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farewell from the

COMMANDING
OFFICER

December 25, 1943,
To the Class 43-18:

Long weeks of rigorous training at Victorville
have come to a triumphant cenclusion on Christrmas
Day. ... And so | want to preface my brief message
by extending you the very best Yuletide greetings
an behalf of the officers, enlisted personnel and
civilians of Victorville Army Air Field.

Today you wear the symbolic wings of an Amer-
ican bombardier. . .the bars of an officer in the
United States Army Air Forces.

Essentially, all your activities here have focused
attention upon your technical training; however,
along with this training and skilled knowledge
gained, has gone the molding of an officer,

Your training here has been aimed at develop-
ing further, your inherent gqualities, so that when
called upon, you will act instinctively and not fail
. . .duty, honor, country,

Go to your task with absolute confidence and
firmness of purpose, and. . . good luck!

EARL C. ROBBINS,
Colonel, Air Corps,
Commanding.
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MAJOR HAROLD M. SEAGGS, JR.
Commandant of Cadets

CAPTAIN LOUIS H. GARRETT
Pogpaity Commandent of Cadets
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Temptation IS SITOHG . . . 1o s s ot o

heroic adjectives info @ victor's wreath and present it with flourish
to our tactical officer, Lisutenant Russell H. Harbaugh — a tribute
from 43-18 whose sun is setting in the west as far as Victoryille is
concerned. Happily we can avuid such histeionics by sqaying simply
that he was the epitome of all that a "tach officer’ should be. He
was entirely reasonable and he had the respect of every one of us.

From the first day in the assembly room when he appeared
before us in flawless attire with disposition to match until the day
he finally congratulated ws on having achieved something tanta-
mount to class spirit, he was the officer personitied.

His speeches, delivered enly when necessary, were never with-
out an injection of humar, though there were times when the sub-
ject at hand ill afferded him pleasure.

Above all, he was fair. That we shall never forget. Those of us
who emulate him will more than justify that Act of Cengress

CAPT. A, H. MILLER
Chief Tactical Officer

LT. RUSSELL H HARBAUGH
Tactical Officer



Special Order 232...

Eager? Yes, in a way. Mot shoe polish eager as we were in basic. . . . Mot
the kind of eager that wants to drop four bits on the bed and watch it ripple
ala CTD or Santa Ana. . .but eager to see at last the place that we'd been
waiting for all these long months.

Paunchy? Well, perhaps not those select few from Santa Ana, but the
rest of us were. Fresh out of gunnery at Kingman and Vegas, you know we
were'nt sharp, Well, maybe like a gumdrop but not really keen, This was
our emery wheel.

We disentrained and stood staring at the park by the station. |t was the
greenest thing we'd seen for a long time, We looked a little green, too, Pretty
soon the familiar Gl trucks came into view. A short ride . . . then a long
awaited sight. Temporary barracks , . , confusion . . . rumors. But a hot shower
and food (the kind we used to dream about over a beer and hot dog) proved
to us that VAAF definitely had its merits. Maybe this was going ta b mare
fun than work.. . . .
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DO OO OO SOOOOOOOOLLGGESE

We had our own pre-fabricated slogan: 'The
first three weeks are the hardest.” After that—
maybe sack time — a nightly flicker — our own
little theater group — a glee club. Hadn't we
heard that advanced was the country club?

We answerad tha hall an a Mﬁnd:—l}r mnrning AF wWas iF ';.-'|r1.|;|;|-:,- nishtp It
was dark — too early! The big putsch was on. . . .

Then it was “'the sight’’ — gears, cogs, linkages, gyros — marning, noon
and night. We talked about it all day and dreamed of it after lights out.

semetimes we almost expected to find it under the gravy in the mess hall,
Ah, yes. . .and bombing theary, too,

“If a bomb goes away here. . .it will hit here."”
“But, sir, | dun’t yuite understand thar,”

The inevitable answer: “Look mister, | can't explain this thing but
PLEASE take my word for it. This is the way it happens.”

There was fog for awhile, Somehow it lifted and we were. . . . ote WU B BEHMETY




O}I !’kf frdfffgr - =« « We stood in a brace in number

one hangar. Around us, the fabled trainers. . .before us. . . tha man
with specific instructions to chew us, lap us around the hangar, beat
our brains out if need be, but above all, make us bombardiers. Here's
your material, sir. And so we were a trifle rough around the edges.

Our zoot suits bagged in the oddest places. Our shoes didn't
scintillate, and flaura had long since claimed the napes of our necks.
But we met our instructors with a snappy salute and climbed aboard
our new headache—the trainer.

More fun than a barrel of monkeys, we thought. No drift, . .a
dead bug. That was the first day. It got rougher and we got worse
or so it seemed. Some of us lost weight. Five laps around the hangar
can do much in that direction. |t's amazing how many times a day
you can forget to put up that trigger and instructor switch!

We learned to pass a hangar inspection . , . managed to keep
plumbob and bug together and occasionally hit that microscopic shack.

Then came the meamorable Monday when we advanced to....
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FLIGHT LIFE...

Al lirsl it was a onc sided propesition. The sky didn't seem to take
to us. It was all so damned confusing, heading down the run with a
complete understanding of what we were expected to do. Just a few
simple things. . .switch on, unclutch, uncage, click the pilot, kill course,
click the pilot again, level bubbles, put up trigger and instructor switch,
turn on the rate motor, kill rate, ""Bombs Away, 5ir." “Okay to tum,
Sir."" That was really all there was to it. Qur instructor was flabbergasted
when we sat there staring at the sight as it we never had seen the thing
before.

“Whatinell's wrong with you? You were a wow on the trainer.” We
could only shake our bald heads and say: "But it's different up here,
Sir.”" And so it was. One lap would have been fatal.

There were a few things in addition, too. Chute, stop watch, tachom-
mter, oxygen mask, clipboard, camera, progress, confidential, co-pilot,
and dear old E6-B and C-2.

It was a rough hustle for awhile. Stuff that should have been on was
kriocked off. . . switches that had to be on were mysteriously off, Grem-
lins! Sabotage! Semetimes you couldn’t pick up that target. There it
was. . .right in front as fat as a Christmas goose, but damn it all, it

wasn’t in the sight. . . just wasn't there, What to do in a case like that?

OOPS! Extended vision. MNow, how did that happen? The pilot wasn't :

interested in how it came about, he wanted shacks, not cracks — e B

“Damn it, get on the ball, mister!" 3 - b
But what goes up must necessarily come down and our CE proved no . b g s

exception. One day we caught ourselves smiling with satisfaction as we
trudged back to. ...

i




Che Ready Roomt . ... somering
of a misnomer was the ready reom. Mo one was ever
ready. . .a CPA could have cleaned up a fortune

filling out 12C forms for befuddled gadgets.

For the benefit of the layman let us explain that

a 12C is a flight record report, an inguisitive little
thing that calls for such data as the genetic proba-
bilities of your second cousin on your father's side
and what you had for breakfast if any. ...

The maelstrom of the ready room was thus in-
creased by the incessant wailing of us brothers in
arms:

“Hey Hoiman, what was the sight number? Is
that surveyed or pressure? What was that eo-pilot's
name? Give me that malfunction report, | have a
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slightly different version. Do you add or subtract on MPI? That's funny, we
were in the same plane over the same target and you got left drift and | got
right. So ... who's wrong? Has anybody got two nickels? | can’t imagine
what was wrong, sir. My synchronization was poifect.”

