.  Avaids
wiyunmniia wnd svwndul.
Tolks only when necessary
and then says something,
AP Sfecis L s
clavs 43
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JOHH APOSTOLOS
Trenten, Hew Jermay
L
porsonality. but would rather
be aelling cranges ln Jolsey
than arything else. “I'm a

slcka man.”

Lo
Shalsy Cork®%

ZAVEMN R. ASTOR
‘Wabertown, Mo,
I for Zoven. Lowest 1. Q.

highast C. E. A good mon
bust werries Tog much,

fﬂ, I"'L :

RAY A. BALBWIM, JN.
Kennetaw, Georgis

The Mowwell Field soldier
‘who would rather brace than
eot. All Georglons are his
poli— e malter who they
are,

RALPH BARKER, JR.
Hamsou, Mew Yerk
& former troveling salesman,
Hils the right nere witn The
farmers' doughters in ond
orcund Victorville.

Kig

VERTHOR M. BARMETT
Columbiana, Alabama
Eivows Wil D igusslivis. wind
gaks therm, Producer, direc
tow ang Instigotor of the A
Flight all male morching

charus.

RAYMOND C. BEHYMER
Strathemare, Callfornia

1 lave my wife, and o Sson

oz | pet this war over we'ra

going ploces and do things.”

FRANK J, BELES
Milwoukes, Wiscanin

A sober man with a solemn
face who sots his grub and

minds his own bulinegss,
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W, I. BLACKFIELD
San Francisce, Calif,

: Gets onnoyed sasily, espe-

clolly on check rides, but
cabms down ot the Green
Spot,

STEPHAN J. BODMER
Latroba, Pennsylvania

Carre to us from 43-10 after
o sfay in the hospital, Works
guiethy ond well,

0 :"/
GEQORGE BOES
Vallefe, Califernia

I Ganegs e i anel

e usually does. Mever says
msch and dees his work well.

RAYMOND J. BOSLET
Syessal, Haw Yerk

The pinsapple saiEr of the

= ol grmy who atill dreoms of
b gross skirts and fum,

WILLIAM G. BOVIS
Camden, Ohis

The Aumbar e soldier, Once
he mode o formaton an time
but then it wos suppsr mat
breakfost, *_
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CLACK M. BRADSHAW
Lirtie Hoek, Ark,

Get your hood out Brodshow
or the kid fram the Ozarks
prutiiviel  Are - KB - 0l
Gentle as a lamb,

e

e

MORRIS W. BREWER
Housten, Texas

A man of ease, My wife,
Sir, os he honds the check
rider o picture fwenty smc-
ondy before Bombs Away, Sir,

RALPH W. BRITE
Plemsanton, Texas
Legal odvisor of the Honor
Committes. Homor Breite—
member of the bor-—both ol

thim.

%
LESTER P. BROWH, JR.
Pittafinld, Mass.
Coarser codet with experience
os squadran commoander i

pitat, navigateor and bambar-
dimr schools

e &

WM. F. BRUNMNER, JR.
Craskaton, Minnassba
The "Ole Suge’ A good-
natued kid excapt when
cama  wmorl  coder  offirer
tries to show his authorkty,

LELAMD F. BURCH
Lomsore, Califernia
“feaxh | anding Kid *  Holds
the record for getting from
the moas to the reor ssot in
nathing  feat,

i
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ROBERT E. BURGESS
Albugerraus, Hew Mexles
| khow ity sock time, 5ir
but will you go over the rate
el just orce more, Owns o
PFarmanon Medical Excusa,

A
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ROBERT E. BURNEY
San Antonia, Texas

The lodies' delight. Silver
tongusd, smooth ond o Tox-
an.  Crashed the Cocoanut
Grave ston and scornd

L. A, CALVERT
Hoddenfield Hew lersey

& mor of oction once he
gets started. Heheves ha who
travels alone trovels faoster,

P. A, CAMMISTRARD
Waltham, Mser

An outhority on Massachii-
sefts ond early Boston Ris-
fary. Likes rarching and
breakiaat i bed

HOWARD M. CARLSOM
Chicags, Illinals

Queet ond sowy Qoing but logt

his bheod, heart and wallet

on one grond spree in Hal-

ywood,

JOSEFH E. CARR
‘Washingten, D. €.

