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We are now accepting advertisers in the Daedalus 
Flyer. All advertisements must directly support the 
mission of the Daedalians and are at the sole dis-
cretion of the Editor. Current rates and policies are 
available on our website: 
www.daedalians.org/programs/daedalus-magazine/

We Thank Our Sponsors
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Letters to the Staff
This new section of the Flyer is in response to the many 
comments, questions and suggestions that Daedalian 
HQ receives on a monthly basis. Please continue to 
send input via e-mail to communications@daedalians.
org.

Just received the latest Flyer. It appears to be the best 
you all have ever published---appearance, content, 
layout, illustration, paper weight and quality, and your 
personal message !!!!!!!!!!
 
Many thanks,
Roger Anderson Sr.

I just got my copy of the “Flyer”. It has to be one of the 
best editions I’ve seen. Good Job.

Elliot Johnson

Lt Gen Owens:

I would like to compliment and thank you for the 
focus of the latest Daedalus Flyer—who we are and 
what we’ve done. The articles were focused and out-
standing. I read it cover-to-cover.

I would like to single out one particular story for 
well-deserved recognition—Lt Col Jason Green’s on 
“MQ-1/9 Operations”. That was an enlightening his-
tory and overview of RPA operations and that included 
his personal experiences with the RPA mission from 
its beginnings. As a retired SEA fighter pilot, I am 
aware of some of the roles they play in our current war 
fighting operations overseas, but enjoyed learning de-
tails about the magnitude of the current RPA recruit-
ing, training and related RPA manning challenges and 
solutions necessary to sustain the mission. His well-
written story certainly provided a perspective that only 
he could relate. It also brings an appreciation for and 
insight on our “new” RPA community members that 
I look forward to meeting. I now feel more comfort-
able talking with them about shared flying and combat 
experiences. Thanks you Lt Col Green for sharing this 
information.

I hope he would consider a follow-on article about 
the actual details of RPA mission operations and how 
they are planned and conducted in the field and the 
various RSI and strike roles that they play in combat. 
He only touched on that in his article. I would like to 
hear more.

Volabamus Volamus.
 
Lt Col Chuck Ryerson, USAF (Ret)

From the Editor: Thanks to everyone who took the 
time to comment on the quality and format of the 
Daedalus Flyer. It is a full “crew” effort to produce 
the best magazine full of information our members and 
supporters can use. The personal stories and photos 
keep our heritage alive for future generations. If you 
have something to share, send it to us and we will work 
it into a publication as soon as we can. Keep the com-
ments coming...they help us continue to improve our 
communication.

To someone who publishes the Flyer.  On page 6 of the 
Winter 2018 magazine you have a picture that states 
the father and son are standing in front of a WW1 
“Jenny” display.  Wrong!  They are standing in front 
of a T-38.The same picture is repeated on page 14, but 
this time the names of the two individuals has changed 
and you promoted the father to Major General.  What 
goes?  I am confused.

Ted McAdam
Lt Colonel Retired

NOTE: There was an error in the transfer of the file to 
the publisher during the publication process. The cor-
rect photo is on page 5 of this issue. Thanks to all the 
members who caught this misprint. Our sincere apolo-
gies to the Zabriskie family. 

The In Memoriam section of the latest issue of 
Daedalus contains the name of Captain Thomas J. 
Hudner, Jr. 

It’s not often this list contains a Congressional Med-
al of Honor winner but Tom was that and there’s no 
recognition of it.

I knew him when he lived in Concord, Massachu-
setts and he was a sterling individual.

Just thought Tom should be remembered. 

Thanks, 
Dick Ferraro
member 53rd Granite State Squadron

Dick, thank you for bringing this to our attention. 
CAPT Hudner definitely deserves to be recognized for 
his MoH. We will annotate our Medal of Honor mem-
bers’ records so this oversight doesn’t happen again. 
For more on CAPT Hudner’s accomplishments, see the 
article on page 13.
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Correction: The photo on page 6 of the Winter 2018 Flyer was inadvertently changed during 
the publication process. The correct photo is below. 

MAJ Charles Zabriskie Jr. (right) and his son, Phillip Zabriskie in front of the World War I “Jenny” display at the Smithsonian Air and Space Udvar Hazey Museum. 
(2017) Source: Phillip Zabriskie

REUNIONS

USAF Strategic Air Command Airborne Com-
mand and Control Association (SAC ACCA)

12-15 September 2018
Bellevue, Nebraska

POC: Norma Kathman
8402-250-7065 or norkath@cox.net

12 TFW / 389 TFS / 480 TFS / 555 TFS / 12 
FEW/SFW

MacDill AFB, FL; Cam Ranh AF; Phu Cat AB; Da 
Nang, Vietnam; Bergstrom AFB, TX; Korea

4-7 April 2018
Tucson, Arizona

POC: E J Sherwood
480-396-4681 or EJ12TFW@cox.net

To have a reunion published in the flyer, send all ap-
plicable details including POC name and phone number 
to communications@daedalians.org no later than two 

quarters ahead of the event.

Final Notice
Don’t miss your chance to be part of this year’s 

annual membership meeting. Join the national 

staff, foundation officers and fellow Daedalians 

on May 11, 2018, at the JBSA-Randolph, Texas, 

Parr Club. The business session will begin at 

9:30 am with lunch immediately following. All 

Daedalians are welcome. 

Contact Daedalian HQ at 210-945-2111 or 

info@daedalians.org for details or to reserve 

your seat.
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Lt. Gen. Douglas Owens, USAF (Ret)
National Commander

COMMANDER'S PERSPECTIVE

Volabamus Volamus

Fellow Daedalians,

Seventy-five years ago, at about 0800 on 5 January 1943, six B-17s and six B-24s took off from Jackson Field, Port 
Moresby on the southern side of New Guinea. In the lead was the B-17, named San Antonio Rose. Their target was Japanese 
war and merchant ships massing in the harbor at Rabaul on the north end of New Britain. Known to be a heavily defended 
area, Allied strikes had increased in the weeks preceding the mission and weather on the 5th had limited the available 
bombers to the 12 from Port Moresby. The bombers reached their target at noon and caught the Japanese mostly unaware. 
Anti-aircraft fire on the way out was moderate to heavy and Japanese fighters joined in the defense of the harbor. Post reports 
saw three ships on fire. Two bombers were lost including the San Antonio Rose. 

As the mission went, it was atypical. The morning launch and noon strike were a change from orders for a daybreak time 
on target. The crews expected to fly into a hornet’s nest. 

Among those on board the San Antonio Rose, which was part of the 64th Squadron, 43rd Bombardment Group, were 
pilot, Lt. Col. Jack Bleasdale, the Group executive officer, Maj. Allen Lindberg, the squadron commander and Brig. Gen. 
Kenneth Walker, Commander, 5th Bomber Command. Last seen damaged and going down into clouds chased by Japanese 
fighters, the San Antonio Rose disappeared and the crew was lost. No evidence of the crash was ever found. 

Missing-in-Action, General Walker, Deadalian founder member number 634, was awarded the Congressional Medal of 
Honor 11 March 1943. 

I met Douglas Walker, General Walker’s son, a few weeks ago. A hereditary member in his own right, Doug became a 
Daedalian in 1959. We talked about his father and that last mission and the mystery that still surrounds the location of the 
San Antonio Rose and its crew. I have since learned much about General Walker and the significant role he played in the 
development of airpower leading up to World War II. 

General Walker received his aeronautical rating on 2 Nov 1918 just before the Armistice. He commanded the 11th and 9th 
Bomb Squadrons, the 18th Pursuit Group and 5th Bomber Command. He was an instructor at the Air Corps Tactical School 
from 1929-1933 during a time of great debate and evolution of airpower doctrine; later in the summer of 1941, he was in 
Washington D.C. with then Lt. Col. Hal George, Maj. Haywood Hansell and Maj. Laurence Kuter as they wrote AWPD-1 
that was effectively the air war plan for the defeat of Germany. 

On 5 Jan 1943, Brig. Gen. Kenneth Walker was a combat commander in the lead bomber on a strike mission in the 
southwest Pacific. He and the crew of the San Antonio Rose did not return. He was an airpower advocate, leader and Medal 
of Honor recipient...He was a Daedalian founder member. 

In December 2017, the US Senate passed a unanimous resolution commemorating the 75th anniversary of the loss of 
the San Antonio Rose and recognized the selfless actions of her crew. The resolution included a pledge to never forget their 
sacrifice by encouraging the continued search and recovery of their remains, and to fulfill the promise to finally bring them 
home.

“Kenneth N. Walker – Airpower’s Untempered Crusader” a biographical sketch by Martha Byrd, Air University Press, 1997
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Maureen DeFelice

From the Desk of 

The Executive Director

Maureen DeFelice
Executive Director

Daedalian Headquarters Building on JBSA-Randolph, Texas.

Volabamus Volamus

Elections are finished and a new year of Daedalian leadership will be sworn in at the annual meeting in May. I have had 
the pleasure of working directly with the board Directors and Trustees and know they have the Daedalians’ best interest 
at heart. Another group of leadership that I rely and depend on is the local leadership at the flights. These hard-working, 
dedicated Daedalians spend their time being creative about meetings, raising money for scholarships, mentoring flying 
training students and being active members of the local community. If you haven’t served as part of flight leadership, I hope 
that you get the opportunity at some point in your time as a Daedalian. It’s a great community of aviators sharing stories, 
challenges and a few laughs while doing great work for future aviators.

The annual meeting is May 11 at the Parr Club on JBSA-Randolph. I hope that all Daedalians will want to attend, or at 
least send a comment to me about any concerns they would like to have addressed by Daedalian leadership. I appreciate 
everyone who supports Daedalians with time, talent and treasure. Several members have started supporting local high 
schools with JROTC medals, taking their time and their gas to deliver medals to deserving patriotic students. This program 
owes a lot of thanks to Col. Bill Rial for standing in support when the board was looking at the value of JROTC.  Colonel 
Rial has first-hand knowledge of what it takes to run the program and if any flights are looking for advice on how to get into 
the program I am sure he would share his expertise.   

It’s great to see that more Daedalians are viewing our Airpower Blog and joining the Virtual Flight. More Daedalian 
flights are supporting the Flying Training program and a larger percent of matching scholarship funds were used last year 
than in several previous years. It’s great to see this involvement and I hope it continues to grow for 2018.

If you see an opportunity to share the important things the Daedalians do with other organizations and need brochures, 
articles, logo items or any support items, please let us know at HQ. Also, if you are a member of another like-minded 
organization that would like to know more about what Daedalians do, we would be happy to share an article in their 
magazine or newsletter.

On a final and historical note, I would like to share a synopsis of an address to the Order of Daedalians during its first 
year. The document was written by the second wing commander who had joined the Daedalians during the first year of its 
inception. At the first annual wing meeting and dinner at the Whitely Hotel in Montgomery, Alabama, on Friday, Sept. 27, 
1935, Lt. Col. H.A. Darque laid out the tenets of the organization.  He construed them to be:

1. To keep uppermost in the hearts those high ideals of patriotism and self-sacrifice which place service to the nation 
above personal safety.

2. To prove ourselves worthy of the trust and confidence of each other.
3. To do everything within our power to aid and assist a member of the Order in time of need or emergency.
These ideals still hold true.  The world needs more people like Daedalians.
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During the peak of the cold war it was 
the fastest bomber in the world, but                
assigned “mission impossible.” 

The Boeing B-47 Stratojet was ap-
proaching Pinecastle AFB, Flori-

da, at high speed and passing over nearby 
College Park. Witnesses reported that the 
bomber suddenly sprouted flames, then 
exploded, with the wings coming off and 
the landing gear and jet engines slamming 
down near a well-traveled road. Killed 
in this spectacular accident was Col. Mi-
chael McCoy, commander of the 321st 
Bomb Wing, based at Pinecastle AFB. 
The date was October 9, 1957, and Colo-
nel McCoy was flying as part of a prac-
tice demonstration being held at his base, 
during the annual Strategic Air Command 
(SAC) Bombing, Navigation and Recon-
naissance Competition. 

With a reputation as a knowledgeable 
and competent pilot and upfront leader, 
he was flying a DB-47B-35-BW, with co-
pilot, Lt. Col. Charles Joyce. Joyce, too, 
was highly experienced in bombers. Also 
aboard was Maj. Vernon Stuff, chief of 

the Wing’s bombing division, along with 
Group Captain John Woodroffe, a highly 
decorated Royal Air Force commander 
who was along to observe the procedure. 

At the time it had become vogue to 
blame the pilot for any and all crashes; 
and true to form, the Accident Investiga-
tion Board subsequently found Colonel 
McCoy personally responsible. Report-
edly, the board felt he was “hot-dogging 
the aircraft as if it was a fighter.”

Still, the Stratojet’s subsequent his-
tory revealed that McCoy and his crew, 
like numerous others, were victims of 
structural fatigue of critical fuselage and 
wing components. This was verified just 
five months later when an almost identical 
mishap occurred during a routine train-
ing flight, only this time at high altitude. 
Fortunately, the student pilot and instruc-
tor survived, but the student copilot was 
killed.

Background
The B-47 had been designed as part 

of an effort to offset the Soviet’s superior 
ground forces threatening Europe during 

the 1950s and early 1960s. It was a major 
part of both our strategic reconnaissance 
and nuclear strike force. It had been spe-
cifically designed as a high-altitude, high-
speed bomber, to either photograph or 
destroy the Soviet’s major infrastructure-–
factories, rail yards and airbases. The 
need for speed became obvious during the 
opening months of the Korean War when 
the swept-wing Russian MiG-15B jet in-
terceptors quickly proved the currently in 
service straight-winged, jet-powered B-
45s were inadequate for the mission. For-
tunately, Boeing, assisted by World War II 
German wind tunnel studies, was already 
developing the much faster Stratojet.

Equipped with an oval fuselage, 
topped by a fighter-type bubble canopy 
covering the pilot and copilot, and thin 
35-degree swept wings carrying six pod-
ded J-47 jet engines, the first two proto-
types began flying in late December 1947. 
Production versions had a top speed of 
607 MPH (525K) at 38,000 feet, and a 
cruise speed of 557 mph (480K). Even the 
Soviet’s MiG-15 interceptors had trouble 
matching its speed. For some time it was 
the fastest bomber in the world (Stewart 
Wilson, Vulcan Boeing B-47 & B-52, 
Aerospace Publications, 1997).

Author/historian Walter J. Boyne 
once wrote, “The B-47 was especially 
feared by our enemies because it gave 
the United States an unstoppable nuclear 
strike force” (Air Force Magazine, “The 
B-47’s Deadly Dominance,” February 
2013). Still, the Soviet’s improving air de-
fense capabilities, in particular surface-to-
air and air-to-air missiles, combined with 
more capable MiG-17, MiG-19 and MiG-
21 fighters, necessitated drastic changes in 
the bombers’ high altitude tactics. 

Meanwhile, nuclear weapons had 
become aerodynamically sleek, smaller 
and relatively light-weight. This allowed 
F-84 jet fighters, assigned at the time to 
SAC, along with the F-101s and F-100s in 
Europe and Asia, to carry them. To avoid 
enemy radar the fighters cruised to the tar-
get at low altitude. Their principal deliv-
ery method was a low-altitude, high-speed 
dash to the target, and at a preselected 
point, a pull into a half loop. Nearing the 

A B-47 Stratojet takes off with rocket assistance. (Photo source: www.mcmahonphoto.com).

“Mission Impossible” Written by: John Lowery
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top of the loop the weapon was released 
and literally tossed toward the target.

 Inevitably, the Soviet’s evolving air 
defense technology forced SAC to repro-
gram B-47 tactics from high-altitude to 
low-level navigation and weapons deliv-
ery methods. Thus, in the early 1950s the 
Stratojets began training in low-altitude 
navigation to avoid Soviet radar, and the 
“toss bomb” technique for nuclear weap-
ons delivery. 

Testing of this new procedure actu-
ally began in 1952, when SAC and Air 
Research and Development Command 
(ARDC) began working on Project Back 
Breaker. The result was a Low Altitude 
Bombing System (LABS) designed for 
the B-47, using both 6,000-pound and 
8,850-pound dummy nuclear bombs. The 
delivery technique required the aircraft to 
run towards the target at high speed, and 
at a designated point, pull up sharply into 
a half loop with a 2.5-G pull, close to the 
airplane’s 3-G structural limitation. At the 
proper time the LABS released the bomb 
tossing it towards the target. The crew of 
the delivery aircraft was then to roll out 
and dive back in the direction they had 
come in order to recover their airspeed 
and (hopefully) escape the nuclear blast.

The system seemed to work well, and 
in December 1955 three SAC wings be-
gan training in the low-level LABS pro-
gram - code named “Hairclipper.” And the 
accidents began. Boyne writes, “Over its 
lifetime 203 aircraft (about 10 percent) 
[of the B-47 fleet] were lost in crashes, 
with 464 deaths.” The accidents peaked in 
1957 and 1958, with 49 of the bombers 
lost, resulting in 122 deaths. In March and 
April 1958, “Six aircraft broke apart while 
flying low-altitude missions.”