The parachutc room was popular. It was there we drew most of our para
phernalia. You went in like Terry and the Pirates and came out looking like
an animated hat rack. QOur photographic averages were posted thera periodi-
cally, Sort of a preview on confinement, Remember the happy faces the
sergeant made when we weren’t sure but thought we had given our flashlight
to a guy named Sam?

Then there were coles and innumerable cigarettes. Someone was always
cleaning up but it never panned out. That was because the "dirty-up’ com-
mittes was larger. We learned how to set up AFCE, read the correct data
from the wrong board, load our own bombs with only minar injuries, brief the
pilot, set up a computer, toggle out a coke, convince the checker that our
combat headings ware odd but good and svoid unpleasant scenes with the
omnipresent flight leaders. MNow we were slated for, . ..
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5o that was one reason they had insisted on procedure. You
know how to run that sight habitually, they teld ws . . | like
driving a car. . . everything mechanical. . . second nature, You've
got to be able to do it in your sleep. Hell, now it's all clear. If
you can’t see it, . . you've got to know it. Your hands have to
know those roosts like homing pigeens. . .or else: Double re-
lease, no release at all, toppled gyro, or any one of a number of
things that make a graduating class look like the spirit of ‘76

Targets were more elusive. . . pilots less effusive. |t's coolish
at 11,000 of a midnight and many people prefer the lireside
with the wife or 5an Berdoo and a blonde. One thing didn't alter
...Bubbles!! They were the same chstinate will-o-the-wisp,
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(Gad, you hated those damned bubbles, Temper, . . temper! Re
member the bubbles at the Green Spot,

Back to the ready room, half past the witching hour, Forms,
forms, forms! We think we hear a voice cry out: “'Sleep, sleep
— Victorville hath murdered sleep.” Our faithful sack awaits
without, . . yes. , .without us. Sometimes we wished we were the
sack and it were we [syntax before pleasurel. Then the stuff of
which nightmares are made at the mess hall, . . and home. Praise
Allah, we can sleep "til 0915, Sure we were happy. Another day
strangled. Silver wings and gold bars just a bit closer. That was
Friclay . . canlhigr weebh uver ow shoulders, Tomorrow:! Let's
think about tomorrow., We awakened with a hubba-hubba to
Gl our reservations for. . . .
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e iRl o O

‘BOTTLES
DCLOND
1N BOXES!




T,

Saturday a. m. MSPECioNns . . . wewe vy v

in the p. m. The Junior birdmen stopped moulting and stood resplendent, a
challenge to the world. . .and Lieutenant Harbaugh. Meedless to say, the
challenge was readily accepted. The issues were clear. G.|. shoes had to shine,
mister. . .. Brass must be brilliant. . . hirsute adornment of any kind was to
be conspicuous by its absence. The “'no stoop — no squat — no squint”
policy was outlawed. Our methodical Tach Officer was rmot above assuming
positions to discover the 'dirt under the Carpet.”

Here, too, the Honor System was invoked. Mo names taken. Discrepan-
cies were verbally noted and it was the responsibility of the culprit in qguestion
to turn himself in. Gigs followed. . .many times resulting in confinement,

That was personal inspection, conducted in the "“garden.’”

There followed & confinement to our rooms of indeterminate duration
Wea etnnd fast adjacent to sack and gear, eyeing the corners, smoothing
wrinkles in clothing. . .and that bed. Look at it! Smooth as an inland lake
at dawn or (more often) the counterpart to the succulent California prune.

“Ten-shut.” It was he of the X-ray eye. You must not see him. You
heard him glide quietly by, rustling your raiment, His steely gaze assailed
your sack and you were certain that even the furtive wrinkle in the sheet near
the foot was no secret to him. His hand was in your clothing that hung so
limply on the wall, Madre de Dio. . . my woolen gloves, in the raincoat pocket!
Don't worry, mister, they won't be there long. . Then it was over . . , retraat-
ing footfalls in the hallway. You lit a cigarette. Time at long last for . |
Open Post . . . and so we
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SHINED,

Adl bedecked in uwe armmy Direry, we Taoy
ourselves upon an innocent and inoffensive
world, rife with hubba-hubba and redolent
with the b dime hair oil that money can
buy, Today everyone is eager, Saturday! What
visions that word cenjures up! Ah. ., what
wonderful visicns.

There were evenings spent in L. A. Plenty
to do if you were bogged in the cash...Pal-
ladium. . .Earl Carroll's. . .the cadet club at
the Ambassador or the famed Cocoanut Grove

. .Mocambo, , . the Bowl at the Biltmore, . .
the Canteen (Hollywood, no less) . . .or just
W.:I”ki“ld U aned down !l..n..l!\'illH at civilians, try-
ing to remember how it felt to be one and
imagine what you'd probably be g if you
were. There were the goofy little “'flea houses,”
on Main Street. . . Aqui se habla Espanol. . .
that club by the lake out on Wilshire where
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POOED, SHAV

cverything looked so much lika a page out af a
best seller that you felt sorta’ out of place.
The heterogeneous hotels where you managed
to get the last damn room every time at a
fabulous price. Yep...this was all part of
Open Mc dn't be nearly so im-
portant o u told yourself. You
thurmbed 2 ride back to camp.
u tripped the light fantastic at
orville, happily engaged ir

with that cute little trick with ¢
samer feet until the blue light went out. |
dealt in aesthetics over a glass of that corro;
sublimate that passes for the cup that chee
hereabouts.

There were midnight spook shows at the
Mesa for those who had the courage. ... A
elub in Ontario that we heard about. . .but
never saw. Big Bear. ..allegedly stocked with

gamey trout | ong Beach |, |, . the Strand and
Rialto. . .5an Berdoo..."Mothing to do in
Berdoo,"” they said. , . but they went there just
the same. Someone always had “A beautiful
blonde with a "43 conwvertible, unlimited gas,
and ardent patriotism.”

some of us stayed at home. . .went to the

movies, . .wrote letters long overdue. | .

bowled a line or two. There were times when
we were ravenous for silence and krnew we
wouldn’t find it outside because the gadgets
were |loose again. So we stayed home and found
that the man in room X has a radio and could
get “Pistel Packin® Mamma” at any given hour
of the day or night. . . usually accompanied by
someone’s electric shaver.

Those were a few of the things that spelled
respite to the boys., Mo amount of words could
capture 2ach man's prism of feeling




Chere was no mistaking
pttfﬁfr’. s » Grim-faced cadets in

assorted athletics garb loitered in the hallways. . .
made you think of the condemned, half-heartedly
hoping for a last minute reprieve, , . the customary
odor of élderly tennis shoes and perspirstion scaked
Tee shirts permeated the atmosphere.

Then it was “Fall Out”. . .amid moans and
groans.

But it was like diving into cold water, Once you
were in, it wasn't too bad, Only fifteen minutes of
the obstacle course, wind sprints, or calisthenics.
Then, we played our own game,

“Hey, General, it's my turn to pitch today!"

