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dedication

to the dust

as we are close to the ground

and there is a wind

it is very flat here

and there is often wind

and in the air in the mornings

settling out on the desk and little wallboard ledges at night
ingraining itself in the material in the back of the barracks bags
obscuring the polished shoe

muddying the water that g-i’s the floors

circulating to the top of the wall-lockers

and coating them even on top

resting on the upper side of light bulbs

met the first thing in the morning

encountered brushed aside damned

rejoining the air currents to find a new place to settle

and not maitering in the barracks after 1200

to the dust that was quiet on a calm day

but without the water that might bond it to one

left whenever the wind blew to join the air in uncomfortable flight
dust from a kansas storm can circle the earth time after time
and again

the dust in our nostrils

turning our noses and the corners of our eyes black

filtering through our hair

tinting our skins

and when there was no wind to do it

and we went between the dry earth texas and the dry air above
clouds of dust were born from the soil again and again

and if we could see no plane

and if we could spot no landing tee and knew in no other way
the dust trails would tell us where to land

in which direction to fly to the ground

our home and its home

to the restless dust loose and free to go when the wind blew hard enough
to the dust without bonds to keep it on the ground

the waterless unrooted dust in the air at times in texas.



COLONEL JOHN R. MORGAN

Commanding Officer

TO THE GRADUATES OF CLASS 53-F:

My heartiest congratulations to you graduates of the primary phase
of the U. S. Air Force pilot training program.

You have, through individual application and initiative, reached the
half-way mark on the way to winning the silver wings of an Air Force
pilot officer. '

I feel sure that the training that you have received here, combined
with your personal desires to achieve a predetermined goal, will enable
each of you to successfully complete your pilot training at your basic
flying school.

The personnel of Goodfellow join with me in wishing you every
success for the future.

Sincerely,

Yin

JOHN R. MORGAN
Colonel, USAF
Commanding
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military training

AMERE SAWTE 19

- QUITE SO EF|CIENT

/
MR. MITTENDORY,

Maj. H. B. Sims, Commanding Office -

No! Nol MISTER DAVIS
| SAID 'STAND AT
EASE" HoT "ON
YOUR KNEES'

Lt. K. G. Boyer, Dir. of Mil. Tng.
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Lt. E. J. Stirman, Sen. Mil. Instr.

into each life some rain-must fall



military training
Lt. P. M. Gentzel, Mil. Instr., Sqdn. A
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sometimes we wonder

payday salute

Lt. L. C. Cross, Mil. Instr., Sqdn. B



academic training

engineering

Mr. Harry E. Behrend
Mr. Wayne B. Henry
Lt. Donald F. Carroll
Lt. Richard G. Armour

Maj. Leonard C. Scott
Director of Academic Training
Capt. Warren C. Albert

Ass’t. Director of Academic Training

leadership

Lt. John E. Ralph
Capt. Garland C. Hoffman
Lt. Leon P. Allred

navigation
Mr. Edward M. Rideout
Lt. David R. Nelson

Capt. Howard D. Callahan, Jr.
Capt. Howard L. Jensen



academic training

principles of flight
radio communications
Mr. Robert E. Neligh
Lt. Robert W. Mulledy

Mr. Joe C. Hoover
Lt. Anthony J. Novak

weather

Mr. Stephen A. McHorse, Jr.
Mr. Owen W. Blum

Capt. Dewey A. Keithley, Jr.
Capt. Robert W. Stortz

the bad news
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code
Sgt. R. E. McGrath
Cpl. L. May, Jr.
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commodations and the homelike atmosphere that
comes of personal attention to every detail of your
comfort.

completely air conditioned member of federal deposit
w. 0. stewart, manager insurance corporation
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flying training

M

You need not be told of the magnitude and importance of the
tasks for which you and your friends are training at the numerous
bases of this Command. Ultimately, as a pilot alongside your friends,
you will have the vital responsibility of making the United States
Air Force second to none.

At your next base you will further prepare yourself for a place
in our Air Force. You can take this place if you will.

There are trying times ahead that will test your will, but I am
confident that you will succeed and acquit yourself with honor and

distinction.

HERBERT W. ROBSON
Major, United States Air Force
Section Commander

10
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Flight Commander
Capt. H. B. Fronkier
Ass’t. Flt. Cmdr.
Capt. S. B. Sayles

DIl

Flight Commander
Capt. F. J. McAnally
Ass’t. Flt. Cmdr.
Capt. R. H. Hill

flying training




flying training

dumbo flight

Top Row, Left to Right: Capt. H. B. Fron-
kier, Capt. W. R. Finefrock, Capt. L. L.
Stockton, Lt. E. L. Archer. Capt. S. B.
Sayles.

