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July 22, 19441,
TO CLASS 44-10:

Mingled with the thrill of receiving your wings is the honor of
becoming an officer. You have worked hard for both, and you
deserve them.

Ahead lies a great task. You have trained for one of the most
impoartant jobs in modern warfare, United Mations air victories are
heing contributed to mere and more by tha Amarican bembardiar.
He is the pivotal figure in this war and in him is concentrated the
responsibility of every mission. As you leave here for further
training, constantly strive to improve your knowledge and technique
E‘.HL C. Hﬂ'llns ., : so that you will be ready when you reach the combat theater, Also

| in combat, your responsibility as an officer will be equally as great.

coL,

Congratulations and remember always—be as good an officer as
you are a bombardier!
EARL C. ROBBINS,

Colonel Air Corps,
Commanding.
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CAPTAIN JOHN D. BARMARD

Executive Officer
Training and Operations

MAJOR 5, A, MILLIGAN
Post Executive Officer
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MAJOR ROBERT H. MURRAY

Deputy fur Tralning
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CAPTAIN ROBERT C. DAVIDSOM
Post Adjutant

LT. STANLEY A. REEL
School Secretary
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LIEUT. SANTOS GIAMPAPA

LET’S

Tactical Officer

A room full of babbling, green, awkward cadets was
the scene that greeted Lt Santos Giampapa as he
strode upon the rostrum to bid us welcome to VAAF,
The badinage ceased abruptly as all eyes focused
attention on this little man with the West Point
appearance, Yes, he's going to be a stickler.

Fortunately first impressions aren’t always accu-
ratc. Ours weren't. Lt, Giampapa claimed no past
association with the noted military academy. He was
assigned a tactical officer by way of Boston and
Officers’ Training School. . .the hard way. And we
breathed a sigh of relief.

However, when we placed last in one parade, his
fighting spirit bristled with indignation. And we felt
the full sting of the bristles. Inspections at every
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Twang and Tillie.
He's a dilly. . .
She's a Lulu — plain to see.
Their sharp salutes are strictly pro
For Lieutenant Giampapa.

GET TACTICAL. ..

formation! The skeptics attempted to forecast our
inevitable fates. “He's G.I. Strictly G.1."

Our fears were misnomers because we won the
parade on a glorious 10th of Jume. It wasn't long
before the entire field was aware of the honor bestowed
upon us. And why? Lt. Giampapa's publicity depart-
ment took care of the ballyhoo. He smilingly broadcast
the virtues of his “"men”; we were proud to be the
object uf his alfections.

If square deals for his men were Lt, Giampapa's
goal, he fulfilled it two-fold for the guys of 44-10. If
we have emerged from the Victorville mill bearing
some semblance of officer-bombardiers, it was all due
to Lt. Giampapa who had faith in a motley gang of
giddy kids, bent on making good in the Air Corps. Qur
goal is to strive to emulate a really fine man.
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MAJOR HAROLD M. SKAGGS, JR.
Cemmandant of Students

CAPTAIN A. H. MILLER
Asistant Commandant of Students
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ON SATURDAY

Wa were willing to wager our last battom G.1, dollar that
the Army chose its inspecting officers by their ability to spot
dust where there shouldn't be dust, with the aid of white
gloves and California sunshine.

Yes, no matter how we put our muscles to the task of
tidying up our prescribed bunk areas for the Saturday rituals,
thare wae alwaye the stealy eye of tha inspacting officer to
contend with, His 20,20 vision did us wrong.

Military inspections, comparable only to Mother's house
cleaning in the Spring and Fall, brought out the mutinous
elements in our physical make-up, aggravated by a newly
acquired domestic disease. . . house-maid’s knee.

The indoor ceremony followed "the garden’ investigation,
Inspections in rank on sand-pgcked ﬁgseﬂ l:s_d.s_uqder the
'.n. Tl #E .
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Twang and Tillie

Stand Inspection,
For the Officer in Charge.

Tillie startles the inspecter. . .
She "stands out’’ by far and large.

blazing sun of the Mojave assured burnt noses, perspiring
brews and dusty shoes. Through all cur weeks at Victorville
we had not devised a method of tramping through the sands
without getting our foot gear dusty. But “sharp’” was the
keynote of the judicious inspecting officer and we were gigged
for “dusty” shoes,

"Gigged for dusty shoes? What are you griping about? Ha
gigged me for sweat on the brow."

And we cussed by the numbers. Tours were for rookies.
Somehow we felt we had never passed the basic training stage.
Yet, after a process of trial and error and sessions in shoe
polishing, we triumphed.

We're on the ball now. We can make a bed. . . the army
way . . .and everygone is satisfied.
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THE - RUGGED - TVFE ..

+ - - They had the toughest job of them all — First up and outside for those
pre-dawn reveilles while others could snatch 40 extra seconds of precious
"sack-time" — First out for school and flight line formations, while others
digested those magnificent mess-hall treats. ... Not to mention the wear
and tear on the larynx, what with "'E Flight, fall in"..."All right, you guys,
cut the talking in ranks” . . ."Come on, get in step, you guys” . . . "Straighten
it up, here comes an officer”. . .and all the aother little by-wards that became
so much a part of these Cadet Officers.

0034309 e

EY Tiouble? Plenty of trouble, bul it was well wonthit, The pride ol wearing
" the bars of a Cadet Officer, the satisfaction of successfully assuming responsi- |
- MTwang is Eager, The ten men say a first is due, bility — the realization that the training and experience in leadership would

Combs his hair; he's a beaver. At the Saturday review. someday be priceless. . .all these helped make the tough jobs easier. Much |
credit is due these lads who, in addition to other duties, found time somehow
to be Cadet Qfficers,
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Twang looks wearily. . .and drearily. . .
At this rugged ground school lore.
What's it for?

“Give me a bomb. . .a pat on the back,
And I'll come back. . . with a shack.”
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RITIN..."RITHMETIC ... 7

A foundation necessarily precedes the construction of a building and so we
became the timber, the steel braces, cement, nails and the other materials
needed as the construction artists, our instructors supreme, built monumental
edifices fram an unpredictable mob of aspiring bembardiers.

Edifices? Yes, built from the sweat and patience of many instructors who
maolded us into bombardier-officers.

With kaleidoscopic efficiency we were put through varying stages of
learning. . .theory of bombing, analysis of results, causes of errors, meteor-
ology, C-1 auta pilot, instrument calibration. . . code. . . aircraft recognition . . .