Herse breeder, student ond
man about town. Krows good
barse flesh, women ond
ligquor,

J. 5. CHAMDLER, JR.
Memphis, Ternoszes

Jumior is our problem child.
Vg ObtuT RS WesR-ARa
doings but claims he dogs all
rigiht Likes his com  in
humor ond ligusr,

FRAMNCIS E. COCHERELL

Farmimaien, lowa

Pog 1o the Boys. A pgood
guy to hove ground for he's
ohways encouraging.  Thinks
our peablem child ls fne prab-
lerm.

ROBERT W. COLE
Woadlond, California

Con't know how he doss It
Sut he does, ond that povs
off. Carries o complete art
callection in his wallet,

FRAMCIS D, COMMERS
Buffale, How Yark

Gotta hurry and mest the
rrifn. I he could stay awoke
in closses Pe'd have o 100
averoge,

THOMAS C. CONZONER
Milwoukes, Wi,

The class comic. Would moke

oyl wwouil et L

eoildn't keep his eyes off

fhe gqueen

CHESTER W, COOKE
Chieago, lllinals
A western bod maon,  Hondy
with a gun but would be loat
without his supsrmaon bebt,

EDWARD T. COOPAT
Broaklyn, Mew Yaork
Thaa dyrnoma, Gete things ac-
complished af V.AAF., and
Marth Verde, Coap knows afl

the angles.
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Wk, H. CRAYTOHN, JR.
Tewanda, Pennsylvania

The jinx, Everything that
con poisibly hoppen ta o
shudent bombordier hos hap-
pensd o Fim,

ARTHUR C. DAVEY
Duotrait, Michigan

Hothing bathers him. Mo o
bregzy parscnality, o stoble
dispoaliion wal o lilgh fore-
heod denating ewxcess don-
druff,

JERRY C. DEBES
Be#gumont, Texas
Bownmn) e AUSBSRD Bt
*e guy ture hod mo sooned
and you'd mn too. Expects
fo settle down in Yonkss-

land-—God's country.

AN AT
Hes ™ Bo-

€. M. DELLINGER, JR,
Ookland, California

Enjoys hearing dude ranch
guests tell him whot g theill
It must ba to be o bombar-
diar,

JOHN L. DEVEREUX
Barwyn, lllimois
Honest John, Mever gets per-
furbed-—jusr taokes it all In
his steide. Showld be o phi-

e algl

AMEDED A. DI PIETRO
Uniom Cliy, Mew Jarsey

You con hove your L. A,
Holbywesd and Victorville , .
aa bong s | gel e ebiviy o
week  from my wife I'm
happy,

ROBT. M, DONAHUE
Glendale, Calitarnia
#3-11"s trst popo. He's e
efficient in his bombing o
i his home work, sa Tofo
book ouf, this guy bots o

1000,

DOMALD ). DUESING
Menomanie, Witconain

Likes fishing bt nol o5 much

as sleeping, Con that wom-
on make trouble for me?

LESLIE A. DUNGAM
Sam Maftes, Calitarnia

While satisfied with [ife's
spiinple pariuits ke has one
wakniis — jitlarbugging —
ond for an ald buck he cuts
O MmN rug.

DAMIEL D. DUNM
Antige, Wisconsin

He's in love, Likes the greot
cutdoors but seldom gets out
Ll Fils  Durik 15 Tisd
heavy fo fofe.

ROGER K. EDDY
Rosemead, Califernia

Must be good for he's closs
to homo. Enjoys flying and
hondles the mike well. For-
mer rodio oanouncer,

ASA B. EDWARDS
Alb Mew Mazi

The roctinest, tootinest,
shootinest, bombinest  red-
heod thot the City of Al
bugquerque ever Turned out,
Coll rme Ace.




ARTHUR C. ELDRIDGE
San Jews, California

The mighty mite from Son
doz=. Sometimes caolled tha
avmnling bal Leile koo
as the Proceduwe Kid Likes
arguments,

Pow: ETAF-

HERMAMN G. FLUGMAM
Haw York, Hew York

Hos o varlety of interests—
aorly morning radin pleping,
comeras, bambbng, Mew Yok
ond stick tima on the B-17.