Bottom Row, Left to Right: Lt. R. E.
Youngblood, Capt. E. B. Francis, Lt. C. A.
Davidson, Lt. E. E. Johnson, Lt. E. A,
Ramsdell.

12
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delta flight

Top Row, Left to Right: Capt. F. J. Mec-
Anally, Capt. R. A. Robinson, Lt. D. G.
Kavanaugh, Lt. J. W. Szenegeto, Lt. T. R.

Johnson, Capt. R. H. Hill

Bottom Row, Left to Right: Capt. C. L.
Winterberger, Lt. T. W. Erich, Lt. F. L.
Clark, Capt. H. B. Stillwell, Lt. E. W. Har-

ris, Lt. T. B. Burttschell.
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flying training
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the motel grande . . . . . . . |17 n.chadbourne on highway 87
| 5
2 A

all newly decorated tile baths
very reasonable rates ph. 6646

congratulations
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332 pulliam street
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In August in San Angelo, Texas, the sun
is very hot and on August the sixth 1952
there was not a cloud in the sky to dim
the steady heat of the sun. A room at the
Golden Spur Hotel was a dollar more with
an air-conditioner and it was worth it to a
person just here from the north, new to the
Texas heat which brought the perspiration
out of our skins with the slightest exertion.
We were wet when we walked to the pre-
flight orderly room, perhaps in the door at
the end of the building which we could not
use later when we knew some more of the
rules we would get to know so well. I was
here at seven thirty and thought that I would
be able to get breakfast here but found that
breakfast was already over, I began to think
that there might be some people here who
got up quite early. And one of the pre-
flight CCQ’s asked me if I were a civilian
and of course I was. He said I would have
it tough, and he worried me, so I wondered
what the ones that had been in for a little while
knew and éven now I haven’t found out too
much that they really did learn before that
was too hard to pick up blindly and I wish
that the preflight CCQ hadn’t tried to worry
me but that is some of their method, to
worry you into thinking that something is
tough. How many times did we hear, “Wait
til you get in the area!” from one of them
who thought to put fear into our souls, and
it was not until halfway through third class
that we did realize that it was not what it
was cracked up to be and those who said
don’t fight it and all were right—there was
nothing to fight, except for some talented
few who created situations for themselves
somewhat difficult. But we are still in pre-
flight and that is our main concern right
now, two beers shouldn’t keep us from our
subject, although the subject is keeping me
from more beer. Perhaps turn-about would
be fair play, but it would be no tale. In
preflight the first thing that we did was to
settle in a room and look about us to get
a feeling of home and then we started fill-
ing out forms. Several times we guaranteed
that we had no previous flying experience
then we were assigned rooms and moved to
where we would stay and looked around to
get a feeling of home.

It was easy to find out which room you
had because the numbers were counted from
the opposite end and they were marked wrong
on the front of the rooms, so we were finally

class history
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class history

settled. Those fortunate first few days we
were very flamboyant in our behavior, we
would walk in pairs and talk and walk
around corners just as we always did know-
ing no better at all. We were soon to get
the word; we had many sessions of explana-
tions and questions and we found out very
little but enough to disturb us a bit. This
first few days we went to have a physical and
found out that they were serious about our
being in tip-top shape when several men were
eliminated right there from 53-F. I think
that it was a little of a shock to think
that it could happen to someone who came
here all the way and had passed a physical
before and all and then to have Captain
Dewey hear a strange noise in one’s chest or
find that your eyes didn’t look at the same
thing at the same time and be sent to Ran-
dolph for more severe checks—it was sober-
ing. To think that there were some who were
being screened out so soon makes you look
around and think a little.

It was remarkable to think of it but we
were flying that next Monday, at least half
of us were flying next Monday for we had
fallen into the hands of a group of gentlemen
known as the Human Resources Research
Commission by virtue of a random numbers
table which flattered no one and played no
favorites, and still brought us here and split
us in two and called us control and experimen-
tal, which meant PT and movies or flying
the breezy little red and yellow Aeroncas.
For me it was the Aeroncas and that time
went fast. It was the time flying and think-
ing that I was learning something there
about how to do something that made all the
rathery arbitrary regulation of preflight life
keep its right importance. It was then that
we wondered if the days still had twenty-
four hours in them. The bells seemed to ring
one after the other all day long and we were
always finding out our schedule and know-
ing what time we had to do something, which
we have found out how not to worry too
much about now, it seems.

