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Within these mighty covers is recorded those struggling
days when as cadets we toiled to reach the top. .. memories
of sun-filled days and star-studded nights. . .of fickle C.E.'s
and patient instructors. . .of officer’s training and misbe-
having. . .of building bodies...of wholesome food. . .of
friends we madea. . . .

Yes. . . within these covers are the stories of patience. . .
of earnest toil. . .of Americans from every corner of our

nrhn'—lill'lnl banded together for one common cause.




FAREWELL

from the
Commandant . . .

April 29, 1944

CLASS 44-6:

This is an important day — the day you receive
your wings and commissions, |t is the beginning of
your careers as bormbardiers and officers in the Army
Air Forces,

You have quickly assimilated technical knowledge
qualifying you as bombardiers. [t is now your task to
apply this learning in combat and teach the enemy
that American bombardiers, as all American fighting
men, have only one aim in mind — VICTORY'!

Added to this job ahead of you is one of equal
importance — being a good officer. Remember your
cath of office — | know that you are deserving of your
added responsibilities. |ake them on to the best uf
your ability. Success to you as bombardiers and officers
of the U. 5. Army Air Forces!

EARL C. ROBBIMNS,
Colonel, Air Corps,
Commanding.
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LT. JOHN R, LONGLEY
Tactical QOfficer

JUDGE

Heavy hearts and visions of impending
doom disappeared after the first encounter
with Lt. John K. Longley, our tactical officer.
From the moment we stepped from the G.1.
patrol wagons to this memorable day when
we can rightfully display the tangible results
of our labors, Lt. Longley was the epitome
of everything a tactical officer should be. His manner of
dealing with the agile lads of 44-6 was comparable to the
equitable decisions of the kindly old judge back home.

We of the class 44-6 were indeed fortunate to have been
guided up to the high standards of Air Corps officers by the
very genial and capable talants nf nor tactical officer,

One of the characteristics that caused the greater part
of the admiration we had for him was the fact that all his
corrections were voiced in a manner that was friendly, yet
decisive.

At all times, he maintained a strong understanding of
the problems that confronted our class whether they were
personal or pertaining to the group as a whole. Every mem-
ber of 44-6 felt that he was our friend as well as our leader
and no one ever entertained the feeling that he would get
anything but a square deal,

In short, Lt. Longley tried at all times to be himself. He
turned out to be a perfect balance of all those qualities so
essential in an officer. . .a gentleman. . . a good guy!
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MAJOR HAROLD M. SKAGGS, JR.
Commandant of Students

The judge presided but the jury pronounced
the verdict and so we are indebted to Major
Skaggs, Captain Miller and Lt. Blaney for the
fair decisions meted out to the couragecus
beavers of 44-6,

We locked to the jurors with a hostile eye
when gig sheets mirrored those bleak, tiresome
tours, . .vet we knew somehow that our be-
havior justified the punishment. Our brass
would shine next week.

“The Three Musketeers” were model of-

CAPTAIN A, H. MILLER
Assistant Commandant of Students

ficers. . .uniforms scrupulously in order at any
time of the day. . . the military applied in every
instance.

Those of us who emulate the magistrates of
the cadet detachment will more than deserve
the horwor of walking the last long milc to the
stand for the coveted wings and bars of
graduation.

To the officers of the Cadet Detachment
who shaped our prograrm of training so well, the
class of 44-6 says, ""Thanks for showing us the
right way."

LT. FRED B. BELAMEY
Adjutant
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OFFICERS . ..

We wondered if those rugged old characters of the Spanish Inquisition
and the medieval torture chambers knew about stand-by inspections. |F
they didn’t they sure missed a good bet.

Every Saturday, our persons, uniforms and quarters were subjected o the
most thorough and painstaking scrutiny and somehow or other, those Satur-

days seemed to roll around with more frequency than any other day of the
week. Betore long we were calculating the time yet ahead of us at Victorville,
not in terms of so many more weeks of bombing, but as s6 many more Saturclay
inspections.

The frantic rush to get ready for the barracks inspections, making some
semblance of military neatness of our week's accumulated chaos in foot and
wall lockers. ‘What to do with this stuff. . .put it in the barracks bag. The
denim was always a good emergency measure. The bed we so carefully made
seemed to develop weird wrinkles and lumps that refused to be smoothed out.

With a cry, “Here they Come !’ there was a mad rush to don our blouses, a
last swipe at a dusty ledge, a final pat at the bed which suddenly appeared as
though someone was still sleeping in it. “My God, look who's making the
inspection. We'll be walking tours again tonight, boys
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LT. HARRY Q. PETERSMEYER

LT. WILLIAM G. BARMORE

BLACKBOARD

Maybe we were never very bright. . . maybe our brain tissues had softened
even more than we had expected. . . maybe we never were cut out for this sort
of thing, but ground school was practically ground for insanity,

From Mavigation (or “How to Tell What State You're in”') to the Bomb-
sight Trouble Shooting (""What To Do Till the Doctor Comes) with brief side
trips into such never-never lands as Plane |dentification (“Don't shoot till you
see the White of their Eyes”) we went through recurrent instruction and
examinations which made us look pretty good on paper.

“Eventually” loomed large in our lexicon. Eventually we began to have
some idea of what makes the bombsight a precision instrument, eventually we
began to get a comprehensive idea of the problems of bombardiering. The
synthesis was to come in the air. We silently prayed that our phases would see
eye to eye with one another. The rhythm of the flight line was audible in the
distance., We buckled down.
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BOMBARDIERS

Tadious hours in ground school were necessary . . . said the high command.
How we absorbed the fundamentals of bombing would reflect itsalf in the air,
When we made the grade up there. . .it was because of our round school
instructors who skillfully and patiently plotted us through the paper
assignments,

We can't help feeling that our instructors are the real heroes of this war
.. .men who by virtug of their assignments 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 conscious of their part in our training,

During those trying hours as we went praying down the bombing run on
the way to the target. , .we were thankful that our ground school instructors
had been rough at times, [t meant so much now.