Repetition! The instruciors used 10 as wedye (o peneirale our fogyy Lrain
matter. We set up walls of revenge. Yet slowly, deliberately in strict adherence
to the military doctrines of Air Corps schooling, our Instructors supreme
succeeded in ?;rging the last stubborn obstruction into an obedient panel of
knowledge. The building was finished! We thought of Abe Lincoln's “house
divided against itself cannot stand.” We were determined to stand undivided.

Today, as we flaunt our bombing ability before the admiring eyes of the
undergraduates we can only say, "They did it in Ground School, fellas!

-
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“Mavigatian, #T
How |lhate the
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A LETHAL CARGO iz contained within that canvas bag...a %5,000
parcel designed to pack a wallop. Our implement of war is gingerly
handled by Gratias on the ladder as he hands the bombsight to Harman,

The beholder on the loft is Brunemeir, who seems to frown on the manual
chores accompanying trainer instruction.

WE BOMBED FROM 12 FEET and the dizzying heights sometimes
brought spots before the eyes of Wimer and DuFresne sharing close
quarters with Lt, Silvaggio on the trainer. Collaborators below are Durant
and Hart, who restrain comment on the results of this initial “low
altitude mission.™
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Handsome? Did aryone here say handsome? Handsome possibly
to another trainer, but definitely out of the groove in the jargon of the
hep cats of 44-10 who stood mute, as if struck by lightning first day in
the hangar.

Asg we filed through a very small door into a very large hangar, we
felt like Ali Babas invading the domain of the plundering vagabonds.
Huge, massive framework . . . a sky-hi ceiling, windows and more windows
and the feeble pipe-like assemblage before us gave forth sclemn and
ominous uncongeniality to the motley gang of ten men,

“I"ve got ta hit that Bug,'' was the lusty battle cry those first irksome
days of our learning curriculum, Battle cries turned to visible tears in the
grooming process tho' none of us reached the “racked with o e.
We begged and cajoled, pleaded and sometimes prayed
through a process of nerve-shattering endeavor and the“i%ﬁ‘ .
nay to conguer, we chalked up an entry on the credit side of the bombing
ledger. . .One Trainer Course. . .completed. The figures balanced while
we sometimes found ourselves off-balance,

This is wharg we Learfr
Hit th , quote a
Qur instr ‘s goinglwi
He sta out by bein
Twang llie ruined hi
He' com =
( . I
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THE ROAD TO FLIGHT

There are many roads which lead to a goal

. .some pock-marked with obstacles and dis-

appointments. . . others lined with herbaceous

borders, weeds and sweet smelling flowers. We

conclude mow that our “road to tlight' can be

compared only to a road with detours, But
what's a road without detours?

Just as the traveler strays from the marked
highways and bi-ways, so did the men of 44-10
cavort a diverted path down the flight road.
Detours in our case were profitable, VWe ac-
quired bombing equipment and target hitting
knowledye in he provess, A (otal of theee
stops netted us a parachute valued |:>',.r the Air
Forces at $230.00 — ene clip board . . . oxygen

mask.. .. flashlight...stop wah:H an E'DUD'U
camera, And we took ti a5
' oy e"'s

Coke along the way. A good take for one
night's work, we thought.

Then we proceeded to the crossroads and
checked the road signs of our ready room
Terse directions, neatly written on blackboards
gave all the needed data..."Mission, pilot,
ship, T. O., Target, Alt., C.1.AS,, Instructor,
Student.”

We picked up a rider lour instructor) and
proceeded on our way down the "road of
flight."

“thre you geing, Mister?"

Targe! Sevies MY

"Good deal, I’ rpgo ng there, too.’







WE ROARED AWAY...

April tenth was the date of our initial rear. . April 10, 19441 A day
to remember. Pounding hearts and dry, parched palate heralded our first
trip skyward in a noisy AT-one-one special. A series of jumbled questions
ran through our minds that day. . . minds wearing a fuzzy coat of doubt
as we made preparation for our maiden mission

“Do | remove the pins befare or after take-of f2''

“How many do they wash-out on the first mission?"’

"“When do | open the bomb bay doors?”’

In the air: “Sir, | forgot my bombing tables.” And what's a bormbar-
dier without his tables? Reminds us of eggs without the shells, “Sir, are
you certain that my last ane hit at 3507 The crosshaire were right on
the shack. Oh, my bubbles, | forgat about them!" Wailing, wailing.

Gradually the guestions simmered down to a few per mission. Grey
hairs disappeared from instructor's heads, but not before we had realized
that wearing a pair of bombardier wings represented a let of worry, sweat

. .a lot of pounding headaches. . .and not half so much romance as
depicted on the poster in front of the home town past office,

We roar away now with courage, as we trade AT-11"s for bigger stuff

. . trade wooden shacks for enemy arsenals,

oHe

fwang?ﬁhdas hurﬁ '}t l.“vl:l \ﬁwr

ust get the énd’ht anﬁﬂma-—&
Demerits are an awful thing, S
When they spoil his week end fling.
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as toiled, alas, alack,

e can’t hit thla- wooden shack;
raduation’s sake,

going to use his little rake.

|
| P

LET'S DOOD IT MY WAY . . .says Romanc while plotting a navi-
gation hop with Ball. We have it on reliable authority these two
boys arrived 12 minutes late, some odd 16 miles off course, Maviga-
tion comes hard to our Green Spot lotharics who find it hard
navigatin’ back from their week end jaunts.

BIG BUSINESS OM THE LINE. . .at any rate, this group of 44-10
men are making full use of Air Corps Standard Bombardier Equip-
ment. The Joe with the pencil is Bernie Ravin who appears to be
having trouble penetrating the navigatin’ noggins of Poe, Richie,
Durston, and Bouldin.

Do DOebUe o000t biobibibididididaeae




Tillie lends a helping hand,
Her services are in demand.
She believes in serving double,
When Twang has trouble
With the bubble,
“Patience, dear," is what she'll say.
“You'll be a bombardier. . . some day."

EVERYTHING BUT THE KITCHEN STOVE iz present in this pre-
flight phote of 44-10 beavers on the line. It's bound to be a good
mission if the calculations of Loffrads, Mahan, and DuFresne are right.
They're the lads bending laboriously over their forms on the tail of an
AT-11. Toof, Hoffman, and Richie gambal in the near background at
the muscular task of loading the blue boys.

THIS AMEBITIOUS QUARTETTE, minus their musical instruments,
form an abstinent body as the picture implies. Bombing is serious
business for Goldstein, Rallins, McKnight, and Winters as they prepare
to “roar away.”” Determination carves deep into the brows of these
lads, specifically for the benefit of their instructor who is lurking
about the line, out of camera range.
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We can’t help feeling that our instructors are the real herces of this war
— b v whio by virlue ol their assigrooenl are denied the greater glory of
actual combat, These are the men who soothed and consoled, and fretted over
us — who slowly but definitely made us expert in the secret craft of precision
bombing.