The whole group was divided into sec-
tions then and we were assigned rooms and
moved into them and looked around us to
try to get a feeling of home. We knew some
names by now, and mostly where different
people were from. Friendship is a large part
geographical, though, and where you lived
means who you knew and what you knew
and that is a large part of what you are,

18
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a welcome awaits you at

san angelo’s most exclusive mexican cafe
the best of mexican foods prepared by our famous

mexican chefs in our all metal, open kitchen
remember our el sombrero room for

parties and clubs
swift's premium steaks -- curios -- novelties -- gifts

s. chadbourne at avenue a ph. 7577
san angelo, texas

baked and distributed in san angelo by

mrs. boehme’s

since 1913

compliments
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and so we asked others where they were from.
We cleaned the halls and swept and mopped
the rooms and folded our mattresses up in
the day time and polished our shoes and
wore our fatigues to Mathis and straggled
back to the day room from chow to sweat
in a leather chair, play ping pong or pool,
or take our first set of HRRC tests, and
we had thought that we were through with
tests when we had passed our entrance tests
but we were only well underway, and there
were as many more to come. That day room,
the handball courts, the base theatre once
a week on Sunday afternoon, twice one week,
Saturday night too, the barracks and does
anyone have anything to read. Our civilian
clothes were packed away. The batteries in
our cars were dying a slow death, and we
were being conditioned to the nothing that
would make the littlest activity later on a
privelege worthy of polishing the floors for.
Life became very quiet then and very order-
ly with no privileges. Pressure was put upon
us that was not to be released but slowly over
a number of months. One person named
Greenwell stopped then, deciding that he did
not like to fly but he was not the first. All of
us probably decided that we did not like any
part of it again and again and yet stuck it
out and still are enjoying it as we do.

Preflight brought us Neligh and Prin-
ciples of Flight, a course which told us how
we stayed up in the air and enabled us to
contemplate burbles when we stalled out in
the Aeroncas, and look at the ailerons and
see if they really moved down on one side
more than up on the other or maybe its the
other way around but we looked one day.
And Joe Smith said something that he found
out in class about going into a turn with rud-
der, alone, and if he had remembered it right,
he would not have had the argument he did.

Toward the end out there we ate deluxe
hamburgers and finished out our last few
hours in the little planes that took forty-five
minutes to climb to seven thousand feet.
Those last check rides with Morris and Ham-
ilton were just the beginning for us.

About this time the MDAP Cadets came
and we were getting to think of going over
to the area. People said that the names
Jonker and Moore were known over in the
area already and that only served to build
up our most frightening expectations. Before
we left preflight though, we got new room

class history
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-assignments to accommodate the MDAP Ca-

dets and changed our rooms and then looked
around us to try to get a feeling of home,
and then our one big stand-by with Major
Sims and Allred and then we were ready for
the area.

We moved. We marched in the graduation
parade in the dust bowl for 53-C or at least
we watched when the parade went on and
then we went back and got our things to-
gether and went over to the area and that
evening we were at ease, the last ease we
were to know for several weeks. It really
was a bit easier then we thought and not
much compared to the buildup it got be-
fore we got over there. The area meant eat-
ing with our faces drably bowed to our
trays, walking in geometric patterns limited
to the right angle and straight line, saluting
stripes, cleaning the halls and latrines and
pulling the thorny little grasses out in front
of the barracks; I was in 40 then and our
third class saw to it that we did all sorts of
interesting little chores. We began to think
that nobody but the fourth classmen did any
work around here and it seems now to be the
truth so I guess we suspected correctly. Of
course that was not true for the third class
when we were second class since they had
no fourth class then, but it has always been
true that the lowest class is the one that does
all the work about the barracks. It was then we
were divided into Squadron A and Squadron
B and into sections Dla, Dlb, D2a, D2b,
and into barracks and into flights in our
squadron formation, and it was a little while
before I got straight just where to stand at
each formation. It is a little simpler now just
having the barracks make up a flight in the
squadron and four barracks to a squadron
and all but at first there it seemed as if
we were a little over organized. I know that
some of us thought that the jim jam jimmies
were pure bunk and that no self respecting
human male of age enough to be series about
anything would do such a thing but we sur-
vived them with the rest of the conventions
and inventions that the third class could sub-
ject us to. There were not many of us that
actually learned the chain of command from
President Truman down to ourself or who
would always know the movie for tonight
every night, or could ever give a satisfactory
position report, but sometimes we tried and
did some of it and sometimes we figured
we would get through anyway and we did

class history




class history

get through one way or another. We got one
of our first distinctions as a class then for
we found out that we got the lowest average
grade of any class they had had before in
engineering. Then too, we had given the bar
at the Cadet Club its biggest take for a tea
dance that it had had so we were full of
proud accomplishments. We were a class for
setting records and we were out to set them
but there was a somewhat unfavorable as-
pect to most of our records, whatever we
did. :