The accident that ultimately vindicat-
ed Colonel McCoy occurred on March 13, 
1958, just five months after his fatal mis-
hap. The TB-47-10BW, tail number 50-
013, took off in good weather from McCo-
nnell AFB, Kansas, at 1302hrs (1:02 PM, 
CST) on routine training mission number 
seven. The mission called for two hours 
and thirty minutes in the training area, 
followed by a return to McConnell AFB. 
Seated In the front cockpit was pilot train-
ee Capt. John H. Gillick, with instructor 
pilot Capt. Albert J. Soen in the aft seat. 
Riding below in the observer’s seat was 
copilot trainee Capt. William T. Booy. 

The flight departed on an easterly 
heading and arrived over Tulsa Radio 
Beacon, whereupon they received clear-
ance for their scheduled time in the train-
ing area. Captain Gillick’s first training 
event involved unusual attitude recover-
ies, beginning with a climbing left turn. 
This was followed by a 30-degree right 
wing low descent at 300 mph (260 KIAS), 
with a rolling pullout recovery at less than 
357 mph (310 KIAS). 

As Gillick rolled upright and leveled 
from the wing low descent all three pi-
lots heard a crack or thump, but ignored 
it. Captain Gillick then made two steep 
turns; the first to the right was unevent-
ful, but the instructor felt his roll rate was 
excessive. The second steep turn was to 
the left at 288 mph (250K) and at 23,000 
feet altitude. The USAF accident report 
shows that shortly after establishing a 
45-degree left bank and applying about 
1.5 Gs to maintain altitude the pilots heard 
a “rumble, thump, muffled explosion or a 
crack, [and] the airplane shuddered vio-
lently.” Simultaneously the control col-
umns snapped forward and Gillick im-
mediately noted flames below and beyond 
his left foot; whereupon he, “reached for 
the alarm bell switch and began his ejec-
tion sequence. As the canopy departed the 
aircraft, flames engulfed the entire cockpit 
area.” 

Captain Gillick quickly and success-
fully ejected. “With the aircraft tumbling 
through the air in uncontrolled gyrations, 
the instructor pilot simply unbuckled his 
seat belt and dropped free.” Captain Booy 
had been instantly engulfed in the fierce, 
blow torch-like fire and did not survive; 
nor had his ejection seat been fired. 

Investigators found the accident was 
due to an explosion in the bomb bay area, 

with fire both inside and outside the cock-
pit. This resulted in failure of the lower 
fuselage longerons, with separation of the 
aft fuselage and tail. (This had caused the 
pilots’ control columns to snap forward 
and the aircraft to pitch down.) In addi-
tion, pre-existing fatigue cracks in the left 
wing structure led to failure of the left 
wing. 

Finale
Ultimately, the low-altitude bomb 

delivery procedure was found to have im-
posed stresses on major components of 
the aircraft structure that caused the Stra-
tojets to suffer unsustainable losses. Left 
unreported was the avalanche of SAC 
pilots and navigators who resigned be-
cause of the fatal accidents. Fortunately, 
new nuclear weapons were developed “… 
that did not need to be tossed, and LABS 
training was terminated for the bombers” 
(Marshall Michel, EXIT STRATEGY, Air 
& Space Magazine May 01, 2003).

Meanwhile, SAC F-84 fighter-bomb-
ers with a nuclear mission were trans-
ferred to Tactical Air Command (TAC). 
They were soon replaced by the faster 
F-100 Super Sabre. And for several years 
the F-100 was the principal tactical nucle-
ar bomber. 

Ultimately, with the Soviets fielding 
their surface-to-air (SAM) missiles and 

Mach-2 capable MiG-21 
fighters, armed with heat-
seeking air-to-air mis-
siles, it became obvious 
the B-47s couldn’t sur-
vive. The USAF coun-
tered this with Convair’s 
Mach II capable B-58 
Hustler that could carry 
five nuclear weapons. 
And Boeing produced 
the more capable B-52 
with modern electron-
ics and new long range 

stand-off weapons, which resolved much 
of this problem.

In any case, it was obvious to the 
aircrews of both the bombers and fighters 
that their nuclear missions were one-way 
trips. And if a nuclear war had started, 
most of Europe, Russia and portions of 
the United States would have been radio-
active for the next half century. u

The Boeing B-47 was the first swept-wing multi-engine bomber. (Photo source: 
www.WOW.com)
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Front: 

Gen. Henry H. “Hap” Arnold was the first 5-star 
general in the USAF. He also held this rank in the 
US Army. General Arnold is Daedalian Founder 
Member #2182 and also the founder of the United 
States Air Force. Check out page 47 of this issue for 
ways to learn more about this amazing airman and 
fellow Daedalian.
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2nd Lt. LeRoy Keller, USAF 
Col. Mark E. Koechle, USAF 
2nd Lt. Hans Kollar, USAF 

CDR W. Reldon Leininger, USN (Ret)
MAJ Michael J. Masterson, USA (Ret)

2nd Lt. Veronica Morthorpe, USAF 
Col. Mark William Mouw, USAF (Ret)

2nd Lt. Justin T. Norman, USAF 
Maj. Nathan Hollis Owen, USAF 
Capt. Kevin James Porter, ANG 

Mr. John N. Reynolds IV  
2nd Lt. Jordan Rogers, USAF 
2nd Lt. John Rowan, USAF 

Lt. Col. Ford W. Rowland, USAF (Ret)
Maj. Gen James C. Slife, USAF 

CDR Richard William Stickley Jr., USCG 
2nd Lt. Kassandra Stimpson, USAF 

2nd Lt. Andrew Ter Haar, ANG 
2nd Lt. Warren W. Tichenor II, USAF 

2nd Lt. Jonathan Vaughan, ANG 
Col. Sean Thomas Welsh, USAF 
2nd Lt. Jacob Wulfson, USAF

Congratulations to the following Daedalians who joined or renewed their membership between November 2017 and 
February 2018.

Back: 

Then-Lt. Gen. Henry H. Arnold presented the 
graduation address to aviation classes of 1942. Pilots 
were trained at Randolph Field, Brooks Field, and 
Kelly Field. Navigators received training at Hondo 
Field, west of San Antonio. Observers were trained 
at Brooks Field. 
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Navy CAPT Thomas Hudner, 
a life member of the Daedalians 
who flew west in November, epito-
mized our tenets of placing Nation 
above self and being worthy of the 
trust and confidence of a fellow 
Daedalian.   Tom Hudner was a 
Naval Academy graduate who flew 
the F-4U Corsair in combat in Ko-
rea.  On a December afternoon in 
1950, near the Chosin Reservoir, 
behind enemy lines, LT Tom Hud-
ner saw his element leader, ENS 
Jesse Brown, take a hit at low al-
titude.  Brown’s engine failed and 
he was too low to bail out.  Tom 
Hudner and others in the flight di-
rected Brown to a clearing where 
he could crash-land.  They called 
for a helicopter to recover Brown’s 
body.  They were sure he didn’t 
survive and were surprised when 
they saw him open his canopy and 
wave. Hudner spotted smoke ris-
ing from Brown’s engine cowling.  
There was heavy smoke but Ensign 

Brown was not leaving the cock-
pit.  Lieutenant Hudner quickly 
decided to go in to help Ensign 
Brown. Without a moment’s hesi-
tation Hudner crashed-landed 
his plane in enemy territory, and 
quickly moved through the snow 
to Brown’s aircraft. Tom Hud-
ner later said, “I was not going to 
leave him there for the Chinese.”  
Ensign Brown was trapped so 
Hudner  packed snow in the fuse-
lage, successfully slowing the fire.  
When the helicopter landed, the 
chopper pilot grabbed an axe and 
he and Hudner tried unsuccess-
fully to free Brown.  They needed 
a bigger axe and better access to 
the damaged cockpit - - they really 
needed something like the jaws 
of life.  Finally Tom Hudner real-
ized he couldn’t free Jesse Brown; 
Jesse’s legs were entrapped by the 
crushed fuselage and control pan-
el.  Tom told Jesse he was getting 
on the helicopter and going to find 

better equipment to get Jesse out 
of the cockpit. Tom later said that 
he and Jesse both knew that Jes-
se’s life was slipping away.  Jesse 
said “Tell my wife I love her.”  It is 
likely that Brown died shortly after 
Hudner moved to the helicopter.  
For his heroic effort to save Ensign 
Brown, Lieutenant Hudner was 
awarded the Medal of Honor by 
President Harry Truman.  

In 1973 a destroyer escort was 
commissioned and named for Jes-
se Brown.  This year, the destroyer 
Thomas J. Hudner will be com-
missioned.  The ship’s crest will 
display the tail numbers of Hud-
ner’s Corsair, 205, and Brown’s, 
211.  Jesse Brown and Tom Hud-
ner both demonstrated their com-
mitment to “Nation above self” in 
combat.  And Tom Hudner’s heroic 
effort to save Jesse Brown’s life is 
clearly worthy of the trust and con-
fidence of fellow Daedalians. u

Roszak 2018

For conspicuous gallantry and intrepidity
submitted by Maj. Gen. Jerry Allen, USAF (Retired)
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As a well seasoned fighter 
pilot flying single seat 

fighters for the United States Air 
Force over the course of 16 years 
and 3,000 hours, I have developed 
a very definite mental picture of the 
ideal runway—about a mile and 
a half long (longer is better), 50 
yards across (wider is better), and 
one whose latitude and longitude 
on return to base remain precisely 
the same as when I took off!, 
That long cherished perception 
was subject to a stern review one 
fine spring day during a rotation 
to Southwest Asia when I had the 
chance to experience first hand 
how the “other half” of the tactical 
aviation world (Navy) lives. 

Flying the F-15 Eagle out of 
Dhahran, Saudi Arabia, to enforce 
United Nations “no fly” sanctions 
against Saddam Hussein, my unit, 
the 59th Fighter Squadron “Golden 
Pride,” worked with naval and 
marine aviators on a daily basis in 
the skies over southern Iraq. It was 
naturally quite easy for the units 
deployed to the theater to work out 
short exchange tours. For the blue 
water pilots, a few days on shore 
were a welcome respite from the 
routine of the “boat.” For a life-
long land-based aviator, the trip to 
the carrier was remarkable, truly 
one unlike anything I had ever 
experienced.

The trip began, however, 
on an ominous note at the base 
motor pool. Despite detailed 
prior arrangements the airman in 
charge of vehicle dispatch in the 
best military “Catch 22” tradition, 
issued me a big, green, no civilian 

license plates, four-wheel drive 
diesel pick-up truck. A good choice 
to haul a load of sand; definitely not 
the ideal low-profile conveyance 
to survive the scrutiny of a Saudi 
Arabia to Bahrain customs trip. 
(Seven checkpoints over a 12-mile 
long causeway to the small island 
nation, where incidentally, a recent 
rash of terrorist bombings targeting 
westerners had taken place. For me, 
going through Check Point Charlie 
into the former East Berlin was 
significantly less hassle!) After an 
hour of trying to speak to various 
levels of bridge bureaucrats and 
supervisors (whose English was 
about as good as my Arabic), 
waiting for prayer time to finish, 
and having tea with what I surmised 
was the head bureaucrat in charge 
of the bridge (I knew this because 
he had at least 25 certificates and 
diplomas from various institutions, 
many of them in the USA, and a 
dedicated man servant/tea server), 
I managed to talk me and my big 
green truck into Bahrain. Big 
green trucks, however, come in 
very handy when sitting at a red 
light and a Pakistani worker in a 
little white truck, traveling at 60 
miles per hour approaches your six 
o’clock, (one with eyes whose non-
seeing glaze matched that I had 
often seen on infamous Philippine 
Rabbit bus drivers), slams on his 
brakes and stops three inches from 
your rear bumper!

Thinking that the worst was over, 
I arrived 20 minutes before what I 
was briefed as my scheduled show 
time at the Bahrain International 
Airport naval aviation support unit, 

only to find my transport to the 
carrier had left an hour ago! With 
the help of an exceptional navy 
chief petty officer, I managed to 
get a place later that afternoon on 
an unscheduled C-2 COD (Carrier 
On Deck) transport. The COD 
trip was uneventful. However, 
the fact that the loadmaster was 
wearing a complete survival vest 
along with his life jacket, made me 
pay more than my usual attention 
to the mandatory “in case of an 
emergency” briefing. Sitting 
backward in the seat with no 
windows, my first carrier landing 
in the back of the COD was about 
what I had expected—WHAM, 
SLAM and “honey, we’re home.” 
In case I had any doubts about 
where we had landed, after coming 
to a stop the back cargo door of the 
C-2 opened and we were literally 
four feet from the edge of the boat, 
looking out over five to eight foot 
waves and the deep blue waters of 
the Persian Gulf.

I was met by my tour guide 
for the trip, an A-6 Intruder “BN” 
(bombardier / navigator) LT Ed 
“Fizz” Wetzel of Attack Squadron 
VA-165, the “Boomers.” I quickly 
rendezvoused with two other 
59th pilots, Captains Jon “Lupus” 
Wolfe, and Mike “Hacker” Lynch, 
who had come out to the boat the 
day prior. Veterans of 24 hours on 
the boat, Lupus quickly gave me 
the Reader’s Digest version of how 
to figure out where you were on 
the boat. That was the easy part, 
I thought; just find the little maps 
on the wall with the “you are here” 
dots, no? After all, how hard could 

Blue Suits, Blue Water
by Major John Jannazo, USAF
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it be? Hacker assured me that after 
following Lupus down numerous 
passageways in search of the galley 
(or their room, or the squadron 
ready rooms, etc.), it was just a bit 
more complicated than one would 
think.

After a quick overview by Fizz 
of how the carrier does business, 
I went up on deck to watch first 
hand the famous carrier flying 
duty cycle. I was not disappointed. 
Hollywood’s movie “Top Gun” did 
not do justice to the complexity 
of launching and recovering high 
performance fighters on a runway 
that met none of my long cherished 
prerequisites. The carrier landing 
area violated in spades all of my 
rules of “good” runways: it was 
not nearly wide enough, forget 
about long, and most importantly, 
it was never in the same place you 
left it an hour after you took off. 
(To relate runways that move to 
those that do not move, in civilian 
terms perhaps some of you might 
understand, a runway that moves 
is comparable to finding your late 
model rental car in the parking lot 
of a very large, crowded, and very 
strange shopping mall or airport 
parking lot, as compared to finding 
your family car in your driveway at 
home.)

Watching the launch and 
recovery from a front row seat was 
exhilarating. The Landing Signal 
Officers (LSOs) or “Paddles” 
helped direct every pilot and aircraft 
into a “moving one-car garage”-
-at 150 miles per hour, every 45 
seconds. But they are not the only 
ones responsible for bringing the 
supersonic beasts back into their 
cages. In addition to the vast array 
of precision approach equipment, 

course and glideslope electronic 
visual guides, ship’s radar and 
cameras, there is an entire army (I 
guess I really should say “armada”) 
involved with every naval landing 
at sea. By my very non-scientific 
calculations, approximately 1,245 
of the ship’s 6,029 personnel have 
a direct role in every landing. This 
includes:

1. of course the pilot, or in some 
jets the navigator (who hopes his 
pilot does not have a bad day, or 
had a recent fight with his wife, or 
the desire to see any other view of 
the boat except the top)

2. seven or eight “paddles” of 
various importance

3. an airboss and a mini-boss 
who sit high above the deck and 
who by regulation must never be 
happy and wear really cool sun 
glasses--day or night

4. a dozen or so recorders whose 
skill is to write backwards from 
the back side of clear plexi-glass 
tracking boards (so they do not get 
in the way of the air boss trying to 
read the boards)

5. 10 or 15 field grade officers 
who sit in various special rooms 
and chairs around the boat offering 
their opinions on the whole 
operation to no one in particular

6. the captain and the first mate
7. a couple dozen cooks
8. an admiral
9. 20 guys to direct the jet after 

it clears the wire
10. another 20 guys to reset the 

arresting gear
11. 15 guys to pass out hearing 

protectors to all of the 20-year olds 
on deck who will one day sue the 
navy for permanent hearing loss 
(actually caused by listening to 
music by the artist formerly known 

as Harvey Richards)
12. 30 guys to figure out where 

the heck to park each jet after it 
lands

13. 20 full-time guys to tell 
every visitor how the great food 
more than makes up for living 
on a floating runway with a very 
active and very loud public address 
system, (which is checked every 
15 minutes) (and the food actually 
was truly exceptional)

and…well, you get the picture.
But watching all of the action 

from the deck is nothing like 
experiencing it from the front 
seat of one of the navy’s classic 
workhorse fighters, the A-6 
Intruder. I was fortunate enough to 
have the opportunity to fly with the 
Boomers on the last cruise with the 
venerable A-6. I trusted my life to 
LCDR Steve “Mac” McInerny for 
what were without question two 
hours of routine (but fun) flying 
sandwiched between a takeoff and 
landing that defy description (but 
as you already guessed, I will tell 
you about it anyway.)

The shot off of the cat was pure 
excitement. Zero to 150 miles 
per hour in four seconds smashes 
your chest like a 500-pound gorilla 
jumping on the unlucky piece of 
luggage in the commercial. The 
shot literally pushed all of the air 
out of my lungs. My first reaction 
was, wow, and my second was, that 
was really neat, let’s do it again! 

Then it was off to perform a 
routine patrol of the waters around 
the fleet to identify surface contacts 
with the A-6’s radar and infrared 
targeting pod. Compared to the 
state of the art air-to-air radar of 
the F-15, the pulse radar on the A-6 
was actually very similar to the 
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radar I had used for 850 hours in 
the long-since retired F-106 Delta 
Dart. The “non-digital” technology 
reminded me of a long-lost friend, 
and was actually quite easy to use.