ROBERT D. FREEMAMN
Lod Angeles, Califernia
Where 've besn and what |
drank | don’t kndaw, but |
surs hod o goad timg ond

I'll de iF again,

RICHARD J. GAFFANEY
Farga, Morth Daketa
Gatf dida’t have fo take an
mbing mil, Mg tueesd  ap
fhose peepers ond melted tha

hoebeng.

FRED W. GERARD, JR.

Amaoriflo, Texas

A modest Texon. Blames hig
gpood €. E. on his omozing
ek ool iHe ol on the e
and up,

MATHANIEL GLICKMAN
Hew York, Mew Yaork
The Bronx boy who mode

assd n @ bamb wey, Son
winced his roommotes thor

tha Civil War is over.

REE

.

HTHAE - #4 7 F.¢
B ey Mg ﬂl’t?"’*;'-‘lﬁ’fi:ré.a--r
Shot downn~ 5T Joun. 44

CHAS. L. FRANK, JR.
‘Wast Haven, Conn.

The foamily mon. His bomb-
i iz inspired ond tor good
riaden, foo — the wite and
By,

ERMEST C. FREEMAN
Dumas, Arkansas

The women are crozy aboul
ma but 'l mever know why.
He's partesl to blondes, bru-
nettes ond redheads

HARRY F. GANAHL
5t Lowi, Missouri
Tha one man tereer of Wic-
torville. The enly man o
compute alfitude with g
COIMPOsS,

JOSEPH A. GARLAMD
Ambay, llingis

Thinks Rodor will come in‘

its own one doy. Liked coffi-
fort and s at home oiy-
where.

=

&
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|

Furﬁﬂﬁq f'fﬂ"?‘
Cifimey St o

Compleled @ F0o7 "

WILBUR T. GOODE
Al drim, South Db
Fother ond husbond. Likes

his pipe erd slippers. Knows
the ploces to get ewtra sock

time during closses,

LEOMARD G. GOTSCH
Chicago, 1MHnais
Gone with the wind bafere
wa kngr it, Spent mast of his
wook-ends riding the ronge

I T TR, TR RN
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ERMNEST J. JOHNSOM
Paradise. Mantans

A bird of Peradise and a gal-
lant geantleman. Risked his
ifu with twe itote Amazons
to help ouf his roommalte.

OLIVER T. JOHHSOM
Part Arthur. Texas

Hewdy, brother, ‘Whan greet-
wd lika that in a rich Texas
arawl iTE Part Arfiurs Qite
ta the bombardiers.

_.51..! r:w;'lrr‘d’"l

JOHN 'W. JONES
Baltimers, Marylamd
O lote o great friend of tha
lrish Werda Maria, [t's tho
cwrly haolr and the brood
smile that doss if,

JOHM B. KANTHER
Ratepit, Michlgen
Businesslike when it comes to
bombing. Knows how to get

thase shocks and does it.

DALE F. KERN
Rabinsan, Konian
Would Fke to spend more
tme in Leng Beach. Thera
must be o reasen other than

b likes the place.

ROBT. C. W. KERFEM
Reckville Cantre, Hew York
The class first bridegroom.

Predicts thay'll be more saon
and ey il 8l ke maorned

: h life, tea.

J. 5. KOENIGSBERG
Bronx, Maw York

A right guide who tokes his
work seriousty, Hopes for a
grand skm $06n 0 wa ©an
all go home,

LEQ J. LEWIS
Claybon, Mirgurl

Bored with foo mach L. Ao
might life. Would like a
leave and thén head oost
for Tokio.

WALTER J. LOUGHEED
Flint, Michigan
Anyona who doesn't like this
life is cracy. I'm having fum

and that's important.

JOHM C. LUTES
Wenice, Califarnia

I Pl women and the feeling
ls rutwal, Likes other things,
too, but they don't mather.

EDW. J. MAKOWSKI
Lindan, Mew Jermey

The early bird cotches the

- warm., Definitely not a kver

of warms,

DEAME C. MANNING
Stillwater, Dhlaksma
Has g keen memory for focts
and figures but conveniently

forgets things ond ploces.
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MICHAEL GROFIK
Brookiym, Mew York

Playboy de fuxe. His bopks,
s ond o medium sized
haren coukd kems binn uppy
far a lifetime.