Fourth class brought us to the serious
business of flying the T-6. We were dressed
in our flying suits then and were marched
over to meet Captain McAnally, Hill, Fron-
kier, and Sayles. You are raunchy and we
will drill you until you can march over
here and do an open ranks if that is all
we ever do, and we will not have an acci-
dent. The =class before you had one little
one, a prop bent, but we will not have any
at all. Now this is going to be tough, we don’t
expect all of you to get through, in fact if
you are average and follow where the rest
of the classes have set the pattern then half
of you will washout and half of you will be
pilots, we don’t want any of you to wash
out but that is the way it has been. Fourth
class took us to the flight line and ended
the schism between the control group and the
experimental group, there was still a feel-
ing of advantage but that went soon when
our class as if in an effort to upset the most
reliable figures that HRRC had recorded
did solo out the control group almost be-
fore the experimentals, and strangely enough
Squadron A before Squadron B almost to a
man. We really caught up when later on we
had a stage but this is supposed to be some-
what chronological, and that must wait, there
is need you see for some logic and a simple
logic of time is superficial enough to satisfy
me with my two beers under the belt.

It was somewhat a relief to be third
classmen. We had a new group under us
then, they were the underdog then and did
the work and came to attention and were the
target of all shaping up from all sides and
yet it was not our particular joy to be sharp.
Donovan said once that it was not the real
ideal of the Cadets here to be really sharp
and I think that he was right, the ideal
was more one who did the most that was
fun to do without getting into any particular
trouble for it, and that left the honor system

24
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class history

a veil of improbable behavior that we sup-
posed hung between us and tac officers,
that and the little blue Cadet Regulations that
sat so squarely on the corners of our dusted
desks morning after morning, and which we
opened perhaps if we had to write a military
letter, or some equally disagreeable thing
came to mind. It was in third class that we be-
gan to relax with the program. If we had
not fought it before then now we were just
beginning to ignore it a little. We were hard-
ly conscious of the many bells when before
we had jumped when bells rang through-
out the day. We began to know who was in
charge and knew them well enough to learn
about the kind of life that it was they led
and it was not as we were supposed to be-
lieve and we were quick to learn. Of
course we learned the wrong thing sometimes,
we would learn the way to Mexico and not
to keep awake when the tac officer came
calling, or we might fall asleep in the wrong
class and be written up for it by an unrea-
sonable tyrant of a second lieutenant newly
arrived from the officer factory. He was
probably just working to hold his job as he
did say that there was little enough for the
newly commissioned officers to do and that
some of them were not doing anything and
some were pulling chocks on the line. I hope
that there is no such surplus of second lieute-
nant pilots or we are working toward a let
down. There is not according to Capt. Fron-
kier who promised us all a little excitement
as soon as we finished training. Combat. And
with that thought in mind and two more
beers let us turn now to the real subject at
hand, the thord clahs. I wish I knew and
could describe the many little circles of
friendship that grew out of our close associa-
tion in our training at Goodfellow. There is
Green and Tesch and Hedahl and Nellermoz
and Cutrell, then there was Harris, Chisler,
Donovan, Jonker and Fox; Jackson A.; Yet-
man, Keller and Higgins; 1 believe the pic-
tures will group the people pretty much as we
knew them but it would be nice to remem-
ber them as groups instead of each as a
person and there were such people that you
never saw alone whether it was several who
flew in the same element, several French men
who ate together or several who played bridge
together at the Cadet Club. We were many
groups together and were a class pretty much
in feeling too, I do believe, although we
were never what you might call sharp.
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By the time we were in third class we
had soloed out quite a few and for some it
was becoming a little difficult—for those who
had not become masters of the yellow ground
looping monster, and it was this time that
we found we were to lose some of us to the
trials of flying, and we have lost in all to
one thing or another about twenty so far,
and this is something that we were told to
expect but it is a sort of complicated sad
reaction thing to have happen. It is nice to
think of everybody you know here being
good enough and interested enough to do
it all easily, and it is good to think this be-
cause you know that he decided to do it and
then didn’t do it all and must go back to
doing what he did before which he must have
wanted to get away from to have joined this,
and yet it is nice to see someone else get

