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“Mever . . . have so many owed so much to so few."”

With thesc words, a grateful leader gave thanks to a handful of fighting
men who won a battle that “could not be won."” A few, unafraid, when many
were in fear, saved a great nation from disaster.

Since that day, the debt of the many has increased a hundred-fold. The
story of defeat after defeat has now become victory upon victory. Today, it
is the enemy who faces disaster.

Victories are always pleasing to the victors. Battles lost pale quickly in
comparisen with battles won. Heroes of defeat, once praised and sworn never
ta be forgotten, are remembered at best only bricfly.

Today the Mazi has learned to fear the roar of bombers in the sky. The
Jap plays a waiting game, but the waiting is uncertain and fearful.

The barrle of the fow has now becomu the buttle of the many, Dul with
our mounting successes, there is a story—a hundred stories—that might
have been forgotten.

Those are the stories of the battles of the few Americans against the

many . . . the stories of Wake Island, Corregidor, Bataan, Manila. Those
are the stories of battles lost . . . of men who fought when fighting was
hopeless by any mortal judgment. They fought . . . and lost. But because

thoy lost, they gave the many time to prepare. Teday we are winning . . .
because they lost,

The stary of the few is not that of Bataan and Wake alone. There are the
few in the hun-held mountains of the Balkans, and in every place where the
enemy has conguered. They continue to fight and sometimes their battle
leads to still greater defeat . . . Lidice . . . and Warsaw—but the battle
continues.

Thase words of praise come eacsily. Heroes, as well as men and machines,
are cxpendable. The loss of life, of a million lives, will be noted but bricfly
in the pages of history once the war is won,

To the few, we pledge our share of that victory. Their part in this war
will not be forgotten,

VICTORVILLE ARMY AIR FIELD
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August 21, 1943,

To the Class of 43-12;

Mingled with the thrill of receiving your wings is
the honor of becoming an Officer. You have worked
hard for both, and you descrye thom.

MNow comes the application. Your practice missions
are over; your tactical lessons are past.

We are confident that in combat you will prove
yourselves. Every experience that you have had will
be helpful in days to come. With conscientious appli-
cation, your bombing efficiency will continue to
improve,

Alsu, always remenber—Llee as good an Officer as
you are a Bombardier!
EARL C. ROEBINS,

Colonel, Air Corps,
Commanding.
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COLOMEL A, J, McYEA LT. COL. ADOLPHUS L, RING MAJ. PAUL F. KIRKPATRICK
Director af Tralning Post Exacutive Officer Fast MAdjutant

FIELD ADMINI

MAJ, JOHM DE PAOLOD CAPT. JAMES D. WATKINS CAPT. VERMNOM E. WAELDIN
Past Operations Officer Commanding Officer, Sec. | Commanding Officer, Sec. 2
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MAJ, CHARLES I. SAMPSON CAPT, A, W, SHERMAM
School Secretary Director of Ground School

STRATION

CAPT. ROBERT H. MURRAY MAJOR KEITH 5 WILSOMN
Directar of Flight Training Director of Ajr Safety




MAJOR HAROLD M. SKAGGS, Jr.
Commandant of Cadets
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Cadet Detachment

5/5GT. HORMAN E. PAASCHE
Sergesnt Major

g —— —— P —

CAPTAIN LOUIS H. GARRETT
Deputy Commandani of Cadets

fecceccecccccc e

*Teecanceennre

L.

A




TEEEEEY

A
®

TACTICAL

OFFICER
43-12

“Tactical Officer"” was a phrase wa hpard with ap
prehension the day we reached Victorville. . .. We still
felt apprehensive that first day we saw Lt. Blaney, just
as he must have felt when he first saw us. . . . We
were his first class. . . . He was our first “Tach”
Officer.

A week later we decided our “Tach” Officer was a
pretty swell guy . . . and twelve weeks later we thought
more so. , . . When we had problems, Lt. Blaney
listened and helped if he could, . . . Sometimes he
helped when he officially couldn't. . . . When we
missed pictures, he somehow found a way so we got
passes. . . . |f the schedule said late afterncon in-
spections, it somehow read early morning when it had
passed his desk. . . . We learned about military man-
ner, but we weren’t fully conscious of how much our
“Tach" Officer had taught us, until graduation. . . .
That's the kind of a man and a soldier we saluted . . .
and liked as we saluted That was . Lt. Blaney.
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INSTRUCTORS

bt Line

Anyone Got a Shoehorn?

SQUADRON 2
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In Ground School. ..