They were building badies. . .no scrawny necks
or skinny arms on & bombardier, Games instilled
the teamplay spirit. . .made good sportsmen.

“You're out”, . ."the hell you say,"

An hour a day of diversion and exercises. . .a
a strenuous soiree. . .softball, basketball, football,
volleyball, barbells. . . swimming in the inviting pecl
when the season permitted. You picked your favor-
ite. Competition was keen, play was hard. It was
part of the spirit.

Perspiring, glowing, pleased with winning two
days in a row, we hit it double-time back home, . . .

“Last man in the shower isa. .. ... " drowned
out by the scream of some unfortunate who turmed
on the cold water by mistake. . . . Life was really

refreshing. . .after all,
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OUR OWN BASIN STREET. ..
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To the African Cadence of . . . cingon

and Basie, we filtered through the line and reached our objective —
the stearmn table. Cauldrons and platters heaped high with culinary
objects of art — sizzling brown steaks, mountains of creamy white
mashed potatoes, rivers of golden gravy, a veritable wilderness of
fresh vegelalles, and to top it off, hot biscuits, coffee, fresh milk,
ice cream, plenty of butter, or just about anything edible you ever
dreamed of.,

You served yourself and you never left there hungry.

The kitchen was an open book as you passed by, Therein the
men in white carried on a ceaseless round of activity in immaculate
surroundings. Colored boys, proud of their jobs, as well they might
be, dashed indefatigably back and forth bearing trays upon which
reposed all manner of delectable tid-bits, Their flashing white
smiles were symbolic of the spirit that prevailed at Cadet Mess and
those smiles were infectious. You never saw a “sad sack” in that
lineup.

C';rfain items were rationed. Mo one got two gigantic T-bone
steaks Only defeat awaited the man who turned to the life of
crime and tried to appropriate two bottles of milk. The loeng arm
of the law was omnipresent — always cheerful in its firm denial,

At the tables there was friendship — frank discussion — good-
natured ribbing — shop talk,

Holiday meals were high spots of our lives in the army,
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HOW TO PARRY AN INTERVIEWER

Perhaps there was a slight temblor that day, We could have sworn
we were shaking viclently as we waited in the hallway that fronts the

office of the lieutenant. We waited so
long to be interviewed.

e He.'ld‘. a¥

It was the voice of a man whose trial
has passed. For a moment we forgot
murselves.

"Once over lightly and no tonic," we
said, Then we recovered and lurched un-
steadily through the door. . .had a miser-
able time getting both feet to arrive at
the desk at the same time...snapped a
moth-eaten salute. . . took our seat, . .all
the while straining violently to affect a
mien of composure,

The lieutenant was unperturbed. He
blew an oblate ring of blue cigar smoke
chandelierward and eyed us without
malice.

""So you want to be a bombardier!"

“Yes, Sir."

f’%}r?lf

For a moment he had us but we are
not without our sang froid.

"It was father, sir. He always wanted
to be a precision bombardier but since
they didn't invent the sport “til just re-
cently, his life's ambition was cheated.”

The lieutenant looked doubtful but a
cadet's word is his honor, He continued
somewhat less reassuring:

"“Why did you enlist?"

"Temporary insanity, Sir,"”

“Those bags under your eyes? Do you
find our program strenuous?”

"Oh, no, Sir,’” we averred. "It's the man who wakes us up in the

middle of the night."

Out and out disbelief was undisguised.
“Man. . _in the middle of the night. Hummm.

fellow look like?"

m—'—u--\-— ==

WILLIAM PERSHING WALSH

- - Just what does this

We could have answered that but it would have only led to bloodshed.
"Well, then, what does he do?"’' The lieutenant was persistent,

"He barges into the room at 3 or 4
a.m..switches on the lights and hollers
‘surprise,” We've never figured out what
he wants. Some things we do in the army
are purely mechanical, sir.”

“Miss lones!’ The lieutenant was
firm. "It's Captain Groggins, He's at it
again, Take a memo.”

The lieutenant went on to explain
that Capt. Groggins was an old army man
and liked to see young army men jump
out of bed onto a nice cold floor.

“Miss Jones! Take a memo."”

We never saw Miss Jones. She was in
the adjoining chamber. We heard her
sizzle.

Mow we got back to the interview.

“How do you like your chow?"

“On the whole, sir, | should say it s
exceedingly palatable and highly nutri-
tious,"

“Mister, have you any questions?"’

Sir, may | have my wife in for meals
with me two times daily during the week
and twice on Sunday? If not, . . why not?"”

“We used to allow that, Mister, but
one fellow had his whole family moved
out here from Oklahoma. There were 14
of them. Thirteen of them worked at the
cement factory and one of the girls was a
chanteuse at Sa;m}r's. . .but that was an
old, old story. .. ."

There was a tear in his eye.

He sald thar If thart was all, we were at
liberty to beat it. We arose, saluted, did

a smart about face and started for the door. The lieutenant arrested us.

“Mister, did | tell you that you're welcome here and we hope you'll
enjoy your stay with us because if | didn't you are, and we do.”

We nodded but didn't turn back. Lot’s wife turned to a pillar of salt.
We feared we might wax a trifle salty ourselves,




JOSEPH M. ABRAHAM
Wastarly, Rhode lsland
Fomous for his "Moloprop-
mma,”  Handsoreo, likeable,
oY -GN, His favorite
spork of ooy [ife jn Open
Poat . a barn civilion.

WILLIAM J. CAREY

Chieages, [Hlinsis
The Chicage freksll-—Can
spoak  with  |ndelligence on

ony subject if s about
women, Formar ondi-aircroff
man in Howaii

BERMARD D, DOOLEY
Poultmay, Wermont
A heort os big o his stom-

ach. A fellew who geis
things done. Goniol, wall
iked, Artonded Teoy Con-

ference Acodemy of home,

« o Supply Sergeant,

ROBERT L. BACOM

Carvallis, Oregon
Haos the kind of dreamy
ayes that the woman like,

but unforfunmately for them,
O W -ty

JOHH W. CARSOM
Pittshurgh, Pennsylvonio
Parsanobde, |ikechls, Skeeps
ab the Green Spot on weck-

ends. . , . held us spelibound
for hours with his  wikty
starie,

HORBERT A. EMERY
Brooklyn, Mow Yark
The one and only Giants' fon
tram Brookhm, His ovooo-

tians include softball, dom-
inces, (Africon rulesl, ond
wodrgt, Brocklyn 15 in Mew
Yark . Supply Sergeant,

THOMAS M. BARRETT
Grindstona, Penmasylvanis
Hulking, good natured
Loves o shower and the
sound of his cwn depp voice
Erngwr  for  ha  sleep-dis

couraging ~Barett-Tone’”

SAMTO F. CARUSO
Waost Mawtan, Masechusatts
Beserved, dignified -
sishering on army career of o

bosrbovdior-novigotor - pilet,
Has more swesthearts than
Basion hos beans Fiight
Lieutenant.

JAMES W. ERDMAM
Coatewissa, Pennsylvanria
“lunior.,” A likeable man-
ner, o wwell  personality.
Calls himsalf “Gad's gifl fa
the women"” Spends most
of his biess in bed | Ehat

is beisure tsme ., .