_the boot if they are determined to boot some-

one because that lessens your chance which
is somewhat of a relief. Worst of all you
get used to seeing certain people and then
they are not there and it must be a little
like combat to have people you know not
there and you go on just as before without
any real difference except the section is a
little smaller, time has passed, and there
are fewer people in your element.

Second class is not so easy to define as
the preceding two. It was not really very dif-
ferent from third class except that we stopped
worrying about the halls being cleaned and
polished which third class seemed to be re-
signed to do even though it was a dirty deal
and all that they should be in fourth class in
some ways for a while longer—that’s the way
the ball bounces, you know, that’s the breaks. I
suppose the first and most important thing that
happened to us was in the very beginning of
second class when we went home for Christ-
mas. Most of us went home that is, I guess El-
liott found his way all the way up to Detroit
and Fox did soon come back down south to
Fort Worth, but most of us did find our ways
home and stay there for a while if only to
sleep there at night. It was a real fine thing
though it didn’t make the fifty-hour checks
any easier to go home at forty-five hours, but
it would have made them pretty bad if we
didn’t go home. And the Danish cadets went
to California, Albert got written up in a
paper for visiting a person who came from
the same part of France, we went our ways
and saw again the many places that we said
we were from. It was for me a two-sided

class hist
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impulses

return, I was happy how natural the T-6
felt after a couple of weeks vacation but I
was reminded of what I had left behind and
it made me tired of this for a little while
’til I got up a little enthusiasm again for the
program.

We knew the dullness of black flag days,
we knew the relief they would be at first
and then the dullness that they could be
when they were several in a row, it is one
thing to go to the flight line for five hours
and fly one and another to go to the flight
line five hours and sit for five hours, though
we did get several lecturers from Tiger and
did drink some fair coffee under the map
of the battle of Texas and beside the strange
coffin-like structure built as a combination
feature for war rooms, a magazine rack dis-
play case with a book holder on one end.
That and the folding chairs were the only

thing that looked like furniture but we were

thinking all the time about furniture and
fancy cups and still there were no such
things and Tiger said where had all our
spirit gone and it didn’t seem to be there.

We had become familiar by now with the
link trainer, and had begun to wonder if
it had been tested by HRRC as thoroughly
as it should have been because it seemed
too complete a torture to be anything but a
premediated murder of any sensitivity to
control pressures or attempt at coordination.
The instructors repeated that it was only
valuable to teach us to cross check and it
would not help us learn how to fly the plane
except in making the proper interpretation
of the instruments but why should the damn
thing be so much trouble.

It was possible to see at times the ways
that people have aside from the expected
things that they are to do because they are
doing a certain job but the little ways that
round out the people as people that you can
know. The afternoon when Captain Fronkier
showed us films in the engineering class-
room then you could see him working with
that projector that he was unfamiliar with
and having the light on again and juggling
the thing a bit eventually getting it right and
it made him seem more human. It is some-
thing to be quiet and thorough like Capt.
Sayles and do a job and be very good at
teaching, and it is something to be cocky
and almost all the time expert and light
spirited if gruff like Hill, and something to
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be as serious as Captain McAnally usually
seemed, but it is nice to have been with these
people long enough to know a little about
them and know them as people and not just as
jobs because they really were.

If second class has not been defined yet
it will be remembered as the time when we
started weather and had just finished naviga-
tion and engineering, and in second class
too we most of us survived a small ring-
ing in our ears dignified by the appellation
code class. We did improve by some brute
learning process from confusion to despera-
tion though mental at least and not tiring,
unless you were discomforted by the presence
of a comtemplative brain and then that noise
in your ears probably bothered you a bit.
The old sergeant was very kind though and
passed almost everyone maybe just to get
rid of them. He said that one Frenchman
had six words all right, though the first five
were erased and written over again and the
sixth was not too clear and must have been
written at great speed, but that is the price
of teaching a class whose honor is at their
own disposal, one which lives under the
honor system, a theoretical system which
would be almost perfect if it were not re-
placed by popular demand by the conven-
ience system, under which we do what best
suits us at the time and then say as little
about it as we need to impress whoever we
want to without letting the persons in charge
know what has been going on. It is a system
far superior to the strict adherence to rules
because it gives the individual some leeway
in his own personal conduct, if he has a
conscience then he can follow it but if he
does not he can do what he can to enjoy him-
self. It is not true that the honor system did
not work here then, it worked to make every-
one much happier than they would have been
where the system depended upon someone
checking and everyone conforming.