When we weren't praying for a good gyro
or cussing the bembsight, we had readin’,

writin® and ‘rithmetic. Grouww Sclool saw
to that, and Professors Loos and Holt saw to
ground school. . . . We got lost among a

millicn gears and levers, We got knob-
nutty, gear-goofy, bubble-happy and just
about went nuts tryin’ to figure out what
happened when you turned this knob and
turned on that switch. . .. "It's very simple,
damn it,"" said Loos. . . . "Yeah, just like
rolling off a log,’ said Holt, "A six-year-old
could figure it out—you see, you have a
roller and a disc. . . . We went to sleep

at night counting rollers and discs . . . but
wir learned

We went to the line. "'It's simple,” said
the instructors, "Just do everything ground
school taught you backwards and you've got
it." . . . We know what we'll teach our
students when we're instructors, 'We'll just
tell 'em, "It's very simple—you've got a
roller and a disc,” and let ‘em figure it out
for themselves, . . . Yeah, it's very simple.
You've got a roller and a disc, a roller and a
disc and a roller and a . . . but wa learned.
... Flunk a test and we enjoyed Victorville
Army Air Field over the weekend. ., . . We
found out cven o movie actor can be a good
egg =ometimes. . . . We leamed about
honor from Judge Foss. . . . Yep, we really
learned in ground school.
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*Lamn 1t you don't substract pressure altitude—you add 11, Like
the rest of us, Zak, Werth and With were never guite sure whether
bombing goes with bookkeeping or bookkeeping goes with bombing.
Across the page, Rosenblum, Delameter, Jamison, Foss and Dorbian

get more confused by the second. We argued here, prayed upstairs,
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Learning to Bomb. ..

Learning to bomb, like being bombed, is a mixture of blood, sweat and
tears. Sometimes it's fun; it's always work, When the weather’s calm, your
gyro's strong and the pilot's happy—you'd like to fly for hours, But there
are nights when you hate the sight of the plane silhouetted against the
Mojave—hate the bombsight, hate the bombs, the whole damn business.
Those are the nights when things go wrong, the nights when bombardiers
are made or broken.

Balance the two, and you have the story of Victorville. Skimming a bare
five hundred feet above the ground or anxiously watching for your bomb to
hit from two miles up, Those are days and nights to remember. Three
hundred foot missions, foppling gyros but no malfunctions, nine hits and but
five bombs to drop—those are the days and nighls you can'l furgel, Day
record, night record, night record combat, day record combat—and then, if
the gods have been with you—graduation. You lose a lot of sleep. You never
have time to call your own. Yet you sing on your way to class, and you joke
on your way to bomb. You do all this . . . and they call you . . . Bombardier,
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We'll admit this picture looks phoney—but hanest, fellers, Squadron
COne did some funny Things in their réady room, And look who's doing
it—~Boone, Anchondo, Brown, Down, Brown and Crable. 'We still haven't

figured out what they were deing the night we shot this scene,

This obviously was shot before these five gentlemen of Victorville
tlew their mission. Welch, Waxman, Trevithick, Venerofsky and Tate
somehow found something funny about their figuring. Bombing was

seldorm like this.

Lt Martin was a lovable old cuss, and so was Lt. Kern. |f we'd tell
you they are flight leader and check rider, respectively, you'd know
just what we mean. Section One caught hell for something here—a rars

sceng we witnessed only about fifteen times a day in the ready rooms,
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WARNER BROS.

IN VICTORVILLE

43.12 had a guick treat in seeing how Warner Bros. studio oper-
ates, Part of a great new war picture, "Passage to Marseilles," was
made on our flight line.

Roaring overhead were Flying Fortresses, painted with Free French
and RAF insignias. On the ground RAF trucks were buzzing every-
where, attended by enlisted men in glamour suits. Yes, for a while
it looked more like an RAF field than Victorville.

“Passage to Marseilles” can’t help but be great with a background
such as Victorville. Having a cast like Humphrey Bogart, Claude
Raing, John Loder, etr., should halp, ton

It's the story of a French patriot, a news writer who warned his
people that France was crumbling. Involved in a demenstration, he
was imprisoned on Devil's Island, to rot for the rest of his life, But
he escaped, was rescued by a freighter headed for Marseilles.

As the journey progressed word was received that the Maginot

lime collapsed. . . . A mutiny ensues, , . . And the freighter heads
for England.
LOWER LEFT—Husky brutes were the man of 43-12, the way .'Diﬁ.il"lg the _FIT:'E'. French unit of the RAF, Bogart becomes an in
thay handle these block-bustor bombs. ““Poch, Pooh,"” they say, spired fighter, fighting for the country he loves and remembers and
“nothin’ to it!"” Maybe the fact that they're made of Hin had tor his wife, trapped in occupied France,

something to do with it It ' P : .
= t's a great story and we'll be looking forward to it. But every time
LOWER RIGHT—_Actrs Clae Raing 1nd Jon Lder lar a ship talogs o o Jands, we'll know 118 Vichormille—not ~somewhere

liams and Vaal. In England.”
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43-12 Looked Good! -
Ll
o
@
On the parade grounds and
on Saturday moming inspec- w
tions, 43-12 locked good!
o
But we didn't always give
that impression, As a class, we =
had our troubles and we had
our fun. We won parades, yes, L =
but no matter how many pa- <
rades we won, we never got our «
Sunday night passes . And @
that was why we won them in the first place.

We had our inspections, like everybody else. |f we had all the ©
hours we spent polishing and waxing and scrubbing and dusting w
and cleaning—we'd take a ten-year furlough and hibernate.