LAWREMCE G. BLOOD
Aberdeen, South Daoketa

Formue  bemhatball  cooch,
The sfrong, silent o
Enows morg Than he el
A solid citizen Flight
Sérgeant

N. A, COLACINO
Bae Moines, lowa
"“Chooch™—Iif you ever need=
ed odvite or money he'd

wive vou odvica,

CLIFFORD EYAMS, JR.
Rascan, Califernis
Most “an the ball'” codet in
sguadron  one, Tall, red=
headed USC graduste i

Flight Zergeant

LS 5
ROBERT E. BOOTH

Palmyra, Pennsylvania

Qur peotesslonsl  soldier,
Clhaims he foughs in Warld
War | Quite, unosswming

.o good guy.

ROBERT J. CORMAMN
Indianapelis, Indrana

Somewhat on the inkellec-
fual s, A good  fellow
with o ready smile. Worked
an  closs ook i
warked hard Flaghit
Lisutenant

EARLE R. FLESHER
Badfard, Ohis

Laughing bow . . . never ot
atfention in ronks.  Absoys
first man in o formation.

Sharp baskeiball ployer.

GEORGE F. ERAME
Keénbridge, Virginia
Virginio's most  valuchle
eomtributioon  ®a  the  army

Likes to orgue becouse he
always wing Flight Ligu-
tenant

RICHARD T. COTY
‘Watertown, Mew Yaork
A prappacessing ked with a
spontanecus  bugh, “Phi
Gom™ from Bucknell U, Sovs
ha, intends to spomd his life
in bed after the ormistce

W. W. FLOOD
Jersey Cliy, Hew Jersey
Investhgated gwie Thorough-
I¥, tap and bottom, when e
attempled fo cogs it in co-
orderaied Turm
all ken on the renway,

JOHM F. CAFFERKY
Philadalphia, FPenmiylvanio
Scber, serious, o good bom=
Hin sole aim = ta

bardinr

put the cross-hairs

on  the

Imperial Paloce in Tokyo

T

FRAMK 5. DESTITO,
Rome, Haw Yo

o

, 1N
k.

His greatest loves cre eating
and sleeping.  Quite a foot-
ball ployer but modest te g

fault. Thinks his  home
fown s the goeatest ploce
in the workl

GEORGE J. FRAMZ
Erie, Pénnivlvanio
Hod o rowgh huslle geiting
wsed fo the schodule ofter

manths

af

"moofing off.”

Sakvoed Hobby: Open Post,
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PAUL C. FROST
Cumbordand, Maryland
Survivar of both battles of
Mashville, battia of Tyndoll
Field, and a short skimmigh
ot Senfa Ano. Tells squod-
ron commorder how  things

should ba rum,

ROBERT L. HALL
Sanath, Musauri
Former schoolteacher — o
jolly, mood-looking  Kaydet
Loved fto lough ot his bud
dies* wild bombs and hod o

mania for short hoircuts,

QoL L OobbobossvovobObLL GG

ROBERT A. HUGHES
Rochwell City, lown

The dead end kid denies
ony family connecton with
his clossmate of the same
name—Borrows  his  money
aTyway,

2R R RER)

H. P. GIGUERE
Wareester, Momachaielts
Recently married Boma fown
girl, Mo cigors yet {rising
cast of Ikwingh A regular

fallow omd fine ballplayar

FRAMCIS J. HAMLEY
Pravidence, Rhade lsband
Cogey Frank closed the
bomb-boy doors becouse he
didn’t want the pilot fo Ses
o  wild sre—Penalty; 10

starsl

R '

JOHM R. HUMEKE, JR.
Hopewall, Virginia
Drill  master deluxe—Find-
g his sauad vanishing In
thie distonce, ecoammandod:
“About foce™ VMI student

—izk, ekl

JOHN M. GILMORE
San Fromscizeo, Colifernia
Plamning meos  future mar-
rloge. iu:wm. money for the
hiq event by wmoking his

pols’ cigorettes

ROY W. HARPEL
Antworp, Ohla
Twould be o wondarful sur-
prise . . . S0 great we scarce
could trust our eyes . . . IF
by some hopperstance of
fate , . . Same moning Roy

would not be lote.

C. P. HUNTINGTOMN
Sumner, Washington
Refuses to divulge any in-
formation on himself. Pal
say he's o connolssmer and

GO PR e

LEQ GOLEC
Cadiz. Ohis
A husky Polish lad who
handles hundrid pound

bombs as i they were firg-
cruckers, Former  aircrof!
supervisor, Ambition: To hit
the shock.

GEORGE C. HAUCK
Howark, Maw Jericy
Marrisd—was walder fn chvis
lon life glilh — paripatetic

—will be papa in Moy,

H. 5. HURLBURT, JR.
Hampursville, Mew York

Hapow-ga-lucky. Father of
fwo-year-ald son i

bition to get bock to walk-
ing the floor with the baby,

EUGENE M. GOTOYAC
Abardeon, Wathingtan
Bombardior extroordinagry
In love with his work and
his wife. A good sport ond

a swell fellow fo knaw.

M. G. HENWOOD
W. Swanzey, Mew Hampikira
Former master sergeant ond
a well-informed  authority
on any subject, Doasn't
mind tous and would debate
with anyone,

Lok
Alwoys made @ lang

shary
longer.  Pals call him “lsh®.

Moster  occordlanist,

riged.

Mr-

r
E
i
FREDERICK H. GRAVES
Statesville, Marth Caroling
Past master in the subtle art
of ervalding callgthenics,
Burned clear down to the
follicles whan ba had to re-
port "double releose™ fo his
inatrctor,

{

THOMAS D. HOOPER
Qid Forge, Penniylvanis

Toll, hondsome.  Squodron
odjutant,  Speciol  croving
for blondes. Poid ihrough

the nose when he out closs
ong doy. P. 5 Tha Imniur
wos prasent af the time.

L. W. JOHNSON
Duncen. Arizons

‘"(_:m_arbuy _—-Thmk.: bsambiar-

only 1o

disert in @ converlible with

e blande.

HUGH J, GREEN
Philadelphia. Pennsylvania
Secretary of the Honor Corn-
mikttoe, man to have
on cur side. Every one Ified

particulalry haed fo be hon-
est with this ex-barrister.

LEWIS W, HUGHES
Hew Haven, Connocticul

Discovared new waoy of
bombdng with both clutches

engaged . Rasuilt: &00
footer, Formor enginooer—
Student of Univarsity of
M issonarl.

REESE T. JOMES
Shenandoah, Penniylvania
Ex - aviation mechonic =
“Joresy"'—Marrigd. ‘Was al-
ways suggesfing woy fo mn
the outfit. Handy man in
o plane or aon ballfield,




e

r.:'f'?”ﬁﬁ A, KELLY
i Virgind
Ex- m'ruu'l: n:l?l-;nﬂ 'gr;'.ﬂ‘l'

VI pilet . . . Wans 1o go
back fta ulﬂerqrnwwd farm-
Ing whan war snds,

JACK 5 KUHH
HMides, Michigan
Gove up preciecn  wobch-
making for procision bomb-
ing — Michigan sovs ha's
from Indiana.  Indiono sa¥s

vitE-worsa,

T. J. KEHHEDY, JR,
Dorcheiter, Mlnlihuuﬂl
Tey fa msh old ™
at revedlle ond it's no suup_
but BEER—WOMEN-—AH—
That's a different story!