But the meat of every carrier 
sortie as I described earlier, is the 
landing. Mac brought us down 
the chute the first time, but was 
waved off for a foul deck. This 
gave me time to get a picture of 
what the “groove” looked like, and 
to see from the air how the small 
landing surface actually looks—
even smaller than it really is! The 
second time down the chute Mac, 
along with the other 1,244 of his 
closest friends, adroitly snagged 
the cherished “3” wire and in a 
matter of seconds (after I got my 
face unstuck from the radar scope) 
the ride came to a screeching halt.

The rest of my time on the boat 
was spent exploring the floating 
city with my squadron mate 
Captain “Hacker” Lynch. The trip 
home on the now familiar C-2 
COD was uneventful (though a cat 
shot in the back of the COD, sitting 
backward, is a lot like going 90 
miles per hour in the back of a dark 
panel van and the driver suddenly 
slams on the brakes). 

The trip back through Saudi 
and Bahrain customs was not 
without at least one interesting 
conversation with a bewildered 
bridge bureaucrat. Of course, the 
fact that we had an aerial refueling 
drogue basket from a KC-10 
tanker in our backseat did not help. 
(Seems an over-zealous young 
F-18 Hornet pilot had managed to 
bring the basket back still attached 
to his F-18’s air refueling probe, 
and we were, as a favor, returning 
the basket to the Air Force tanker 

unit. I am sure that young Hornet 
driver got a brand new “tactical” 
call sign for that episode!) You 
can imagine the conversation 
with the bridge tender as Hacker 
and I tried to explain what an air 
refueling drogue basket was, where 
it came from, why it did not have 
the proper papers, how we came by 
it, and what we planned to do with 
it when we got it back to Saudi 
Arabia, all without committing 
some unknown, unpardonable sin 
which might get us both thrown in 
a Saudi prison!

With the adventure at an end, I 
came away with a few observations 
about why the Air Force, (despite 
the great food on the boat) is still 
far and away the best way to slip 
the “surly bonds.”

1. The runway never moves, 
left, right, up or down, unless 
you happen to be stationed in Los 
Angeles or San Francisco.

2. All of the commanders in 
Air Force squadrons have their 
own, personalized names. All of 
the commanders in the Navy by 
law must have the same name: 
“Skipper.”

3. No one on the boat has his/her 
own reserved parking spot.

4. Close quarters in the Air 
Force means having to share an 
office with perhaps one other 
person. Close quarters in the Navy 
means sleeping with 80 or 90 of 
your closest friends.

5. Two words: Brown shoes.
6. Crew rest in the Air Force 

means having at least 12 hours off 
between leaving work and coming 
to work the next day. Crew rest in 
the Navy means having a bed that 
only you sleep in for the entire 
cruise.

7. No one has ever fallen off of 
an Air Force base (or been run over 
by one for that matter!)

8. In the Air Force, “general 
quarters” means a billeting room 
with little bottles of liquor in a 
well-stocked refrigerator. General 
quarters in the Navy means 
someone is trying to end your all-
expense paid cruise in a rather 
rude fashion and the entire boat is 
moving like shoppers after the last 
K-Mart blue light special of the 
holiday season.

9. A bad night in the Navy is 
when the wind is blowing, the fog 
is low, the deck is rocking and you 
are watching all of this from the 
front seat of a supersonic jet fighter 
three-quarters of a mile on final 
with one engine on fire and the guy 
in back saying the Rosary. A bad 
night in the Air Force is when you 
have to share a billeting room and 
the guy you are living with loses 
the remote to the TV and you have 
to watch all of the commercials.

Nevertheless, I came away 
from my trip to the Nimitz with 
a whole new appreciation for my 
nautical comrades in arms—and 
the firm conviction that I made the 
right choice of what branch of the 
service to fly with!

EPILOGUE: One week after my 
trip to the Nimitz, the entire Carrier 
Air Group was called off station to 
go directly to the coast of China, 
to help quiet tensions between the 
mainland and Taiwan. So much for 
their planned rest and relaxation 
they had planned in Australia for 
the trip back to the US! But such is 
the lot of the modern “blue water” 
Navy. u 
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In every person’s life there comes a need and desire for 
time alone, and, sometimes for a pilot to fly an F-15C, mega-
million dollar fighter, “through footless halls of air”…all by 
themself. 

There are precious few times in a fighter pilot’s life 
when they find mission complete, extra fuel and playtime 
left. Those will forever be some of my fondest memories 
of flight. 

In the Gulf:  There was 
a time over the Gulf of 
Mexico when the training 
mission was done and 
other flight members were 
out of fuel. I found myself 
with a little extra playtime. 
The cumulus build-up in 
the middle of the working 
area beckoned me like a 
toy store beckons the child. 
I raced toward it as it built 
hundreds of feet per minute 
to catch its top before it 
turned into an anvil and 
got ugly. As I raced toward 
the wall of vertical cloud, I 

pulled the stick back in my lap as my left hand shoved the 
twin throttles into full afterburner, unleashing thousands 
of horses, more thrust even than my craft weighed. My 
steed and I accelerated going straight up for 10,000 feet, 
climbing toward the deep blue-black of inner space. The 
building cloud was under me now as I climbed paralleling 
the bubbling cotton cauldron. I rolled the F-15 Eagle onto 
its back and watched towering cumulus zip by the top of 
my canopy at the speed of seven hurricanes—what rush, 
what thrill, this unadulterated bliss of joining a powerful 
thunderstorm in the making. It was a race to the heavens, 
and nature would beat me there as I rolled off, my jet 
spent—out of airspeed and totally in awe. Take me home 
fair steed, we’re bingo fuel. 

In the Desert:  The Utah desert is a forbidding place. It is 
dry, unbearably hot, salty and covered in sagebrush. That is, 
unless you are in a supersonic fighter aircraft.  The Red Flag 
training war was over; our six F-15s had defended against 
50 strike and escort aircraft. Our mission was to intercept 
and shoot down as many as possible—before they dropped 
their bombs. A few got through, but most were symbolically 
destroyed (on film) before making their objective. One of 
the first to take-off and engage, I was one of the first to need 

fuel and rearmament. I 
beamed back to Michael 
Army Airfield in the 
middle of the desert 
near Dugway, landed 
in the shortest roll 
possible, turned a 180 
and taxied back to our 
pad. I sat amazed; with 
one engine running as 
my ground crew in the 
integrated combat turn 
area refueled, re-armed and serviced my Eagle. Fifteen 
minutes after landing, I was airborne again with a full tank 
of fuel, simulated eight missiles and full 20 MM Gatling 
gun. The war was over by then and I needed to burn down 
some four tons of fuel before landing. This led to mischief…

The Mischief—herding wild mustangs:  Since I was 
the only one airborne, and to reduce to landing weight, I 
could run around in afterburner for a few minutes, climb 
and dump some fuel in the atmosphere, or go look for 
something to do. Earlier in the mission, streaking along 
the desert floor at the speed of sound I remembered seeing 
wild horses zip by underneath. Why not go and find them? 
There they were, about 50, peacefully grazing on what little 
grass and sagebrush was available. I pulled 50,000 pounds 
of thrust back to idle and spiraled down to near the desert 
floor. Below 250 knots, I put the landing gear and flaps 
down to slow flight past the herd. In front of me some of 
the mustangs must have heard the jet approaching as they 
bent their necks in my direction, flipped up their tails and 
charged away kicking up dirt balls, sand and dust. They 
were the fastest animals on this desert, or so they thought. 
The slowest I could fly was about 160 MPH, eventually 
passing them and turning back. They arched their run in 
a slow 180-degree turn and began another hell-bent-for-
leather run, tails in the air with full, wild abandon. A sight 
I’ll never forget—I’m riding an Eagle chasing mustangs! u

...................................................

Ric Hunter is a retired Air Force 
colonel and pilot with over 4,000 
hours of T-38, F-4 and F-15C flying 
time. He is the author of the award 
winning and Pulitzer-nominated novel 
FIREHAMMER that puts the reader 
in the cockpit of an F-4 Phantom in 
the last battle of the Vietnam War. 

Playtime 
By Ric Hunter, Col., USAF (Retired)

The F-15 Eagle in a vertical climb.

Capt. Ric Hunter in the cockpit of an F-15.
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BOOK  REVIEWS

The Jagged Edge of Duty
Author: Robert L. Richardson

Reviewer: Col Francis L. Kapp, USAF (Retired)

I thoroughly enjoyed this book! Author Richardson has done well covering the 49th 
Fighter Squadron’s action in the Europe-Africa-Middle East (EAME) theater during 1943. 
The major campaigns covered are North Africa, Sicily, and Italy. The story primarily fol-
lows two pilots through their initial pilot training, checkout in the P-38, and combat mis-
sions in the campaigns mentioned above. One completes his tour and one does not. What 
I liked about the book is that it is one of the few I have read that is about the P-38 in the 
EAME. Most other P-38 books cover the Pacific theater. The book does a good job of 
explaining what it was like to be a new guy in a squadron, where most pilots were inex-
perienced, and AAF leadership was still trying to figure out what tactics to use and how to 
best support the ground commanders and the bomber forces. Richardson follows the pilots 
through their combat tour, as they fly day in and day out, trying to complete (and survive) 
their 50 combat mission requirement. Other pilots in the squadron are woven in throughout the story. It also covers the 
post-war lives of some of the key pilots who survived (some are Daedalians), as well as ongoing efforts to locate one of the 
primary pilots after he goes MIA. A good read, Robert, thank you.

1001 Aviation Facts
Edited by: Mike Machat (seven authors, one for each fact)

Reviewer: Col Francis L. Kapp, USAF (Retired)

Here is an interesting book that can be read at leisure, for as little or as much time as you want. 
The seven authors have wide-spread aviation backgrounds. There are several aircraft modelers, 
several military pilots, an airline pilot, an aviation artist and editor, and an aviation science and 
technology writer. Together they tout their book as “Amazing and Little-known Information 
About all Aspects of Aviation”. The eight chapters are divided into:  The Beginning; Military 
Aviation; Experimental Research Aircraft; Commercial Aviation; General and Sport Aviation; 
Aviation in the Media; Pilots, Designers, and Personalities; and Aircraft Models. The only 
downside of this book for me was that none of the facts are sourced. While most of the facts are 
self-evident, I would have liked a source for several of them. Still, it is a fun and educating read.

Carrier Pilot
Author: Norman Hanson

Reviewer: Col Francis L. Kapp, USAF (Retired)

Here is a really terrific flying story; one that is difficult to put down. Author Norman 
Hanson joined the Royal Navy in 1942, was sent to the US to train as a navy pilot because 
of lack of training capability in the UK, and, after carrier training and a short stint in North 
Africa, returned to the US to train on the F-4U Corsair. The Corsair had recently been 
offered as “excess” to the Royal Navy (and the USMC) by the US Navy, which preferred 
the F-6F Hellcat to the difficult-to-fly Corsair. He then spent the rest of the war in the 
F-4U fighting the Japanese from HMS Illustrious, part of the British carrier group in the 
Pacific known by some as “The Forgotten Fleet.” He left the Royal Navy as a squadron 
commander in 1946 and did not write his memoirs until 1979. Hanson tells his story well 
and with a lot of British humor. The Royal Navy pilots in this book worked hard, flew hard 
and partied hardy. The book is a must for every aviation enthusiast’s library.
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I was selected for assignment to the 2nd Airborne Com-
mand and Control Squadron (2ACCS) at Offutt AFB, Ne-
braska, in January of 1973 and became fully operational in 
April of 1973.

As part of the 55th Reconnaissance Wing (ARW), 
2ACCS had the responsibility of maintaining the Strategic 
Air Command’s (SAC) Airborne Command Post. In the 
event of nuclear war, the Airborne Command Post “Look-
ing Glass” served as back-up in case all communications 
were lost with the SAC Command Post. This flight opera-
tion always had a general officer on board and about 20 
highly skilled support officers. Most of these generals were 
rated pilots that loved to fly. Because flying was no longer 
their primary job, they relished the opportunity to make the 
take-offs and landings and, by regulation, were required to 
have an instructor pilot in the right seat. The same regula-
tion gave the generals higher minimums and a lesser cross-
wind component. This meant in bad weather the crew got to 
“show our stuff” under the eyes of the general.

Aircraft commanders under the 2ACCS were not only 
instructor pilots, but each had to be receiver refueling quali-
fied in case conditions were below minimums at Offutt 
AFB, the primary landing base. When weather minimums 
could not be met, SAC would launch a KC-135A air refuel-
ing tanker to mid-air refuel so the Airborne Command Post 
could continue the mission.

Missions were usually eight hours long and were iden-
tified by the numbers 1, 2, 
and 3 that related to takeoff 
times. Mission 1 took off at 
7 a.m., Mission 2 took of at 3 
p.m., and Mission 3 took off 
at 11 p.m. This schedule was 
24/7 every day of the year at 
that time.

When weather prevented landing at the end of a mis-
sion, the aircraft remained airborne for another eight hours; 
this was called flying a double. Flight crews would fly the 
missions twice in rotation, have a day off, break for a few 
days of alert and normal flight training, then begin the cycle 
again. 

One of our required in-flight duties was to relay divert 
times (clock time to proceed to the alternate base) to the 
wing command post. They in turn would pass the informa-
tion to SAC headquarters. This time was critical because 
it determined when a ground alert KC-135A crew would 
takeoff to refuel the airborne command post that was unable 
to land. The squadron and all of its crew took great pride 
in the fact that radio communication to the ground had not 
been dropped during all of the years in operation.

One particular night in April 1973, I was scheduled to 
fly a Mission 3. The forecast looked good and we took off at 
11 p.m. We enjoyed a snack and later a fine meal prepared 

by the flight steward on board. (This was part of the routine 
“Looking Glass” flight crews have enjoyed since the begin-
ning of airborne command post duty.)

After the many routine crew actions were completed, 
we looked at the weather forecast for our arrival time in the 
early morning. Just six hours before, the outlook was good. 
However, a heavy fog had settled over Offutt and visibility 
was below everyone’s minimums.  At first, it looked like the 
crew scheduled for Mission 1 at 7am might be able to take 
off but the fog never lifted enough. This meant we would 

have to refuel and fly a dou-
ble. No sweat, that is what we 
train for and I was ready. 

Soon the time came to 
launch the tanker for our re-
fueling, we heard nothing. 
We queried the wing com-

mand post and got a “stand by one.” In the meantime, I 
was flying toward the divert base at Ellsworth AFB, South 
Dakota, with hopes of meeting the tanker in route. A short 
time later, we heard from the command post to confirm our 
divert time. We complied stating we had about twenty min-
utes before diverting. We were then informed that the tanker 
would be coming from McConnell AFB, Kansas, because 
the Ellsworth tanker aborted takeoff. I applied the same log-
ic as before and turned toward McConnell to expedite the 
refueling. We then received some good news that the tanker 
was airborne and headed in our direction.

The sun was up and we could see forever; it was a beau-
tiful day at our altitude with dense fog below. My naviga-
tor was a captain with minimal refueling experience. He 
planned to use random refueling procedures as we were 
nowhere near our normal refueling area. He picked up the 
tanker’s radar beacon off our one o’clock position. We were 
thrilled to see the tanker as our fuel was getting low, but 
there was just one problem. He was about 5,000 feet be-

I had nearly 20,000 pounds (2941 

gallons) of fuel and less than 20 

minutes to attempt to take on fuel.

Flying a Double
By Tim Kinnison, Col., USAF (Retired)

Tim Kinnison enjoys flying EC-135s with the 2ACCS.
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low us as we crossed paths in the opposite direction. He 
was heading east and we were heading west. I could tell our 
navigator was getting a little nervous because we had not 
allowed for the limited climb capability of the tanker with 
a heavy fuel load. I had flown the KC-135A prior to my as-
signment to the 2ACCS and knew it was under-powered. 
Compared to the KC-135A the EC-135 with four TF-33 fan 
jet engines was almost like having an after burner for take-
off and climb power. Something had to happen soon or we 
were not going to get our needed fuel.

At this point the back end crew, with their very sophis-
ticated communications equipment, informed me that the 
squadron commander wanted to talk with me. I told them to 
tell him I was busy with refueling. I knew I could catch the 
tanker so I told him to maintain his course and I turned to 
the east in pursuit. As we headed east, I became aware that 
our divert time had elapsed. (That must have been the rea-
son the boss was calling.) I knew the weather at McConnell 
was 600 feet and overcast with two miles visibility, which is 
safe for landing. I had made the decision to use McConnell 
as the divert base instead of Ellsworth AFB knowing I could 
be in big trouble with SAC and my squadron commander. 
However, I did not want to risk the lives of the people on 
board or the aircraft, nor did I want to land with less than 
minimum fuel and I did not want to be the first person in the 

history of the 2ACCS to drop the ground link with the SAC 
command post.

 At our current aircraft weight, we burned about 
12,000 pounds of fuel (1764 gallons) an hour. I had nearly 
20,000 pounds (2941 gallons) of fuel and less than 20 min-
utes to attempt to take on fuel. If I could not, I knew I could 
make it to McConnell AFB with the minimum 9,500 pounds 
(1400 gallons) of fuel. The only trouble, I had no margin of 
error left and conditions could get very bad if things did not 
go as planned.