During those first trying hours as we went praying down the bombing run
on the way to the target — it was our instructors who shared the ecstasy of
the ""shack’ with us — or who saw us through those black moments that
periodically cast a shadow over every fledgling bombardier,

It is our collective hope that their reward will be the reflected glory of
eur achievements,
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Pictured here are the Flight Line
Leaders of Squadron Two: Capr. J. 1.
Speight, Jr,, Lt. Carlo Arrobie, Lt. Fred
Stotler, Lt. A. W. Grix, Lt. J. J, Bal-
sama, and Lt. R. F. Griego.



MOONLIGHT & TARGETS... =

Moanlight and tarcgets, Moonlight discloses, e

Brought misery and pain, My bomb kit 500 feot wide, |
Moonlight and targets, Moonlight and targets, L
We'll never hit it again. I'lt get a chech-ride,

Might flying was the bugaboo and waterloo of many bombardier
cadets, Perhaps it was the fact that moonbeams were made for better
things. Moreover, the supervisor of the satellites, that shining old 4]
man with a market cornered on green cheese, who dominated the con-
stellation decided that the sanctity of his sky domain was not to be &
invaded by meandering cacets. . .searching for wings...and bars,

MNight lights were for lovers. We were lovers in a remote sense; et
lovers of bombsights, and glittering targets. Mister Moon frowned on
the enlarged explanation of the word.

It was for us to win him over, This had to be done in degrees.
13,000 Toul missiuts alforded us a Tair Chanee o gel oear e wld

cantankerous, mischievous buzzard with the shining face, L=
Swing the sight. . .where's the target? Moaon. . .be good to me!
We supplicated. . .sometimes cried. . .mostly yelled at Mister &
Moon. Then suddenly a moonbzam darted out from the mellow mass

to light up the wooden shack. ]
Synchronize. . .course okay. . .bubbles level, Sir...Up trigger
...kill rate...check bubbles...gotta’ hurry. .. synchronization
okay, “Bombs Away, Sir." Switches off. . . a shack for sure!
C.E.s revealed the success or failure of our night excursions
Whatever the score, we had won a friend in Mr. Moon. A lasting friend.
He was a prankish fellow at the outset. We forgave him though s
because we too are a bit maore playful at night, L i8]
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THE GMNIPRESEHT ESB forms the center of interest as these classg
ile necessary data for the third mission of the evening.

et is purported to be do anything a wife can

and Shy-Boy Schwartz

last m
herr
ion, . .not over L. -‘-"n. t:Lrt more ':Jeanﬂﬂ' tn Thr_'
happy, passionate, nay wolfish countenances displayed here ¢
when the fluctuating schedules fluctuated 1-- include bombing on
Saturday night.

ACTION AT NIGHT. . .and the 44-10 night-hawks go into their
well-rebearsed routi Wakefield and Wolski hoist the heavies
into the buggy while Schwartz and Wilson wield a mean ¢
Handling the less arduous task is Martinson, who derr




It's exactly 10 minutes before P. T. time. Our eager adjutant
(but aren’t they all) screams the fall out command.

We run out to the stand. Then comes the slaughter. The
calijumpics begin with a terrific cadence. On and on they go,
without a moment’s respite. As we are about to drop by the
wayside, the instructor stops, beats his chest like Tarzan and
starts another series of exercises. Hours elapse. . .or time that
seems like hours. The instructor gives us "halt” and we bite the
dust by the numbers, Grinning from ear to ear he announces
casually. . . "Two laps.”

S0 we file away on the endless trek, first half is down hill, so
we can coast on automatic pistons. Coming back is different
Our tongues hang out, we puff locomotively and push wphill,

MUSCLES . . . BY THE NUMBERS

We chug wearily around the course again with the pace a turtle
could beat and we finally make it.. . but only because omega
must follow alpha.

Then off to our assigned areas for the finishing touches. We
proceed to kill one another in football, basketball, baseball and
the other muscle building chores. Superman would have long
passed out. . .but not 44-10, We might wash-out. Superman
couldn't!

“Courage, men’’ was the comforting cry of Lieutenants Fred
A, Anderson and Floyd L. Marchant who upheld the integrity of
the PT department and made men of us. We're thankful now
We're healthy and strong, thanks to the insistent demands of our
instructors who knew what they were deing all along.



THE GENTLE ART OF MEAT CUTTING fascinates a trio of 44-10 men wha
lerd a helping hand (???) to the cadet culinary staff. The word “art" is puraly
figurative, but "'gentle” is nat, for the all-important commodity of the rationed
variety rates a soft touch and specizl handling at the carving hands of
Armstrong, Avera, and Ball.
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A TRIBUTE TO GOOD FOOD is demonstrated here by Feldman, DuFresne, ¢
and Grady who smile graciously in salute to their vitamin-filled victuals, Cadet

- r:
grub at VAAF comparable enly to Mother's brought forth graphic approval e L [ I'(
as the men of ten get ready to add inches to the midriff. Burp! ; p - { it BV URS
~ E: %

9
i
a

o O @

A MARYELOUS MESS. . and time to relax amid home-like surroundings Rk =
and soft music. Good meals, compensated two fold for the hectic, split-second
training of bombardier cadets. Our mulish tendencies took wing soon after we
fortified ourselves with the magnificent bill of fare at Capt. Bert Galindo's
happy hall of nutriment.
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MARTIN L. ALLEM
Dakland, California
“High Yallas** ix the faveor-
ite color of this suave, guial

Duge Ranciwr, Cowboy!

WILLIAM C. BLOUGH
Joknsten, Pennsylvania

From the Panaena Canal
Zone exponent of the

rhymm ., . "Through wobng
foday pass blood and wing,
WisarEin  TCMOrTOW | WOImS
may dine.™

EDWARD V. BURK

Chicago, INinois
The "Beat Mo Daddy™ Kid.
"1 oean't stay s Thin wosk,”
was his Saturday chant. The
Grasg i geesn  only A
Chicago.

ALFRED D, ANDERSON
La Cansda, Califormia
Big warry on the way . . .
he's gatting hitched, Fraf-
ting about the next open
pot! while cul on open post

Funster!

RICHARD J. BOULDIN
Cedar Rapids, lowa
The WALS chase him on
bikes, but ba's got long
begs. “Towur''-lst of the first
water. Hup, twa, theag, fows |

FRAMCIS C. BUTLER
Hewell, South Daketa
Dnce a Mantana cowbay al-
ways a cowboy. Rode the
airways like a velersn, and
bad flying waather dedn't
bather him at afl. Patient!