About conforming it might be remem-
bered that it was in second class very near
the end when Nellermoe had already sound-
ed his first few group’s and Howell was in-
specting the barracks with Lieutenant Cross
that the toughen up policy came through
from Waco from General Dissoway to Col-
onel Morgan to Major Yaryan to Major Rob-
son to the captains Fronkier, Sayles, McAn-
naly and Hill and thus to us, and we found
out to our surprise that we had not been
living up to an old and honored custom in
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the Air Force, that of wing-walking, which
we were soon taught and soon at ease doing.
We have been taxiing at the speed that a
person walks for so long now that it is a little
interesting to see just how fast a person does
walk and let me tell you it is not very fast.
No, it is not fast at all. We have done this
very well though, we seem to almost enjoy
it and it is not very hard, it just seems funny
that that should be the first thing that should
help our discipline in the air.

It was in third class that we had Nelson
for Navigation and yet I do not think that
I thought of it when I was putting something
down about the third class and he was some-
thing to remember. Whatever made him teach
anything is somewhat of a mystery to me,
he had such a faculty for confusing Harris
and even Chisler at times, if he didn’t
happen to have his reaching outline with
him he could confuse the whole class and
not excluding himself, although, I am not
sure whether he was the first or the last
to succumb. The time he told us how to
find our pin-pointed position by radio fixes
from one station. He did about as well as
anyone could to make a class room into
something like a brawl. Of course, it was a
quiet gentle confusing mental brawl but it
was a brawl just the same. Perhaps the pilot
he mentioned so often as knowing better than
he where they were had something to do
with his becoming a teacher of the stuff in-
stead of a practitioner of it I hope he never
gets as lost following a map as he got us at
times, but of course, always in a very amus-
ing way.

First class came as a somewhat two-sided
blessing. At the same time that we realized
that we were no longer under any cadet con-
trol and could get away with even more than
we were accustomed which is no small
amount, we realized that we were to run
the works too and that brought out the
general store clerk in many a fox classman.
Of course, I had been made a corporal and
so I had leaped from the rank of private in
one fortunate move without ever being a
private first class. Howell surprised Keen
about as much as Cookson surprises Howell
when he became the leader of Squadron B,
Nellermoe became the zebra symbol to the
incoming fourth classmen, and McLain took
up the whip for Squadron A, at a time when
with Harris and Tesch together with Boettcher

class history
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leaving wastebaskets in the hall for stand-by
inspection, they needed no whip. Greene,
Braad and Eckes filled out the Majors staff,
and I believe that Eckes had some work to
do, he was always very competent, and we all
trusted him, and he did not drink or smoke
and maybe we trusted him because of that,
but more truthfully he didn’t drink or smoke
because he was such a straight person and
we trusted him because he was such a per-
son. Everybody trusted Nellermoe too, but
not the same way. Nellermoe always seemed
goodnatured while Eckes was more seriously
good. In first class we became a tighter little
group, we had become eliminated to the tune
of about 25 percent and could possibly ex-
pect more but seemed to feel that we had
eliminated and now could be a class and
everyone could get through OK if they had
any real will to though we also got into
instruments then and that took its toll of
men, and as this is written at the beginning
of first elass it is not yet a fact what effect
instruments or spring might have on this
class. It would be nice to consider the class
as a whole and not just a person here or
there and to think of changes that have taken
place in us since we have come here. It
would be nice to consider what has become
new in us and what is the same in us since
we came here and whether the people who
left us did because they wanted to or had to.
Cudigan, Redd, Brewer, Niquette, Fassett, they
all had reasons, troubles fears, desires, but
why did the ones that stayed stay and what
did they get out of the training? Have we
become tigers and have we become pilots?
Have we got our heads out yet or still up
and locked? Lt. Burttschell told us that our
foundation was laid now in instrument fly-
ing and that if we were on to it now we would
learn it better and better but if we took a
dislike to it now that we would avoid it
later and perhaps never learn it well, and
that now was making the difference, and now
we would maybe be making the difference
for many of us in many ways and it is be-
cause we were in the class of 53-Fox and
what that class is and what we have made it
will make this difference to us later and will
help to determine what we will be when we
turn up in the future sometime to do a job
that is assigned to us.