 It seemed an eternity before the tanker called in with 
refueling altitude and airspeed. He was 10 miles ahead with 
an airspeed of 275 knots (316 miles per hour). I was heading 
toward the tanker but away from McConnell at 310 knots 
(357 miles per hour). I adjusted my speed to be at the half-
mile call stabilized at 275 knots and had a visual contact 
with the tanker. I was feeling a little tense and telling my-
self, “Don’t rush, just take your time and do this right.” I 
took a deep breath and moved in for the much-needed fuel. 
Shortly the boom operator called “contact.” The lights in 
the cockpit confirmed this and I replied “receiver contact.” 
What a relief when the co-pilot said we are taking fuel. With 
this good news, I asked the tanker pilot to turn toward our 
primary divert base of Ellsworth AFB just in case some-
thing went wrong.

The ordeal had ended. We received our fuel. There was 
nothing left to do but fly and think about what the weather 
might be like at the end of our next seven hours.

In the back of my mind, I thought I might have done 
something wrong. I knew I had taken a risk, but I felt I did 
not compromise safety. At any rate, I wanted to brief the 
general and let the chips fall where they may. When I told 
him what I had done and why I took that course of action, 
he nodded approval and went on about his business. Then I 
tried to call my squadron commander to tell him the same 
thing but was told he was out of the office at a meeting.

 The rest of the flight was uneventful. We landed at the 
end of the mission without any weather problems. The next 
day I went to explain to the squadron commander what had 
happened. He stopped me short and asked, “You got the fuel 
okay, didn’t you?” I answered ,“Yes, sir.” He winked and 
said, “Good job.” u

Voting for leadership ended 16 Feb.  There were a total of 2,253 votes. The following positions will be 
filled: 

National Commander - Lt. Gen. Doug Owens
Vice Commander – MG Ronald “Andy” Andreson 

Secretary – Col. Gary Walston
Treasurer – Col. Randall Putz

Provost Marshal – Col. James Kellogg
Director – Col. Ronald Ellis

The results are in...

The EC-135 receiving fuel from a tanker. (Photo Source: 2ACCS.com)
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The magic number was 100. One hundred combat mis-
sions in the dangerous skies over North Vietnam would earn 
Darrel Ankeney a ticket home to family and friends in the 
good old USA. But, first, mission number 98 was now the 
priority to plan and execute.

Darrel was been born in cold and windy North Dakota, 
but his family soon moved to cool and rainy Washington 
state where they lived on a hill overlooking Boeing Field. 
So he grew up watching airplanes landing and taking off and 
developed a desire to be a pilot himself. When he enrolled 
in the University of Washington he elected Air Force ROTC.  
He was tired of being wet and muddy. He wanted to fly. He 
went through the flight indoctrination program to solo and 
after commissioning as a 2nd lieutenant, was sent to Vance 
AFB, Oklahoma, for pilot training.

He got his wings in May 1965 and was assigned to F-4 
combat crew training at Davis-Monthan AFB, Arizona, and 
Eglin AFB, Florida, then to jungle survival school in the 
Philippines enroute to the 435th Tactical Fighter Squadron, 
Ubon Royal Thai Air Base in Thailand. The mission was to 
intercept and defeat the flow of war materials from North 
Vietnam to Vietcong forces trying to conquer South Viet-
nam.

On his 98th mission in May 1968, Darrel and his copilot 
in the back seat successfully hit their assigned target, then 
were diverted to assist an F-100 Fast FAC, forward air con-
troller, who was directing strikes to prevent friendly troops 
from being overrun by the Vietcong. The weather was mar-
ginal with low ceilings and they were not able to see the 
target on the first pass, so they went in again at about 4,500 
feet and dropped their ordnance. 

As they pulled up they took a solid hit angling just past 
the copilot’s cockpit near the left engine air intake. This trig-
gered an immediate fire warning light on the left engine. 

As Darrel pulled up in a climbing turn he tried to speak to 
his copilot but got no answer. The copilot seemed to be un-
conscious and slumped over. And now the right engine fire 
light was on and Darrel turned to a prebriefed 210 degree, 
best-route-for-survival, heading to get as much distance as 
possible from the site they had just bombed. The hydrau-
lic pressure started failing and the plane was starting to roll 
uncontrollably from straight and level. It was time to eject 
before the plane rolled inverted or blew up.

Darrel pulled the ejection handle and the canopies went, 
then the copilot was ejected, then Darrel. He lost his helmet 
in the terrific wind blast. As they were floating in their chutes 
he was able to get his radio out and contact the copilot who 
had regained consciousness. They could see flashes from 
small arms being fired at them from a valley so they steered 
their chutes to some higher ground which they spotted.

They landed separately in the tall, double and triple lay-
ers of jungle canopy, and Darrel was able to get in contact 
with the Fast FAC. The copilot was panicked and disori-
ented and wanted to run somewhere, just run. Darrel told 
him to stay put and before long a rescue helicopter was on 
the scene. Darrel vectored them to the copilot down-slope 
from him and closer to the oncoming Vietcong. The copilot 
was trapped under some really tall trees with big branches 
that snagged the hoist. They lowered him back to the ground 
and he adjusted his position on the jungle penetrator and put 
his arms in a v-shape above his head and held tightly to the 
cable. He suffered some bruises and deep scratches, but they 
were able to pull him through the vines and branches and 
into the helicopter. Then they swooped over and picked up 
Darrel.

They were flown back to the Air Force base at Udorn, 
where a dining-in happened to be going on at the Officers 
Club. They were ushered in and seated at the head table in 
their bloody flying suits to be wined and dined and welcomed 
back from a harrowing mission and successful rescue. 

A few days later, Darrel was presented with a 16mm film 
clip taken by a combat photographer from the 600th Photo 
Squadron who just happened to be flying on that helicopter 
on that day as part of their ongoing combat documentation 
mission, and specifically to get footage of an actual rescue 
for use in survival training at Clark AB in the Philippines. 
Darrel was able to show us the clip of him being pulled up 
out of the trees into the helicopter. His daughter had it con-
verted into a DVD as a keepsake.

As for that coveted 100 Missions North patch, Darrel 
was given two more high-speed, high-altitude weather re-
connaissance missions over North Vietnam to reach that 100 
mission total. The Jolly Green Rescue guys had given him a 
chit good for another free ride but no surface-to-air missiles 
challenged him on those last two missions. All is well that 
ends well and we are proud to have him as member of Mile 
High Flight. u

Rescued from the Jungle 
Submitted by Col. Dale Boggie, USAF (Ret), 18th Flight

Darrel Ankeney points to the spot where his F-4 took a direct hit over the jungles 
of North Vietnam in 1968.
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Meet the Board of Trustee Members 
By: Maureen DeFelice

Meet the Man Who Controls the Money, Col. L. Mike Rodriguez
Col. Mike Rodriguez is the longest serving board member on the Daedalian 
Foundation board of trustees and shares his 10 years of experience as a 
stock broker and financial advisor. His background is Vietnam forward 
air controller flying the O-1 Bird Dog, followed by T-37 instructor and 
then duty at Randolph AFB training new instructor pilots. He then flew 
the A-7 and A-10, with stints at TAC Headquarters and the U.S. Embassy 
in Germany. He retired in 1995. Mike was invited to join the Daedalians 
in about 1981 while at England  AFB, Louisiana, and has always enjoyed 
the camaraderie with fellow military aviators. Asked to serve on the board 
when Lt. Gen. Brett Dula was chairman, he continues to serve out of 
a desire to help sustain an interest in military aviation by the best and 
brightest in the next generation. Colonel Rodriguez said, “Our military 
and nation depend on it.”

General Dula prevailed upon Colonel Rodriguez to take over as treasurer. 
The foundation treasurer job is all about exercising proper fiduciary 
responsibility to protect and grow our financial assets so that we can 
endow our many scholarship and flying orientation programs. Colonel 
Rodriguez works with a financial manager at Wells Fargo Securities to 
prudently invest-for-return while maintaining safety-of-principle. Colonel 
Rodriguez commented, “Our foundation’s current assets now exceed $3.6 
million, but we need to navigate sometimes turbulent bond and equity 

markets, and ensure members continue to support our ability to endow future scholarships and aviation orientation.”

Given the many member donations and bequeaths over the years, he also 
ensures that contributions are used as intended by donors. The largest of 
these “restricted” accounts is the Brig. Gen. John Egan account which 
has grown to endow a number of annual scholarships in support of 
our tenets and to support interest in military aviation. The Daedalian 
Foundation has several smaller protected scholarship funds as well, such 
as the Col. John D. Hedges Memorial Account and the Loren and Randy 
Spencer account. We also sustain two flying orientation funds originated 
in honor of Tex Hill and Les Leavoy, and he keeps those programs 
healthy on behalf of the many young students Daedalians have provided 
the opportunity for flight orientation training. Colonel Rodriguez feels 
this is a vital introduction that motivates a number of young recipients 
to pursue a military aviation training slot.  Mike Rodriguez and the 
Daedalian Foundation are making a difference for our nation’s youth 
and for the nation’s military.

Colonel Rodriguez honing his skills for use as the foundation 
treasurer.

Mike Rodriguez is the longest-serving board member.
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Captain Brett DeVries has been selected to receive the Order of Daedalians Brigadier General Joe Foss Award for Excel-
lence in Aerial Flight. On July 20, 2017, Captain DeVries was conducting a low angle strafe attack in the A-10C when his 
GAU-8 30 mm gun suffered a catastrophic explosion, causing the canopy to jettison and several panels on the underside 
of the aircraft to blow out. Despite being dazed by wind blast and with his head pinned back against the ejection seat, he 
instinctively climbed his stricken jet to a safer altitude and lowered his ejection seat to minimize the effect of wind blast. 
While enroute to an emergency recovery field 40 nm away and with support from a flight member on his wing reading the 
emergency checklist, his primary radio failed forcing him to use a less reliable means of communication. After perform-
ing a controllability check over an uninhabited area, he attempted to lower the landing gear. The nose gear failed to extend 
properly, catching on one of the damaged panels. Captain DeVries quickly raised the gear to avoid an unsafe partial gear 
situation. Opting to land with the gear up in lieu of ejecting in order to avoid possible civilian casualties and property dam-
age, he then proceeded to fly a successful gear up landing. As the aircraft slid to a stop, both tires exploded, causing a small 
fire. He performed an emergency ground egress with only minor injuries to himself and minimal damage to his aircraft. The 
exceptional flying skills demonstrated by Captain DeVries are in consonance with the highest ideals of the Daedalians and 
reflect great credit upon himself and military aviation.

Brigadier General Joe Foss Award

Capt. DeVries standing next to the aircraft he safely landed after a malfunction forced him to 
make an emergency landing July 20 at the Alpena Combat Readiness Training Center. (Photo 

courtesy U.S. Air National Guard).

Daedalians National Commander, Doug Owens presents the Joe 
Foss Award and coin to Capt. Brett DeVries.

AWARDS
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James Connally, Fight 75, presented a scholarship to Baylor Air Force ROTC 
Cadet Wyatt Gambrell on Jan. 11, 2018.  Cadet Gambrell along with Lt. Col. Myers 
S. Gray, Baylor Air Force ROTC Professor of Aerospace Studies, were present at our 
January flight meeting. We had the honor of Maj. Gen. (Ret) Jerrold Allen from the 
Daedalians Board of Directors and 
Chairman of the Board of Trustees 
for the Daedalian Foundation make 
the scholarship presentation.  

Prior to the scholarship pre-
sentation General Allen gave us an 
inspiring talk about the Tenets of 
the Order of Daedalians.  He used 
two great examples of Daedalians 
and their unselfish devotion. Both 
USAF Gen. Tom Richards and 
USN CAPT Tom Hudner were the 
epitome of dedicated aviators who 
displayed the tenets of patriotism, 
personal integrity and character 

through unselfish acts of heroism; General Richards during Vietnam and 
CAPT Hudner during the Korean War.  General Allen stated that the un-
selfish devotion of these highly decorated warriors exemplifies the char-
acter of the 11,000 Daedalians who will inspire tomorrow’s aviators.             

Cadet Gambrell was awarded scholarships totaling $3,500 from James Connally Flight 75 and the Daedalian Foundation 
Scholarship Committee. In attendance were 10 Flight 75 members and eight spouses. 

Cadet Wyatt Gambrell is a senior who attends Air Force ROTC at Baylor University on a cross-town agreement with 
Texas Tech University, Waco campus. He is the current Det. 810 Cadet Wing Commander at Baylor Air Force ROTC. Ca-
det Gambrell will graduate from Texas Tech-Waco with his U.S. Air Force commission and a Bachelor of General Studies 
focused on political science, history, and sociology this May; he then will attend undergraduate pilot training at Laughlin 
AFB, Texas, starting Feb. 19, 2019. Cadet Gambrell is from Lawn, Texas.  

Flights Award Daedalian Scholarships

L to R:  Lt. Col. Myers Gray (Baylor Air Force ROTC, Detach-
ment 810 Commander and PAS), Cadet Wyatt Gambrell, Maj. 

Gen. (Ret) Jerrold Allen

General Allen shares two examples of what a 
Daedalian represents.

Lt. Col. Bill Greener, USAF (Ret), presents a Schol-
arship award worth $2,500 to Army ROTC Cadet Jacob 
Martin, a junior at Colorado State University. His major 
is sociology with criminal justice emphasis, and a mi-
nor in military science. He received the ROTC Academic 
Achievement Award in the fall of 2014, and has been on 
the ROTC Dean’s List for academic excellence for three 
years. His GPA is 3.619 out of 4.00. He is extremely active 
in ROTC and community volunteer organizations and he 
holds the ROTC Bronze Athletic Award for 2016 and 2017. 
He is committed to become an Army helicopter pilot, flying 
the Apache or the Blackhawk helicopter. 

In presenting this award, Colonel Greener wraps up over 
20 years as chairman of the Flight 18 Scholarship Commit-
tee. We thank him for his long and dedicated service in that 
important endeavor. (Source: Dale Boggie)

AWARDS

22   Daedalus Flyer Spring 2018 



Through the efforts of Lt. Col. Robert “Bob” Hale, 
62nd Fighter Flight has a strong connection with Rancho 
High School’s Academy of Aviation. The Academy is one 
of only a handful of such magnet programs in the coun-
try and offers seniors the chance to earn their private pi-
lot’s license.  For our monthly meeting in October 2017, 
16 members of the flight visited the school’s aviation lab 
and met with students, parents, and teachers. The highlight 
of the evening was the awarding of $2000 in DFT scholar-
ships from the flight (with matching funds from National) 
to four students:  Matthew Murietta, Brandon Flores, Riley 
Condon, and William Bennet who revealed that he is the 
grandson of a Daedalian. 62nd Fighter Flight will continue 
to provide scholarships for flight training to deserving stu-
dents. (Source: Andrew Dembosky)

Matthew Murietta, Brandon Flores, Lt. Col. Robert Hale, USAF (Ret), Riley 
Condon, William Bennet

The flight’s first ever Army ROTC cadet and the third 
2017 ROTC Matching Scholarship recipient was intro-
duced to the flight and received his check from our scholar-
ship fund.  Cadet Paul Ambrose, a native North Carolinian, 
is a senior at Campbell University maintaining a 3.67 GPA 
majoring in history.  Cadet Ambrose was a DG from Army 
summer camp and recently was selected to attend aviation 
school after commissioning in May 2018. He wrestles col-
legiately and is a youth wrestling coach. Cadet Ambrose 
was accompanied to our meeting by LTC Eric Durrant, Bat-
talion Professor of Military Science.

(L to R): LTC Durrant, Cadet Ambrose, Flight Captain, Col. Joe Fitzpatrick, 
USAF (Ret)

Dec. 23, 2017: During the Christmas holiday, Inland 
Empire Flight 41 Flight Captain Lt. Col. Henry Bishop pre-
sented the Daedalian Descendant Scholarship Certificate to 
his grandson, Brendon Devaney. Brendon is a senior in the 
Cadet Corps at Texas A&M majoring in international stud-
ies. Brendon is the fourth generation of his family to serve in 
the military. His great-grandfather was in WWI and both of 
his grandfathers retired from the US Air Force. His father is 
a former naval officer and a retired vice-admiral of NOAA. 
Brendon will graduate in June 2018 and has been awarded 
a naval aviator slot. He is excited to begin the ‘take-off’ 
into his bright future. Flight 41 congratulates Brendon and 
wishes him good luck and good tailwinds.

Col. John Gurtcheff, Vice Flight Captain and Scholarship Chairman, Cadet 
Chance Harper, Cadet Daniel Johnson and Col. Jerry Baak, Flight Captain

71st Flight awarded two scholarships at the Nov. 17,  
2017, meeting. Each cadet received $1,000 from Palmetto 
Flight and a $1,250 matching scholarship from the founda-
tion. Both cadets are 2018 commissionees. Cadet Harper 
has a CSO training slot and Cadet Johnson is going to pi-
lot training. Congratulations to both winners. (Source: John 
Gurtcheff)

AWARDS
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IN MEMORIAM
Headquarters received notification of the following Daedalians who have taken their final flight. 

Our thoughts and prayers are with their families and friends.