5. T. ARMSTRONG, JR.
Los Angeles, California
Perpatual frown marks Arcm-
strong whio |s purported to
be the only man i Sqd. |
who has pover smiled, Gef

happy!

VIRGIL BRACKEM
Ft. Smith, Arkanzas
Our Arkanzas member wha
swpars by Gen'l Lee, Like-

able, and & good bombar-
diar] We caliad him Arkie!

HAYES W, CAFFEE
Bellevue, Mebraska
A medium-gived  ""Wing-
Bing" from Mebraska, “Qual-
ity over Quantity, manl”
Yot . . . Caltes i= happy!

1
i Il

BEMJ, W. AVERA, JR.
Los Angebes, Califarnia
Ore of tha fow |alopy cen-
ers. Flew infa L. A. on week
ends and earned fhe fifls
“High Speed.” Progressive!

WARREM E. BRASS
Helona, Mantana
Thi ofd gal won't glve u
his ring and he can’t af-
fard another oea.  Will
drewn his sorrows (n Te-
guilla, Burpl

JOHH P. CANHOM
Hermeia Beach, Calit.
Baldhesd |juvenile  dalin-
quont. Dies every Sunday
10 bo robodn gvory Sotue-
day. Holder of order HM.,
HB., HL. Comas with To-

auilla holder attached!

f --—-;I I II..I..' III;

EDWARD LEWIS BALL
Brightan, Michigan

T lpst & week and.” k5 his

favorite Monday recital. Big

Bewr antiniiast]

LESLIE TRAVIS BROCK

San Diege, Califormia
The Flath| Rocmmales wear
bruises of his bone-crushing
darmarnstrations. Mel malch
in L. A, when Joy trumped
his ace. Defeated!

L. A, CHRISTIAM, JR.
Kansas City, Missouri
Changoat:le as De, tekyil, Ha
gets arcarid, It wasn't like
this ar Guadalcanal™ Ver-

eran!

EDWARD R. BARBOUR
Patorsan, Mew Jersey

A modern  Dimitries  who

wanls un to believe he's

guigt anel reserved, Whiy?

F. M. BRUNEMEIER
Plaguntia, Califormia
High Mentality Dopartment |
Usial week end exouse:
“Burt, 18 hard getting & rehe
an Sunday.” Pace-maker!

o

WILLIAM C. CLARK

El Corvite, Californin
Lonp Island boy. Loves to
write 50 well, he had a
triple rolease just so e
could write about it. (Wrote
it & thoussnd Tiamoi.] Jour-
natigtic!

FREDERIC P. BEMFER
Dies Mainei, lowa

A miracla]l A snusdnon

captain with frionds, and a

prethy wifs fo beof, plus a

conwertible, Vealthy!

J. B. BUMGARDNER

Haeuwiton, Texas
A Texar wolf in Calidarmis
sheep's clothing wilh  &n
Alar Boy's vaige, "You ot
30 seconds.” Adolescent!

DOMALD LEE COOK
Hoaper, Utah
Battor known a3 “Hooper
Hurricane.” Tall and lanky,
but quite & sight on the

basketball court. Cagesr]
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R. H. CRAWFORD, JR.
Whittier, Califaimia
From tha home state and
expounds the mects of
Callfornla sunshing, Goes fo
Whittier .‘rP,' way of Santa

Ana. Wy

WILLIE 5. DURANT
Hemingway, 5. €.
Dyrame Durank . + tha
rebal of the culfit. Will not
eansede Confaderate defest
and demands & recount,
Shirley Temple catches his

eye. Haligious!

HOBERT E. GEIGER
Syracune, Mew Yaork
Chants “Oh, you bosutiful
sack, | leve you more than
anything else.” And the
Sack wis empty and so was

Gaiger, Mutsl

WILHELM 5. DAHL
Los Angeles, California
A smocthie with the char-
coals #nd  that Saturday
charm. Slogan of L. A,
queend. i8I 'm all for Dahl, ™
Mative-san|

WM. A, DURSTOM

Avery, Texas
Likes gra-flight o well, he
goes back to Santa Ana
avory week end st to be
near it and the Blande who
lives there. Adonis!

WM. E. GENDERS
San Dlege, Callfarmia
Cokas and rum his special-
ty. Tha Diope boy who
warded o be a Marinel

Mauticall

EVERETT D. DAWSON
Sam Francitco, Califarnia
A frisky lad from Frisco
wha claims the typewriter
will some day replace the

bambaight. Typist!

=1

PHILIP FELDMAMN
Worcoster, Maas,
Our bero, fiight lieutensnt,
“You go pat the beer,
'm not dressed.” Guzzier]

Whi. A. GOLDSTEIN
Hew York, Hew Tark
Cymical Eilll Claims Mew
Work Clty should be ihe
capital of the U, 5. A, and

we don't hnew why noti
Palitician |
4 by /| —

CLIFFORD F, DECKER

Rawling, Wyoming
"The Big Brute.” He's from
Kansas  where  averything
grows tall and strong as
avidenced by his agile han-
dling of practice Bombs.
Hefty!

CARL H. FORBES, JR.
Morgantown, W, ¥,
P.T. his waterloo buf the
muscles grow just The same
A good kid from tha East
ermn  soabosrd who made
a-:.i:-d an the YWestern coast,
hlrmzical]

T. J. GRADY, IR.
Clitten Helghts, Panna,
Vecalizing bambardier froem
Pennsyivania, Clairrs It
takes coal to fly a plane.

e

R. G. DeDOMATO
Seattle, Washinglan
Clank! Clankl The man
with the nose. Hae haars all
and “"roke’ all, Qur Wash-
ingfon Wonder Boy, Good

auyl

GEQ W. FORGEY
Gladstone, Ilinols
Inaistent about falling oul.
Worry-warl  of the firgt
water, but he kept 8 on

tha Ball. Strictly 1.1

DOMNALD L. GRATIAS
Seattle, Washington
Rerdervous In Sen Berdan
+ + o any old girl will dao.
Capitalat with ges cou-

pons.  Peavider!

'!.J':f.é | een=. I-I--T-: =1l

R. B. DEFFEMDALL
Indianapelis, lad,
Thi ariginal "eager beaver,™
Always bucking for supply
safgeant; just got Guedan
bearer. Happy!