To all our instructors, in ground school and on the flight line, the class
44.6 hopes that their reward will be in the reflected glory of our achievements.
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The Almighty Forms . . .

Forms, forms, forms, forms!
That's all they think of. . . filling out forms!

Headings and tracks
And what's wrong with the racks,

Bubble positions,
The weail wer Conditions,

The target, the series, the number of missions.
Where the bombs landed,

The avers and shorts,

With duplicate forms for malfunction reports,

The type of control.
Your name and your rank,
Measure the pressure and fill out a blank.

The bomb’s gone away, let's all take a look.

We haven't got time, we're writing a bock
About targets and drift, The time of the night,

The seconds of run, And hours in flight,
The double releases and disc speed increases.

We check the speedomerter, Intervalometer,
Mote the thermometer and model of sight.

And put them all down on the forms, forms, forms, forms!
That's what we're here for, . . to learn about forms.
The pilot’s initials
And other officials,
We put them all down on the forms.
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Mother, mother. . .we've been thinking, what a grand place
this would be. . .

If all the bombardier instructors. . .were across the big blue

ol W ada T Sy
AT L
FyBieir T
Apeabie  His

TSy i
By

Y g7 MEF

T L]
¥ivw o
AN Hix

LRALT ¢ P




RHYTHM OF

There was rhythm in the air mot the kind of rhythm that
comes from parting with a nickel for a juke box platter session
.+ . but the down deep badinage set to the tempo of marching feet, . .of
whirring motors. . . of propellers biting the air. . . of happy hearts beating
a triumphant finale to this first phase of bombardiering.

Learning to play tag with paper targets was a lot of fun. . . and most
essential but now we were fully innoculated with the bombing bug and
our craving for the real thing had to be justified. Qur instructors were
sharp and took the subtle hints, . .and so we shelved our notebooks. . .
blackboard erasers were destined to gather dust and we hit the line,

Targets slid gracefully under us...we gasped, . .the Adam’s apple
was beginning to play those odd tricks again. . .blood pressure suddenly
rose to 140, . . could we remember it all

"Zeroe sight. .. engage directional clutdi. . . disengagu secundary
clutch, . . uncage gyro.”

THE RUNWAY

Evcrything sccma according to Hoyle up 1o 1his puini,

Over the interphones came an instructor’s version of Frankie Sinatra,
The guy had no bathtub and did his serenading elsewhere.

""Check bubbles. . . and reset hairs with cutside hairs.”’

Bombs Away, Sir."

Damn. . .why did we pick bombardiering in the first place. This
suspense is awful.

Our visits to the little white shacks became more frequent. . .bombs
were dropped according to schedule. . .C.E.'s reflected our proficiency
and deficiency. . . “chewings' were infrequent but loud. . . and somehow
through it all we began to twirl knobs with the acumen of a safe-cracker
on a busy night,

There were targets and more targets, We headed our course skilfully
in the direction of the one called graduation.
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THE CARE OF EQUIPMENT (or) A GOOD C. E.
A little luck, a little skill,
A little prayer, a little will,
A C-2 computer, an E-6-B,
A darn good pller, and penclls three!
An M-4 camera and NO MISTAKES,
Eliminates the use of . . .

(A lot of film to track the
impact back to the target.)

..l solemnly swear that | will keep inviclate the secrecy of any and all
confidential information revealed to me and in the full knowledge that | am a

guardian of one of my country’s most priceless Military assets, do further
swear to protect the secrecy of the American Bombsight, if need be, with my
life itself."
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The dogs of Victorville seemed to detect our anxiety each time we hit the
line for they dedicated themselves to cheering us up with their captivating
tricks and nonsensical antics. Above is ""Weasel” a precocious little soup-
hound whe tread the runway with us and seemed to enjoy bombing more than
we did. The earphones are strictly for atmosphere,

!
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“What's Cookin’ Boys?”

"‘Course, if you don't want to talk...| can go to any other airbase and
male a hit with the boys right off. What! You wanl me (o stick around? Al
right, but I'm here for just one purpose, Mo. . . that isn't the purpose, pretty
boy. 1'm here to bolter morale. That's what | said, mister. . .morale! Now
it you'll pay strict attention to what | have to say from day to day, we'll master
this bombing in no time at all, There's just one way to bomb. . .and that's
the way the Army Air Forces teaches it. It's a long hard road. . . NO! There
aren’t any detours, mister, | can see you 44-6 lads are on the hunt for a
smooth chick. . . which I'm not. 1'm really pretty tough when you get to know
me better. What. . .you'd like to know me better? Mot a chance HB. . . not
with an attitude like that.

What? You want to take me away from this “‘den of iniquity.” Mo. ..
my heme is the nose of & bomber and | like the landlord too much. Ole Sam
is really doing right by me. . .and he doesn’t make any passes, either.

Ihird mission going up! Okay misters. . .let's go...and mind you. ..
keep your hands where they belong.

"“Oh boys. . . .you aren’t forgetting your little Blondesight, are you?

“Blondesight”

[Editor's Mote: This introduces Blondesight, a vivarinus
little pinuppable number who makes her debut under the onus
of what can only be described by saying, ""Woa, Wea!” She
was that guiding force at ye old alma mater who led us around
the campus and made us produce, Blondesight was every man's
girl. . .an imaginative little bit of feminine allure whao radiated
our desire to win her over. . .at all costs. She is of the im-
mortal . . . a glamour gal we'll log for future reference. )




The Bombardier is an extinct species! Yes. ..we're getting up in
the world. Mo longer do we occupy valuable plane space just for the
singular purpose of doing our 30 second chore over the target. Mot on
your life. We're serving double. Today. ..we're trained to navigate
the ship to and from the target and we rate the correlative title —
"Bombigator.” Leave it to Uncle Sam to round out our day. . .and to
think we used to go along for the ride.