Maj. John L.  Kolkebeck, USAF (Ret)
Col. Joseph W. La Casse, USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. Herbert R. Laird, USAF (Ret)

Lt. Col. Robert A. Longmire, USAF (Ret)
Col. Larry N. Looney, USAF (Ret)

Maj. Halbert G Marsh, USAF (Ret)
Col. Bruce Martin, USMC (Ret)

Col. Donald W. Martin, USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. John Marusiak Jr., USAF (Ret)

Col. Bobby F. McGough, USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. C. L. McLendon, USAF (Ret)

Maj. James R. Mell, USAF (Ret)
Col. Mark P. Meyer, USAF (Ret)

Lt. Col. John H. Moore, USAF (Ret)
Ms. Madge L. Moore, WASP 

Col. William F. Moses Jr., USAF (Ret)
Dr. Samuel E. Neff   

Brig Gen. Robert A. Norman, USAF (Ret)
Maj. Gen. Peter W. Odgers, USAF (Ret)

Lt. Col. Richard Payne Pearson, USAF (Ret)
Mr. George S. Pupich   

Col. Paul E. Radder Jr., USAF  (Ret)
Maj. Gen. Charles E. Reed Jr., USAF (Ret)

Gen. Robert H. Reed USAF (Ret)
Col. James D. Reeves, USAF (Ret)
Col. Robert A. Remey, USAF (Ret)

Maj. Jack W. Reynolds, USAF (Ret)
Col. Howard T. Richardson, USAF (Ret)

Mr. Thomas W. Richardson  
MAJ John G. Roberts, USA (Ret)

Maj. William B. Rourke Jr., USMC (Ret)
Col. William L. Schlosser, USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. Thomas H. Scott, USAF (Ret)

Col. Laurence F. Sherman, USAF (Ret)
LCDR Fred E. Shirley Jr., USN (Ret)
CAPT Joseph C. Smith, USNR (Ret)

Maj. Rolland “Ken” Springs Jr., USAF (Ret)

Maj. Gen. Earl J. Archer Jr., USAF (Ret)
Maj. William J. Armstrong Jr., USAF (Ret)

Maj. Jan W. Barmore, USAF (Ret)
LCDR Edwin F. Barranger, USN (Ret)

Lt. Col. Richard L. Beavers, USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. David C. Bratton, USAF (Ret)

Mr. Louis C. Breckenridge  
Col. Buddy L. Brown, USAF (Ret)

Lt. Col. John C. Brown, USAF (Ret)
Maj. Lloyd W. Brown, USAF (Ret)

Lt. Col. James A. Bustle, USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. Richard H. Clothier, USAF (Ret)
LtCol Frederick B. Craig, USMC (Ret)

Mr. John H. Decker Jr.  
Col. Robert M. Denny, USAF (Ret)

Maj. Gen. Larry D. Dillingham, USAF (Ret)
CDR Robert E. Dimmitt, USN (Ret)

Col. Richard C. Dinmore, MD, USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. Jack E. Downhill, USAF (Ret)

Mr. Charles F. Eaton Sr.  
Maj. Ralph W.  Edwards, USAF (Ret)

Col. Hans J. Eriksen, USAF (Ret)
Maj. Glen D. Erp, USAF (Ret)

Lt. Col. Norman D. Evans, USAF (Ret)
Col. Michael M. Flynt, USAF (Ret)
Col. Vernon L. Frye, USAF (Ret)

Col. H. Foster Hamilton, USAF (Ret)
Maj. Paul Hamilton, USAF (Ret)

Maj. Reginald H. Hathorn, USAF (Ret)
Col. Hubert R. Hayworth, USAF (Ret)
Lt.Col. Douglas A. Hetzel, USAF (Ret)

Col. Leo H. Hicks, USAF (Ret)
Col. Norman P. Huggins, USAF (Ret)
Brig. Gen. Oscar A. Hurt, USAF (Ret)

Col. James D. Johnson, USAF (Ret)
Col. Robert E. Kimmel, USAF (Ret)

Lt. Gen. James A. Knight Jr., USAF (Ret)
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We toast our faithful comrades
Now fallen from the sky

And gently caught by God’s own hand
To be with him on high.

To dwell among the soaring clouds
They knew so well before

From dawn patrol and victory roll
At heaven’s very door.

And as we fly among them there
We’re sure to hear their plea-

“Take care my friend; watch your six,
and do one more roll… just for me.”

“One More Roll” 
A poem composed (and later written on the back of a cigarette packet) by 

CAPT Jerry Coffee in Hanoi.

Photo source: Lt Col Michael Buck while in Washington, DC for the 2017 National Convention

Maj. Harry K. Stathos, USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. Fred W. Stenenberg Jr., USAF (Ret)

Col. James E. Stieber, USAF (Ret)
Col. Konrad W. Trautman, USAF (Ret)

Col. Charles Villa, USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. Howard O. Weger, USAF (Ret)

Lt. Col. Donovan C. Wikstrom, USAF (Ret)
Brig. Gen. William T. Woodyard, USAF (Ret)

Col. Elvin O. Wyatt, USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. John D. Zachary, USAF (Ret)
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WHY I WANT TO BE A P ILOT
By a Ten-Year-Old Schoolboy

I want to be a pilot when I grow up because it’s 
a fun job and easy to do.  That’s why there are so 
many pilots flying today.  Pilots don’t need much 
school, they just have to learn numbers so they 
can read road maps so they won’t get lost.  Pilots 
should be brave so they won’t be scared if it’s fog-
gy and they can’t see, or if a wing or motor falls off 
they should stay calm so they will know what to 
do.  Pilots have to have eyes to see through clouds, 
and can’t be afraid of lightning or thunder because 
they are closer to them than we are.

The salary the pilots make is another thing 
I like.  They make more money than they can 
spend. This is because most people think flying is 
dangerous except pilots don’t because they know 
how easy it is.  There isn’t much I don’t like except 
girls want to marry pilots so they always have to 
chase them away so they won’t bother them.  I 
hope I don’t get airsick because I get carsick and if 
I get airsick I couldn’t be a pilot, and then I would 
have to work.

Flashback Corner
The Flyer is now in its 58th year and many of our members do not have the opportunity to peruse old 

issues located in the Daedalian Museum at the headquarters. Since its beginning, the Flyer has trans-
formed from a newspaper format into this professionally published magazine. This section is to recall 
stories and anecdotes of the past for either a little humor or recognition. The articles are printed exactly 
as they originally appeared, complete with misspellings or grammatical errors. I hope you enjoy it!

PUBLIC RELATIONS OFFICERS
By Harvey Prosser

While stationed at Selfride in 1918 Lt. Bealmer 
and I had a couple of girl friends in Detroit, with 
whom we were getting along fairly well.  We invit-
ed them out to the field for dinner one Sunday and 
much to our embarrrassment, one of them was ac-
companied by her parents.  Grin and bear it!

We had dinner and while showing them around 
the hangars and airplanes one of them asked, “Do 
you ever run out of gasoline while flying?”

Bealmer, rather good on the come back said, 
“Not very often, for that is very dangerous.  When 
you run out of gasoline, your engine stops and 
there is no way to get down.”

With a lot of Oos and Ahs they said that some-
thing certainly should be done about that. Bealm-
er told them we had a large experimental depot 
at McCook Field and it was believed that they 
just about had this problem licked.  Then he told 
themthat just last week he was flying at about 
three thousand feet when he sighted a rather olf 

model plane up ahead of him.  When he caught up 
with it he saw two skeletons in the cockpits.  They 
had probably run out of gasoline six months ago 
and could not get down.

It seemed as though they believed this story for 
one then asked, “Do you ever have a puncture in 
the air?”  Bealmer again, “Oh yes, that is a rather 
common occurrence.  Just a short time ago I had 
a tire blow out on me while flying and the force of 
the blowing threw the plane over on its back and 
I had a terrible time getting right side up again.”

Then he ruined both stories by saying, he has 
to land on a cloud and fix the tire.

A CADET WHO COULDN’T MAKE UP HIS MIND

Daedalian (Maj. Gen. USAF, Retired) Frederick 
M. Hopkins, Jr., tells this one on Founder Member 
(Capt. USAF, Retired) Russell M. Greenslade, who 
received his training with the Canadians.  We con-
tacted Russell and he not only verified the yarn, 
but added a sequel.

The story goes taht one day Russell’s squadron 
commander, an RAF pilot, called him to his office.

“Greenslade,” he said, “you want to fly, don’t 
you?”

“Yes sir!”
“Greenslade,” he continued, “you’d like to 

live?”
“Yes sir.”
“Well,” retorted the Canadian, “Make up your 

mind--you can’t do both.”
But Greenslade did!
Russell told us the sequel:  After he completed 

training and received his RMA, he was shipped 
overseas.  One day 2nd Lt. Greenslade walked into 
a cafe in London and who should be sitting there 
but his former C. O., now a major in the U.S. Air 
Service.  His surprise at seeing Greenslade was 
so great that he was speechless for the moment.  
Russell saved the day, however, with the death-
less remark, “Oh, you didn’t ever expect to see me 
again, did you?”

On February 19, 1967, Russell celebrated the 
50th anniversary of his commission and RMA. He 
was the first cadet of his class to graduate at the 
ripe old age of 19 years, and a total of 30 hours in 
the air.

Original publication date:
Spring 1958
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2nd (Stinsons) Flight
JBSA-Randolph, Texas

Stinsons Flight gathered at JBSA-Randolph AFB’s Parr Club in early December for the annual Christmas reception. A 
nice crowd, including the staff from the national headquarters, gathered to exchange holiday greetings and to enjoy good 
food, beverages and camaraderie. 

In mid-December we held our annual salute to our founders at Stinson Airport. We enjoyed musical presentations by 
our flight captain’s wife, Margaret Ham, and the Floresville JROTC singers, 
who are directed by Lt. Col. Steve Rakel, USAF (Ret.), our incoming flight 
captain. Lt. Col. Olga Custodio, USAF (Ret.) gave an excellent talk that was 
inspirational to all, including more than 40 JROTC cadets from Floresville and 
Pearsall high schools. Olga told a story of the power of persistence: at age 16 
she was already in college and attempted to enroll in ROTC. She was told that 
ROTC was not open to female applicants. Ten years later she still dreamed of 
serving as an Air Force pilot and she applied for officer training and a pilot 
training slot. She knew that she was on a tight timeline. The age limit at the 
time was 26.5 years on the first day of pilot training. She made it through her 
flight physical, officer training school, and flight screening, and reported to pilot 
training at Del Rio, Texas, just two weeks shy of turning 26.5. Olga did well in 
training. She wanted a fighter but they were not yet available to women. She 
was selected to be a T-38 instructor pilot. Later she taught others to be instructor 
pilots at Randolph. When she left the Air Force to eventually become a captain 
for American Airlines, she chose to continue to serve in the Air Force Reserve. 
Today she works hard to inspire future military aviators by chairing the Stinsons 
Flight scholarship committee and serving as a Daedalian Foundation Trustee.

The January meeting featured Lt. Col. Doug “Opie” Opersteny, USAF (Ret.), the 12th FTW Director of Community 
Initiatives. He presented a comprehensive report on the effects of encroachment at JBSA-Randolph and the steps being taken 
to protect air operations at this key training base. The primary issues are new civilian housing developments moving closer 
to the field boundary and the extended runway centerline, plus small unmanned aircraft systems (drones) flying through the 
traffic pattern. Opie and base leaders are hard at work with local, state and federal leaders to continue safe flight operations 
at Randolph.

On March 2 we met at Fort Sam Houston to celebrate Lieuten-
ant Benjamin Foulois’s first flight by a military pilot in a military 
aircraft from a military field, in 1910. Speakers were LtGen Jeffrey 
Buchanan, Commander of U.S. Army North, and RADM Deke 
Philman, USN (Ret.). Junior ROTC cadets from Floresville High 
School and Pearsall High School, under the leadership of Flight 
Captain Lt. Col. Steve Rakel, 
played impressive roles in 
the event. A cadet choral 
group sang the National 
Anthem, the Armed Forces 

Medley, and Taps. One cadet did the invocation, another was the solo vocalist for Taps, 
and two cadets shared master of ceremonies duties. As Admiral Philman remarked, the 
exemplary performance by the cadets inspires great confidence in today’s youth and the 
good work they will do in the future. General Buchanan declared that their performance 
shows that many will be innovators like Benjamin Foulois, with significant impact on 
the nation and the world. (Source: Maj Gen Jerry Allen)

Flight Captain, Lt. Col. (Ret) Steve Rakel and guest 
speaker, Lt. Col. (Ret) Opie Opersteny (Photo: Charlie 

Baumann)

Colonel Jim Huphries and JROTC cadets at the 
Foulois Memorial

JROTC cadets and Daedalians at Stinsons Flight’s Foulois ceremony
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For our January meeting, Flight 34 welcomed the 1st Fighter Wing historian, Mr. Josh Lashley as our guest speaker. 
Josh gave a fascinating talk on the history of the oldest wing in the Air Force, the 1st Fighter Wing. From its pre-World War 
I days at Kelly Field, Texas, to today’s F-22 flying from Langley AFB, Virginia, the 1st Fighter Wing has a long and storied 
history.  Below are a few highlights.

The organization saw action in WWI as the 1st Pursuit 
Group flying Nieuport 28s alongside the Lafayette Escadrille. 
Squadrons in the group included the 27th, 94th, 95th, 147th 
and 185th. The 94th Aero Squadron attained the first air-to-
air kill during the war and was the highest scoring squadron 
in WWI. From May 1918 until the 11 November armistice, 
the Group recorded 1,413 aerial engagements, accumulating 
151.83 confirmed kills of enemy aircraft, and 50 confirmed 
balloon victories. Nineteen of its pilots — five from each pursuit 
squadron except the 27th — were recognized as “aces.” 2nd Lt. 
Frank Luke Jr. and Capt. Edward V. “Eddie” Rickenbacker were 
just a couple of the famous pilots in the 1st. 

During the interwar period, the unit was the only fighter unit 
(L-R) Brig. Gen. Rich Shook, USAF (Ret), Mr. Josh Lashley, Col. Wade 

McRoberts, USAF (Ret), Flight Adjutant (Source: Col Eric  Theisen, USAF 
(Ret))

The guest speaker for 18th Flight on Nov 17, 2017, gave us an 
update on current conditions in Russia and several other countries in 
Europe. Lt. Col. Jerry “Bear” Owen, USAF (Ret) spent seven weeks 
on a grand tour, starting with a 9-day river boat trip to Moscow and 
St. Petersburg. The Russian trip offered some surprises as they had 
no restrictions on their travel or interaction with the general popula-
tion. He found people to be very open and friendly to Americans. 
They are well-educated and enjoying improving economic stability. 
They cater to tourists and many spoke English. He was particularly 
impressed by a beautiful lady who spoke with a perfect British ac-
cent instead of American. He noted that many churches which had 
been converted to museums during previous regimes are now being 
reopened and were well-attended by worshippers. Another surprise 
was that the huge building flanking one entire side of Red Square 
opposite from the Kremlin was actually a great shopping mall in-

stead of government offices. Many high-end stores like Louis Vuitton and Versace displayed the latest fashions. But, only 
the wealthy could afford to shop there. Elsewhere in the country there were crumbling examples of the ghetto-like, high-
rise, crowded, housing projects of previous years. St Petersburg, dubbed the Venice of Russia, was a beautiful city, full of 
majestic buildings and art works. When the river boat tour was over, it was time to freelance through England, Normandy, 
Paris and other countries between there and Austria. Several military museums were visited with impressive displays of 
how naval ships and aircraft are being built to defeat radar and other means of detection. A huge British aircraft carrier with 
a radar-defeating structure had a jump deck to launch aircraft. The Enigma machine which Germany used to transmit top 
secret, encrypted messages was on display. Fortunately, British technicians were able to break the code which gave allied 
forces invaluable intelligence on axis forces’ plans and operations during WWII. Battle damage from that great conflict 
was mostly repaired as cities and factories were rebuilt. The cemeteries of fallen American military members were solemn 
reminders of the terrible price the United States of America paid to end that great war and secure the blessings of freedom 
to people in that part of our world. (Source: Dale Boggie)

18th (Mile High) Flight
Aurora, Colorado

Jerry “Bear” Owen points out jump deck of British aircraft carrier.

34th (S.P. Langley) Flight
Langley AFB, Virginia

FLIGHTLINE
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for almost a 20-year period and was the test, development, and operational organization for the air component. The unit flew 
all models of new aircraft being introduced into the military. 

At the outset of WWII, the 1st responded to 
the Pearl Harbor attack and flew the P-38 across 
into Europe to fight the war. A 27th pilot got the 
first kill in the European theater and the 1st led 
the way into England and North Africa. The 71st 
Fighter squadron joined the Group here. The 
1st Fighter Group had 402.5 claims credited for 
German aircraft destroyed in air-to-air combat, 
with 17 pilots identified as aces. Among the 
various units of the 1st, the 27th Fighter Squadron 
had the most victories, with 83 pilots credited 
with 176.5 kills. The 94th Fighter Squadron was 
credited with 124 kills by 64 pilots and the 71st 
Fighter Squadron with 102 kills by 51 pilots.

After WWII, the 1st continued to lead the 
way in future fighter testing and operations, stood up the Sabre Dancers as the first fighter demo team, and saw the wing 
break up to take on the air defense role in CONUS. Robin Olds commanded the 71st FIS and helped pioneer the homeland 
defense and fighter intercept tactics that were developed with the F-102 and F-106. 