Class 43-12 would provide some mighty good wives for lonely -
and lazy women. "
-

The boys were the singing-est bunch of fellows you've ever E
heard. They sang their way to the trainer, to the line, to lecture, L 2
class and athletics, There's a certain song called “Harrigan™ e
we hope we never hear again. Their singing wasn't purely
military, unless "'Rell Qut the Barrel'’ refers to the coast artillery "
—hut it was noisy, and occasionally you found it possible to keep
in step with the music. Somehow Georgia Tech's “Rambling €
Wreck' ran afoul of the boys and came out like this: “I'm a
sad pill from Victorville and a hell of bombardier!”’ That'll ("
give you an idea of the kind of men we had, s

L 2

The Army says it's looking for men who think for themselves, =3
Army—you've hit pay dirt in 43-12. The bovs worked and won L -
as a class, but the instant somebody said “'Dismissed,’”” the paci- o
fists ran for cover, We had more trouble deciding whe took the b
laundry over or who got clean sheers than your Uncle Sam’'s '’
troubles with Tojo. That's the way we liked it—hot and heavy.

[

Dur week of marneuvers on the desert was a sad sack. We
hollered and screamed and velled and moaned—but we did a : e
good job. That was 43-12.
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Hut...Two.

o

“Qur fighting men must have strong, healthy bodies,’” the
Army said. 5o we had athletics, Sometimes we thought athletics
had us. What is most important, we survived, Sometimes we swore;
sometimes we grinned. We always sweated. But be it 1307 in the
shade, sunrise or sunset, we had athletics, . . . “One-two-three-
four . . . extend to the left . . . just once around the horn, boys,
that's all, . . . Damn it, either run or walk. . . . “"A" flight plays
basketball, “C" goes swimming, “B" plays basketball. . . . Lt
Lewis . . . Lt. Anderson . . . over the obstacle course on Wednesday

. sunrise viewed during pushups . . . athletics before noon passes

the Army kept us healthy, . . . Brown and Down battled at the
net. Adkins watched, he always watched. But hell, we all watched,
Volleyball can be a restful game. . . . We took our turn at swim-
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Three...Four

»
»
»
ming The Mojave isn’t cool, but the water is. Sometimes thare were
» WALS a-swimming., Yeah, we know cadets don't associate with
WALS. . ., . Baseball was a possibility, if you could stay awake long
= enough. Mice place to get a tan, too. White always got a hit, even
E when Gonzales pitched. . . . Watson and Colletti do a few plain and
fancy acrabatics on the bars. . . . If you couldn't remember the
B chaplain’s number (39, wasn't it?) you could always get it out of
| your system by punching hell out of the bag. Colletti’s C.E. must
- have soared to 190 the day we shot this picture. . . . We hated

to work, but some of the fellows wanted muscles like the man in

'F1 the picture on the wall, Anchondo, Ward, Delameter, Allan, Ken-

. nedy, and With heaved and grunted and finally got ‘em in the air,

| Weight lifting was definitely healthful , . . shady, too. , . . Yep,
B we had athleties.




... 28 Hours a Day

Anybody seen my laundry? Brown, Horner,
Gonzales and Down load up

Spiffing up our rooms was an every morning
happening, but usually we did it much faster
than this.

Comeaux and Dorbian dump ‘em out, Five
minutes later they'll be back with another
load. They should have issued shovels with
the brooms they gave 43-12.

Three minutes before reveille and as usual,
Daniels still has to shave. Buck, Cunniff, and
Brooke always got there with the second
whistle, too, The Air Corps ought to let us
grow beards. . . . We'd scare the enemy to
death,

If you want to get out next Saturday, get
those clothes to the laundry on Monday. Son,
Barley, Bauer, Bergdorf, Brown and Anchendo

evidently think a wee sma' one is better than
a weekend on the post.

Heonest, folks—we're sorry, but we posed
the broom and mop picture. Brown, Cagle,
Comeaux, Bolin and Berdgdorf never were so
eager in their lives, We thought you'd like
to see how it should—but never will—be done
in the Army.

We got to the Day Room exactly twice dur-
ing our three months at Victorville, When we
did, we did just exactly what With, White,
Werth, Waxman and West are doing here.

We don't know which formation they skip-
ped to come here, but here are With, West,
Werth, Comeaux, Wadleigh and White playin’
a little poal,

Sanders, White, Wong, Williams and ""Who's
it'" play a little . . . er . . . bridge.
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Unce a week we forgot all about bomb-
M@TEL .,@_l ing . . . forgot about the roller and the
o — disc . . . wouldn't have recognized a C.E.
JRESTATEEAT <+ ] I COEETA IS if we saw one dressed in gi:ggham. cee In
J brief, Saturday meant passes. . . . If you
e - somehow missed some pictures — we

"\ W

never could understand that — or forgot
to dust the rafters, or didn't notice it was
the Major you forgot to salute, Saturday
meant just another day on the Mojave.

If you had a pass, you went. . . . Arrow-

head and Big Bear were handy. . San
Bernardino had its points — and its
women, . . . Los Angeles was pretty far

away, but we went anyway, and prayed
we'd get back on time. . . . We had
plenty of places to go, but usually no way
to get there . . . we went anyway . . . by
the best means at hand. . . . If you won
the parade, you had until eleven a'clock
on Sunday to get back—unless the sched-
ule read otherwise and it usually did. . . .