Jhe Slars At Night 0 % S koK ok %

; Take-off time, 2345, ungodly hour for the evening's work to begin,
1 : Whynhell do | always catch the third mission? That dispatcher must really
have it in for me. Let's sec won't be back on the ground until almost twe
.« - then with luck | will have to fill out only one dud report, two copies of
rack and sight malfunction reports, dropping both practice and record, that'll
require two 12-C's and two of everything.

Why do they drop bombs at night? Why don’t they run wars on an
eight-hour basis. Oh well, | doubt if that's a very original thought.

Oxygen from the ground on night missions — that'll mean checking out a
mask — flashlight, camera, chute, tach. Why not a trailer to lug the stuff
out to the ship. . .oh yes, we drew a 400 ship, so we have to take a cross-
country to get to it,

Anybody seen 4087 Don't think there is such a ship. Well now. . .why
would anyone want to hide a plane way out there? Oh - oh! There's the
instructor looking for us. Masty lock on his face, too, “"Where the hell you
been? Do you want to be here all night?” There's a good comeback for that,
but we better not use it.

Hurry up with those bombs, . . get ‘em loaded. . . they're all plainly marked
100 lbs. . . .but those last two must have been blockbusters in disguise.

Pre-flight? Oh, sure preflight. . .check this...check that...remove
sight stemn pin, rotate dovetail, crosshairs should not move, or else they should

. .now the pilot's getting impatient. . .shucks. . .it's bound to be all right
. » . that's what maintenance is for.

Midnight. . .why. . .by now the bars in Hollywood are closing up...

maybe tomorrow night. . . . Off we go.







Mo marrer how one arrempts 1o glﬁ!!
over the fact, physical training under
the guidance of Lieutenants Lloyd
Marchant and Fred Anderson is ir-
revocably classified as exercise, but
athletics at Victarville came as close
; to being positive pleasure as possible.

of course, there were the regular Monday
marning ''Keeley Cures” to offset possible mal-

ingering effects of Saturday nights at the Green
Spot. %here were weekly Cook's Tours of the
obstacle course, Occasionally we convened and
calisthened, and occasionally we galloped around
the track with a ringmaster in the center starting
and stopping us a la remote control.

The rigors of athletics, however, had its com-
pensations. The photos we sent back home all
brought the same complimentary reply. . "“You're
looking wonderful, . . and what muscles.” Week-
ends too, were more pleasant. . .we attracted the
female gender like a peacock at the mating
gseason, Yes. .. the hours we spent under the sun
were more than worth while.




Oh, My Achin’ . . . Back???

This PT period certainly develops ane doesn't it? MNow, if you boys
wouldn't complain se much and if you'd put your mind to building
up thase muscles. . . this PT stuff wouldn't be half so bad. Mow...
ook hers mister. . _just what are you staring at? No. . _don't tell me.
It's the same old rouline. A bunch of wolves. . . wrapped up in bom-
bardier’s clothing. How did | get such nice big, what?

How did | get such nice big...museles? That's a very good
question, |'ll show you. First of all you. . .QUCH! | wouldn't do that
again if | were you, HE.

Oh. . .there's the whistle, Period is over. ['ll see you boys
tomorrow. MNo. . .| haven't got a friend
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“Let's get eager son and while
you're putting a blaze on those
wings, I'll tell you how | got to be
the hottest bombardier at Victor-
ville. What's a hot bombardier? You
don't know what a hot bombardier
is? My —my! Well. .. ahot bom-
bardier is an egg layer who can drop
a bomb right into a pickle barrel
from 10,000 feet. What! Mo...a
pickle barrel ain't the barrel | drink
out of when | get pickled! What am
| saying! Keep your mind on your
shining, boy. . . and stop your pining.
Mow, as | was saying. . .being a hot
bombardier is sort of an honor. . .
sort of. Everybody sort of locks up
to you. .. .and sometimes the situ-
ations reverse. . ,but that ain't often
if you know your way around. Me?
| was always on the ball. Me? |
never walked more than 200 tours
in all the time | was at Victorville,”




MARK MENDAL ABEMD
Diatrolt, Michigan
Dwvatee of Haslam, Ping-
Pong ond weekends in L A
with pal Blanchord. He helps
keep tha barrocks  pupplied

with goodies from home,

JAMES M. ALTER
Chicoge, Ilinols
A taste for music, food, and
ather nicetics, and o distaste
for maore cruce references to
his being “plegsingly plump.'”

SAMUEL 5. BARRETT
Phocnlx, Arizona
Swesl Sam, formaerly  man-
ohouf-Phoanix, now with his
orm ghoul has instructar, and
a caming {71 man in Repub-
lican powar palitics.

Wi, LOUIS ADAM
Weit Cheiter, Pa.
Quiet ongd given fo o wry
igrmar, e imgniisad aviryGng
by being colled for by @
brather in a B-24 and being
confined some werk ond,

JOHM B. AMDLEMAN

Baston, Moss.
Wil '\:'thhrlonll:r deny that he
aoys “Haoll rote, mahch,' b=
caneme he's from Bahston, bt
dalefully admits he callad his
irm.frucfnr "Hig Dick™ to his
(=148

HOWARD BECK
Hew Yark Ciky, H. Y.
Flopmllr disgruntled with
prm:hculry @i rything.
“Ro Boy, yau shnu!d
howve een in pilal training.'”

ALBERT D, ADAMS
Bridgeton, H. J.
Known alternately o “The
Maole” or "The Sack.™ The
g nlwuﬂ in Adams' bed

was A

RUSSELL L, ARTHUR
Marian, Irli,
A swest, bouncin e
he was born lon s1|| ol
he rofusos B0 use the water
frem the butt cans when he
showvas dry upslgirs,

MARVIM 5. BELKIN
5t. Poul, Minm.
Fn-"ner pre-med student and
honist (BIG MAME
B.i\. Iy ond o leoder of ihe
qhﬂl-rnn which kngws mare -rls
an converfibdes n Hally
fhan there oo 'Durh
mrh convertibles,

ALFRED H. ALBIETZ
Ookland, Calif.
Has a wite, o high P.F.E, ond
a hablt af clompng in late of
night, turning an all lights,
and swakening vyl

HEMRY YAMNCE BAKER

Loz Angeles, Calif.
My, this man hoi done
everything, Well, he woas on
engingds  with Douglas, o
homibseght mOEErEnoE man,
and an engineer (with Dougs
lagl, Versatika!