The 1st Tactical Fighter Wing was rekindled at Langley AFB, Virginia, and introduced the F-15 to the world. The 1st 
helped other bases such as Bitburg and Soesterberg stand up their F-15 missions through the READY EAGLE program. The 
1st led the way for the USAF into DESERT SHIELD and on the opening night of DESERT STORM saw the first air-to air 
kill for the F-15. The wing has participated in non-stop deployments since DESERT STORM. 

In 2003, the 27th and 94th FS began transition to the F-22 Raptor, with the 94th FS reaching full operational status on 
16 December 2005. Both the 27th FS and the 149th FS of the Virginia Air National Guard’s 192nd Fighter Wing (integrated 
with the 1st Fighter Wing in operating and maintaining the 1st FW’s F-22s) were declared fully operational by Air Combat 
Command on 15 December 2007. The 71st FS rejoined the wing, flying T-38s in the air adversary role.  Josh gave us a great 
presentation and we are lucky to have him here at Langley AFB as a critical historical resource. 

Flight 34 welcomed VADM Tim Wright, USN (Ret) to our November luncheon. Admiral Wright completed 35 years of 
active naval service and is a naval aviator who served primarily in fighter squadrons. He commanded a fighter squadron, a 
carrier air wing, a fleet oiler, an aircraft carrier, a carrier battle group and the US Seventh Fleet. His last assignment on active 
duty was as Chief of Naval Education and Training on the staff of the Chief of Naval Operations in Washington, DC. He 

also held other positions in the DC area including the Director 
of East Asia/Pacific Region and as the Deputy Assistant 
Secretary of Defense for East Asia. Admiral Wright holds a 
bachelor’s degree in engineering from the Naval Postgraduate 
School and a master’s in public administration from George 
Washington University. 

Admiral Wright spoke to us about his flying experiences in 
the F-4 during Vietnam and what is was like to be a commander 
of the air wing and a carrier flying F-14s. His experiences 
included the Iranian hostage crisis and coordinating carrier air 
operations during Operation DESERT STORM.  As Seventh 
Fleet Commander, he helped coordinate the evacuation during 
the 1991 explosion of Mount Pinatubo in the Philippines.

We greatly appreciated Admiral Wright’s talk and we 
hope to have him as a regular member of our flight. (Source: Col 
Eric E. Theisen, USAF (Ret))

The 1st Pursuit Group and their P-38s during WWII. (Source: Col Eric E. Theisen, USAF (Ret))

(L) Col. Jeff Platte, USAF (Ret), Vice Flight Captain, with VADM Tim Wright, 
USN, (Ret) (Source: Col Eric E. Theisen, USAF (Ret))
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51st (Chennault) Flight
Shreveport, Louisiana

In October, the Chennault Chapter was honored to have our new flight captain, Maj. Kyle Reichert, share stories about 
his last assignment, spending three years in Brisbane, Australia, as an exchange pilot with the Australian Air Force!

Kyle was serving as a KC-135 pilot at McConnell AFB, 
Kansas, when he was selected for the exchange program. We 
were surprised to hear the U.S. has 19 Air Force personnel 
in exchange programs in Australia alone, and 33 in PACAF. 
The objectives of the program are to enhance mutual 
understanding and trust between the two services, foster an 
understanding of doctrine and policy between the services, 
and develop professional and personal relationships between 
future senior leaders.

The KC-30A, which was built as an Airbus A330 and 
modified to perform aerial refueling, is being purchased by 
many of our allies as their air refueling capability. A major 
difference from 
our KC-135 is the 
boomer sits in the 
front cockpit and 

flies the boom via a 3D monitor. The aircraft has cameras underneath to view 
the approach of receivers and can also monitor and record underneath the wings 
and engines. The aircraft has a larger wingspan than a KC-10 and can carry 270 
passengers as well as eight cargo pallets.

Kyle enjoyed the technology of the fly-by-wire, sidestick aircraft. The avionics 
are much improved over our current KC-135. The jet is fitted with defensive 
countermeasures, secure radios and Link 16 to network with other aircraft in the 
AOR.

Kyle also grew professionally during this program. The Aussies trusted him 
enough to have him command their deployed Task Element for six weeks in 
the Middle East, and allowed him to represent the Australian Air Force during 
a deployment to the 609th AOC Combat Plans Division, planning multinational 
refuelings in CENTCOM. He flew over 900 hours in the KC-30A in three years, 
and was qualified as a “supervisory captain” (instructor qualified).

The Chennault Chapter was also proud to host three visitors, all B-52 aviators 
from the 2nd Bomb Wing, two of whom are weapon system operators. (Source: Russ 
Mathers) 

The Australian Air Force KC-30A. (Source: Kyle Reichert)

Vice Flight Captain Lt. Col. Al Parmater, USAF 
(Ret) thanks Maj Kyle Reichert for speaking to the 

Chennault Chapter.

21st (Shangri-La) Flight
Pensacola, Florida

The Shangri-La Flight commenced their 50th anniversary year on Feb. 8 with a great dinner/business meeting at the 
Pensacola Yacht Club! Our guest speaker was Col. Eric “Ferris” Buer, USMC (Ret.), flight member, and former AH-1W 
Super Cobra pilot with extensive combat experience. He delivered a dynamic presentation detailing U.S. operations during 
Operation IRAQI FREEDOM, complete with combat videos of the Super Cobra in action. Colonel Buer is the former com-
manding officer of the “Coyotes” of Marine Aircraft Group 46, Marine Light Attack Helicopter Squadron 775 and Marine 
Aviation Training Support Group 21. His personal decorations include the Distinguished Flying Cross with “V” and 17 Air 
Medals, 2 individual, with “V.”

Also occurring at our February event, with almost 90 members and guests in attendance, the flight inducted six new 
Daedalians. 

FLIGHTLINE
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50th (Gold Rush) Flight
Wheatland, California

An absolutely awesome “Daedalian Lounge” will 
soon be a permanent addition to the National Flight Acad-
emy (NFA) aboard Naval Air Station Pensacola! This dis-
play was created through the exceptional efforts of former 
Shangri-La flight captain VADM Jerry Unruh, USN (Ret.), 
Executive Director Maureen DeFelice, Program Manager 
Kristi Cavanaugh, as well as LtGen Duane Thiessen, USMC 
(Ret), President and CEO of the Naval Aviation Museum 
Foundation and CMDCM Mark Curley, USN, (Ret.), NFA 
Operations Director. The new lounge is located on the NFA 
3rd Deck North, and through several photos and displays, it 
will showcase the Order of Daedalians history and mission 
and display several artifacts donated by our foundation, 
including an F-105 ejection seat. The lounge is certain to 
provide an inspirational story and message to every visitor, 
especially the 7th through 12th grade students who com-
plete the NFA’s challenging and rewarding five-day sylla-
bus. Scheduled completion date is March 31, 2018, and it is 
being constructed by Alvare Design of Pace, Florida. Below 
is an artist rendering of the proposed wall. (Source: Mike Denkler)

CDR Whit Johnson, USNR (Ret.); Mr. Courtland Gray (USMC Pilot); CAPT Mike 
Denkler, USN (Ret.), Flight Captain; CAPT Phil Wood, USN (Ret.); Mr. Rick Olin 

(USN RIO); CDR Ron Cummins, USN (Ret.); CAPT Pieter VandenBergh, USN 
(Ret.) (Photo Source: CAPT Mike Denkler)

Col. Larry Broadwell, 9th Reconnaissance Wing Com-
mander, attended the December/Christmas gathering of 
Gold Rush Flight at Beale AFB. Colonel Broadwell offered 
an enlightening update on what is happening at Beale AFB, 
California. 

Attendees were then treated to a moving musical per-
formance by local award winning pianist/songwriter John 
Paris. John is widely known for his unique keyboard styl-
ing combining new age and joyful jazz. He has played at 
the Grand Ole Opry, Carnegie Hall and many other ven-
ues. By popular request, he even played a number on his 
accordion! (Source: Chuck Cinnamon) Noted musician John Paris with Col.

Cinnamon.

Col. Larry Broadwell is welcomed 
by Vice Flight Captain Col. Chuck 
Cinnamon (USAF Ret) sporting a 

tasteful holiday sweater.

FLIGHTLINE
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Flight 41’s signature activity for the fourth quarter of 2017 was 
our annual “Flight Suit” meeting at Fairchild AFB. We gather annu-
ally and blame shrinkage as the major excuse to why our flight suits 
no longer fit. This year’s meeting was held in October and was hosted 
by the 92nd Air Refueling Squadron at Fairchild AFB. This event pro-
vides us with an opportunity to reach out to the active duty, and Air 
National Guard pilots stationed at Fairchild. We provide free pizza, 
soda, wine and beer for their enjoyment and we get to hear about what 
the young aviators are doing and to share our experiences with them. 
Retiree support for this event remains high.

For 

In November and December, Flight Captain Hank was back 
with the trivia and a special musical treat in December as we 
all celebrated the holiday season and sang Christmas carols. 
We hope everyone had a happy and safe holiday season and 
wish a happy and healthy new year to all. (Source: Frank Condefer)

Maj. Stan Williams, USAF (Ret) (left) and Col. Arne Weinman, USAF (Ret)

Col. Chuch Lehman, USAF (Ret) (left) and LtCol Mark Brewster, USMC (Ret)

Inland Empire flight members and 92nd ARS Airmen at the annual 
“flight suit” meeting.

Cascade Flight closed 2017 in early December with a fine holiday-themed 
luncheon at Patriots Landing in Dupont, Washington, a very nice retirement 
facility near Joint Base Lewis-McChord. In January, a swearing-in ceremony 
for newly elected flight officers was held. Flight Captain Col. Stephen Snel-
son, 62nd Airlift Wing Vice Commander, led meeting agenda and strategy dis-
cussions for 2018. The flight will continue to emphasize professional devel-
opment events for active duty aviators. In February, the flight’s program was 
very well attended for an outstanding presentation by crewmembers from the 
KC-46 test program. Maj. Jerome Deleon Guerrero, KC-46 Chief Pilot and 
MSgt Rich Craft, Lead Boom Operator described the flight test program and 
their experiences flying the Air Force’s new tanker. The KC-46 is a B-767 
Commercial derivative with B-787-style electronic displays, upgraded KC-10 
boom and three drogues. It is a multirole aircraft – tanker, airlift and aeromedi-

Maj. Jerome Guerroro, Col. Stephen Snelson, MSgt Rich 
Craft (Source: Roy Copin)

41st (Inland Empire) Flight 
Spokane, Washington

FLIGHTLINE
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cal. In December 2017 the program received FAA certification for the 767-2c aircraft (basic airframe), the first of three 
certifications needed for the program. Over 2,000 flight hours have been flown with over 1,200 refueling contacts made. Air 
refuelings have been made with the AV8B, F-16, F-18, A-10 and C-17. The presentation was followed by individual discus-
sion with the presenters and a flight business meeting. Cascade Flight is looking forward to an outstanding dinner event in 
March to include ROTC and CAP scholarship presentations. (Source: Roy Copin)

82nd (Willie) Flight
Chandler, Arizona

On Thursday, Dec. 14, 2017, we held our annual Christmas meeting with spouses 
and guests at the Dobson’s Restaurant, Dobson Ranch Golf Course, in Mesa, Arizona. 
Our speaker was Rick Kettner, Gilbert Site Director for the Orbital ATK Company, 
who briefed us on the U.S. space program and some of the space vehicles his company 
builds here in the Phoenix area.

Orbital ATK is a global leader in aerospace and defense technologies--it designs, 
builds and delivers space, defense and aviation-related systems to customers around 
the world, both as a prime contractor and as a merchant supplier. Their main products 
include launch vehicles and related propulsion systems; satellites and associated com-
ponents and services; composite aerospace structures; tactical missiles, subsystems and 
defense electronics; and precision weapons, armament systems and ammunition. Head-
quartered in Dulles, Virginia, Orbital ATK employs approximately 13,000 people across 
the U.S. and several international locations. They have seven production facilities here 
in the Phoenix area.

Mr. Kettner is currently the senior 
director for the Gilbert locations of Or-
bital ATK. He provides leadership and technical guidance to the activities 
in Gilbert, currently with a population of approximately 400 employees. He 
supports strategy and long-term technical guidance for the space systems 
business, and is responsible for growing infrastructure commensurate with 
the needs of the business. He also manages the administrative needs of the 
department including expenses and personnel. Mr. Kettner interacts both 
with internal senior management as well as customers on business related 
matters. He serves as senior technical reviewer for major system reviews and 
system deployments. He 

is also the lead on a number of cross-company improvement initiatives. 
He also leads and participates in a number of new development and mar-
keting activities. Mr. Kettner holds a B.S. in electrical engineering from 
the University of Arizona.

Mr. Kettner highlighted the recent slow pace of our space develop-
ment and the increasing reliance on private space companies like Space 
X for launch support. He also discussed the growth of his company in 
our area and the related high-tech jobs they have added recently. In Gil-
bert, Orbital ATK recently completed a manufacturing facility where 
they’ll make three Joint Polar Satellite Systems (JPSS) satellites to pro-
vide critical weather forecasting data and to advance environmental and 
oceanographic science for the National Oceanic and Atmospheric Ad-
ministration.

On Thursday, 11 Jan., we held our monthly meeting and our speaker 
was Air Force and CIA veteran, Larry Margolies, who talked to us about 
his experiences as a CIA pilot in Laos during the Vietnam War. The largest paramilitary operations ever undertaken by the 
CIA took place in Laos from 1955 to 1974. They worked closely with Air America and the Raven FACs in the area.

In 1961, Larry Margolies graduated Temple University in Philadelphia with an ROTC commission. In 1963, he gradu-

Mr. Rick Kettner, senior director at Orbital 
ATK in Gilbert, Arizona

Rendering of the Joint Polar Satellite Systems (JPSS)

Mr. Homewood thanks Mr. Kettner for his inspiring remarks.
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ated from UPT and the specialized fighter training. Larry went on to fly the 
F-106A/B for Air Defense Command. In 1965, he was assigned to Kadena 
AB, Okinawa, flying the RF-101A/C. By March 1966, he had accumulated 
100 combat missions over North Vietnam while TDY at Udorn AB, Thai-
land. He requested another 100 missions, but was denied, and he was as-
signed to Shaw AFB, South Carolina, as an instructor pilot.

During his TDYs at Udorn, he became friendly with several Air Ameri-
ca pilots. After a discussion with them one night, he brought up his desire to 
stay in the combat zone. This resulted in an offer to temporarily resign his 
commission, and work for the CIA Air Branch. Sent to Taiwan for training, 
he obtained his commercial certifications pertaining to air transport ratings 
in the C-46, C-47, C-123K and C-130E.

Although assigned to Intermountain Aviation, a CIA proprietary based 
in Arizona, Larry was loaned out to Air America for additional training, and 
to get some experience under his belt. Flying initially as a co-pilot out of 

Udorn, Vientiane, Laos, and the then-secret base at Long Tieng, he learned the ropes and earned his Captain’s rating. After 
an extended loan to Air America, where he checked out in the C-7, STOL 
P-6 Porter, and the VOLPAR, a modified Beech 12, he returned to the 
states to work at Intermountain. There he worked as the project officer on 
the highly-modified C-130E equipped with the Surface to Air Recovery 
System (STARS), better known as the Fulton Skyhook.

In 1968, with his desire to fly the Phantom II and help from those 
with influence, he wrangled a spot at George AFB to train in the F-4E. 
His commission restored, he was sent to Da Nang AB, South Vietnam. 
His short time there ceased after AAA peppered the forward fuselage on 
a mission over the north. Limping back to Da Nang, he was able to bring 
her in safely, but he suffered injuries to his lower legs and torso. After a 
five-month recuperation, he was told his flying days were over and as-
signed to desk duty. Not willing to accept a future behind a desk, he resigned his commission and returned to Intermountain 
again with the STARS team there.

After 14 months, his flying abilities improved in spite of 
the Air Force doctors’ predictions. His ratings were restored 
and he became Chief Pilot on a planned operation out of 
Takhli AB, Thailand, involving resupply of Nationalist Chi-
nese and Nung troops located in secret areas. This operation 
also included insertion and extraction of these same individu-
als into and from unnamed areas for ground intel purposes. 
The CIA operation went on for a year and a half and halted in 
1972 as orders came down from the White House to cease op-
erations. President Richard Nixon was in the process of trying 
to establish a civil rapport with the Chinese and didn’t want to 
throw a monkey wrench in the deal.

For his Flight 82 talk, Larry focused on his flying experi-
ences in Laos, where he primarily flew the bigger CIA C-130 
and C-123 cargo aircraft, providing logistics support for the 
CIA-backed Hmong special guerilla units and Royal Lao 
military. Larry’s presentation provided a look at a part of the 
Vietnam War that many of us were unaware of. Our members 
and guests learned a lot and thoroughly enjoyed his very in-
formative talk. (Source: Col Pat Dooley, USAF (Ret.))

Mr. Larry Margolies talks to Willie Flight members about his 
experiences in Vietnam and the CIA.

Larry Margolies flew the CIA C-130 such as this one during the 
Vietnam War. 