Harris Smith

Robert BenmyhofF ..o 0o vvisiranas
Marshall Waxman, ,
Lester Carlson

Morman Buck

\
-

Pass lTime

Wherever you went, you were glad to get
there, . . . Whether you had a good time
or not didn't matter so much . . _ as long
as it wasn't desert,

Each time you came back through the
gates, you wished a little more you were

guing the other way, . . . Weekends
brought back memories . . . but then you
remembered this is the Army . . . and

forgot it as much as you could,

If you were married, maybe your wife
carme toVictorville, and the fallows rarred
vou, but you knew you were lucky. . . .
And if you weren't, you met girls by the
dozen . . . some you liked, some you

didn't. . . . Some you might even have
married, . . . You wondered how much
you dared allow yourself to feel and be-
lieve . . . and wondered if the one back
home still felt the same way . . ., and a

hundred thoughts more. . . . These were

our weekends

The Staff

POV CPREEER RN, x| 11 ||
............ ¢ v+ Business Manager

..................... Persomal Write-ups

..................... Ass't Business Manager

tonites torget of
quﬁwﬂy”

Our thanks to Pvt. Robert 5. Funk, Producer of Bombs Away,
who did more than his share in getting out this edition, The
pictures are the work of Cpl, Eddie Goldberger—they speak for
themselves. The portraits are excellent, too—thanks to the
Base Photo Laboratory. The cartoons are the work of Lt. George
R. Loos, as good an artist as he is a bormbardier and instructor.
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DOUGLAS G, ADKINS COMALD A. ALLAM
108 Pleasant Avenus Rural Reure Me. 1%7
Cathmere Washingion RBedwood City, Califarnia

"Whatsa matter, doc; throw His father waos o goneral, . .
e out fifly fest?™ Hiz week-pnds were terrific

ROET. M. BEMMYHOFF HEMRY E. PERGDORF
Box Me. %63 Rural Reute Moo 1
Quiney, Callfornio Prigst River, ldaha
We heord plenty chout Miko Imta fhe cadets from Howoi-
. . el tHe newspoper baesi- lan duty. . . . The hordast
e waorkes in the bunch,

ANTHONY BERAND ROBERT E. BROOKE
5657 Sunset Baulevard 1874 E 19th Avenue
Hollywood, Califernia Eugang, Jragen
"If anybedy's ever drunk i1, PHell, il the rocks won't
I can mix &t work, foggle ‘am outf,”

E. C. AMCHONDO ALBERT W. ANDERSOM

3032 Minmesoto Street 31 Ronkin Avemues

Los Amgeles, California Troy, Mow York
"MHonast, fellers—the dastor Il o better if | could drop
soya VN e borm this woek. ™ ‘em from o glider,”™

IGHN T u:n'rrr'rq- ROART B RIAKFWFLL

510 Sycamors Streat 1309 Resa
Vandergritt, Pennsylvania Lingokn, Mebrosko
"Turn that rodio off—| noed “Anylsrdy in that bunch from
iy abeep, Mebraska? Mo? Well, thots
the breaks.™

J. D. BROWHN JOHH E. BROWM

Erie, Pennuylvania 1324 1Tth Streat
San Pedro, Colifornin
‘On his woy os o feocher be- The "Maojer' wiually didn’l

fore Uncle rudely nabibad him wish f0 be pathered.”
outside fhe college gates,

WILLIAM G, BARLEY

530 4th Streot
San Bernardina, Callf.

‘Whot'll | o with these
lorty Bomba, 4ird™

DAYTOM € ROLIM, IR.
Angols, Loulsiona

Pigeon roiner i thien
alider gilot . . . then bom-
Bardier—rthe guy's erozy,

JAMES M. BROWHM
B30 Cole Stroet
San Francisco, California
We could alwoys Fell him by
the white of his nose.

"Wha's got o crowhar and o

ROBERT K, EAUER

3114 DeSpain Avenue
Pendleten, Cregon
‘Al right, Tellows — let's
make it good — here comes
the Maijer,"

EDWARD C, BOMHAM

Ecat Main Street
Westfield, Penmiylvania

amemar—I|'m gonng foo this

ight,

MORMAM M. BROWN

1217 Sylvan Strect
Eed Wing, Minmosote

"Let me show you how 16 do

he co-ordinated shuflle, fel-

lers.™

GEORGE A. BEEDLE

3237 Dupont Strect
Minnsopoliz, Minnescte
“So ha spent the 50 conts®
Hié's o crooner from  way,

woy, way, bock,

CAMIEL BOONE
607 M. Beverly Drive
Beverly Hills, Colifornia
YProisas the Lord ond poss

the paper bops.’”

MORMAN A. BUCK
415 Herth Ind Strest
Alkambra, Califernia

“There oughto bé some way
fo pur o malfunction in this

Fhung. "
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CLAUDE T, BUEL

Baltan, Mississippi

very ward ah soy.

= 4

=

o=

.
.