BILLY GEME FREMCH
Kennett, Missoari

Us0 Commanda . . . beiters

knawn for his smoolh line,

his Masourd gall and his

Wiclarville women

JOHM HEMRY HALE
Santa Manica, Califormia
Our  "Peawst  Bow,” who
broke the bank of Flight C,
“I wias alewost bevostep | .

once.”  Anxious!

HARRIS J. DuFRESNE
Trentan, Michigan
"The Brain,” with & quist
personality.  Managed to
nog the “Bombs  Away™
camera at #very occazion!

Profogenicl

JOSEPH GALLEGOS
Low Angules, Califernla
Bombing smparated Jos and
hiz wife on week ands, but
the guy survived, Persish.

ant

ROMALD F. HANSING
Etkhart, Indisna

"Sle, | think It would be

mare clear fo those who

don’t guite sow If you would

esxglain it like this.” Would-

be-nstructar!




LEROY E. HAMSOM
Bwelah, Michigan
O AFCE  mman, Ercws
everyone on the field. Has
Winde connections than the
Pige Line, Popular!

Wk, M. HUMMER

Dover, New Jericy
Fassionate for Pasodena. A
tarracks bag i 1o Hummer
what a closet is to Fibber
Mages, Annoying poople s
iz hobby. Freitabtin’]

CALVIM A. KELLY
Yuealpa, Califarnla
Hat Favigatar. Hia ETAS
weM panwl But ha nlways
up  at  Yucaipa
Hm-n sighk !

-

i
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ROBERT D. HARMAM
Becatus, lllinsia
Kigsing a speclalty but
moset  whaga  there's  a
friend around. Caculster]

CHARLES J. ILSLEY
Memphis, Tennexsae
Tennoisee ham hocks and
hot biscuirs to Maojave suns

and lesd Tea

COMRAD P. KENMEY
Baltimoss, Maryland
“Tha Ehaskar.” Dutstanding
for his knowledge of binds,
bees, and babes, Shoots clay
pigeons wall snough fo ba

A pro, Maturabat)

N A -
A 7o ‘_’-’ J

L F 1 T —

M. ). HARRMANHN
Manhattan, Kamsas
Tha okl Army Man who
really made the "Grizzly

Bear” growl, Fuzzy!

WILLIAM M. INMAMN
Sheridan, Indisna
Softball to bombardiesieg.
Carrios & wallop and covers
first |ike a book . . . covers
the sight Ehe a veteran

Dependabile!

BARTON G. KERKER
Hemaha, Hebraska
Anti-Blgyy] Saya Sha oaiinaree
hava ma limbts i thabe at=
fempis to sheal

Bigated!

4 by | -

his airt,

CECIL DAMON HART
Louiivilla, Kentucky
Prejudiced about the sweet-
msn of hag wile, bul anen’t

I Hewl dl,
we a |1'\'\"|-'\-ﬂe¢.“?-lw

DOMALD P, JANSSEM
Ftuart, lowa
Handsome  anscdotes  Tor
e lonescene Berdoo gais.
Lives in Bgrdoo, sats in
Berdoo and [oves in Berdao,

Boh hoh, Giffed!

JOHH EMORY KLINE
Maryiville, Pennsylvania

Tha *Mig Rnee ™ Always o6
the ball at VAAF, but off

the ball on week ends.

Eager|

.‘"ﬁ [l Ii sl l

GERALD LAME HAUPT
Ywma, Arzons

Tha Arizona reater. A Yuma

agriculturist with a yen for

Alfalfs and |t doasn't grow

out of his ears. Farmer]

DICK JARVIS
Glendora, Califamia
“Sack timo KR oof the
Grean Spot tent on desart

maneuvers. Slespy!

MORBERT H. LEEE
Chicage, |linols
A AR gy ut A ki
wiys and his ways are guite
tha thing: A certain Bbabe
ar 5 C. and homa in Chi
cags. Faithiull

RALPH E. HEACOX
Morom, Indiana
Pre-revellle kid! Has first

usa of lalring and shaves in
sllence.  Pretentious!

SIDMEY W. JEM5SOM
Adurom, lowa
With & aax In ons hand, a
sight in the other, 5i is
I-T andd you can put a girl
is kap for laffe. Mugicall

R. CHAMCE LEOMARD
Fhilsdelphia, Panna.
Mawlv-wed and ambitiou
Thorough and efficient
tha way., His middle name
procksims his sbility 1o take
anything as it comat. Taugh!

R. R. HOFFMAN
Fairchild, Wiseonsin

Oid asmy among the maw,
Likes all farms of acthvities

and @ §
Wersatila!

#rl  in  Fairchild,

KEITH Q. JOHMSON
Haldrege, Hebratka
*Cover Boy,™ from Mebras-
ka. One ol those rare good
l:u:rs- you meel i Eha Armvy

. a swell kid! Likeable!

LOUIS J, LOFFREDO
College i‘nlﬂ! LI,NT.

MHE My #nlﬂlmml'(
alected !hn WAL Pin-Up
Bay of 44" Lowable!

&

@
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ROBERT J. MAHAMN
Flushing, Hew York
“Drats madder ‘eih or ‘dealy’,
Long Giland i plenfy aw-
pight.’”” Mad Mahan 5 a
walking ad for Flushing and

wicinity. Fhath]

MELVIN MILLER

Janewviile, Wisconiln
A tres example of Bilssful
marriage snd what i can
oo for a man, Fortunaie,

JOHH ROGERS MUSE
Charlotte, Morth Caralina

Amugin' Muse hat & Wl
with mnakes and anything
That wiggles, Charmar!

COREY E. LYOM
Markham P, O., Harvey, 111,
Sient Yokum, from the
Middle West. Claims silerce
is tne companian of virtua
and valer. He's a "Lyaa™
without a roar. Qulet]

H. R. MITCHELL
Atlanta, Georgia

A former aerial engineer
who has a talented hand
for beautiful forms, Gentlel

GLEMN A. McCLURE

Waverly, lowa
“Hope, |Innocencs, purkty
. » that's me,” Owr man,
Mac, loves his bambsight
like a father, Good deal!

JULIUS J. MACEWICI
Beacon, Mew Terk

Bur “"Polak’™ gunneny ine

structor who fraded gum

sights for bombsights.

D. L. MONTGOMERY
Marietta, Oklakbama
The gueet hall of the Mont-
gernery  Family with 8 yen
far photography. Lens-man!

DAVID E. McKNIGHT
Tyler, Texas
Vehemently insists he's the
mast Yon the ball” guy of
tha mab, Can't be touched
for the honor and he knows

it. Fair<halred]

JOHM M. MAGEE
Spokane, Washingten
“Problam Child™ with a full
I8 mitsons of sack time

v - ¢ logged!