5. B. BEMSCOTER
East Maouch Chunk, Pa.
Alrgody possessor of a note
like o Tall light, the week on
manguvers  made him ook

fke o surset in O. D.

C. H. ALBRIGHT JR.
Allgntows, Pa,
Alternotely shorp ond  shy,
the fancy of “0I' Dutch™ s
foken by o phone oporator
@ b in Waoshington [i{nec
calls}, San lose

WILLIAM C, BAKER
Hertan, ¥irginia
Dusiat, Like a clom, The ar-
Iginal "Silent Yokumn Once
said several words, o good
eormmen, and occaibonally
ashks for the safr,

JACK ALEX BERGER
Brooklyn, H. Y.
Pranounced  “Baiguh.” Tries
to talk l.ﬂ:Fru:Iu'l e a
grade of a “humyed” instecd
af ome just down in the

ninetog,

ALAMN HOWARD ALCH
San Francisoo, Calif,

A would-be Mr. Banes who is

willing to discuss armything,

ey time, anywhere, either

side of your aption

EHARLES H. BARKLEY
Burke, ldahs
"Tough, buf uh 0 gentie,”’
Still @ student and boxer,
ond neaf os a soiltory pin,

GORDON 'W. BISSELL
Renton, Wash,
A real lover of awiohion . . .
workod o3 oircraft  worker
before the YWAAF hitch, Big-
sell from Boeing 5 going
[E-E 1

CHARLES C. ALLEM
Brawley, Calif,
Adl his undérweor pmc:lmm;.
"Property of U, 5 C" I
whedoheartedly, noy, posskan-
afely develed 1o bonger and
froguenter w.o's with wife

JOHM J. BARRETT
Loz Angeles, Calif.
Yattedy, wyattedy, yotiedy.
Here comes red-pyed, heal-
scraping J. J., ki "shollow
tank” dragging behind ham
to bend vaur ear abeut lkapu-

lapus.

WM. F. BLAMCHARD
Sowth Windsar, Cann.
This soccer-hoppy bad wused
o make tools before the unl-

form beckoned, B Flight's
hatty lad with Blug eyes and
brown hair, Still sligible o=
cording to the women,
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JOSEPH BLOOME
Lynbrook, M. 7.
Camara fiersd of the first
woter . . . and chaims Lyn-=
ook is the only city warth
pulting on film. |8 writing
tha greal Amerlcan  epic
colid, "Haro from Lynbrogk, '

SAMUEL BUDISH
Hew Yark, H_ Y.

Prowd of Stolin's record . . .
ol he hoy a right 1o be,
Belongs to the greot roce . . .
worked o1 adcounting clerk
for the Soviel Govt, . , . hos
Mo accounts fo setthe.

PAMDELIS CAMESAS
Astoria, Lang Island, M, Y.
“Could you put aboul g 16-
inch pog in ihe ts ol
the blouso ubuu1u<:gv:n ta

here® A civilion of heart,

CARL .l. BOEGER, JR.
altimaore, Md,

.i\.n t'le'.‘.!-'lt |='Dr9¢"1¢|ll"p'

he used to study E|Ef1‘r|tlh'
Srinl sm':.le tos, galy, and he
Fives gt 3803 Wmdrldqn Rd.,
Boltimore. Address all Fan
mail There.

RICH.&ID . BUDNICK

Broax, H. Y.
Saftboll, bosketball are this
lod's achievemonts. That was
before Dec, 7. MNow the kod's
contentraling an bombardeer-
ing

ARTHUR H. CARLSON
Partiand, Oregon
“Hey! Wha took my shine
elath oul of my pockel? 1"'m
rol really coger, fellos” | . .
'8 just the woy ['ve been

braought up."

RICHARD M. BRENNAN
§t. Poul, Minn,

Cuts torgets to shreds with

accurgte hits . . . used 1o ba

o meat-cutter. College time

wrapped up in dpeech path-

ology. Knows a few

words for Hitler,

JOHH JAMES BUNIO
Philodelphio, Pa.
Struchural and jig drafteman
bofore the Dec. 7th doy of
infoury., Will play havet with
o bambight over (e ogores-
sor's lomd when ha mowves

fram WAAF.

WALTER J. CHILSEN
Marrill, Wisconsin
From ‘Wisconsin . ., fosmed
for its cheesas. When he got
o package from home it was
always pood nows for the
whole barrocks. Wae afa,

JOHM W. BROCKMAM
Highland Park, Mich.
The ice-hackey champ went
almast nuts at  Vietorville
. no ice. Likes fha wide
apen tpates and plemv o re-
turn to the dentistry — post
W,

EDW. JOHN BURMNS, JR.
Bloomfieid, M. J.
Journalism wos  prominont
with this lod #ill he moved
fram M. J. te Vville. Only 19
bt @ seaoth aperates, Coald
sell insurance opalnst  snow

to the Eskimos.

BEMJ, G. CLARKE
Chicago, lllinais )
A hot basketball man with
o dry sense of humor, to
match Tha I:Ir\-' Mapsva D!i-

art. Leggod "'HEE
Chi Trib rhnn Mu'r 1y

JQHH DAVID BROOKS
Rens, Hevada

16 yeors of alhletie prowaess
are his attenments plus a
strefch bock of o soda founs
tain. Rena hos no . heor far
hemi, ke's not married, Enows
a few divarcees, though.

WARREN E. BURTOM
Waihingten, D. T,
ROTC gowve hem the mblitary

bearing . . . VAAF gave him
his good C.E. Ho goves the
smoath chicks o reak.

Twenty-arne and full of fun
+» =« ol & feot of hm.