We came into this class as individuals
and are now in the first class, individuals
that know each other. We have not yet be-
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come a team and we are not really tigers
by a long ways. We are not the stumbling
bunch that fell apart in pre-flight when a
right oblique was given to try to get us over
to the dining hall, we can perform many
simple operations together but our individual
interests still occupy us more than any single
mission purpose links us all together.
Whether we came into this training for an
advance in rank and pay, or to get away
from the rut we were in, like Porter and
Greene when they were in Food Service, or
to avoid the infantry, or on the spur of the
moment with no particular decision, we have
not in our training found any compelling
common purpose. We are not driven on by
a desire to free the world, we are not paid
so much that we fight to be best that we
may not lose our profitable life, it is not
so hard that there is any real honor con-
nected with getting through, in fact, it is be-
lieved by many that the folks at home think
that we are in a sure thing and all of us
will be or are now flying jets like aces, but
it is a certain amount of work, a great deal
of care and work to be top-light, really
good, but none of us seem to feel it worth
while to try hard enough to be top, to be
best. McLain suggested having a party this
week end and all getting together and he
found meager support and little group enthus-
jasm, though there were people who were
going like Olson to Dallas and have a ball,
and we did agree that there would be
some of us at the Dixie Club if some others
wanted to come, and no one wanted to meet
at the Cadet Club. We do not feel that we
ourselves can be everything that is necessary
for a real time and we have to go some place,
and though we are just through primary, it
is hard to see if the development of a fight-
ing outfit has progressed as far as it might
be hoped by the patient taxpayers. The
tiger program is a strange thing too. We are
told that we are killers and that we will
get in there and fight. But in the slow black
flag peppered progress of training, we might
have rallied more to the cry that we were
learning something that will be of value to
us in civilian life since this is in a way peace-
time training, and there does not seem to
be enough material around here to get our
anger up day after day, if for even one day.
Instead of the tiger program, unless, we could
smell a little more blood, perhaps, we should
just continue being educational and then put
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us into fighting and let us by our own re-
sourcefulness save our skins as ever we can,
being expert pilots as far as knowledge of
the plane goes, but just newly maddened. It
is very hard to keep mad for a long time,
and we are not even fed much real propagan-
da. I hope that I have hit enough of the
actual positive characteristics of the class
to suggest some of its true nature; it is a
funny class and it seems impossible that
there could have been too many like it and
yet I feel that they might be all alike, and
that is why there is a tiger program and
HRRC and all to make us more like what
we are told that we are like, and what we
are nominally to every outsider, but this is
a description for us alone to help us know
what we were like when we were at Good-
fellow and we should be able to be ourselves
to ourselves. We have come together to be-
come pilots, to learn to fight together, to
become as they say, officers and gentlemen,
and we have become friends, and we have
become a tighter groop and we were becoming
pilots there are capable of precision work
though our numbers may drop even more be-
fore we are finally sharp pilots. With primary
training over we have a great deal more to ac-
complish, if we take account of ourselves we
are a group with potential that is very great,
and with a realization that should not leave us
complacent.
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Albert, Jacques L.
9 Rue Heliot
Toulouse, France

Anderson, Raymond L.
268 Terrace Ave.
Hasbrouk Heights, N. J.

Arildsen, Kaj
Jernbanevej, 6
Tollose, Danmark

Aurell, Karl W.
508 Bell St.
Lawton, Okla.

Baetens, Johan D.
Bootenmakersstraat 81

Zaandam, Netherlands

Baris, Michel C.
8 rue Rouget de l'Isle
Suresnes, Seine, France

Bellafiore, Andre R.
39 B des Belges
Savigny

Seine et Oise, France

Bernard, Jean-Claude M.
11 Avenue de la Planche
Marseille, 8eme

France

Berube, J. R. Reginald
314 Webster St.

Lewiston, Maine

Boettcher, Gary G.
715 13th Ave.
Green Bay, Wis.

Bourdillat, Jacques R.

158 Ave du Pont d’Epinay
Gennevilliers, (Seine)
France

Bourrat, Emil H.
Saint-Feliu d’ Amont
Pyrenees - Orientales,
France

Braad, Svend Aage
Holger Danskesrg 62
Kobenhaven - F, Danmark

Buth, Bastiaan
Fuchsiastraat 30b
Rotterdam, Netherlands

Chisholm, Richard K.
Tremont St.
Duxbury, Mass.

