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HEADQUARTERS
3303RD TRAINING SQUADRON (CONTRACT FLYING)
Bartow Air Base, Florida

1 May 1953
TO THE STUDENTS OF CLASS 53-G

At the time of your arrival at Bartow Air Base, it was with
pleasure that I congratulated you on your selection as pilot trainees.
It is now an even greater pleasure to congratulate you members of
Class 53-G on the completion of the primary phase of your pilot
training.

You have worked diligently to achieve this goal and it is with pride
that we send you to the basic phase of your training. Our mission has
been to instill in each of you proficiency in the basic principles of
flying. The attainment of this proficiency is evidenced by your gra-
duation which, in turn, is indicative of the accomplishment of our
mission. From this our pride is derived.

This pride, however, must be extended beyond the training which
you have received here at Bartow Air Base. The effectiveness with which
you have assimilated instruction can be demonstrated only by your
successful completion of basic flying training. This ultimate objective
can be met if you pursue your instruction at the basic school as con-
scientiously as you have pursued it here,

All of the instructors and supervisors, both military and civilian,
sincerely hope that you direct the knowledge which has been imparted to
you in the basic concepts of flying, customs, courtesy, and moral res-
ponsibilities, into the channels leading to the completion of your
training.

I congratulate you again and wish you success in your basic training
and future undertakings.

HAROLD D, PAULIN, .]'R._
Lt. Col., USAF
Commanding






It is rny Smcere w1sh that your training at the Bartow Air Base
has been such as to insure your successful completzon of tbe Air

Force Training program.
Our entire staff joins in extending cangratulatwns and every good

wish for your continous success.




WILLIAM P. TOMASELLO DAVID L. SKELTON
Vice-President General Manager

CE-IARLES H. RAYNOR
Director of Academics

VINCENT W. BURNETT LOREN M. HUTSON
Director of Flying Dire;:ﬂto_r tof Aircraft
aintenance



MAJOR GROVER C. MIZE
Base Adjutant

MAJOR GUY L. BRYSON
Operations Officer

MAJOR LAWRENCE J. YOUNG
Special Services Officer
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CAPT. ROSS P. MENDELL, JR.
Director of Military Training

LT, PERRIN L., CALDWELL
Senior Military Instructor
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Squadron “‘A™

LITI

Military Instructors
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Man Eating Tigers

L to R: Capt. Joseph W. Searle; Capt. Ward A. Steorts; Major Lawrence J. Young;
Capt. Verus A. Yon; Lt, Albert A. Avery; Capt. Robert W. Hall
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The Chapel personnel consider it a privilege
to have had the opportunity of associating with you
men of Class 53-G during your training at Bartow
Air Base, It is our hope that you have gained some
new spiritual insight by your attendance upon the
worship services, Character Guidance lectures and
personal conferences. We want to assure you that
our prayers and best wishes go with you in your
future assignment.

We are confident that each of you will make a
fine contribution to the Air Force by continuing to
practice the high qualities of leadership which you
have shown during our association together.

Sincerely yours,

LEON F., MILNER
Base Chaplain




MR. JOHN A. NORFORD

Assistant Director
MR. S. T. DUNCAN MR, ROBERT GALLO

S
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MR. EDGAR E. FRANCIS MR. WILLIAM H. FRANKS

MR. LaMAR M, SILVER

MR. H.C. BARKER MR. JOHN B. BOYLE



MR. DONALD L. EVANS
MR. RAYMOND A. DARRE MR. JOHN G. HOBLER

MR. HARRY KELLAR
MR. ELMAR F. JONES MR. WILLIAM M. KIDD, JR.

MR. LOUIS V. SERRA

MR. WILLIAM N. SEILER MR, OMAR WILSON, JR.






AS YOU WERE...

Remember thatday in November when you first struggled into a parachute and hurried out to
see me? Your instructor carefully made a preflight inspection, pointing out the things about
me which you would check each time you flew me, and then you climbed in, rather awkwardly
perhaps for that first memorable ride. Ever since that day I have taken a great interest in you,
because you are the last class to begin your flying career in me,

But that day in November is not the beginning of the complete story. Let me go back to Sep-
tember 1952, when you were first notified that you were at last going to enter Pilot Training
Program, and in sunny Florida of all places. You had survived a battery of tests, both mental
and physical, and felt slightly superior because you had been told that only the best are good
enough. Some of you left schools or civilian jobs, others came from Air Force Bases all over
the country, some from our allies across the seas, and there were those fortunate lads among
you who already sported bars on the shoulders. You converged on Bartow Air Base around the
sixth of October, with bathing suits packed near the tops of suitcases and foot lockers.