- @

o

i
.‘""
e
i MICHOLAS J. COLLETTI
S, ot
- ookt Gt Soraw
&
=
.
.
-
-2
A
AP

B
-2
B

VINCEMT L. CUMMIFF
20135 Morthwest Glisan
Portland, Oregon
The salfunction kid  He
brought botk move than wa

drapgad.

EDMUND J. BURKE

D
San Froneisco, Calif,
"Dantt fell me vour froubies
—U'm not tha chaplain!™

‘Al don't know whatso mat-
ter with yoll—ab undarstang

EVERETT J. COMEAUX

Hew Orieons, Louislans
“Dry run'' He soid the fel-
lows cughta leorm the Eng-
lgn longuage, llke he spoke
1

GEQRGE C. DANIELS

648 Somth 12th Stroet
Mew Hyde Pork, M. Y.
Ployed plang, frumpet and

JOSEPH W. CAGLE

BOE Mineral
Colena, Konsas

“aily thing wrong with the
codets 5 fiw  pumbar  of

rackias around here.”

JAMES E. COPE
341, Palk
Oronge, Toxos
We horestly think he'd ke
ta fight the civil war ower
again

THOMAS P. DAYIDSON

1189 West Minth Street
Medford, Oregon
“Once | londed o glider af

night, and , ., . ™

LESTER E. CARLSOM
2017 M. Michigan
Partland, Oregon

Another “hom.” “|t's ODregen
for me when the woi

ERMEST H. COTAMCH

111 May Avosus
Syracide, Mew York

fust fwo doys,™ and he meant
i,

2218 Broad Stroet
Wichita Falls, Texas
CHff come from Texas, '
amys a P_!eck of a phoce fay

WM, T. CARRINGTON GEORGE L. CARVELAS
Rural Route Me, 2 282 Custer Avenus
Fariany, Tennesses YToungstown, Ohlo

“Wondes if I'll ever get owl "Amywhere-—just crvywherg—
of the codets.” jutt a8 long o= ir's cost af

the Mississippi.™

ALYIM L. CRABLE, JR, GEORGE G. CRAWFORD
T6 Collcge Circle 4167 33rd Street
Stillwater, Oklahomo San Diege, Califernia
A schealteacher who's gaoin’ If you know of any flights
back to Oklohoms soan—if te San Diege, tell Gearge for

Ot RO, all of us,

LYMAM M, DELAMETER JOHM H. DOMAHOO

Box Mo, 472
Rughby, Morth Dakota Sunnyside, Woshinaton
Rodic amotewr, corly monn- “I'0 trode the whaole works
ing bothing anthusiast, and for ome Waoshington apole

a bombing gent, tren, "

CHARLES M. CLARK

110 Garficld
Haldrege, Mebraska

The ormy was an ofi slary
to him , . . but bombing
wosn't

JAMES B. CROSSGROVE

Rural Route Mo, 2
§t. Joaph, Louisiama

One of the Louisicnians. . .
“This besmlsing’s a cinch!"

LOUIS H, DORBIAM

1055 University Avanue
Bronx, Hew York

"Hey, whe chonged my pilat?
Where's Cresagrove?”



MICHAEL DOSHAM
12 East 43rd Avomus
Gary, Indians
Froen steel midl to tha arm
"Where'd they find s
Bombsight? I wen'r werk

WERMER C. FOG55
1021 Sth Avonwo
Sar Matea, Californio
What con wii say abaul the
judge—-he's already  soid 1t
ail,

JAMES L. KENHEDY
Lake ¥illa, |lGmnois
"Vaure all mine"  Karinsdy

chaims immunity from every-
fhirgg axesp! calisthenics

JOHM L. DOWH
B2 Morgon Avenoe
Biraxel Hill, Pennsylvania
Glader prelef-—tenar, drummer,
“Once | hod a level bubble,”

ROQUE GOMZALES
721 Morshall Street
San Antania, Texas
Rociy loved wollayball |, ., .
and hunting . . . ond read-
g oL, . G bombing,

JACK W. KHIEVEL
0T West Sth Strect
Lovelond, Calerado

Was @ Glder Pl — st
thinks the Arming Lever |8
Spoilers.

JAMES J, DUNN
1424 M. Hayvembwrst Drive
West Hollywoad, Colifornio
Wil somehedy pleass woke
Muster Dunn up?™’ Mister
Cunn—how could voul

OTIS G. GROOM
109U Soubnwest Hinkloy St
Oklaghoma City, Okia,
Schanl  teocher o o wtshiad
he hod a PhD. in molfunc-

Ticis,

PaAUL E: LIMBERGER
1644 Elm Strect
Taungitewn, Ohio

falesmon  in Civilion  life
Says he lkas 19 hunt. Hunt
what, Paul?

HAROLD E. DYER
704 Magnalia
South Posadena, Coliformio
His bookkesping civilion
wiays cam in handy here,

A, L HEWITT
Hox 115
League City, Texas
Took sik wesks fo comvince
him AT-11 didn’t ot in the
least like o moforcycie.

JOSEPH A, MARASCO
1111 Seuth Rosewoed 51
Philadalphia, Feansylvania
Enjovs lce Skating, Boambing,
Folles Skoting, Bambing,
Bowling, Cyclng and Bomb-
ng.