EDMOMND C. HALE
Detroir, Michigan

A  traveling man.  Prefers
short tripe #n and freem | &
srveral limes a week if ha
could arrange time with the
Axmy,

WILLIAM R, HALL
Haw Orlcons, Loukskona

The Kid. Happy-go-lucky and
ohways wnilin’, Hod the bod
breoks  bul  Pever  stopped
trying.

BURL P, HANCOCK
Moderrs, Colifornia
A poratrooper by frode ond
pretty good with olibis. Hig
fovorite pamwerd—blow it

&
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ROBERT J. HANLON
Broaklyn, New York

A robid Brookbyrite, Lost his
possport  fo Brooklym ot o
by wand el fo ospeial u
night in Jolsey,

LEROY E. HAMSOM
Beulah, Michigan
A Michigan farmer. but he
heag & liee like o Philodel
phia lowyer. Doss all right
in Wictorville, foo.

JOHHN C. HARDEN
Flainfiald, Maw lersay
A hot bombordier and o gead
co-pilet. ¥ only he would
corry his mongy—a nickle or
twin for cokes

HAROLD E. HICKOK
Homburg, Hew York
Dawn but nover cut, Had a
bogl start but reclly lokd
thaem in there since remav-
ing his heod from thot weil

Enern phaces,

P -:nu.‘;:‘iil';-ﬂ-'{:ﬂim
i
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WILLIAM H. HINDS
Tahleqguah, Oklakoma

‘Oklahemo Military Acodemy,

Sir; ond what about 112 A
dreaa parode sekdier min guey
for Soturday reviews. |Hs e
glomewr of army life.,

JOSEPH C. HOGG
Stuttgart, Arkanses

Spands his week-ends shop-
ping in Victarwille. A mew-
Ilywod who cloims te be an
outherity on redheods.

DOMALD J, HOWE
Dadingtes, Wisssmsin

Mot lory — just domn tired,
Lost his eppendic but got o
furbough, Needs o year to
cafch up on ot sleep,

JOHN ). JANESKO
Forest Hills, L. 1., Mew Yeork

& soft scop artiit who works
all the ongles. Learned ol
absut malfunctions m main-
rtenance but then |t was tea
lata,

EEEEEREKS
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PAUL W. MARTISOM
Lang Beach, Californio

Must write o little lafter 1o
the litkle woman avery day.
A Califs=nign and he fihca i,

HEMRY D. MAY
Bragklyn, Mew Yaork
From  Brooklyn, but seldom
mentions if. A pood room
wiildrly BUT RITE Nafd Btk

during Inspecticns,

PHILIP B. MILLER
Comitock, Michigan
After the war he plana to
fulfill o lifelong ombition by
moving to Brooklyn — the

gorden spot of the world,

JAMES L. MIRAMONTI
Harrin, llinaiy

An ald soldier, “Long Jim'"—

ong of the best in basketball;

hit tough breoks but never

stoppad frying.

J. M. MONTGOMERY
Eldorada, Texos

A west Tewos rgnchar who
traced his boots ond spurs
foe a bombiight and slkber
Wings,

WM, P. MOUNFIELD
Roanoke, Virginis
The Virginla cavalier, Shy of
women until he hooks ‘e
with his fine of scintillating
sauth talk,

DOMALD L. MURRAY
Lewitburg, Pennsylvania
And then | sow her cousin,
Good ot complicated things
but goes for tha simple
things in life — espocially

WL

KENMETH A. McGEE

Lithia Back, Arkanrer

Just Bring that julep haore,
son. ' gwon to  reloe
Plays ot being a genileman
from the ofd south,

JOSEPH W. McHAMNEY
Biytheville, Arkansas

Boy, | wouldn't trode Ackon-
sas for oll the world com-
bined, wropgod up in sclbo=
phore ond ted with a big
red ribbon,

THOMAS NASSER
Iran River, Michigan

A ninety pound weskling who
armenow managed to suevive
sthiefics. There's nadhing like
an howur's sleep,

PAUL J, NELSON
Kenosho, Wisconsin
One more mission ke the
last one and I'm going 1o
break my engaogemant, Wied-

ding bells scon,

WARREN W. PARADIES
urosklyn, Mew York

Lad o she&lbered life in Brook-
fyn wntil western mocnlight,
mounfairns ond perfume got
him dewn.