D. E. MONTGOMERY
Torento, Ohia
Well-known arcamd Victar-
viltg for his prowess as a
heorseman &t Murray's
ranch Wall, shut ma’

moarth

E. H. NICHOLLS
Pasadena, California
Krows tha true meaning of
fire rationing and bire re-

pair, Porplexed)

SUNDAY J. MANILLA
Shoamcateles, Hew York
His first name was on the
lpr of millions of Siratra
fars. Sunday lives for his

mndayi. Amisbhel

MORMAN MOREAU

Central Falls, R. 1.
"Professional | Cadet™ af
Army  and  Mavy. ZHinl
Marches with &8 Mavy gait
and nawvigates llks an old
sea salt. Sailing, sadling!

KEMMETH E. MIGG
Dubois, Indlana
The “Hoosier H
wilth & life ae
cluding nothing but sleep.
Lazyl

JAMES R. MARTIM
Blairsville, Geargia
Cur  “Georgin Cracker,”
Taught grade school bofore
joining cadefs. Traded
ABC's for EEB5. Quint!

CHARLES M. MURPHY
Draimard, Califernia

The F.B.L"a right hand man
with a word of wisdom for
us all. Profound!

DAMIEL E. O'BRIEN
Lynn, Massachusetls
Loft soap artist with a fine
like & Philty lawyer and a
sense of bumor to match,

Fuririy]

MN. H. MARTINSOMN
Milwaukie, Oregon
"Seabisculit of Ripht
Guides,”  Special Imscribed
wings with his name and
achigvemant |5 his  goal,

Star-Gazer|

DOMNALD E. MURPHY
Mitcheli, South Dakats
"0k Man™ of tha outfit,
Motto: Good word and a
ready smile cure a lob of

iis. Happy-go-bucky|

JOHH AMOS OS5BORM

Wentwra, California.
O alrcraft  receg. N
Has #yes as sharp ae hawks,
ears as keen as 2 ceer and
teelh . . . take fThem out
Ozzie and show them to
the boys, Ersatz)




1GOR ¥, OS5IPODFF

Santa Cruz, Califomia
The Roussxian pluta-coat, with
an idapraniuncesble middie
name. You try [t Bewll-
dered.

BERMARD RAVIN

Brookiyn, How York
A man of wide expacionced
. . mechansc, machinist,
weitar, sfage geop  artist,
shipbuilder, college itudant
aryd now a boenbasdier,
Prolific]

MARYIM J. ROMBRD

Willamipart, Pa,
The Monday moming Guar-
terback whose mind pro-
chuces Those inpenicus plays
that reswll in lowshdowns
far the cpposing feam. Re-
vergibia |

G. W. PENBERTHY
Detroit, Michigan
Tha Dartmouth dileasma
with & wyen for collecting
unusual facts, Says he can
spoll backwards, Talerted|

RAYMOMD A, REILLY
Derby, Comnecticut
Crew chiad from Connecli-
cut with & passion for the
Ball Aira-Conra.  Passion-

atel

¥WiLLiAM K. RUCH

Allanfoun, Penmeylvania
A now member of the gang,
bul gquickly won himself
fame and fortune in the
flight., Froved his worth as
skeet shooter. Dead-Eye!

M. ). PETERS, JR.
Blemingham, Alabama
The Birmingham velersn
whoae only cbsesslon in lifa
o wikger wiad i The Amer-
ican theater ‘cause, A
man could got killed ever

there.” ‘Worried!

JOHNM 5, RICHIE
Hardburly, Kentucky
Clawns to be Go's gift te
the women or a3 the girls
put ir, “Ok, God, what a

gife." Saviarl

BHAZIO RU3S0
Brookiyn, Mew Yerk
Izzy with his Brooklyn sc-
cenf and love of Fisticufis
kept uws going when fha
days pot fough. Comedian!

DOMALD C. POE
Cape Glrardesu, Misseur
Tall, dark-haired Misscurian
with a fine deep baritons
aned the kind of B guy
“whose goita' be shown "

Deubtiull

F. W. ROBERTS
Maobile, Alabama
Disprovin the old  adage,
“You can tell a book by its
eover,” Dess big things in
a small way, "What da vou
want, Egg In youwr beer?”

Dimanativel

RODERT LOUIF FAMS
Dakland, Calfarnia
“Fadder” of G Flight and
carries his paternal ebdlities

wall, Farberly!

C. W. PRESLEY
Horth Little Rock, Ark.
ESE to T-Bone stesks and
the Presley boy is hapoy.
Cany down mons gtaaki than
a Texes meat packer

Hungryl

PAUL D. ROBINSON
Columbuz, Ohis

The Ohio Fireman who

doesn’'t seem fo_know his

own slrength. Can break

youwr arm in 4T different

wiays Bong-crusher!

MALYA D. JAMUEL
Madill, CGklahama
Struts a mean Chlahoma
stride and proud of 1. Says
Cidlaboma’s 70057 miles
arg batter than the whole
of Califemia any ofd dey.

“Wa don't agree,

RICHARD B, PRESTON
Lowell, Massschusotts
The Irish tenor from Boston
who has the pencll mamu-
Facturers working owertime,
He's easily "lead™ arcund,

Unhappy!

DOMALD E. ROLLINS
Rushierd, Minnesaka

His chamms draw the girls

all the way from Minnesota.

Cold hards, with a loving

heeart, that's Rollins, Eurrr1'

B. J. SCHMITZ

Rid BluFf, Callformia
If marriage & &  fatal
plunge, Benny is proof that
thae fall can knock you
spmachless. Moewlywad,

C. A. PURKETT, JR.
Byrum, Meniana
“Lef’s get this damn wae
over with sa | can gt back
b 'r'shm;. my  airl  amd

Montana,” Optimistic]

GERALD J. ROMAMO
Plymouth; Massachuietis
The Pilgrim. A swell kid
who wodid do s of nev-
gating if only ho could. In
hizs cwn words, "Flnd me

Weema plefter.” Lost]

Wi, E. 3CRUGAS
Gunmndson, Mississippi
Fram tha doeg sauth with
an accent o match. Skag-
geringly ademits the Zombie
has mare panch than the

Mint Juleg, Hicl

2 2 2 2 2 %2 2235
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J. D, SCHWARTZI
Loz Angales, California
Musical sxpert  dram  the
Angel City, Dispenser of
the  latest jive lempa by
way of mouth and piccolo.

Mamical-msertee!

H. G. SPILSBURY, JR.
Cranfard, Mew lorioy
MHow do you figuwe ETA
wilh an CEB" lowsey's gift
1o tha Abr Forces, Jossey

v . WOU clGne us Wrong.