ROGER D. EGGER
19602 Purmell Avenus
Rosky River, Ohio
SIE ] e § wirdl of the
river agam IF]] be too domn

soon |~

JAMES M, HORMER
19 Campbell Heood
Maontgomery, Alabama
Tha man with o deowl | , .
bait you cughita hedr his wife.

FRAMK W. MARTINEK

144% First Avenwo
Hew Yark, M. T.
“Marty,"” o= he s Known n
tha baes, s o formes Glidor
Pilpt — wonti reversible

wings,

PAUL W. FERGUSOM
Margantewn, Indiaso
Ciwil gngineer for Uncle Som

oy pre-wor days , . . s
still warkn' for Ungle,

HARRY V. HOWARD

TH=11 Hew, Forest Lone
Lamg litand, Mew Yark

We'll lot you tell obouwt
Mister Hewand,

W. W. McCOWHM, JR.
5f. Mary's City, Maryland
‘Snofeh’ © alss o former

Glidgy Pilgt, Likes Sock Time
end Open Post.

ELLIS H. FI5H
1636 Thomas Avenue Horth
Minneapolls, Minnesaia

Thie anly man we kaow who'd
hareitly rother fiy thon eal,

C. G. JAMISOM
lérry, Indisine

Laasd tm monoge o donce
orchestra ., . . ever huar his
shorins? @

JOSEPH F. MEYER
905 Thorn Shecet
Sewickioy, Ponnsylvanio
Maoring Geaduotion b de-
cides 1o wonis to be o

Bambordiar
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J. T. NOYAK RICHARD J. REESE GLEM R. ROSEMBERRY STAMLEY ROSEMELUM PHILIF RUHM ROBERT M, SANDERS LAUREMCE MW, SCHWAR
1718 Roosevelt Strect 1633 Deeatur Strech 725 Marth Parrish Sheet 9412 Avonus A" 201 Horth Daklans 1807 Rondokph 534 Muirfigld Road
Bunmare, Pennsylvenia Ridgewood. Mew York Uhrlchsville, Ohia Broaklyn, Hew York Arlingtom, Yirginio Topeko, Konsos Los Angeles, Colfarmia
Tho bembing cop used fo nol Married, Likes fo ride hovses, Wetaran of Pearl Harbar and “It's mosdar," he soys, Hob- A Bomboardier  wha  under- A Grooer n civilion lla, bo “Iust zall me a perpeiual
tem for fthe Penn  Stote but car't find a horse! possesses tha Purpla Heort. by Phatograophy. One'd never stoands RADAR. Writing is thinks Bombardiering & codel — |'we baen a far
Palice Likes to bomi—S0L01 kncw i1 bo ook ot him! his hobby. eairer, during war v,

G. G. SHIPLEY HARRIS R, SMITH JAMES D, 50M HAROLD F. STEFFENS ROBERT B. STEWART THOMAS F. STEWART JOHH R. STOCKWELL
Bax 251 West Ridge, Arkonsas 27 Sowthwest I8th Strech I8 Druary Lang 11449 Sauth Highlahd Avd. L£4% Univeriady Avenid Sk WiliRg STraar
Ute, lowa Oklshoma City, Dklakama Great Meesk, M. Y. Los Anmgebes, Californko Hew York, H. Y. Taleda, Thio
A jhva-Bamber by profesiisn I ciwilian Fife a eoal Statmn- From 43-10 to 43-12; from Widely traveled. Doesn't ur= Public Speaking enthusiosl— Likes to sleeg, Bomb, Bowl, Was an occounting clark n
Before the Air Corps called, ticion. Former Glider Pilot. the ofl fields of Oklahoma, derstand use of the “Rokes" st con't gel o legitmate Swum, sleep, Drill, be of eose civilian life, Wishes he were
phayed the drisrs izl func i, and sleep, that o

- = 1 . A
DAVID L. SWANK ALFRED B. TALLMAN FRAMNK L. TAMULONIS LUTHER W, TATE D, C. TREVITHICK JOHN R. TYRRELL, JR. \I'll'fi C. URRY
BI5 Morth Beatty 58 Morth Stroet 313 Eost Conire 2320 15th Strect 54 Pine Street 57 Wirconsin Avense 1 Fotterson
Pittsburgh, Pennsyivania Hambirg, Mow York Shensndosh, Ponnsylvania Lubbock, Toxas Baldwin, Hew York Waukegan, llinais Ogden, Utah
Was Inlond Mariss Usder- Kmowi more aobout P-38's Farmer salcoman.  Maorried Likes to design model aie- Wins far tithe, “Champion Oh- Acg Bombordier Comeraman - ,F'. | sized Bombordier who
writer, Civilian. Lowves, gbso- thar e pilots,  Susiness Wants to be o World 'War 1/ eraft, Alo lkes e enitote stocle Course Runnes™ when whao fikes Track and Gass- I(FII thinks tha AT=-11 wei builf
lutely loves, PIES! execulive when g clvilion, veteran Lan Lions, “BEEP!" oileop, line @mgines, for him,
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HARRY G. YAAL
1030 Ving Streot
Hewport, Kentwehy
Thinks that peoaple who use
fheir pwn teath are old fash-
i,

WALTER C. YARDON
801 Scuth Longwood
Los Angeles, California

‘Waos o driss Designear, Dossn'}
Iri'l.v The 'WALC'S fatigue wni-
arm.