GEORGE H. PARKS
Council Bluffs, lowa

| puess Rodor is cbout all
these is left but maybe wa'd

Fantbar eeunba Hhae Foosemnd inm

THOMAS F. PARRINI
Balle Rows, Mew York

Bir. | wos synchronized. |
don't know how that bomb
bk oyt of JU0 test

JOHM D. PUFF
Kirkwood, Missauri

Oid John D hissall. Al he
thinks about is his €. E. and
his rendezvalds i tha moun-
taing,

JOHN W. RAKESTRAW

Aabury Park, Maw Jemey

Hartface Jr. has a yearning
for 'Waboo and Mory tha Un-
krwn H:.bh-p—l_\u-tlmn and
chechrides,

GEORGE L, RAYMOND
Allgnkurst, Mow Jorsey
Tubby's from Jamey and o
wos never like this. Hes

been st b gthletics buf ~p
ang gwer soes him.

LELAMD A, REHMET
Son Antonlo, Texas

His one desics i to be left
alone whan sleeping. 'l
moke it on time ond
strongely enough, he doRs

ALPHOMSE P. RICCARDI
Yonkers, Mew York

Easy @going bul serices,
Farmar bomer, acter, wriler,
wnger,  Amozing varsatility
fo which e now odds im-

bargier,

JOHM F. RIEFLER, JR,
Henprdale, Fannsybrania

Junicr to his friends. Likes
squiring bobes around Hally-
wotdd, The bobes cor be ony
age o loang ai they ane oves

35.

MELYIN P. ROBERTS
Galvgitan, Texan

How in Texas we do it {his
way. Quite o lodies” man—
wp te o certaln paint,
Screams mallunclion ot avary
opportunity, lagol or not,

HAROLD L. ROBINSO®
Heuston, Texas
Hordhecd hails from Texos
roe tnat keavenly plods.
Haosn't last an asgumant yer

—nai sOYE.

JACK D. ROGERS, JR.

Alte, Texos

Depends cn his mathemateoal
pockground to compute his
ostronomical €. E Opera
Fimmd,

GEDORGE E. SAMCHEZ
Les Anguies, Culllusmie

Good af epinning  endless,
paintiesy yarns He ssems to
b hegithy but olwoyd coemn-
phadrg of his oching botk,

e
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RAYMOMD B. SCHUCK
Minneapelis, Minn.

A “lekyll ard Hyde." Alter-

nates on woek-cnds froem the

stcady, dopendable Moy wo

all know te the MNotorious

Gooon Spaf Kid

ALBERT L. SEAVER
dacksonville, Florida

11" seord popa. Come fo
us from 43-10 and has been
right af home. Likes being
called Poo

PAUL C. SHIRLEY
Patton, Missewr
A PP farmer in Missouri
but @ R. H. bombardier at
Wictorville, Mokes extrg of-
fert on week-ends to get te
3aon Diego,

ROY D. SHOTTS, JR.
Visterin, Tawaa ,
One of those suave gontls-
men from Texos with on in-

terest in bomking and San
Barnarding,

ELMER M. SIMPSON
Fhiladeiphia, Pesmiyivanio
Lim is o real Eastern Yaon-

Iea. with a phitosophy on fife
that i3 damna hord te beak.

WA, W, SINGLETON
Berea, Kentocky
Like i fine. Like it fine
Bur how am | going ta get
auf of this ploce?

EUGEME M. STAHL
Partland, Oregon
Sometimes | wondar if I'm
really lozy — ameasy there
soems to be ways omd meons

to occomplish gll things,

i-
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HERMAMN L. STEINGROB
TrEnTon, Mow Jersey

The cloass Romea — olwoys
worrying. But there i noth-
ing o wesk-end in L A
wen'f cure for him.