K. W, CLEMENCE
Milwaubiae, Wiscsnsin
Cchlitz mode it fomous but
we'll remember Milwoukee

for Ken,

JAMES M. BROWN
Tacema, Washington
Brown's been around, Pound-
ed ships togethsr round homs
when 1he bombing b got

ke, Froen 8 thhl e
115 carry the acnigvements of
4-6 to final victory,

JOHH GLENMH BUTTOM
Califernia, Pa.
Button wo your IIm. Bufton,
Plagued the grownd school
Instruectors w i th  guestions
ond reclly knew the ompwers.,
The gquiz kid who will be 20

come next July,

PAUL ¥. CLIFFORD

Clinten, llinsh
It wos not urmsuol far CHEF
te moke the O.D's "“Wait

wnitil YOLL S Mrs, T Angd

e woin't foalin'.

THOMAS E. BRUBECK
Los Angoles, Colif.
Artist of soma renawn
Father is a Colonel and Tom.
my hape-s to parallel the old
meont's recovd., With hin spunk

ond talent . . . he will

THOMAS C, CAINE

San Francisco, Calif.
Mat the Cagin notorious for
kis Meble, bul this rearry
maon roised & helluva' lot of
Caine when they told him he
couldn't 9o to Frio on
weekends, He's married!

ROBERT C. COAKLEY
Flandreau, 5. D,
W are the bovs of Walnut
Ridge,” "l hate this ploce,"
UMall  around and  mumble,
men."” Prolitic oz all hell , . .
ha thowght.



EVERETT E. COBE, JR.
Partiand, ﬂﬂgﬂ!
The Broin. We'd call him
corny if it waren"t so. Grownd
school marks Teund him closs
o maxEmum.

JOSEPH DAMORE
Lod Angeles, Colif.
You guys will have fo flip to
s whd rides to L. A, with
me. |'va only got room for
pight more. Mo the rim-
ble seat is raken too.

ALBERT L. DORSEY
Merlowten, Ment.
From the cow-country. In-

somnia  ar it equivalant
kesps. him  tolking obout
I;wrhlng o his dleep. Mur-
ar!

JBLEPH M. COHEN
Angales, Callf,
Plagued +tron’ Cubre  with
Frasno's dermerits, etc. Cubra
didn't mind bacausa he od-
mits thot L. A is only a
suburly of Fresno anyway.

SERGE 5. DAVISOM
Long Island Clty, H. ¥,
Of the Long tsland mob ond
praud of it, Lemns grtiel for
A4-6 closx book . . . thought
up soma fine phofos. A gen-
arous bay.

LESTER E. DUTKA
Barwyn, INinals
“Ever hear of Berwyn™ . . .
was hit fovorite expression.
Bristhes with indignation when
the beavers of aaked Rim
her Berayn was in the
. 5 He's a fighter.

JOHM HOWARD COLE
Jocksan, Tenn.

When ale” kid gets over tharg

they might just az well call

W the dogs. Vollant defender

of the old South.

RAYMOND DeBLASIS
Philadelphia, Po.
Thg Profile . . . sometimes
wishes ho were back on the
old job routine | dilng
samething for the wor efforf.
He's sad.

STAMNLEY EDELMAN
Brookiyn, M, ¥,
Haos fond visions of o shanp
uniform, shiny  wings, slick
pipe to make ‘e Swoon on
the subwoy, Whe't be kid=
Aing?

SILVED G. COLLETTI
Lindeon, M. J.
¥ he could only cook. Alwoys

on th Ball, Abvoys received
compliments af inspections
while the rest of us received
gigs.

FREDERICK A. DEEP
Barre, Yermont
Fram the Deep Maw anlund
Tokes lite seriously .
diossn't everyang in '..-'._.-rrm1
—"'\-1_Wlllki= button odoms his
shirF.

THOMAS 5. MORRISON
West Los Angeles, Colit,
Bit of Scotiong, loodies . . .
ow professional sokdier,
Dreams of Scottish babes

while pounding tour oo,

PHILIF R. CORRIN
Lul Angeles, Calif,
lost  this marry chap
w'hu thumbed 8 wodk-
ends.  Penic-stricken Wi

gia sheet contained his nome.
What'll 1 tell herr™

JAMES T, DELAMEY
Broaklyn, H. ¥.
Booster  for the notorious
Bronx. Soys the Dodgers will
run  For sident this term.
Claims they're the anly ones
wha con do the right thing.

PETER G. EMDRIZZII
Coroma, L. L, H. Y.
From the patrol wogon to
bambardiering. A  former
flatfoct from Coreno who
kain't fargotten to leave his
jon behind. He's hoppy.

A, J. COURVOISIER
Huguenot P, Staten 1., H.Y.
He never hod much te a0y
unless you were talking about
basketball or Mew York

F. C. DIEDERICHS
Los Angeles, Calif.
Master with a brush . . .
Demver U, of Art. Palnts o
bewaly verbal pix of the wifie,

Good kidl

ROGER J. ERICKSON
Horth Hollywoad, Calif.
Gas coupans and the OPA are
his big warry . DBrnbar-
diering comes in fifth in his
chain of quandaries. Soys he
delivered groceries fo Hady
Lamar bt she was never

heme.

AMTHONY F. CUBRE
Fresnn, Calif.
“Lennie"” three times as
shrang o8 most boys, Finglly

had to leave his native stoto
to go to gunnery. Frosna has
neYer recayardd.

PETER MARIO DITO
San Francises, Calif.
The wondering Dito finds in-
spiration for  his letters by
walking, The supply lieuten-
ent @ running out of new
shoes.