RICHARD J. LARKIM
Manchester, Hew Hampshire
Stalwar! Mew Englander . . .
Wos with ploneer tonk des
shigerar wnils . . . Hos no
to l=ove the ur'ry g I-rw.
M, Riphoy

-

MICHAEL D. KINDYA
Edmhurst, Mew Terk
Growing up next to Lo Guar-
dio Field, Mike hod an am-
Bitigr . . . Asmy flying will
hedy hilm design barf b

planes for pescahime use.

MICHAEL G. LAYTAR
Barwick, Penniylvania
From delivering groccries to
delivering bambi—Mike cims
fo please n either business,

KEMMETH A. LUND
Chicagoe, Hiknoks
Hord work  dossn't  phose
Keri—I%'s “open  pogl™ 0
L. A. mo matter how tough
the schadule — Ex - 'Windy
City salesman,

HYMAN J, LUPOWITI
!Molun, Haw Tork
Signal Corps . . .
dets” . . . His wifs mat the

squimdrom  Formobions
reemigtly  thon ‘Lupe™—Ske
R e “bum™  will let
him come bock somecay.

JOHH A, MAGUIRE

Wayne, Pemniylvonia
Memiber of the only Cemc-
family i his hoee

Jock's g seif-mode
r.m:ulnr follow . . Hopas fo
revitit L A, = o
when|

CHARLES M. KINGERY
Roanoke, Yirginia

The gentlemon from  Virs
Eﬁﬂl‘ﬂ w il b |I’I-l1| te b o grey

ired  wonder . . All
thot's required now it the
iy " and n some ways
he's closs,

ROBERT H. LESTER
Phoenlx, Arizona
Possessed with a manla for
eed . . . roce cors, mators
cyches, chow formobion Ar-
dent defender of the dessrct.

K. B. MARSHALL
Bellofomte, Pennavivanks
Jewhal, warm hearted, morobs
bullder, A PFadl fellaw wail

met,

JOHM J. KOROLY
Maonroe, MHew York
Sometimes longs  for  ofd
“geot suit” but OK oz dath-
ing codet . Hobby: Cris-
crafting on Loke Ornfari.

SYLVAHN L. LEYEY
Philadeiphis, Pennsylvamia
Ex-insusrones  odjuster Sy
naturally gets olong with
everyone . . . Hord warker

. Ploys occordingly.,

JOSEFPH C. MARTIMN
Citronelle, Alabama
Toll s o mountain and just
o milent. Axils intelligence
would drow a blank trying
to pump him,

PAUL KRASHEWICH
Syrocuse, Hew Yaork
Slightly unpradictoble . .

I¥ targets were hasketboll
hoops, ™ Krary " couwlda’t
miss!

PERCY W, LOY
Vaneouver, Woshington
Exchange student in  the
US A —Amioble, good-na-
furgd Percy hos ween  the
hat spots of this war on his

W,

JOHM D, MAURILLD
Syrocuse, Mow York
Butt of mony jokes which
he aceepled good-naoturediy,
An octist in his own right—
wnfortunately, seidem  right,

CLARENCE H, KUBART
Rocime, Wiiensin
Former indusirial plont fore-

man . , ., One &f the mare
sevicim men in the closs | .
Tociturm | Dapendable

WILLLAM 5. LUKE
Twin Falls, Idahs
Casy-going buf determired,
Bill may make on Instructar
onmmwer guéstions all poreosd—
He wen't rest Hll he knows

the answers.

WILLIAM H. MINKLE
Milwoukes, Wisconsin

Lecder of “Minkle’s maon-
keys'” = lsometirnes  called
Souadran 11,  When he hel-
lowed his commands  the

A OWRRE SURE O PE RSP
In due timal
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JAMES T. MORGAM
Hollywoed, Califarnia
Often hidden behind ¢ cloud
of cigor snoke OF O monu-
and of edinles in the Mess
Haoll. Hig guerics i &lass

worn  chossics,

CHARLES G. OHREL
Hew York, How York
Onc of the most comscis
antiows ond able men in the
I!n_:u'_'dmn. Mothing escoped

nim

EDW. A. REEVES, JR.
__ East Point, Georgin
‘Rebel”—Frem way  down
Socuth in Georgla, land ul
tosgitality end  "peaches
ond s he proud of it

O O

A. ). MORGANTI
Rochester, Haw York
Enthusiostic, owen obulliant
at times. He woi olwoys

“an the ball’

JACOB PRIMCE, JR.
Aldbany ﬂngﬂl
Cn:unq::den*olll.- the mame de-
wribes the man—0One time
BTQ who now longs for his

retw Berice.

FRAMK H. REISING
Konsas City, Hansas

Pre - war  marticlan,  Dyers
coma  the mocobre als of

former surroundings fo be-

"porty boy.”  Had
trouble keeping women away,

Once
“gold  brick™
he moved i owith JLGQ.

ERVIN J. MUSIAL
'Mun.llcwq-l. Witconsin
Wasn't retlcent whan i
came to choosing the best
bombordar an  the  field,
Was solid as the South for

Masial

WM. H. PYLE, JR.
Denver, Colorade
considered guite a

hirmse|f—then

GORDON L. REOCH
Datroit, Michigan

His oce tiaral history I8 o
shari, orf  story  of  our
times: Butchar, bartender,

boilermoker—bombardier,

LOUIS A. MeCOOL
Hillskde, Mew Jarsoy
Blende, personaoble, intalli-
gent. A fine exomple of
WOUry AMericon menhood,

JAMES L. QUARRY

Hollywood., Calilarnia
Oir  own  Hallywosd cor-

Theusends Cheer,™ third man
from  left, front row, mnb
SRR — Trismpet—

bo—Koppa Sngmu—ELJ-ENI'I

WILLIAM H. RILEY
Roschle Pork, Hew hﬂﬂ
Obtrnarvely  Iridh, genial —
‘Went to glmrr'r Hulrunqnm
Scheol before coming here.
Top likos Food and Fords.

Soft-spaken
stock  farmes,

EDWARD E, MeMULLEN
Frooport, Mew York
Hd tripod” wos nige fo
hove around if you weren't
toa dCIw!t;mmrlng!chrl;:ulld‘!-
LR i A
and |:||:|r?|;::|hm'\lnﬂri.i":| a voice
Ihat carrked smozingly wall,

JOHH C, QUINHN
o
o

WH: ummmlr;ﬁq“.hm
reamie absy suited to JI..Q

L. M. ROBINSOM, JR.
Mexin, Texad
“Pate’’ wm 0
One of our
odder married men and papas
1A boy—I16 months aldl.

PAUL MEWMAN
Coreng, L. I, H‘u' T«u

" Jeckey™ red and
Tweriy I'IDUNH ﬂ' ortist .. .

The Hoboken Rembrondt .

Could climb & rope lke o

simion . . , hod o home at

Logurg,

JOHM E. RAGLAMD
Hollywood, Califtornka
Moru £ r¢n seen tham heord
—"Rogs” left med, schoal
te jein w—DOnce foll osiesp

in the frainer homngdr.