PAUL P. STEPHENS
Berkeley, Colifornio
Tt lod with the voice and
the curiy har. He loves Caoll-
formio ongd halt ifs  Temidhe

population,

WM., H. STURTCMAN
Abuguerqus, Mew Maxico
Quig? ard coky To get akong
with. Hod tho bod breaks,

oo, Bl sovs that's e

RICHARD L. 5UK
Flushing, Mew York
These weok-ands ot Arrow-
rond ard the WACS drive me

sifly. If only they'd ossign
WAVES to the bombordiers

OTTO C. SWAN
Traverse City, Michigan

A wwell fella®, Anobher mar-
tician out to moke business
for himsalt and Tojo.



JUNIDR M, SWAYMNE
Los Angeles, Callfornia

And then | said to the Gon-
eral; “Sir, l've been in this
ormy acwen hong yoore ., M

WM. M. TRESSELT
Hoibrouck Helghts, H. 1.

Pining for Doris, sot coast,
pay davs, ond siher winos.
Triphe threat mon after first
miszion.

- L

JOSEPH 5. TRUM
Beaumanl, Texod
The carly bird. A Texon
who knows end ploye all the

angles. Wrlte the wife to-
day, Joo?

E. Z. TUCKER, JR,
Crasnabara, Harth Garatl
Z for ZTodoc, meaning body-
killer, Doesn't core fo be
roorm orderly, but likes C. G
duties, WACs and furloughs.

&

:

JAMES YELDHEER
Holland, Michigan
Likes to toke picturas with
his eyes closed. His crooning
o enizyed by 3. Flight, wipe-

chally M, Tucker.

THOMAS E. VINOPAL
Hougen, Wiheansin
Used to be on the other side
of the bar, Bub bow 1hings
have changed since hetoming

o bombondier.

CHARLES E. WALK
Salsbury, Indisna
Tha happy - go - kecky, hat
Hooslar beenbordier wha still
longs for that Indiona moons
and the Wobash,

Imdiena, Panneylyranis
Boskethall star, St trying
te enginesr o deal in Bald-
win Park. His weoknes—
arange groves.

s
i
p)

ARCHIE WATSON
Seattle, Wasthington

The snallest ond fostest man

in the class, The only moan
wha smnily Bsd fs ge ta
athlatics,

o.oed W mlae

oy T of cudefs

YERGIL L. WEINBERG
Qikalogia, Kansay
veni widl wicl. Mothing foo

trivicl that |t masin't be
eHact

THOMAS R. WHALEN
Clevaland, Ohio

Can'l maks up hix own mind,

Hos difficulty deciding be-

twean Victorville and L. A

between blonde and redhecd,

HEMRY A. WILTSE
Crbekill, Mew Yok

A Phi Koppa Psl from Syma-
cune who i allerglc to malk-
fumciiona Scotch, sock fime,
and Hollhywood wofhen,

tee e eeeeeeqOQO P
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RICHARD C. WIMSOR
Miami, Florido

.' Fovorite stefe — Flarida. Fa-

wavite flower=-doisies. Favor-

020 ito sport — sack time. Pat
S aversion—oamera lens

EUGEME W. WOLFE

Topeka, Kansas

We lost him via the flight
surgeon fo 43-12 He's the
boy who was “kadnopped”™ by
o blonde in Hollywood,

SAM ZACK
Detroif, Michigan
Sod Som, Haounts L. A, Ar-
rowhead ond Big Beor with
his favarite week-end song—
"Let’s Gat Lost."

EDWARD J. ZADIGAN
Mew York, M. Y.

Tha little man who is olways

there. To know hem is fo

Echwand T, GOBRRE. . o oonm smmsrim v mos, ses i Managing Editor
Wiillam: P. Mounfleld.c v oo svsnp sonenn s Art Editor
Eugene M Stablcasmammnsininnsminssis ey siadins o Artist
Willtam M, Tresselt, o . oiiiiersvaavabsvasans Business Manager
Joseph B Trim. & v v e e e e e e e s o Feature Writer
JOERE OB L .. v v e b R T ik i Photographer
Aan B, Eohinels ... s chcoow s v wne a er E e s e e Contributor

The staff gratefully acknowledges the cooperation of the Provisional
Aviation Cadet Detachment V.AAF., the Post Photo Laboratory,
and Cpl, Eddie Goldberger, A AF. Photographer.

Particular thanks go to Pvt, Robert 5. Funk, Producer.
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