L. W. THOMPSON
Loz Angeles, Californla
Gentle in manner, firm n
act that's Thomgson.
Claims silence |5 somatimaes
sicquent. We wonder!!

Mums the wosd!

ROBERT J, SHANER
Miliville, Pennsylvania
A financial wizard with a
smile. Beb's splondad per-
sendlity and ready  smile
wan him the pralses of tha
erfire 44- 10 maob. Financier!

HARRY K. SPRAGUE
Seattle, Washington
Dynamite with & capitad D.
Flies oft the handie at the
slightes] provocation and
will really argue the marits
al S=altle and Boeing. Da-

bater.

CALVIM ELDRED TOOF
Woodland. Califernia
“0h, dammit, ¥ I"d only
carrectad my compads de-
viation, 1 have had a
zevo-zero missian.” Fickle!

ROBERT LEE SHICK

Plainview, Tunas
Mo relation to the sleciric
beard Srimmer, but he clips
o weok ond romances o
shreds when he recites his
meandaring  kve  affairs.
Maaterful!

JAMES C. STILWELL
Hew Castie, Indigna
The Generall Stilbwell Hves
woll, bormbs  well, drinks
well, sleeps woll Ho hum!

ARTHUR L. VITASEK
Aiberis, Long Island, H. Y.
Poop Shagt A with an n-
side track on any and all
WAAF infarmateon, A walk-
ing Washington reporter
headed for the latrine. Re-
[[E10

. H| T, l I.'.-;

ALLEM M. 5MITH

Modford, Oregon
A bunk, two sheets, a pll-
low, & Blankats aisd Smith
« 1+« @ picture of content-
mpnf. Startled & with his
sudders  spurts of spoad.
Twang!

RALFH STORCH
Haw Yark Clty, Mow Yark
Camera hound with & bark
toe match. If a smils can
make 8 bombardier he's in

like Fynn, Hube

KARL YUCHETICH
Park Falls, Wisconain
Should have been a bar-
torwder, Chants: “Who loves
nal wine, women and song,
s & fool B whole I?e
lorg.™ We agreed! Burpl

GEORGE H. SMITH

Reading, Peaniylvania
An acronautical wizesd wilh
& sheepikin bearing M. 1. |,
Penn.  Lecturgd  from  hin
bunk on bunk. Orator!

GERALD L. SWIFT
Middigpart, Hew Tark
“Fiving s Okay , ., . buf |
like mine on a beautiful

horse.” Giddap!

R. A. WAKEFIELD
Cleveland, Ghio
Foersar Maval Caded con-
stantly comparing the Blue
cops’  thearies with the
khak! currlculum, Soasick!

RAYMOND M. SMITH
Lan Francises, Califarnia
Spritely sophisticate from
Friscer frightened his room
mates. Exponant now of
T Fhgary . . . “Live alone

and lika i8," Lecrghivel

W, J. TABELING, JR.
Baltimore, MaryLand
Maryland Man with girls on
his mind, “1 toak hes far a
rome, but she turned out 1o

e & thorn,” Sad-sack!

WALTER M, WELCH
Stevenswille, Mapbans
The man of many clagses
fimally found his niche with
the sharpest bombardars at
VAAF, 44-10 take a bow.

Travatar]

...‘r_

ROBERT C. SMYDER
Rochester, Minnotaka
"Reweilke is nat to be trear-
ed lightly, Red.™ Our warn-
ings were dl kn valn Bob
sAYS MOFings e made to

sleap Fhrowgh, True!

JAMES P, TAYLOR
Bridgepart, Wast Yirginla
A nifty litthe cager on whosa
“Brgad”™ shoulders has fallen
mare than his share of

check rides. Garganiuan!

W. H. WICKAMNDER
Rozholf, South Dakata
Tiw Arrewivead Adonis with
connections in South Da-
kgla. Stal pro rafione vol-

untas, Eager]




R. K. WILLLAMS
Rochester, How York
The Candy man with a
sweet ftooth. Ratlioning
doosn't bother this sugary
lad whose dad has 8 carsdy

store, Sugar-daddy!

GEME E. WRIGHT
SE. Louls, Missouri
Lang live Weight . . . lasg
liwm Mlssoaard - . . lang ve
5t Lous. Yeah, boys it's
im the WS.A, Hepublican!

RICHARD &, BOSCH
Philadelphia, Fenna,

A Peasl Harbar man wha

lives for the Biltmore week

andds and rum spiked with

Cokes. ‘Week ender|

E. M. WILLIAMSOHN
Alderpaint, Califernia
“Fishermar's Whart . . .
fha  Mark. Yea
Frts:n rhu! s the place

Top of

or me,”

Loyl

Whi, M. WRUBELLE
Lot Angeles, Califarnia

The wsaful with tho agree-
able and sa Wiiballe chmo

to 44~ Il'.'k Motto:

and die”

Hative!

“Sew L. AL

ARMOLD L. WIMER
Impadal, Penniylvanis

Fram Peansylvania fo San
!l!rdn-u. Claim: the dubious

fithe “'Flagn,'" A wedf in
:uda'r clething., Exhilarat-
ing?

DOMALD L. WYATT
Gakland, Californla
Matches, cigaratlas, nickals
for coes , . . he never had
them. A rich, substanlisl

man. Broke!

CHESTER D. WOL3KI
Dtrait, Michigan
God's gift to women, bul
aror't wa Al Called "Tha
Fighter” and has a wokce
like Geng Austing Imper-

sonatar]

STANMFORD WINTER
San Francluca, Callformia
Tha 9th wonder of the
warld. Scratch e paint on
his modal "A™ and you're &

dead duck. Motarist!

J. R. WISCOMEE, JR.
Wichita, Kanzas

From the land of Thunder-

hiads, 1 just f right
thru ‘e’ Baasifull

JAMES R. SALISBURY
Heuiten, Texas
Traced classes by order of
the hi command, bt in-
sisted on having s pix in
ten's baok, An ACCOMMO=
dating dispasition hat hael

Lucky!

IRYING ZIMMELMAM

Rono, Hevada Baverly Hills, Calitormia
Lt us be |udged by our Born marely o est  and
deads. Claims Rena i a8 drink  and enferfain  the
aamrn good place. We'll ad L A Beauffes . . Laiat
mit it's a place. Defendor! ireing . . . ploasures be-
conme bither 84 soon e Thay
are abused. Terror!

FLOYD M. YATES, JR.

The Song Of The Bombardier

Roar away with the Bambardier,

Rack up the eggs, line up the Golden Goose,

Roar away with the Bombardier,

We're headed for a spot to turn “em loose.