MARTIN R. ROOS
South Gote, Callfornia

W'l miss  those Sunday
cokes. Hopes to enter
U.C LA, someday, Sincere,

conscientious, Interasts:
Ships and athletics.
dent Caolifomion,

An ar-

L. E. NICKERSON, JR.
Bostan, Mossschusotis
Quiit, dignified Kittle Sos-
tonian with oll the conser-
walmm and digaity of Obd

Mew England,

RICHARD W. REAL
Elgin, Ilinsis
One of tha fow who may yel
remember, Yo Hed, lets
g see the WACSY

A, ). RZESIOTARSKI
Amsterdam. Hew York
Roll colls  bresze  merrily
alorg till they get to Albin,
then evervors B boffled
except Rzu:nlur:lkl He an-

hira™

swars “'here” anywoy,




DAVID C. SAALFELD
Cryital Laks [linois
Flight sergecnt. Quote:
“Bombardiering I8 rough
#tulf ond if my picture op-=
peors  here, I'm o good

e,

GEQORGE J. 5MIGD, JR.
Maohonoy City, Pennsylvania
Genergus  jolly, loguocious.,
George hos been quite o
“stay at home™ here buf
intends to make it up soon.

JAMES D. SHODDY
‘Walltard, Sauth Carcling
The ald southern cunnel
Hiz drow| sounds (foe the
odvertisementy  for  medinam

priced rye whiskey.

DOMALD C, SAMS0M
Tolt Loke City, Utak
E Flight' s effarvaiceant
yourgest, A& skl enfhusicst,
Wents o finith this job in
a burry and go home fo good
limes—pale-—donas

. Main n-
tergsl, Jeanne, (Mrs. BV,
I r books,  writ-
ing—aceing U £ win foothall
games,

AMDREW V. SOLARI
Mew Tork. Mow York
Used ta bump it naggin on
the “innords™ of o bumpy
old "General Shesmon” Bt

wizes . Now freczes
to himsalf in @ smooth-
riding bombers,

ST
home—most of all wonts
to  hele
Susgly Sergednt,

CHARLES F. SCHROCK
Turtbe Croek, Pennsylvania
CThuck”™ — A youngster,
withos he wos

Finish  the war.

DOMALD 1. SMITH

. Stayton, o
His initiols ore his nick-
momd—this  webfoat whose
chief inferest s his cufe,
blonds wifa

WILLIAM M. SOMTAG
 Pert Huran, Michigen
Did wvesman work as flight
beutenant of F Constig-
tious and sincers,  Often
victim of Todd's: “Look of

the hewad on Scateg.”™

EDWARD F. SCHUSTER
Johnstown, Pennsylvania
Lowest CE i 43-18. Former
wolchmaker. Keeps wotches
ticking — shovars  purring —

Tappers zipping,

EDWIN W. SMITH
Portland, Oregon
Yourg, SoQor, agoredsive
. . . ardent Oregoraoe |, .
Will return o school when

ity over,  Supply Sergeant

ROBERT W. SFROWLS
Claysville, Pemnsylvania
"Hig Red" Dgily  mmail
eall; three blue envelopes—
Wit  aromos—feolous  on-
lookers—a  dagh  for  his

room—aut of this world,

CHAS, G. SHIVELY
Cincimngti, Ohin
Former Roswell studenst ,
hat  bambardier — habitual
L. A weckendor-—penchant
for breakiast in bed lonly
o penchanil.

JACK H. SMITH
Richmand, Callfornia
Ohur super student (via U C1
and  gunner  [vig  KAAF)
the man with three opee-
Filei. He aond Peg {Mrs. 5.0
have alwoys Desn sure cuns

for the blues.

EDW, J. SPUHLER, JR.
Yemtura, Califormia
The “Venturo Vulture” fook
time out from salling Coli-
fesmig 16 strangers to sneak
threugh bombosgier school

JAMES H. SHORT
Partlamd, Orogon
‘Wabowh connanball — Ous
own snooker and oribboge
expprl bails from the great
Morthwest ond sings (s

proises constanly.

RICHARD W. SMITH
Portland, Oroegoa
Like the wise old owl he
hasn't much bo say butb he's
alwoys right thare with the
atawers when they count,
Good natured and o recl pal.

Foirfleld, lowa

ckin” did his shere of
gabbing &nd even put in
extro fo maoke wp far the
guister Beyi—The same gobs
tor hangs: kaps.

JO5. M. SKORA, JR.
Chicago, INinsls

Ralatives n Paolond — wn-
heard froem, Jee had o real
TRERGn

THOMAS SMITH, JR.
Troutdale, Oregan
Usually good nobured bub
oncg in @ while shows a
flashy tempes, Tom ard fhe
little womam, Lols, are yef
onather of aur fomous

cauples,

DAVID M. STANDEFER
Plainview, Texas

Pro-war enginoer, Quief,
amiable, foresful, Daove was
sergeant of F Flight and hod
charge of all the it
hubalss - hubbas,

i R il s —
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FRAMCIS M. STAMIK
Chicagoe, INinsis

A big husky fellow from

Maoine by way of Chicogo

Ron o good mibe, excslled

af boskelball urll:! Featball,

MILO G. SVENDSEM
Ruthten, Minnesata
“Mike the Medic” — Dis=
carded bBand aids for Bombs.
Con't docide whethor  to
concentrate on the Axis or

the WACS

JOHH F. TOOMEY
Bronx, Mew Yark
Faith—"1ls he likes of him
that give the Irish a nome
for fightln', Good natbur rid,
hﬂﬂd wwklnu. strictly “hNow

PALMER C. STAMLEY

Graysrille, Mllinais
Cur hall n' fame nomines
'Ripeerd”’ Stanley |
chute Palmer
Hicreen Guide™ . . Spent
avery woeekend of HDII'..'wn-ud
Camteen . . . Danced with
Joan Leslie,

5 H. SWEENEY, JR.

Hew Yark, Hew York
A hord mon fa bool wos
Flight Sergeont Sweenoy . . .
“Fall . dress right,
dress , ., ready fronf ., .
af ease™—All in ona breath,
Samewhot introcioble.

WILLIAM L, TUCKER
Lang Beach, Califernia
“What's thot one Tuck®'
100 or 10000 feet, It rmakes
na difference ta Bily Les—
He's our aircroft rec expert,
Used to work for Douglas

ELDON W. STARKEY
Albany, Orcgon
The glamour bey frem the
north woods. An oll around
othiste, Lock oul, gals, sld
Stark’ll get wyou If you don't
walch outl

LeROY TESCHEMDORF
Plato, Minmncsoto
You may tak o' gn and
bogr when youw're qusriered
safe oul ‘pre—bul whin (1
comis fo Seatthe or Minne-
sofa, Tesch wor'l lel you
get o waord in edgewise.

M. E. TUNTLAND
Lang Beoch, Califarmia
hﬂnﬂ distance call to Long

Betty ond | . . .
ODue to middle-gisie  tThis
yuletide VIS €K i s
Sl worried.

DOMALD C. STEPHEMS
Rushwille, liNnols
“Steve'” took the ribbing
As  KAMF  Darrocks  Chief
they called him “goger™—
o VAAF Supply Sergeont,
“glovifigd modl moan™ . .