PATRICK A. WALLS
5408 Colifornio Avenue
Seattle, Washington
Maorried. Hos what it tokes
to diop bombs but dosen’t
wont his Ingtroctor to Know,

CHARLES W. WARD
2810 Hoopke Street
Corpas Chrighi, Tenas

A Dopartment of  Justice
Fellas!  Watch  him

e,
Saturdoy pight—Green Spot

ROBERT L. WELLBORM

1432 Payme Streef
Lewisville, Kentucky

JOHM F. WERMER

2354 Poamell Avenuo
Wast Los Angeles. Colif,

Just learned thaot AFCE Thought “Dry Bun” meant
didn’t mean “All Flights Can. he hod a dusty rood fo
celled Enterely.” frovel,

JULIUS YEMEROFSKY

581 Hinedale Stroct
Breakiym, Mow Yark

Formeer PFC whg il thinks

that hiking | o SPORT!

GEORGE M. WARD
Z046 West TEth Stroet
Los Angeles, Californio

Morried, Used to ba o Radi-

ogropher,
was if, Georged

BERTON M. WERTH
Rural Route He, 2
Uniomvilla, Michigon

Should be able to shoo! a
he wsed

machine gun . ., .
bulld "gm,

Good  job — what

o

LOUIS A, YOLLMER
Rural Route Me. 4
Abchiven, Kanias

Tar: milegs bebingd ihe depai,
he lives. A noturcl hunter
and feshaveman

LARKIN B. WATSON, 111
Thomaston Streck
Barnesville, Georgia
Morried, College Groduate,
A troe Southerner with o yen
For reaxdicg.

RICHARD 5. WESSOM
109 Foreat Glan Rood
Langmoo .+ Maoss,
Fram military family. Good
Tennis plover, lea, Wants to
shoat Skeet.

JOHN €, YOLLMUTH

12206 Hillside

Avenus

Richmond Hill, Hew York
Rewrlter, Copywriler, Adver-
tising Loyowut Maon, formerhy.
Doast't envy o pilet.

MARSHALL WANMAN

1254 South Avars Ave,
Chicogs, lingls

Ho did o bang-

up job in

managing the business end

of o classbook,

SAMMY A, WEST
Rurel Route
Blanco, Texas
Studied Jownalism. Waos
Mewspoperman. Hobby &
Archady,

FRANK L. WADLEIGH

Rural Revte Ho. 3, Box 431

Los Gatos, Coliformio

Savs Bob Hope & wrong
about Caolifornia — it does,
. {Semewhere in the

THOMAS E. WEALAMD

133 Horth Greenwood Ave,
Montebells, California
Vas stes! and sheet metal
workar, Likes to (ish—who
doesn't?

ROGER F. WHITE
¥59 Holght Street
San Franciscs, Califernia
LY, Lese had %o exphlain fo
him  thal, "Torgue |5 not
wmething to deink [

i il

GEORGE R. WAL F oo

3454 Tildan SHrect
Los _':!Cg_li?nq‘n
!r;ﬂnu;. My A=
yoiar, insfnettar —
untion Da?f

ROBERT W, WELCH
4853 West F6th Stroet
Daklawm, Ilinsis
Wanta to ossure his pilot
thai he iws no ospirofions

for the latler's job

EDWARD E. WHITMAN
1437 Farr
Scranton, Pennsylvania
Puzzle-solving i his hobby.
Victorville wai o good place

far hirn.
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EMIL L. WHITHEY RICHARD B. WILLIAMS

Kocskio, ldaho

5315 Cary Strect Rosd
Richmaond, Yirginka
Likes Classical musie, Krows
hoscware, Bombsight, he soys,

s @ CINCH!

Studlied mining, then mined
Likes great ouf-of-doors,
| Brather, you gat itl]

Pictures Mot Avail- ;4_
able for

WILLIAKM C. CAIM
405 Georgia Avenue
Mercedes, Texas

EUGEME W. WOLFE
1233 Clay Street
Topeka, Kanian

CLELAND D. WITII
FPlotte, South Dakefa
A Morrell Pocking Company's

formbr employes. Thinks
Wisner {5 all woong.

LEOMARD W, BLEDMICK
2321% Broddech Avenue
Swissvabe, Pennsylvania

Infantry ta air corps. . . .

“Haow'm | going fto et

el

ROBERT C. WILLIAMS

301 Meorth Mains Strech
Pork Raplds, Minnesota

Anathar policemon, State
Park Potrabmmn, bn cur midst !

We don't nesd MP's

IIERDCRT W. WITTLC
Kernes City, Tewas

Likes bBombing, Texas Rev-
wille, Growwl School, Tewxos,
Open Post ond Texos

ROBERT E. HOVEY
1229 East 53rd Street
Chicage, llinais
I ie gl The sorme o you,

I°ll take the loop.