Youdrove your car, if you had one, into the preflight area and dismounted to survey the ac-
commodations, only to receive your first reprimand in the form of a sharp request to get your
heap out of there!For the next four weeks you were indoctrinated by taking commands, learning
to march, exercising two hours a day to '""get those legs into shape, because that T-6 is tough',
and by listening to lectures on courtesy, honor system, and rights and privileges.

You got up at 4:30 (AM!) and leisurely
cleaned up the barracks, wandered down to the
chow hall, stood around in small infor~ial groups

(i}
‘.!','l';” h outside telling jokes while waiting to order break-
lifi,

fast. Once inside, you gave the waiter your or-
der and relaxedat attention in a sitting position.
You digested your food by doing the Randolph
Shuffle and then went back to the barracks for a
fresh set of fatigues,..What a relief to go to
class and sit for awhile and absorb the theory of
aerodynamics followed by an intimate discussion
about engines,

Atvarious times you visited the hospital for
afew shots, via the academic area because sing-
ing was taboo there. After a well balanced din-
ner, a few (about 100%) of you went to the chapel
for a sincere desire to round out the week of
singing with an anthem on Sunday mornings and
were positively amazed to discover that second
class privileges accompanied this endeavor, You
had time for a haircut before crawling into your
comfortable cot at 9 o'clock, You had hardly
gotten your eyes closed when the chimes rang
and the routine was repeated. The only com-
forting thought was knowing that some day you
would not only see me and touch me, but fly me.

PRE-FLIGHT.



One day you sadly left the woods on your first
open post, Need I say more? Shortly you were
welcomed with open arms clutching your neckties
and informed thatfourth classmen saluted every—
thing, always double-timed, executed square
corners, and that your status as humans was
dubious, But you were fourth classmen and soon
sang with renewed vigor as you marched to the
flight line for the first time. You were actually
in sight of me when you went into the briefing
room to be instructed in flight line etiquette, It
wasn't long before you met the man who would
teach you how to fly me, and he showed you how
to raise and lower the gear, what the stick and
pedals did, and how to start me. You also learned
how to stand fire guard and at first enjoyed the
opportunity to stand by my wing while a fellow
student started my engine. And didn't it seem
that I always started easier for your instructor
than for you?

Soon you had your first ride and saw what
Florida looked like from the air. Quite a bit of
water down there,
to correct same.
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With it came the intricacies of the Form I followed by trips to Maintenance
You sat by the hour in me and memorized your procedures and location of

switches and instruments, In the air, you learned what I could do when you erred in controlling

me by practicing stalls and coordination exercises.

me off the ground by yourself with an occasional

Before you knew it you were trying to take
slight correction by your instructor, You soon

found that the mostdifficult part of learning to master me was in getting me backon solid ground.

Sixty landings seemed far away as you rode
to Drane Field to spend an hour in closed traf-
fic, and an hour or so on the grass by runway
control analyzing the mistakes of others. Back
at the barracks a first classman awaited your
return and promptly proceeded to gig you for
anything and everything while trying to impress




upon you that you must be scrupulously concise in every act that you performed. You also had
to carry five gig slips, five nickels, know the chain of command, the latest movie and two per-
sonages therein. But you also discovered that Bartow had a Cadet Club and a PX, even though
you couldn't eat, smoke or drink in the latter.

Another graduation parade passed and you became third classmen. You began to feel less
tired (?) at night from not double timing and enjoyed the PX for an hour before academics.

Speaking of academics, you started Navigation
and explored the mysteries of the E-6B con-
fuser, followed by the complexities of Flight
Instruments, I was the one, however, who
caused the most excitement, because you began
to see your friends attempt to land me at Drane
Field with the back seat empty. '"Why, oh why
wouldn't your instructor get out?'" One day,
when you least expected it, he told you to pull
off the intersection and he climbed out, mutter-
ing something about being too scared to fly with
you anymore,

You taxied out, called Drane Control and
made a rather good take-off, Suddenly, all the
things your instructor used to chew you out
about seemed important, You reached down
and adjusted the trim better. You looked
around a lot. You checked your instruments
carefully and were pleased to see that you were
holding 900 feet and 120 mph easily. You went
through your GUMP check and rechecked it
several times. You called runway control,
turned onto base, cut your throttle and trim-
med quickly to hold 100 mph carefully, won-
dering all the while if you had remembered
everything. As you turned onto final, you
licked your lips a little while you lined me up

L2

-

No.1 on FINAL, PLEASE 6o Arounn f

with the runway and tensed up just a bit
as youbegan your roundout, ''Stick back,
stick back'' ran through your mind and
with a slight bump, you realized you were
on the ground and began to push the rud-
der pedals quickly to keep me straight,
As you turned off the runway, your
thoughts were racing away, mainly con-
cerned with "I did it, I did it!". Twice
more around and it was all over, You
had soloed. Back at Bartow, all of your
friends grinned as broadly as you as they
suggested that youclean out your pockets
Into the can you went, protesting vainly
the whole time.