JAY K. TEWEL
Falestine, llinok
Jokes' from Mlinois but his
polaver i strictly Dixie—
makes you think of coften,
magnabas and mmt juléps-—

especially mint juleps!

CHARLES C. UPSHAW
High Feimt, Morth Carolina
"Tarkes| Chorley (Chaack)
Uipahow will now odsist Kote
Emith In bringing the moon
over the mountoin=—-Taoke [
owoy High Palat—Take if
away Chuck !

DOMALD L. STILLMAMW
Sonta Barbara, Caliternia
"Stinky,” the drilimaster,
sometimes  known o8 the
Santa Harbarg Chomber of
Commarce, Expor  souss-
trion  ond winfer sports
enthusiost,

WALTER 'W. THOM
Columbla, Missows
Maojored  in  jownalism ot
Misiouri L),  Athbetic, plays
tenar s, ex-pilet —Stevens

women prefarsed,

RUSSELL C. URICH, JR.
Haogerstown, Murﬂuld
Usind te smash l:lcw plgnqm

at  Kingmon, good o
Annie Qakley bur w:ll mk.u
Annie—

ROBERT L. STORY

Cdebalt, lowa

Hod @ pea-wer job  hirs

ing beautiful women for o

gavernmant agancy  in the

Mation's Copitol i He'd

Hke to go bock . . . We'd

like o go with him

ROBERT E. THOMAS
Washington, lowa
Ex-Chevrolat muchuﬂ.lc_
makes  weird noises  with
French homn, loves hanling

and fishing, Morred,

MICHAIL L. YAGAM
afE, Mew Jorsey

Ynufh | mnocence parson|

fied . . . That 65 convor-

o - | wanma be back home
« » The D8 Is a
cinchl

LAURENCE STRAKER
Seattle, Washington
Sack Time” cowld be
temgted out of his flonnels
and flying st only by pinks
and greens-—Hooes ha's not

Alosks bound,

RICHARD J. TODD
Woadlawn, How York
Dur own balmy  embolmor,
Says thit is the Biggest thing
he has ever ™ taken.™
Shined his desk with hair oil.

51 WACHSBERGER
Clevelond Heights, Ohis
Small and active oz o bee-
hive, Hos lots of expari-
ence, militory ond civilian,
loans heavily to |ﬂurﬂ|:||-qm
and its allied arts

squadron adjutant,




DEMMIS G. WALES
Scattle, Washingten
Young, hondsome, planty of
personality ond  On cRpo-
nent of the body Dot iful,

Supply Sergeant.

WILLIAM J. WELLINGS
Pittshurgh, Pennsylvania
Who wonls  some  candy,
cookies, peonuls, afe . . .
Trock man , Wait'll 1 get
Tunithard Pittiburgh sntt
srnaky . Blow it out your

barrecks bag!

LEOM E, WIKOFF
Wichila, Kanasas
Captain, Squodran 2 Com-

mander. Took beoting Ok-
lohomons uswally get when
they occidentally  wander
aver the Californio border—
Qood rofuned,

R. D. WALLACE
Loy Amgebes, California
Ellay boy—betwaen “bombs
oway" scools home fo chin
with family—Some guys
have all the luck

RICHARD H. WESSLER
Cleveland, Ohia
| lost weight hore—Chubby

Wessler——Laon't wait to e
thol weman lden't blame
him| blintzes and
berscht,

EARLE R, WILDE
Cincinnati, Ohia
Just ¢4 goy o Uncle Oscor

wens somiwre.  Eorle & an ex-
flatfoot Hos ki sericus
moments—devotod to wife
Twilight ond doughter Terl

JACKSON ¥, WALLER
Gayner, lowa
Daughter Kathy L¢Iul5c Wik
aver fowr months old bafore
Jackzan waw hed—makos uo
for lost time swrounded by
plotures ef mome and boaby,

HOWARD J. WHITE
Demver, Colarads

Smaath  oparalor chsasy

hoopster—Makes his bed tewg
betore

mirarhis revaille—if

he"s up!

=P
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£o00

ECMUND T. WILKIMS
Santa Ano, Colifornia
Look for him in the big
Iogues when (5 all ower
Loves his boseball. Prefers
g pretly blonde—maorried to

e,

WILLIAM P. WALSH
Son Anselme, California
Sangbird with b rocks
.+« Copy editfor, supply sar-
geant. Bill hoa his wps and
dowrs=Wodding  bails with

Xmas chifmes,

REX WHITHEY

5t. Leouis, Misyowri
Ex-pllot -W:rtl.nd W munl-
tions plant and feels right
of home oGround bombs.
Moisiest flight sergeant thob
u“.ljr fived—Hapgily mar-
ried,

T. P. WILLIAMS, JR.
Little Boech, Arkonsos
The old analyit—Tom kkes
b know what mokes poople

thck = soft  apoken, shorp
wittgd — fThat ingerutable
asmike

BOB GENE WATKINS
‘Wichita, Kanioz

All the woy from Konsos

with & gal W Misscuri o

Looks like o fullbock .

Paints like Michelargelo,

JOHN L. WHYATT
Middleport, Mew Tark
Proverbiol wise crocker—
CripT—Tured his ankle
ploying basketbaoll—hobbled
To clospns with oone. Ak
ways good natueod with a

fow drops of ookl

R. 5. WILSOHM, JR.
5k Albons, Hew York
Sack time ortist from Brook-

bpn.  RBepubted to be  the
anly mon living who %SoDi
in doubla tire,

ROBERT PF. WATWOOD
Son Frencitco, California
The Inimitobie “"“Wotty ==
ball of fire—Ex-Mavy Coder
— entomalogist — hog juddge
—linguist paf  excelignoe—
faithtul fionce of “Peg'

ord oA group major,

HAROLD L. WIERSEMA
Morrisan, [nads

HBut Sir, this i8 o record mils-

sion'® & swell fellow fo xnow

ond  workk with,  Hal  ait-

tonded Tewos Tech.——was
machilst ot Rock  Islond
Arganal,

THOMAS M. WILSON
Wilshire, Olla
Young and rugged—Tom's o
personolity  plud kid—Could
claim the Green Spot o de-
penoent — fdver  worried o
never hod o,

RUSSELL G. WEIMSTEIN
Lo Angeles, California
Mew cor IFfl  Two bucks o
LA Blackiock or popear,
just  for fum (Hmenen] —
Armgple. omple, amole. Sock
L-n'\-r:---.'\rqumnn‘.s with ‘Wat=

&

R. E. WIGGIMS, JR.
Richmand, Yirginlo
Anathor  sauthern  oslegate
with drowl to motch—sof
spaken ond diplomotic. Bob
nas o fine baritone yoice—
studied wunder o Eurcpedn

profeasor

R. W. WINTERS
Ean Franelseo, Califernie
From the ntricocies of the
gagr  and tesl works o
Victorville. Bombsights have
that. _slemgnfary appecrondd

to "One foot Zimmel"™

1
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MORRIS 5. WOOD
Lot Angeles, Caolifornio
Ouwr lexicon of focts and
figures, Hod joads of tech-
nical  experience,  ‘Worked
in glreraft before war—a
gond  stdent—a swell ean
—hoppily married.