ALFRED R. WILSON

105-2% 5t Marks Avenug
Rockaway Beach., Mew York
Baligvags Sterm Pin s uisd fa
piny flowers on the giel e
left behind.

HORMAR WOLPT

T3l H. Beverly Hils

Los Angoles, Califarmia
Used fo ba on Inspector at
Douighos Ajrerafi. FBl doesr't
ehick evarybody, hubvf

RICHARD M. NEWMAN
E11 Western Avenus
Lyman, Massachusatls

That bamb musiye  hit

somewhere == toke onother

ook, ™

CLIFFORD L. WINHAM
8% West Lowls Avenue
Pheonix, Arizona

CHE man wha bos boen In g
hotter ploce than VAAF—
he was a Foundryman,

WILLLAM J. WOHG

17T South Agassiz Street
Flagstatl, Arizans

Likes fa orgue the good,

againat the bod, ponts of
Tucson. Krows he won't win.

CHARLES B. PETERS
B0E Vieginia Stroet
Joliet, Mlinois
“Wish thes bombs would oct
like soldiers act In the #n-
fantry—I"d understond ‘em

DORSEY E. WISEMAN
112 Comden Stroet
Clarkiburg, Weit Virginla
His hobikies are: Daoncheg,
Traweling, Reoding, E-‘-T1n%
ard S.LE&ING. | Bowwibardisr, |

NISHARD J. TAK

12%3 Prospoet Street

Oregon City, Oregon
“Ma, Dick, BPTS doos rot
mean Bun Pilots Teaching
School,"™ LY, Halt said.

RAY F. PFAUTEZ
52% Eost Front Street
Litits, Panniylvania
A covaley Fepart, Redin' the
C, E. was a natwal.

HERBERT M. WISMER
5530 Sowuth Homora Street
Chicaga, linsi
Worked for Wikon & Com-
gy | Meat Pockers), Thinks
OPA showld chose shog,

JAMES C LOWRIE
441 W. Canficld Ave.
Datroit, Michigan
“Eoger Beaver™ from  way
back. A seasoned codet who
wiorked hard for his wings, . .

Couldn't be downed.

ALEX J, TESTA
2631 M. McYickers Avo.
Ehigoage, llinals
Hera fram the engineers. He
sadd ha'd feal more at home
bulding the shacks than . . .



Dedication To Qur Comrades . . .

Ay — e E
- E #

The pain of war hurts most when it
strikes from among us, men we deeply
admire,

On August 13th, one week before
graduation, four men—two of our class
members, a capable pilot and a bom-
bardier instructor—were lost on an ill-
fated bombing mission.

Marshall Waxman and Walter C,
Vardon were fellows we knew and ad-
mired. Their personalities left indelible
impressions. We can never forget them,

“Marsh" had a wonderful smile. His
face beamed whenever he approached
a triend. His manner was quiet and his
work conscientious. He thought things
out, and we respected his judgment.
He had a good understanding of busi-
ness, as well as bombing, and it was
natural that we turned to him for
financial management of our classbook.
He had every promise of success.

“Walt'" had the knack of making
friends easily, effortlessly. Whether
amaong cadets or officers, he was the center of attention., Two things
have left him stamped unforgettably in our minds: a whimsically bold
“At Ease, Men," whenever he approached; and the perpetual cigar
held jauntily in his mouth. He loved practical jokes, had a fine sense
of humor—but he was a good bombardier, a conscientious student.
Add an easy talent tor drawing, a truly happy marriage . . . that is the
“"Walt" we will always remember.

Lt. Allan R. Peterson, although he was a pilot, was really one of us.
He was more than half the bombardier when he flew our missions.
An officer and a gentleman on the ground, he was a teacher and a
friend in the air. His job was to fly an airplane so cadets could learn

WALTER C. VARDON

MARSHALL WAXMAMN

te bomb—his orders read that way. MNobody erdered him to help us
the hundred ways he did. He was that kind of an officer . . . and a
man.

Ist Lt. Bernard Corman was what we spent six months trying to be

. a bomhardiar Thﬁn_,r say woyr instructor “makes or breaks" yan
Lt. Corman was the kind of a man you didn't worry about—he “made"
you. He had a friendly manner, a seemingly effortless way of teaching
that always left you wondering just when and how you learned each
new technigue. “Bombardier |nstructor—that's what they'll call
him in their story—but we'll remember him better as Lt. Bernard
Corman, bombardier,
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IF YOU FEEL LIKE SCRIBBLIN'—

Seribble It Hore, Sir!



...

ar—your wings have been won,
training, however, has only begun,
hatever you've heard and whatever you've read
jl still a war to be won.

Il fly by day and you'll fly by night;
g'r jungle and city and sea you'll fight.
.whatever you've heard and whatever you've read—
; kill or be killed, so do it right.

¥ -.'I_ﬂf all joba, this onc’s the roughost yat;

So you'd better wait ‘til the enemy’s been met
And you—and not he—come flying back

2T To join the ranks of heroes—LEST WE FORGET!

. . . Robert Bennyhoff.
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