JACK 5. ERLANDSOM
Spokane, Wash.
Our fitths boy Jockie got
arcund  Spokane and
with a fina toath comb, Lexi
con af i'-':E-E! oot ws ail,

ey

!!%!??i
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GILBERT ERLICHMAMN

Brooklyn, M. ¥,

Owar “'uncom@loining compan-
jan,” Hos found L. Ao on in=
bt hawen't

tereating  spofl,
wir all, Mowe ower, bBoye

HEIL E. GOODRICH, JR.
Wazh Wil Cann,
Muscla man of E Flight and
o exhibitlonist with & Har-
vard accent. Fully In accord
with Al Corps palicy . . .

chosa bombardicring,

WILLIAM H. HALLER
Seranton, Pa,
Carried ot of weight :
126 pounds to o oxoct. Has
been found o eot o shadow
on sunny days.

RICHARD LEE EVANS
Hawvada City, Calif.
‘"Gap" they colied him. Bi-
cuspids octed up ., ., . the
dontist sald yes . . .
said no. The dentisl won.

JOSEPH GORCHAK
Lax Angeles, Calif.
Commenly known os “Flax.™
He expanded his chest for
tha L. A, beouties avery
weekend. A hondy man for

ading bombs,

JOSEPH HAYDUK
Kedser, Pa,
The Revedia Kid . . . whose
riking occomplishments every
TG Wi sorme i to
Lu?hulld. He modo rowvaille o
Fitual.

WILLIAM RALPH FARIA
Cuparting, Calif,

One of the noisoboss boys

Stoys within flopping  dis-

tance af his cot, walting for

tha “diamasaec™ signal. San

Jose alumnk,

DONALD E. GOUNDRY
n#hlnpul, H.Y.
His heart throb's in 5an Ber-

doo again . . . bt the guy's
confined, What a life, What
am | suppased fe be . . . &

photogrophic bombardier,
Let's see what develops.

KEITH A, HAYMAN
Haw York City, M. Y.
A lod with @ future . .
sayd Hapmon Soys Mew ‘f'nrh.
has none of Victorvilie's bad
weather . . . but what city in
the good ale U. 5. A, ho

JACOB H. FEAGLES, JR.
Fine lsland, M. ¥.

"The Date Bew.” E Flight's

Boyer with the occent. Ployed

the field with ne apprecioble

ill offects, but you should

have seen his women.

GLEMM 5. GRIFFITH
Baritow, Calif.

Son of the desert,

miles from fhe home fown.

Soys Borstow i mare than a

catthe-hitching staticn, It's

W all of three felephanes

J. J. HEFFERMAM, JR.
Bellmare, L. 1., M. Y,
The detert was his maok, but
to us it wos duat in our
meat. The rugged type. Ha
loves long hikes and onts in
hin food, Ewperimantakist]!]

ROBERT WM, FIELD
Hastings, Mich.

The aold mon of the closs . . .

niver without o comebock

He's not under the F. Q. oct

s0 he waosn't worried, He
laffad while we sweated,

WAYHNE A. GRUMDISH
Pittsburgh, Pa.

The ariginal sock time kid,

Can bo easily identified by

raunchy ponts and thal

“shoved" look.

e ¥

L. 5. HENDERSOM, JR.
Philodelpkia, Pa.
Mokez the reunds with the
mast amozing women, The
gy  Fos  achieved success
with the bobes. We con't
even find any. He's selfish

JOHH JERRY FORST
Waost Palm Boach, Fla,
Lpholder of all these nica
things o guy hoor's about
YWest Palm Beach., The guy's
got sand i his hair and we
don’t meon Mojove sond,

He's geing pletas,

GEORGE G. GUTE
Son Maring, Calif.
“Want a ride to Pasodons™
Tire changes went with the
doal but the ride was worth

it. Ve poid our waoy.

A. E. HOHLMAYER
Springficld, Ohis
One of thase efficient guys
Full of the old Hubhg Hubba,
The deserl air no doubt,

THOMAS H, FREEMAN
Wakafield, Moss.
“Boston Post.”" Tolked ary-
el ifnhg thinking Boston &
the hub of the Universe

Strictly full of beans.

GEME RALPH GUTH
Chleago, Ilinais
“Gigs Guth'' . . . E Flight's
rec-ulrlHq afficer ror tha tour
time e keeps ‘em rolling
mast avery I‘uuh'l in the atedy
rcoms, Eoger,

LAWRENMCE HORWITZ
Chicaga, lllinois

The chaw=-hound porscediled

o« - the oaly sweat he work-

ed up wos thy one fighting

s way Ffirst to the stoom

Tabla, Hungsy.



ELMER JOHM HOUSER
Cicara, lllinois

A little guy wha doesn't say

much bt can reclly think o

Iat, Chaims he posed for fhe

origsnal  “'Thinker”  slona.

¥es, we sald “thinker"

HELSON VICTOR KING
Marth Monmouth, Meing
"Corry, Bud, rowol flush™
And what flushes | . . from
Haise to the latring, We owe
mime @ it . opk Motar-

rcsr.-

DAVID C. HOWARD
5. Helens, Oregon
iI'd like to gang, buk my
wife won't lat me." An obe-
diend slove, but with o wile
like he's got, wa'd all cbey.
Has she got o sister, Dave?

ROBERT DUMDAS KIRK
Haw Haven, Conn.
A boy with a lof of philos-
ophy, The old man fo us all
« « and what a heort. Can
do a tap dance while march-
Ing.

./ - KN?M nf:"‘.m'.én ’I,;;m,

<

THOMAS M, LYOMS
Jamaica Plain, Mo,
Thizs lod con sing the Irish
songh, He's gat ue all deing
W ow o . Bt thot whisthe . . .
no . . . not the whistls. Re-
mincts e of home . . . ond

the neighborhood cop.

€y

CHAS, F. MARSDEN, J
Fanwoad, M. 1.

Gum chawer doluxe , . , ord
impotient os oll get ouf.
Haos a bundle from heaven
but whot the hell | F
ean't gat to see it. Hold on,
Popa . . , furlough's coming.