Chrisler, Harold C.
210 S. Kern
Okmulgee, Okla.

Christiansen, Bent O.
Bogensevy 36
Naesby Fyn, Danmark

Christiansen, Mogens Erick
Backersvej 121
Kobenhaven - S

Danmark

Collett, David F.
Box 32
Wendell, Idaho

Coppens, Werner A.
Westkapellestraat 9
Knokke A /2

Belgie

Cutrell, Charles C.
Herrin, I11.

Dalla Rosa, Mario
Via Ballini 20
Verona, Italy

Danguy des Deserts,
Francois P.

Banque de France,
Sanerne, (Bas-Rhin)

France

Davis, David J.
1302 Main St.
Peckville, Pa.

Donovan, Donald J.
525 Midland St.
Merrill, Mich.

Eckes, Harry J.
411 Magee St.
Marshfield, Wis.

Elliot, Robert A.
Hext, Texas

Fox, Eugene H.
29084 Legion Ave.
Roseville, Mich.

Gebing, Edward J.
915 Birch St.
Scranton, Pa.

Georges, Maurice R.
Maison Ponssolle
Cite Mon-Plaisir
Mostaganem, Oran,
Algerie

Greene, Herbert J.
Westport, Minn.

Harris, Don E.
1704 S. Washington Ave.
Marshall, Texas

Higgins, John E.
1619 Mayflower Ave.
Bronx, 61, N. Y.

Hollis, John W.
205 Murphree St.

Troy, Ala. 56
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Howell, Nicholas H.
322 8. “E” 8¢
Lompoc, Calif.

Jackson, Aaron
2065 E. 8th St.
Brooklyn, N. Y.

Jackson, Charles M.
R. D. No. 2
Coraopolis, Pa.

Jonker, Donald E.
11825 Sangamon St.
Chicago, 111

Keister, Frederic T.
R. F. D. No. 3
Bedford, Pa.

Kirchofer, Walter A.
107 S. Bellinger St.
Herkimer, N. Y.

Labadini, Joseph E.
32 Curtis St.

Somerville, Mass.

McClain, Larry D.
136 Keck Ave.
Aurora, Il

Mittendorf, Arthur W.
R. F. D. No. 3

Box 147

Warren, Ohio

Meier, Harry
4451 N. 30th St.
Milwaukee, Wis.

Moore, Harold E.
Foster, Mo.

Nellermoe, Kenneth L.
Kindred, N. D.

Olson, Roland A.
2026 Dewey St.
Beloit, Wis.

Pedersen, James H.

Salt Lake City, Utah

Porter, Chauncey A.
Box 507
O’Neill, Nebr.

Phillips, Robert E.
R. F. D. No. 6
Norvich, Conn.

Photakis, James G.
3405 S. Cuyer Ave.

Berwyn, Ill.

Riedman, James E.
1326 Grand Ave.

Connersville, Ind.

Rutherford, William E.

R.F.D. No. 2
Wheatfield, Ind.

Rydholm, Dean A.
R. F. D. No. 1
Box 148
Rockford, Ill.

Scheuerman, Ronald L.

1206 S. Maple
Stuttgart, Ark.

bob and rita
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Smith, Joe D.
302 D. St., N.W.
Ardmore, Okla.

Smith, William R.
32 Gordon St. :
Hamden, 14, Conn.

Tesch, John R.
2017 S. Webster Ave.
Green Bay, Wis.

Weiss, Jerald E.
1009 E. Center St.

Warsaw, Ind.

Wilson, James R.
519 W. 60th St.
Los Angeles, Calif.

Woolen, Harold O.
509 Harrison St.
Hugoton, Kan.

Woolley, Harold K., Jr.
40 N. Gateway
Toms River, N. Y.

Yetman, Bert M.
208 Washington Rd.
Sayresville, N. J.

2nd Lt. Van Doorn, Kees

Obrechtstraat 43
Arnhem, Netherlands

best of luck to class 53-f
our sincere appreciation
for the privilege of taking the
photographs contained in your book . . .

post studio, goodfellow air force base
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to fly

to see what I could do

I chose what may be hardest
to fly,

to be a bird unborn

to live as I may die

to see what may become of me
to see where my future may lie
to fly.

my calling may be wrong

the calling of the sky

but why should I not believe
when all I want is :

to fly.

h. e. moore
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