WALTER F. WRIGHT
Delaware, Cklahoma
Fakihful ta that gol in Oklo-

Fed the orliste cookies

T

JAMES C. YOUNG

Las Angeles, Californin
Weekenes in L. A. for Jim
—Come Christmaos he'll ploy
Santa for  Anite, bBlands,
ST —goahhh—=Flight Lieu-
tenant.  Yolley ball de-
vl

“ome of the boys'.

JOHM P. YOUNG
Tueson, Arizona
Tall, quist, good-natured
mwsiéry man , . . Wa ronel
knpw hie mind . . . Oh wall,
hnl rarely  knew ours—sa

Wand v,

L. D. KORMAN—2nd Lt. C. E.

That man from Manhattan was defimitely
Could draw map of
Mew Yaork from memory and focate every
dive. . ., . Eager to leam, asked many

questions—got strange answars!

FRANK ZARELLA
Dorchester, Mossochusebis
Charge . . . body block . .
stroight arm ., . uppercut
Wiy basketball the hard
way | Pearty-white tecth,
big #fnile—Ravinli s balter
than spoghetti-——Baaahhston!

LORIN W. ZICK
Proirie du Soc, Wiscansin
Big, natured,  genee-
aus, thes 190 sounds of pure
Zick trom Prolrie du Sac
Loves to bowl, ploy foak-
ball ond eat. Does well in

closs too,




BRIGHT EYED AND EAGER

“The toughest job of all” . . . cadet officers.
First up and outside for 4 a. m. reveilles, stamping
around in the cold darkness while others snatched
extra seconds of precious "‘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 up, here comes an offi-
cer’ . . . and all the other little passwords that
became so much a part of the life of a cadet officer.

Trouble? Yes, plenty of it, but it was worth it,
The pride of wearing the bars of a cadet officer,
the satisfaction of assuming responsibility success-
fully, the realization that the training and experi-
ence would some day be priceless; all these helped
make those tough jobs much easier. With their
fellow cadets they learned ground school lessons,
they struggled through the flight line ordeals, they
sweated cut their check rides, and still had time
to cerry out their dutics as vadel uflicers, To them
give some of the credit for the team-work and
cooperation that has typified class 43-18,

Wing Commander .R. P, Watwood
Wing Adjutant ., .E. R. Wilde

Sqdn. 1

T T G. F. Brame
Adjutant. . ....... T. D. Hooper
“A"™ Flight

Flt, Lieut. .. .... ++5. F. Caruso
Bl Sy i, L. G. Blood
Supply Sgt....... .M. A, Emery

"B Flight

Fit. Lieut. ... .....R. A, Hall

FIt. 5gf.. . . ..wv...C. Evans, Jr.
Supply Sgt........H. 5 Hurlburt
“C" Flight

Fit. Lieut: | cooese, K. A Lund
BRSOt e s R. T. Jores
Supply Sgt........J. A Kelley
“D" Flight

Flt. Liedt, o oo euivin R. W. Real

| s | E. E. MecMullen

Supply Sgt........L A McCool

Guidon Bearer, .

Wing Sgt. Major . .R. J. Larkin

Group Major ... .. J. C. Young
Sqdn. 2

Captain. . i coaiis 5. Wachsberger
Adjutant. , ... .... L, Teschendorf
"E" Flight

Fit, Lisut. ..o oo F. H. Reising
Fit. 5gt...........E. A. Reeves

Supply S5gt. . ......J. H. Smith
“F" Flight

Fit. Lieut. . . ......D L. Stillman
FIt. Sgt...........M. G. Svendsen
Supply Sgt. . . .. . D, Snoddy
"G" Flight

Flit. Lieut. ........ R, E. Thomas
s | PR W. P. Walsh
Supply Sat.. ... ... D, G, Wales
“H" Flight

Fit. Lisut. .......; Rax Whitney
Fit. 5gt...........M. 5 Wood
Supply Sgt........ E. T. Wilkins

. F. Zarella

|







DEADLINE DYNAMOS . . ..

Jt happened two weeks ago . . .

"Well, there it is kiddies . . . all wrapped up and ready for
the presses.” Ten, tired cadets looking on approvingly as
Staff Sgt. Al Chopp, producer of "Bambs Away" boarded the
airport bus, headed for the print shop in L. A.

Strolling back to the barracks, sort of nonchalantly, the
prolific deadline dynamos were ready for a good night's sleep

. thoroughly relieved . . . happy . . . and kind of proud,
oo,

The pages of this book are ample testimony of a job
well done.

Pass in review, boys: Editer, 5i Wachsberger; Ass't to the
Editor, Edward Alton Reeves; Art Editor, Robert G, Watkins;
Feature Writer, William Pershing Walsh, Flanking this auspi-
cious staff of eager beavers are: William Mathew Sontag,
Robert Vernon Smith, Robert James Corman, Leo Golec,
Sylvan Lecnard Levey and Richard Herman Wessler,

STAFF 5GT. AL CHOPP
Producer
983rd Bombardicr Trg. Sgdn.

CPL. EDWARD GOLDBERGER
Photographer
983rd Bombardier Trg. Sqdn.
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Restful reminiscing. First da}' here. . .we asked
.class tough? Chow good? Much drill? Hard
mb? Chow ? Many eliminess? Inspections
rough? WACS cute? Chow good® Gigs plentiful?
Lots of P.T.? Chow good?

Classes started with a plunge into bombsight
theary, . . found out that our instructors were more
than just instructors, They were our friends. Really
wanted us fo get our wings. . .never tired of our

guestions. . .were liberal when we closed our
weary eyes in class. . . walked out of class to display
their faith in cadet horor. (Was it a gag?) Exams
XAMS , . . 5. . .computers, AFCE, causes of
ntenance, et cetera Man.-

9 ing grade in spite ourselves

Trainer classes: Confusing, fun, boring, instn
tive, An introduction to course, rate, short
knobs, switches, pins, screws, peanuts,
chewing gum. . _and LAPS! AMPLE LA

On the flight line: How's the pilot? The wind?

The sight? Jumbled thoughts: Cage, uncage, clutch,
h, switch on, switch off. PD| right, PDI
Il course, kill rate. High altitude, low alti-
f tisfactory. Over the curv
# er. Hit, mi
. rms, forms, forr Check ride, mal-
, et cetera, et cetera. . .and bubbles!

The terrible . Mine long weeks gone:
three t 3 gss kite, tents, firing range, guard
duty, .. bDesr, leggings, canteen, cold, cold,

Q.0 Rown. Gigs, dentist slips. | | passes
J. 0. G..,.cadet detachment, , .Lt. Harbaugh. ..
agt, Paascl . Maj. Skangs . . . Capt. Garrett.
Sgt ahue. - Capt. Miller

Woeckends: Blitz and shine: inspections. . . Vic-
orville. . .L.A..__San Berdoo. . .Scotch and Soda
v« o restaurants night clubs. . . tours. . . sack time

-the wife. , . the girl. . .the girls. . .any girl.

Stud LWOrry ., .sweat, .. Z-Z-Z-Z-Z-T-Z-T-T-T
) ¥, hurry, hurry. . .rough deal: a good deal
. . treated like men warm frie _r.hipi,'_ . .oood
camp. . .#ings. . . bars. . .furlough home. .. z-z-z
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