Flight Capt Maj. Frank Stookey, USAF (Ret) thanked Larry Margolies.
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24th (Gen Frank Nichols) Flight
El Paso, Texas

Holloman AFB …On Dec. 16, 2017, at a hangar flight suit graduation ceremony, 24th Flight Captain Roger Nichols 
presented the Daedalian Major General Franklin A. Nichols Leadership Award to Capt. Cy “PONG” Eckhardt, 314th 
Fighter Squadron, Holloman AFB, New Mexico.    

Prior to the presentation the honored guest speaker, Brig. Gen. Carl E. Schaefer, Commander, 412th Test Wing, Ed-
wards AFB, California, singled out Captain Eckhardt as having worked for him as an enlisted man in the past. The general 
reminisced that as a young technical sergeant, Captain Eckhardt had a great desire to attend flight school and become a 
fighter pilot. The general advised against that path as Captain Eckhardt had a bright future in the enlisted ranks. However, 
Captain Eckhardt persisted and became a commissioned officer. He was, however, denied the opportunity to attend flight 
school. Captain Eckhardt would not give up his dream to become a fighter pilot—and after serving a time as a ground of-
ficer, he earned his wings and is now a genuine F-16 fighter pilot.

In his remarks before presenting the prestigious Daedalian Leadership Award, Fight Captain Roger Nichols remarked 
that his father, Maj. Gen. Franklin A. Nichols, flew P-40s 
and P-38s in the South Pacific during World War II, was 
an ACE and a young 25-year-old major and squadron com-
mander. His motto was, “If you take care of your troops, 
your troops will take care of the mission and you.” Roger 
also mentioned that when his troops were reluctant to sign 
up for jump school, General Nick led the way and earned 
his jump wings at age 46.

The members of the 24th Fight would like to warmly 
congratulate Captain Eckhardt and extend best wishes for a 
long fruitful career as a fighter pilot. We would also like to 
compliment Ms. M.J. Tucker for organizing a magnificent 
graduation ceremony at which more than 220 squadron 
members and guests were in attendance.

The 24th Flight started 2018 with a bang on Jan. 3 at 
the El Paso Club. Lt. Col. Alan D. Fisher, the 24th Flight’s 
newest member, delighted fellow members and guests with 
highlights of his Air Force career. His well-prepared slide 
presentation followed the theme of finding one’s role in serving the country, filling the needs of the Air Force and sharing 
stories for others to follow.

Alan began by saying that his grandfather flew in World War I, and his father and uncle were World War II veterans. 
He then went on to say that he graduated from the USAF Academy in 1976 and was later a graduate of the US Army jump 
school. He was assigned to UPT Class 77-08 at Laughlin AFB, Texas, and then served as a T-37 instructor pilot and aca-
demic instructor at Laughlin. 

Alan was subsequently assigned to Castle AFB, California, flying KC-135 aircraft. He later earned his masters degree 
in biology from Texas A&M University and was assigned to the USAF Academy as an assistant professor of biology and 
T-41 flight instructor.

After four years at the academy, Alan returned to KC-135s at KI Sawyer AFB, Michigan. During this assignment, he 
flew 60 combat support missions in DESERT SHIELD/DESERT STORM. He later became commander of the AFROTC 
unit at New Mexico State University.

Following his retirement from the Air Force, Alan became active in the New Mexico Civil Air Patrol and is currently 
the New Mexico Civil Air Patrol Counter Drug Instructor.

Alan closed by saying that he is honored to be a member of the Order of Daedalians and the 24th Flight. He is proud to 
honor those who have gone before, to share his military career in relation to historical events and to help the youth of the 
nation to find roles in service to their country. 

Following his presentation, Alan answered a few questions and shared a short 1991 video on DESERT SHIELD/DES-
ERT STORM. 

We are delighted to have had potential member, Lt. Col. Steve Watson, and Cillo Campos, brother of Col. Mario Cam-
pos, with us to kick off the new year! (Source: Kathleen Arrufat)

Mr. Ric Lambart, Mr. Roger Nichols, Mrs. Mayre Sue Overstreet, Maj. Charles 
Overstreet, USAF (Ret), Capt. Cy “PONG” Eckhardt, Col. Robert Pitt, USAF (Ret), 

Mrs. Julie Pitt and Capt. Virg Hemphill, USAFR (Ret)
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Mark Carlson spent four years researching the untold story of 
the largest non-combat loss of pilots and aircraft in WWII. VMF-
422 lost six pilots and 22 F-4U Corsairs on a deployment flight in 
the South Pacific. Mark’s book and his presentation detailed the 
events that led up to the ill-fated flight. Through his research, in-
cluding interviews with family members, Mark came to know each 
member of the squadron. Mark also got to know the headquarters 
command staff and the decisions that made the disastrous flight 
inevitable. He discovered why this accident was buried in the re-
cords. The Marines’ Lost Squadron, the Odyssey of VMF-422 is 
available from Amazon. Be sure to use smile.amazon.com so an 
automatic donation goes to Daedalians when you order. (Source: Lt. 
Col. Rich Martindell, USAF (Ret))

Mr. Mark Carlson speaks to 13th Flight about the “Lost Squadron”

4th (National Capital) Flight
Ft. Myer, Virginia

Brig. Gen. Frank W. Tate, the Director of Army Aviation, Office of 
the Deputy Chief of Staff (ODCS) G-3/5/7, Headquarters Department 
of the Army (HQDA), gave a great talk at our yearly dual dinner and 
holiday presentation.

He discussed the current aviation assets possessed by the United 
States Army and their role in ongoing conflicts around the globe. Of 
note, General Tate mentioned the role of unmanned aircraft systems 
(UAS) in current contingency operations and the future role to play by 
both UAS and of vertical lift platforms still in the developmental and 
procurement process. 

For example, the Bell V-280 Valor tilt-rotor platform is one of the 
Army’s more exciting emerging technologies. The tilt-rotor design al-
lows for a much greater range than traditional vertical lift platforms, 
but with the same unprepared landing capabilities known to dominate 
Army aviation. As a replacement to the Sikorsky UH-60 Blackhawk, 
the V-280 Valor will break barriers that have historically limited avia-
tion units, providing not only new capabilities, but an enhanced array of 
operational and strategic force employment options.

Having General Tate was a great treat for our members and not just for those of the rotary-wing variety! We hope to have 
him sign up soon as a member of National Capital Flight to add a little more “green” to our ranks!

Brig. Gen. John M. Jansen, the Commandant of the Dwight D. Eisenhower School for National Security and Resource 
Strategy, kicked off our slate of 2018 guest speakers in January. Prior to assuming command of the Eisenhower School, Gen-
eral Jansen commanded the 3rd Marine Expeditionary Brigade (MEB) at Okinawa, Japan, until July 2017. With his previous 
assignment as the commander of the 3rd MEB, General Jansen provided a first-hand account of the current tensions on the 
Korean Peninsula and in the South China Sea.

General Jansen discussed the military force improvements of our allies in the area. Japan has a procurement plan to 
purchase assault vehicles for its amphibious warfare capabilities and the Philippines is initiating a 10-year, $1 billion in-
vestment plan with an emphasis on strategic support vessels and infrastructure. With the heightened tensions on the Korean 
Peninsula, talks between the military leaderships of the United States and South Korea are ongoing to maximize the joint 
war fighting capability.

Brig. Gen. Frank Tate, Director of Army Aviation, Office of the 
Deputy Chief of Staff G-3/5/7, HQ Department of the Army
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Historically, the United States formed bilateral relationships with the nations 
of the Western Pacific to form a “knit of containment” against military threats in 
the region. A goal exists to find a pathway to multilateral relationships. Besides 
the robust defense capabilities of the United States, General Jansen mentioned that 
one of our valuable national strengths in the Far East is the personal relationships 
fostered by the United States and the resulting trust developed between the United 
States and our regional allies.  

General Jansen concluded his remarks by discussing a focus of the Eisenhower 
School for its students and the importance of them understanding the relationship 
between the military and industry. The goal for the students at the Eisenhower 
School is “to know how industry thinks, while being a warfighter first” and how 
the military and industry can be “efficient in the right place” to achieve national 
strategy and defense objectives.

The pertinent topic of the evening generated a robust Q&A session from our 
flight members and General Jansen commented that it was great to be amongst a 
group of aviators that use their hands to embellish their aviation tales of yore.

Lt. Gen. Jacqueline Van Ovost, the Director of Staff, Headquarters Air Force, 
Washington, D.C., gave the remarks at our Valentine’s Day dinner meeting. It was 
an honor to have a distinguished senior leader and aviator with the critical role of 
overseeing the staff instrumental in executing the vision of the Secretary and Chief 
of Staff of the Air Force.

What a busy year in 2017 for our United States Air Force! Some of the statistics 
mentioned by General Van Ovost were 28 commercial and military space launches, 
548 bomber missions for presence in the Indo-Pacific region, over 25,000 Intelli-

gence, Surveillance, and Reconnaissance missions, 738 million pounds of cargo transported by our airlifters, and a stagger-
ing one billion pounds of fuel offloaded by the aerial refueling fleet. The demand for the mission capabilities and assets of 
the United States Air Force exceeded its capacity.

General Van Ovost discussed the two-year spending pact agreed by the Senate, House of Representatives, and President. 
Technically, there is a continuing resolution until March as appropriations committees iron out detail, but with final imple-
mentation projected in May, the 2018 budget will stop the past readiness impacts from sequestration and continuing budget 
resolutions and the 2019 budget will make readiness gains. She lauded the work of Secretary of Defense Mattis and his staff 
in crafting the National Defense Strategy. 

It is an exciting road map ahead for the United States Air Force. The National Defense Strategy makes a shift from the 
Islamic State of Iraq and Syria to peer competition with China and Russia. With 
a focus on a more traditional peer competitor, emphasis will be on modernizing 
the nuclear force, building a robust nuclear command and control structure, and 
defendable space. The current plan is to replace the B-1 and B-2 fleet with a re-
engined B-52 and the B-21 in the developmental process. Defendable space is a 
top priority since that domain is the military’s and nation’s eyes and ears in any 
conflict.

General Van Ovost focused on the retention efforts of our airmen, particularly 
our rated personnel. The 2019 defense budget has a 2.6% pay increase, there is an 
initiative to do second assignments in-place when feasible to reduce family moves, 
ensure career progression assignments for our space warriors and cyber operators, 
and increased Red Flag and joint exercise opportunities where our operators can 
employ their craft. 

The budget continues to support the conceptual design of a light attack aircraft 
and support equipment that can be acquired rapidly and provide commonality in 
equipment and training between the United States and coalition partners. This con-
cept, if approved and developed, would make it easier for nations such as Afghani-
stan and Somalia to provide for their own security and defense.  

General Van Ovost concluded her talk by stressing that innovation and reduc-
ing the timeline from idea to product are at the top of the priority list of the Depart-

Col. Tim Voss, Vice Flight Captain, National Capital 
Flight and Lt. Gen. Jacqueline Van Ovost, the Direc-

tor of Staff, HQ AF, Washington, D.C.

Brig. Gen. John Jansen, Commandant, The Dwight 
D. Eisenhower School for National Security and 

Resource Strategy
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62nd (Fighter) Flight
Las Vegas, Nevada

ment of Defense’s senior leadership in the execution of vision detailed in the National Defense Strategy. Innovation must be 
fostered at the lowest organizational level and when these innovative ideas result in solving organizational and operational 
problems, these innovative “wins” should be supported by command and bureaucratic elements potentially resistant to new 
ideas and solutions.

 General Van Ovost covered a wide array of topics and our flight members and guests were left with a thorough under-
standing of the United States Air Force’s 2017 accomplishments and the detailed road map where the senior civilian and 
military leadership wants to take the Air Force and Department of Defense in the near and long-term future. What a treat 
to have such a distinguished guest with her pulse on so many aspects of our United States Air Force and Department of 
Defense. (Source: John Wright)

After taking November off to celebrate Thanksgiving, 62nd Fight-
er Flight had an eventful December. On Dec. 2, Flight Adjutant Den-
ny Schaan fired up his 1944 farming tractor and pulled a trailer with 
about a dozen Daedalians and River Rats in the Boulder City Santa’s 
Light Parade. The unseasonably warm weather for this year’s parade 
brought out lots of families. Then on the evening of Dec. 13, the local 
River Rat Pack joined us again along with the executive committee 
of the AFA chapter for our annual Christmas party at the Nellis Club. 
We enjoyed a good crowd of friends (many of which showed that they 
could still fit into their mess dress), a delicious buffet, several great 
items in the scholarship raffle, and musical entertainment by a chorus 
from the lovely ladies of the group “Color Wheel.” Our guest of honor 
was Lt. Col. Kerney Sigler, USAF (Ret), whose career started as an 
Aviation Cadet and a commission in 1942. Kerney flew 65 missions 
in the B-26 in World War II, 75 missions as part of the Berlin Airlift, 
and air defense missions that included breaking Mach 2 in the F-104B 
before retiring in 1964. After that, he continued flying commercial air-
lines for another 14 years. It was a great night and many flight members called this Christmas Party one of the “best ever.” 

Unfortunately, we then learned that fellow Deadalian Brig. Gen. Oscar “Ozzie” Hurt, USAF (Ret), had flown west. 
Ozzie graduated from the Aviation Cadet program in 1949, instructed at James Connally AFB and Craig AFB, flew numer-
ous types of heavy cargo aircraft and a tour in SAC B-47s, ultimately retiring in 1977 with over 11,700 flying hours. In 

1966, he began a career with United Airlines, retiring as 
a 747 captain in 1997 with another 12,000 hours in his 
logbook. Along the way he authored a book on his ex-
periences entitled “From Clod Buster to Cloud Chaser” 
reflecting on his youth as an Iowa farmboy. He will be 
missed!

Fortunately, we were able to start our 2018 flight 
gatherings with a fantastic guest speaker. Ron “Shadow” 
Butts addressed our Jan. 25 meeting of over 50 members 
and guests with a captivating slideshow of personal pic-
tures and stories centered on his time with “Air Ameri-
ca.” He first flew a 40hp Taylor Craft out of a grass strip 
in Anaconda, Montana, before joining the U.S. Navy as 
a radioman in 1963. His desire to fly led him to work for 
the CIA in Ethiopia in 1968 and he obtained his com-
mercial pilot’s license there, flying Marchetti 205s and 
C-320. Shadow then went to Long Tieng, Laos, and 

Flight Adjutant Lt. Col. Denny Schaan, USAF (Ret), leads the 
combined Daedalian and River Rats entry in the Boulder City Santa’s 

Light Parade atop his vintage 1944 tractor.

Mr. Robert Sigler (Kerney’s son), Lt. Col. Denny Schaan, USAF (Ret), Lt. Col. Kerney 
Sigler, USAF (Ret), Col. Gorge Peterson, USAF (Ret), Lt. Col. Andrew Dembosky, USAF 

(Ret) at Fighter Flight’s Christmas party.
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48th (Harley H. Pope) Flight
Fayetteville, North Carolina

while most of what he did there remains classified, the CIA is slowly releasing papers and photos from those days. He is still 
active with the Nevada Civil Air Patrol and had just returned from a contract job flying a Hawker 800 out of Dubai as an 
Air Ambulance up into Afghanistan, over to Iraq and down to Djibouti. Along the way he has accumulated close to 26,000 
hours of time in just about everything Cessna, Beech and Piper make and the PC-6 Porter, DHC-6 Twin Otter, C-7, C-123K, 
DC-3, DC-4, DC-6, F4J, A1, C-130H, B-727 L-1011, A-300B, DC-10, B-777. After his presentation, several Daedalians 
remarked that Shadow’s career makes him a “national treasure.” (Source: Andrew Dembosky)

Our November meeting has turned into an annual luncheon held on Ft. Bragg the 
last few years. We’ve found that it allows many of our Ft. Bragg and Pope AFB active 
duty members the opportunity to make a meeting, and better yet bring a guest. Our 
program was presented by our Adjutant, Walt Dietrich, who spoke of his time in the 
Air Force drone program back in the early 70s at Davis-Monthan AFB flying the DC-
130A in the 11th Tactical Drone Squadron. 
The squadron had two DC-130s modified to 
carry and launch up to four AQM and BQM 
drones, three helicopters capable of mid-air 
recovery of the drones, and ground control 
vans. The two 1957 A-models were acquired 
from the Navy. Each had a normal comple-
ment of crewmembers in the cockpit, with 
four additional crewmembers in the back. 

Each C-130 had a fuel cross feed system to balance wings within structural weight 
limits before and after launch, plus was modified with an 1,800 gallon Benson fuel tank for longer range. Most of the pre-
sentation was new to all of us, so it made for an interesting discussion.

Since our November meeting, the flight is sad to announce we lost one of our most loyal and active members Brig. Gen. 
Bob Norman passed away unexpectedly on Dec. 1, 2017. He was our Vice Flight Captain for the past several years. Whether 
you called him a fellow general officer, fellow pilot, or fellow Daedalian, General Norman was a friend to us all. He was one 
of the main driving forces for the flight to get into the Daedalians Flying Training program. General Norman turned 83 the 
day before he passed away and would have been a Daedalian for 50 years on the 21st of December. We started a tradition in 
our flight when a member celebrates 50 years as a Daedalian we present them with a Daedalian coin. The coin was presented 
to his family at the memorial service. 