PAUL A. HOWARD
Chieago, llinai
The only guy we Enow of
who eon call ks inglructor
by his flest naoeme. How's your
writing wrist feal, H:wmrc

WILLIAM 5. KOEMIG
Boltimorne, Md.
The whistle blew . . . we all
fell out . . . but Hearg wos
Koenig . . . sl in doubt . . .
olways ea fime,

JOSEPH F. MATARRESE
Ch o, Iliass
Johrmey Apalls of the autiit
Loses more pots thon  tha
county hospital. What o guy
-+ koops ‘om loughing, We

wondar why.

BLAND B, HYATT, JR.
Raymand, Wash.

“Why should | turn @ regart

in for o double release when

It was o friple aned”

HARYEY D, KUBIAK
Milwaukes, Wisconsin
The heod with the mosbles.
Heally makes i his business
to lnarn. Tha guy con laugh

{;ylirhaur O soiand,
r S ./'.f A e
LEd ¥ 1

HOWARD W, MONGOLD
Burbank, Calit.

“The ©Oid Timer™” logged

marg yorn fime Then bamb-

ing . . . exponent of "ypoung

o you feel” theory, Begin-

ning to creak i the knees.

“—

PETER B. JAMSEM
Palo Alte, Callf.
A Califerndan, no lass, with
o love for oysters, LI‘:ES. to
shout . . . and does about
anyihing,

Hawa N. '8
The Lowar . , . cafinitel
assef ta the Is im 5 'E
« » o but really croves the
CMIPH;{ al um.- Lena Harme,
-, { »
LOAA wan & ,j.f:ﬂuj;l

Wh. T. MORAN, JR.
MHaw Tork, H. ¥,
The savior of the foir sex In
San  Bercdoo, Tronsplanted
some of his M, Y. techni
and did wonders with  his
:lerr.; tangue, Condid comens
[

match weuld mg
Emﬂm. fnln,

WILLIAM J. JOHNSON
Brackline, Mass.
“Hell, &ir, | can lsarn that
Tomornaw, Lt rma seep
Misses breakfost for
that ten minute furlough,

EDWARD JAY LATIMER
Akron, Ohlo

Qs Sinatra . . . WE BOreOm

every time we see him.

Gawdy shorts and legs to

ROBERT PETER KEMWO
Oshkosh, Witcontin
Mothing for this kid te bemils
Wistansins coniribution  to
the war offart . . . ond what
o pair of showlders . . . wow!

PAUL ANDREW LONG
Conthohocken, Fa.
Daozers of girls waiting for
him, but e con't gob ouf.
The towr area is his home,

Hagpy wolking, Long.

MICHAEL J, MURPHY
How Yerk, M. Y.
Mighty mite frem Maonhat-
tar, Found o greal Celtic
partnership with Murphy PP,

PHI’..!P P. MURPHY

fhany, M. Y.
Albarny's furﬂ-lnn worrespand-
ent . . . greot diy huirnarl
Old “Peguares” descriphon of
Albormy mokes the L. A C.
af C, Em:!ll. ta its lourels. He's
an obemmist,

|
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JOHM G, McCAFFREY FRAMCIS |, NEELY GILES FLOYD MELSOM DAVID ALAM NICOL EMIL J. OBOIKOVITZ MORMAM EARL OLSEN GEORGE C, PHELPS, JR.

Harthard, Cann, Cievelond, Ohia Bradierd, Pa. Bulfala, H. Y, Chicago, |llinois Fresna, Calif. Grodaws Painte, Mich.
Flight's II]IJI'.‘I"'U' oratar, Look Thore geo other things bo- A solid jock from the Key- It dons net snew i Buffalol Obaikevitz . . . which one, A geniol gent . . . not ot all "Borry, bowi, can't moke 10"
ot girks . MoCaffrey's sides coal in Clevelond . stane state . . . grear fellow Sguodron mess councll repre- Sir? 'Lots of nome for hots of enthusiaitic about eorly Hasn't written her since this
gut the gloam in hi eve. theres Motly no less. Maor- to fly with., Teoll enough ta sentative. Should be o whiz man. . Claims he's Irish . , . mesning mess farmations. We morning. Lettars from Ten-
S, he just necds ghoss- vied . . . great family man be automatic corporal . . . In waudeville when it comes wi deflantly Insist he's nat. corried  his breakfost to him rnetige wore his chisl inpiro-
e, A good reason  why . . somEtiFmes likex the obd sack . . . but back. He won. in o pail ... "of cold water." tion,

Hortferd neads all of its in- o'l we all

SR ) p TR, il Aot OO Tl P py o A AadIY G iph
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JOHWM HOLLEY PUGH ROBERT F. RISLEY EVERETT M. ROEDER GILBERT C. ROLLIMS M. R. SAMUELSEM JOHM M. SAULSBERRY GERALD SCHUMER
Los Angokes, Calif. Horscheads, M. T. Redonds Basch, Calif. Hashua, M. H. Socramento, Colif. Jaéksonville, Oregon Los angeles, Colif,

Grobbed the Son Berdoo bus Bohald Unien College™s Expanent of "The Heovenly “Hay, what's wed youd" Graal Wonsderful powe of rolaxe- From  the Morthern hounts Oh, please et me go home
on woekengs, trensferced to mighty broin frust. Phi Delfa Body,” and The geeal oul- all “round athlate for than . , . owen during ground and forever delverss the wvir- this wepkand, The obd home
tha L. A, 9:00 p.m. ond wos Scholgitic average . . . In- coors,  Mechanbogl  wizard, Moshau's Big Purple and the schogl, Sleep: armytima bud tues of the Oregon comp to fires lor flomes| ore barning
home . . . weool lorms, follectunl during woek but Anything from o bombsight Bears of Brown U, os well as the wide cwoke comes when us lonesome lods. A writer of far him, Always eager. Eaiy
hrived an Mao's cooking, wotch  the  tramsfarmation fo o dollar watch gof his YAME - Breught ME culture it counts. Hey . . . oin't she aorre rencwn ., . hapes to fo get along with o you

i came Saturday. attesitian, ¥ ta desert cuted hit hard at the enemy. smoked his brand,