High, low, rain or snow,

‘Meath the tropical sun.

Off we Go! Look out Below!
We've got a Job to be done.

Bomb, Bomb, Bomb, Drop that Souvenir
From the U. 5. Bombardier!

CHARLES T. WOLTEHR
Hanalulu, T. H.
Wacky Trom 'Walkiki, wom
en and winn. A military
man of tho firsl  water,
Voice . . . and besides that

. nathing. Wirg-Ding.

F. R. MICHAELS, JR.
River Forast, IMincis
Our arne-handed navigator
and bombardier. From 44-9
and bo's daoing fine, Ranks
as one of the "Last Mohi-
cans,”  Handy-man!

AMGELO
HICHOLAS
LOMBARDO

Pitisburgh, Penna

A Plttsbungh  first  alder
with frieriy palore. Claims
the=a s a remody for all
things except Bombardier-
Irg.

R EEEREEERE N

£

e

B

-~ om .

- /e & & & & & b



d00 00080000

'ERER

Vhe Staf...

THF CHIEFS
Editor |Dynamic, driving, deliricus) . . . Willie Snow Durant
Co-Editor (Modest genius) . .......0000... Bernard Ravin
THE ARTISTES

Herbert (lnnocence personified] Mitchell

Leon (| offer you my all) Christian

Wilhelm (Twang's creator] Dahl

MEM WITH MOMEY
William (| want your money] Hummer

Robert (1 want your money, too) Shaner

MNorman Moreau [Photos Men!)

COMTRIBUTORS
Carl H. Farbes Alfred D, Anderson Donald Wyatt
Charles Wolters  Charles Murphy  Evcrett Dawson

Esquire Magazine........Varga Pin-Ups

The Staff gives sincere thanks and gratitude to Staff
Sgt. Al Chopp who produced this outstanding edition of
"“Bombs Away" for our class, He was aided by Cpl. Gene
Walker, one of AAF's foremost photographers. The 44-10
clase book is the third “'Bombs Away" publication produced
by Choppie and Gene. Their combined talents resulted in one
of the finest class books in the Western Flying Training
Command. Our good wishes go along with those of higher
headquarters as we say: "Good luck, Choppie and Gene,
and thanks for giving us a really fine book.™

; Lt ——— \ L
J < a
m U |
Until the Ax swings hi then low. . . The Greenbacks Disappear. |

Twang gets his dough,

He's jubilant, “I'm feeling kinda sad.” The Army Meeds Your money Bud. . .
The Army isn't bad. . . They're things to pay and To Make a Bombardier!
Pay and Pay. ..
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A BREAK IN

Our manly instincts nurtured by a ravenous yen for Cuba
Librac and tho fairer eox cont ue ecampering to tho fun spote
on those precious 38 hour sojourns.

Precious did we say? MNay — priceless,

S50 much to remember now...as we stand...chin-up,
proud as the C. O, shakes our sweaty hand and delivers the
merchandise to us personally, Yes, silver wings and gold bars
culminated weeks of struggle, hard work . . . pock-marked with
week ends. Priceless week ends!

Vague jumbled remembrances come to mind now. ...

Five in a car on Saturday. . .gascline coupons. . . sleeping
at the YMCA. . . two handkerchiefz (one for the nose the
other for lipstick) perfumes, luxurious sofas, hard beds, new
cocktails at old bars. . .soft music. . . jive music. . .some sin-
cere love-making. . .some not so sincere. . . long distance
calls trom Hollywood to Mom. . . to the wite. . . the wife to be,
Yep. . .these were the little mementos that spelled respite to
the target tuggers of 44-10.

Girls. . .lots of girls. . .some you will always remember,
some you'll want to forget...some you can't forget...one
you'll marry.

Yes...girls. . .the L. A. lovelies who upheld the feminire
prestige of Southern Cal. made some pretty distinct impres-

HE SCHEDULE

sions on the gadgets of 44-10, Girls. . . hepped to the exuber-
ant cadence of boembing cadets. . . gazed wistfully at our
shining brass and in deep seductive voices proclaimed, "You
ahl’ are the nicest bombardier cadets we've ahl’ met, you shore’
are,” in the sweetest, most beautifully tinged southern accent
this side of Barstow. Week ends were for liars. . . nay prevari-
cators. We fought every battle imaginable. We were aide de
camps to MNimitz, Arnald. . . or Eisenhower when the going got
too bad. . .but the girls loved our dribble and we reveled in
the joy of flinging it about,

While we tore about the fun circuits, many of the 10 lads
stayed at home base. Why? We'll never know. This self-
imposed confinement proved advantageous if you liked advan-
tages. First, the stay at home lads hiked about the local lat, . .
seeing the camp for the first time. Sundays gave forth ham 'n
eggs at the PX. . .no time limit on getting calories on Sunday

..uh uh, Bathing suits were the uniform of the day...a
plunge in the local chlorine pool. . .an evening flicker. . .a
USO hop. . . WACS, ranches, chalking up a few extra hours
sack time. ..cramming for that Monday calibration quiz. ..
writing to the royal loyal one at home. . .day-dreaming. . .
snoring. Yes, we liked our breaks in the schedule. 'We wished
the breaks could have been mare frequent.
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Would-be Sinatras are Sams, Russo, Samuels, and Muse.
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Pals on the patic are Dedonato, Leonard, Dawson, and Hummer.
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One of the pauses that refreshes and Barbour, Allen, and Starry- Harmonica Symphony on Desert Maneuvers. Peters has an ad-

Eved Storch cool off with a Coke after a bumpy afternoon miring audience in Purkett, Poe and Wyatt who spend their free
mission. moments in music appreciation,
4
Muse amuses Miller, Micholls, and McClure with a display of The Mark of the Bombardier is the Familiar black ring around
snake charming. Muse will tell you that snakes can be real the eye. Washing it off sometimes presents a problem. Harman

friendly when you get to know them. reveals that Boot Cream does the trick!




BEAUTS AND SADDLES

Here's m prowty Proirio Hlessom
And ske isn't

Bt you'll find ker in there "punchin’ ** i o jom,
For her csuboy, all and fanky,
15w parriotic Yankss

And ba's roundin’ up some rogues for Uncle Sam;
Sa thix linle soctas cutie
Wil be proud fo do her sy

And she'll vorur hin prnts until ke wing the wor | . .
Thim Anich BTy B moser comminmen.
They will stags o sweatern unisn

And 1 bet she wovars the panes foravermore!
FAINTING BY VANGA
VERSE BY PHIL STACK
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