One fine day you were checked out
in me at the home field and began to
practice earnestly every maneuver your
instructor taught you. Well, maybe not
at first. As I recall, the first time you
went up alone, you took an extended
tour of the area... Time passed quickly
and one day you became involved in a
meaning that you were
You found

room shuffle,
second classmen already.
that you had less time than ever, parti-
cularly for the PX., A new class ar—
rived, fortunately, since you were be-
coming pretty cocky, and still didn't
have anyone on whom to vent your wrath.,

Just when you were becoming tired
of practicing stalls and chandelles, you
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were revitalized by the sight of a dia-
gonal chalk mark on the time board
and you realized that your instructor
had thrown you to the wolves, er Tigers,
I mean put youup for your 50 hour check
ride. You spent the next few days fe-
verishly polishing up those stalls, lazy
eights, and landings and satisfied your
instructor that you could recover from
a spin and were proficient in making
forced landings (simulated, of course),



Then came the day that you warmed
the bench outside of Military Operations
while the roaring Tigers sharpened
their fangs. Finally you met the great
man and off you went in one of myrel-
atives with a nose spinner. The new
voice in the rear rattled some instruc-
tions and you struggled to remember in
what order he wanted you to do what.
Checkitis gripped you as you glanced at
your airspeed and saw that it was five
miles per hour off. You hardly made
acorrection when the voice announced,
"Forced Landing''. You went through
your procedure beautifully and were re-
lieved to hear him say, "O.K., take
her up again''. Well, maybe your stalls
weren't good and you had a moment of
anxiety when your spin didn't wantto
stop, and your landing wasn't exactly as
you had hoped it would be, but the voice
in the rear didn't say anything except to
returnnear the end of the flying period.
Thatis amaneuver designed to brighten
your day.

You were amazed when he took out
his little notebook and recounted your
mistakes in the exact order in which
you made them and not missing the
slightest detail. You began to fear the
worst, and your mind was off in the dis-
tance when you suddenly heard him say,

"Your flight was satisfactory. You are
dismissed." You saluted smartly,
executed an about fave,and marched out
feeling not unlike the day you soloed.
Of course, not all of you experienced
that sensation the first time you went up
for your '"50'", but sooner or later it
happened,

With the 50 hour check behind you,
a new era of flying opened for you.
Cross countries, acrobatics, instru-
ments, and night flying. You envisioned
how your Solo Grade Slips would soon
appear. About this time also several
little high-winged airplanes arrived,
appropriately called '""Cubs'. I worried
a little when you left me to inspect these



intruders, but ] was very happy to discover that your curiosity contained a note of disbelief that
the butterflies were airworthy. And the men who were to fly them were the subjects of some
rather caustic comments, During your reign as second classmen, it was your great privilege

to be COG...

In the air, you were putting me through all sorts
of contortions and distortions in close approximation
of loops, barrel rolls, slow rolls, and Immelmans,
many of which developed into spins, split ''S", or just
plain old stalls with new twists. No matter what
happened, it was certainly an improvement over the
pre-fifty contact proficiency. To separate the pussy-
cats from the tiger (excuse the term) cubs, instru-
ment flying was presented both with and without the
aid of gyros. Wasn't it peculiar how youcould stare
atone instrumentand make it behave while the others
gyrated madly? To help correct this, you spent quite
a whileinLink trainers to develop the knack of cross
check, interpretation and control by visualizing my
attitude from a bunch of needles., Remember Pattern
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WELL, IT LoOKS LIKE BARNABY’S
/ THROUGH WITH C.0G. FOR THE DAY."

A? 1 really outdid myself in con-
fusing you on that one, not to mention
unusual positions.

Cross country flying was the first
time you had an opportunity to prac-
tice straight and level. Your initial
fears about getting a degree off course
were dispelled when you hit your check
points fairly closely even when the
compass wandered ten degrees or so,



























































































