P P ) L {:é .——-{4--
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RAYMOMND L. SEIDL JOHM D. SHEEHAN M. C. SHUMAKER WILLIAM H. STARK, JR. EARL ALBIN SWAMSON ROBERT C. SWITALLA L. E. THERRIAULT
T Qlympia, Wash, 3 _ Maw Badford, Mass. Spokane, Wash. Los Angales, Calif. San Francivcs, Calif, Chicage, lllinois Seattls, Wash,

axl defvice ony lime From  Mow E"11I¢M ‘ahie- Wedding bells  jongling  in A eritle af tho firt end sae- Tha meovie eritic, Ha bas California’s leoding  odopted With great bombing fechs
wenic California. Good all mently denies he's amything noor futiwe wrought distress ond wober, Bill found con- logged more howrs i the son. His prose for the desert nigue, Tajo and tha Goebels
l'-"“l-"ﬂl othlete. Got that way but sudel and unassuming. o this HB, Imagined wife os finement mead aggravating, theater than most of ws have is unlimited, Ours it too, bul meb ought to stort treking
’Iﬂ"l'_ 4 ing plones around An-histerical Bbug of the flest co-pilal and the real pilal A soop box and o typewrithen in bed. Stoys awake during mete unprintable, bock to the robf holes
a ockheed . . . peg-war, woter, dedn't wnderstand, Oh, well, specch wera all he peeded. all Monogrom therillers, Larry's prolifes

_|i
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CARL R. TRAVIS
Chico, Calif.
Could sall lca to the Eikincs
aspacially i the Martharn
calony kad women, It's his
whimsical smile that gets
‘em. A reafly grong person.

ROBERT ALLEM WHYTE
Berlglay, Galil,

R, L. UNDPERWOOD
Thomas, Okla.
Come to us from 44-5 ond
guite an  addition o our
courggecan little lat of beov-
rIu%d(hn-h

ers; crma sl a real
boaster.

ROBERT M. WIEMMER
Bulaull, Michigan

JACK EDW. WALKER
Butials, H. 1.
“Aryhotdy know why Buffalo
is fomous?™ Wy, fer Jock
Walker for sure. Maow . . .,
e me all wrong.

e's modesk.

RICHARD L., WILES
Barrie Cresi, Migh.

H. R. WARMINGER
Yokima, Waih.
Fram the Morthern hounts
and docs right wall af the
Marden maching. Wanis to
do big things . . . will do
big things, He's ambitious,

LYLE H, WILLIAMS
Lot Angeles, Callt.

WILLIAM F. WEBER
5 Hew York, N. Y.
Consaling Bill had an answer
fo everyona's problems. His
palf-canfidence odds much 1o
his bombing ability. No
slouch with the babes either.

WALLACE E.
L c YOUNG

sco, Calif,

ROBERT WEINER
Flushing, N. ¥,
Full of twinkles. A wwell guy
oll the time, Thinks he'll be
on F.O., but why peadict the
Impaesitibe.

5. L, SERBES
Brooklyn, H. Y.

J

JOHN EMIL WHITE
Watseha, llinoks
As white od they coma, Fram
Ilineis, ihe guy jouds the
praises of Waotseka, Sounds
lrke o grand town far a grand
guy 1o comme from.

2d Lv. M. L. PRITCHARD
Wichita, Kaniai

“Big Bob™ gawe Flight H a
pergeant who excouted his
dutres witaly and in o mon-
rer most plagsing to all
What am | saying?

From the Willow Run ter-
ritoay . - . Bob is one of those
congcientious lods wha went-
od o recson for everything,
Worried for afl of us

ALEM . ¢ sricns WITH WHIP IN HAND
RN S s s MORGANTHALU, JR.,

’ WITH A SMILE
DAVISON. . .. ....... PHOTOG'S DELIGHT
a4 M R HE SLEPT WELL
CHILEERL. .\ vonvnanin s 27 PICAS NO MORE
BERINE: o il G 27 PICAS MO LESS
DIEDERICHS. . . .FINE ARTS DEPARTMENT
BB . L e MORE ART
EHEIPR, o et et e HE YELLED
GOLDBERGER. . . .... HE YELLED LOUDER
BRIGGES . . . vvinsl CREATOR OF GLAMOUR

M grateful staff gives thanks in this parting
paragraph to Staff Sgt. Al Chopp who produced
this outstanding issue of ""Bombs Away.” A

Bottle Creek's ambossodor
served right well os Fight
H's lead. His record of being
lost  out
threatened. ‘We anwied him,

of

From the local haounts . . .
‘Weekends In L. A would
heave brmﬁ: wonderful, bl
wiy  ah wl did 1 get all
those damn gigs'”

L marvel. to

bed wos nmever

human dyname, Chopp combined our meager
efforts into something that was just a vague
idea a few weeks ago. Hence, we have this
lovely, pictorial pancrama of our cadet life at

Codet officer and athletic
be sura. Wally's
revergal of form at Victar-
ville mystifiod all his friends
Old Jekyll himsalf “Hyding.”

An pogar beﬁur v aa pus}ibl{
too eoper. willing walf o
the Post theatre. A Ble
Book member in the lower
brackers, Amyon got o dime?

Victorville. At his side is Cpl. Edward Gold-
berger, the field's foremost lens artist who
managed to get us all in one picture or more,
“Bombs Away" staff is grateful to Pvt. Johnny
Briggs for his keen treatment of our little
"Blondesight.” The pen and ink work is ter-
Yi'fil'_ Iy, l_lnintentimna”y P.erhap;r thea
work of the Base Photo Lab is sometimes over-
locked in the credit section, Actually, Lt, Jack
Cooper's photographic division, photographs,
develops and processes all the portrait photos
in the back of our book. The work, of course,
speaks for itself.

To the team of Chopp and Goldberger, the
staff of 44-6 says. .. 'Take it from us fellas’'
. oo you're tops.”

From tha londs of AT-11 and
Beechcraft, Lonesome for the
dorn things and coame whira
o guy seas ‘em all day
A grand commissioned
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