Our January 2018 meeting’s guest speaker was Kyle Snyder with The Institute 
for Transportation Research and Education (ITRE). ITRE is an institutional center 
located at NC State University. Despite not being a pilot or an aerospace engineer, he 
has developed a reputation for research leadership and comprehensive knowledge of 
the impacts of modern technology on the aviation transportation system. Since 2012 
he is considered “Mr. Drone” for the State of North Carolina. Kyle has focused on 
supporting the broad integration of unmanned aircraft systems (UAS or “drones”) 
into the national airspace for routine, commercial applications since 2000. In 2015 
he secured North Carolina State University’s position on the FAA’s UAS Center of 
Excellence, ASSURE Alliance, as the Command and Control research focus lead.  

Mr. Snyder spoke about his primary job working with industry, NCDOT Avia-
tion, other governmental organizations, and universities to help identify the problems 
of future drone development in integrating them and their use of airspace. He said the 
FAA’s #1 concern is controlling use of the airspace by identifying flying objects and 
communications and command and control with all flying objects, both drones and 
manned aircraft. He informed us about the many current economical and vital uses 
of drone technology from agriculture to enhance productive crop monitoring to sav-

Brig. Gen. Norman thanking Lt Gen. Kehoe for 
visiting our flight

Mr. Kyle Snyder & Col. Joe Fitzpatrick, USAF 
(Ret) Flight Captain
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ing lives by getting blood, serum, or defibrillators where needed--and many more uses. Mr. Snyder said he saw with future 
population growth Raleigh to Atlanta will be a “megatropolis” resulting in transportation grid lock. By that time cars may 
be replaced by aircraft or individual drone pods to transport people, food and other necessary commodities. His presentation 
gave us all a view into the future. (Source: Joe Fitzpatrick)

23rd (Dallas/Ft. Worth) Flight
Fort Worth, Texas

Mr. Bernard Suchocki recently spoke to 23rd Flight. He was an en-
gineer in NASA’s space program and trained astronauts in guidance and 
control procedures. Mr. Suchocki was also an active member of the mission 
control team during Apollo 13 and was directly involved in that mission’s 
recovery process. 

Apollo 13 was the seventh manned mission in the Apollo space program 
and the third intended to land on the Moon. The spacecraft was launched on 
April 11, 1970, at 1413 EST from the Kennedy Space Center in Florida, but 
the lunar landing was aborted after an oxygen tank exploded two days later. 
The explosioin crippled the service module upon which the command mod-
ule depended. This caused a critically low supply of oxygen and reduced 
electrical power generation, forcing the crew to use the lunar module for life 
support. Safe recovery of the craft and astronauts depended upon adjusting 
the trajectory to use the moon to sling the spacecraft back toward earth. A 
second course adjustment was required to enter the earth’s atmosphere at 
a specific angle. An angle too low would skip the spacecraft off the atmo-
sphere and back out into space, while too high of an angle would probably 
cause the craft to burn up during re-entry. Despite great hardship caused by 

limited power, loss of cabin heat, shortage of potable water, loss of oxygen, and the critical need for makeshift repairs to the 
carbon dioxide removal system, the crew safely returned to earth on April 17, 1970, six days after launch.  

The flight passed the far side of the moon at an altitude of 137 nautical miles above the lunar surface, and 248,655 miles 
from earth, a spaceflight record marking the farthest humans have ever traveled from Earth. The mission was commanded 
by James A. Lovell with John L. Swigert as command module pilot and Fred W. Haise as lunar module pilot. Swigert was 
a late replacement for the original command pilot Ken Mattingly, who was grounded by the flight surgeon after exposure to 
German measles. (Source: Bob Pavelko)

Mr. Bernie Suchocki, former NASA engineer, talks to 23rd 
Flight about the Apollo 13 mission he helped rescue. 

74th (Possum Town) Flight
Columbus, Mississippi

“What a pilot. What a warrior.” Those words, spoken by 
Col. Jim Prouty, USAF (Ret) were heard by the members 
of Possum Town Flight at their monthly meeting in January 
in the Daedalian room at the Columbus AFB Club. Colonel 
Prouty, a current T-38 sim instructor and the former wing 
commander at Columbus AFB, was the honored guest speaker 
and was speaking about WWII double ace Max Jucheim as he 
told tales of the greatness of our history. 

After welcoming our new members, catching up on flight 
business, and breaking bread together, long time Daedalian 
member Colonel Prouty told multiple stories about Capt. Ju-
cheim, other lords of the sky, and about his own experience 

World War II double ace Mr. Alwin Max Juchheim Jr., left, talks with Columbus 
AFB instructor Col. Jim Prouty, USAF (Ret).
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as a C-130 pilot during the Vietnam War. Colonel Prouty received 
a Distinguished Flying Cross for his heroics doing multiple as-
sault landings, combat insertions and extractions, dealing with 
airborne emergency procedures, and dodging enemy fire during 
a long sortie that was recently declassified. Colonel Prouty’s war 
stories reminded the young aviators in the room of the importance 
of being sharp and ready in your assigned aircraft and allowed the 
experienced members to relate to their own tales of heroism.

His stories of bravery, skill, and determination to get the mis-
sion done had all of the 74th Flight hanging on their seats. Over 
40 Daedalians, old and new, were in attendance. 

The 74th (Possum Town) Flight was privileged to host Maj. Gen. James P. Scanlan, Mobilization Assistant to the Com-
mander, Air Force Special Operations Command, Hurlburt Field, Florida, as its distinguished guest for the February meet-
ing. After the social in the Daedalian room in the club, the flight officers were pleased to update that we had gained 18 new 
members since our last meeting, and had seven new guests with us tonight interested in joining. General Scanlan then took 
the floor and began to address a packed house.

With little AFSOC presence on base, he spoke about the AFSOC wings worldwide and how they each brought a unique 
ability to “find, fix and finish high value targets. All anybody knows about AFSOC is gunships, but we do more, we do so 
much more,” General Scanlan explained about how AFSOC performs ISR, egress/exfil from places unreachable by tradi-
tional forces, and trains our allies in unconventional aircraft. He walked the members through each unclassified plane and 
its capabilities. 

He also talked about AFSOC’s most important asset, its people. General Scanlan highlighted three recent crews who 
received the Distinguished Flying Cross and told the story of how their bravery and skill saved the lives of other service 
members and accomplished the mission. 

After the distinguished guest speaker finished, he took Q&A for several minutes before the meeting was adjourned. 
Next month Possum Town flight will host Lt. Col. Poeppelman to brief the flight on Operation DEEP FREEZE. As is tradi-
tion, the evening concluded with a beautiful rendition of God Bless America by 1st Lt. Max Adler, 41st FTS. (Source: 1st Lt. 
Eric Dupre, USAF)

 Members listen intently to Colonel Prouty.

 Maj Gen Scanlan (center right) mentors Daedalians at the club.Maj Gen Scanlan addresses Possum Town Flight.

102nd (Ben T. Epps) Flight
Atlanta, Georgia

So, you don’t think a C-130 can turn inside an F-16?  Wrong Sky King lips! Explanation to follow. But first – “General 
Joe” kicked off the Ben T. Epps August meeting with standard flare – pledge, prayer, toasts and introductions for nearly 50 
members and guests. After lunch, the Flight enjoyed the CJRS – “Clint Johnson Raffle Show.” Clint, the raffle chairman 
for more than 10 years, makes this scholarship “feed” fun and entertaining. It’s always a pleasure to watch him move those 
tickets! With dessert forks empty, Bill Rial introduced the guest speaker.

For all you Viper drivers out there – the next time you go trying to pull lead for your “guns track” on the Hercules, you 
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might be in for a little surprise. If you had attended Flight 102’s 
August meeting, you would have seen charts and graphs showing 
“proof positive” how the mighty Herc’s turn radius is, in fact, in-
side the Viper’s. Granted, the Viper will get around the turn first, 
but that’s not the point. And the point is not for all you fighter 
jocks to start quoting Boyd or talking “max corner,” “G-loading,” 
etc. The point is how amazing it was to listen to Lockheed Mar-
tin’s chief C-130J test pilot Wayne Roberts talk about the remark-
able performance this latest and greatest C-130 has under its belt.

Wayne’s presentation made it clear – Lockheed Martin cer-
tainly did not leave anything on the table when it comes to the C-
130J’s performance and capability. It is truly amazing how much 
technology is incorporated in this machine and how that technol-
ogy enables not only amazing performance, but how it keeps the 
pilot’s situational awareness intact. Get this – it even has a “heads 
down display.” (Assuming both pilots are not “heads down” at 
the same time!) 

When you have a moment, type “C-130 Paris Airshow” into your search engine and enjoy Wayne’s performance. After 
you clean yourself up, type “Ford Tri-Motor Stunt Pilot” into the search window and see Wayne’s great-uncle Richard John-
son doing some amazing acrobatics in that big airplane. Guess it runs in the family! 

The October meeting will go down as one of the best seen to date for 
our flight. The flight reached out to its first scholarship award recipient, 
Capt. Rich Schanda, asking if he would come to Atlanta for a flight meet-
ing. Not only did Rich accept the invitation, he drove up from Moody AFB, 
Georgia, and gave one of the most interesting presentations the flight has 
heard in years. Rich’s presentation was about the mission he has been flying 
since finishing UPT – Combat Search and Rescue. It was amazing to learn 
what all Rich has accomplished in the Air Force since that day he received 
our scholarship.  He is already on his third operational assignment since 
pilot training, with several down range combat deployments under his belt. 
Hearing about these deployments, the types of missions he was tasked with 
under the combat rescue umbrella, and learning the capabilities of the HH60 
Blackhawk was amazing. Captain Schanda also helped raffle chairman Clint 
Johnson collect dollars for future scholarship awards. Flight 102 members 
are still talking about how much they enjoyed, not only Rich’s talk, but the 
satisfaction they had seeing the flight’s first scholarship recipient from eight 
years ago. Awesome!

As advertised, the Flight 102 Annual 
Christmas event turned out fantastic. Over 
70 members and guests enjoyed a fantas-
tic champagne brunch, beautiful Christmas 
music by the Dickens quartet, and great 
fellowship. No business, no speeches, no 
dancing. Flight Chaplain Dale “Boots” 
Hill opened the event with a prayer, and 
then it was fighting over the wonderful 
food buffet. The best entertainment of 
the entire event was watching the “Clint 
& Monty Raffle Show.” As has become a 
standard for our annual Christmas events, 
raffle chairman Clint Johnson and his wife 
Monty make the raffle event most enter-
taining…and rewarding to our scholarship 
fund. The flight should consider getting 

Lt. Gen. Joe Redden, USAF (Ret) and CAPT Wayne Roberts, USNR (Ret)

102nd Flight’s first scholarship recipient, Cadet Rich Schanda 
and Col. Bill Rial, USAF (Ret).

Captain Schanda talks about his CSAR 
experience.

Now-Captain Schanda is thanked by Lt. Gen. Joe Redden, 
USAF (Ret).
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On Wednesday, Feb. 28, we were honored to welcome our very own, Maj. Gen. Sam 
Barrett, Headquarters Air Mobility Command (HQ AMC) Director of Operations, Strategic 
Deterrence and Nuclear Integration (AMC A3/10) here at Scott. General Barrett gave the 
flight a wonderful presentation in honor of his dad’s, Col. Sam C. Barrett, USAF (Ret), flying 

career.  General Barrett’s 
dad flew with the 602nd 
Fighter Squadron (Com-
mando) in Vietnam flying 
A-1 Skyraiders (call sign 
“Firefly”). The entire 
flight was impressed with 
General Barrett’s presen-
tation. John Almind

26th (Gateway) Flight
Scott AFB, Illinois

Monty to all our meetings - with her help, she and Clint raised $730 for the flight scholarship fund.  FANTASTIC!  A huge 
salute to Clint & Monty!

Visit Ben T. Epps Flight 102’s page on Apollo and keep up with all the activities these Atlanta Daedalians muster up. 
Their standard meeting dates are the third Tuesday of each even month. They do this so fellow Daedalians traveling though 
the Atlanta area might drop in for a visit. Try it sometime; you’ll be glad you did. (Source: Col. Bill Rial, USAF (Ret))

General Barrett shares memories of his father, Col. Sam Barrett, to 26th Flight.

General Barrett is thanked by Flight 
Captain, Col. John Almind, USAF 

(Ret).

8th (Kitty Hawk) Flight
Goldsboro, North Carolina

Our November meeting was a two-part talk by the 4th Fighter Wing Vice Command-
er, Col. Brian Armstrong. Colonel Armstrong gave a rundown of what was happening on 
the base. He went over all the various construction projects and all the significant events 
that have happened over the past 18 months. On the second part of his talk, Colonel 
Armstrong told some exciting war stories of his participation in Operation IRAQI FREE-
DOM and then how the 494th Fighter Squadron “Panthers” flipped to the war in Koso-
vo and Serbia. It was indeed 
a privilege to get the scoop 
about SA-2s and SA-3s being 
fired on the F-15Es and the 
many AGM-130 air-to-ground 
missiles he and the Panthers 
launched against enemy infra-
structure.  

As part of the 75th anni-
versary of the Fourth Fighter 
Group, Kitty Hawk Flight was 

able to donate a six-foot black granite monument to the 4th Fight-
er Wing that was an honor roll of the storied 4th Fighter Group 
(WWII) /Fighter Interceptor Wing (Korea)/4th Fighter Wing (Viet-
nam and South West Asia) Aces/POWs/MIA/KIA and a list of all 
the group and wing commanders from 1942-present. The monu-
ment was dedicated by the 4th FW Commander, Col. Christopher 
S. Sage on 11 November 2017. (Source: Lt. Col. Bill Allgaier, USAF (Ret))

Colonel Armstrong receives a thank you tie 
from Lt. Col. Jack Parker, USAF (Ret), and 

the Kitty Hawk Daedalians.

8th Flight donated this black granite monument in honor of the 75th 
anniversary of the 4th Fighter Group.

FLIGHTLINE
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When Everything Went Wrong
A Marine Pilot’s Astonishing Story

Submitted by Col. Leon Tuttle, USAF (Ret)

“Jud, you’re on fire, get out of 
there!”

Needless to say that startling com-
mand got my attention.  As you will 
read in this report, this was just the be-
ginning of my problems.

It had all started in the brilliant sun-
light 20,000 feet above the Pacific 
Ocean as I nudged my F-8 Crusader 
jet into position behind the lumbering, 
deep-bellied refueling plane. After a 
moment of jockeying for position, I 
made the connection and matched my 
speed to that of the slowpoke tanker. 
I made the graceful task of plugging 
into the trailing fuel conduit so they 
could pump fuel into my tanks.

This in-flight refueling process was 
necessary, and routine, because the 
F-8 could not hold enough fuel to fly 
from California to Hawaii. This rou-
tine mission was labeled “Trans-Pac,” 
meaning Flying Airplanes across the 
Pacific. This had been going on for 
years.

Soon, after plugging-in to the tanker, 
my fuel gauges stirred, showing that 
all was well. In my cockpit, I was re-
laxed and confident. As I was looking 
around, I was struck for an instant by 
the eeriness of the scene: here I was, 
attached, like an unwanted child, by 
an umbilicus to a gargantuan mother 
who was fleeing across the sky at 200 
knots as though from some unnamed 
danger. Far below us was a broken 
layer of clouds that filtered the sun 
glare over the Pacific.

In my earphones, I heard Maj. Van 
Campen, our flight leader, chatting 
with Maj. D.K. Tooker who was on 
a Navy destroyer down below. Major 
Tooker had ejected from his aircraft, 
the day before, in this same area, when 
his Crusader flamed out mysteriously 
during the same type of refueling ex-
ercise.

At that time no one knew why his 
aircraft had flamed out. We all sup-
posed it had been some freak accident 
that sometimes happens with no expla-

nation.  One thing we knew for sure, it 
was not pilot error. This accident had 
to be some kind of mechanical mal-
function, but what? Our squadron had 
a perfect safety record and was very 
disturbed because of the loss of an air-
plane the day before.

“Eleven minutes to mandatory dis-
connect point,” the tanker commander 
said.

I checked my fuel gages again, ev-
erything appeared normal.

My thoughts were, “In a few hours 
I knew we’d all be having dinner at 
the Kaneohe Officers Club on Oahu, 
Hawaii. Then after a short rest, we’d 
continue our 6,000-mile trek to Atsu-
gi, Japan, via Midway and Wake Is-
land.” Our whole outfit - Marine All 
Weather Fighter Squadron 323 - was 
being transferred to the Far East for a 
one-year period of operations.

“Nine minutes to mandatory discon-
nect.”

My fuel gages indicated that the 
tanks were almost full. I noticed that 
my throttle lever was sticking a little. 
That was unusual, because the friction 
lock was holding it in place and was 
loose enough.  It grew tighter as I tried 
to manipulate it gently.

Then - thud!  I heard the crack of an 
explosion.

I could see the rpm gauge unwind-
ing and the tailpipe temperature drop-
ping. The aircraft had lost power – the 
engine had quit running – this is a 
flame-out!

I punched the mike button, and said, 
“This is Jud.  I’ve got a flame-out!”

Unfortunately, my radio was already 
dead; I was neither sending nor receiv-
ing anything via my radio.

I quickly disconnected from the 
tanker and nosed the aircraft over, into 
a shallow dive, to pick up some fly-
ing speed to help re-start the engine. I 
needed a few seconds to think.

I yanked the handle that extended 
the air-driven emergency generator, 
called the Ram Air Turbine (RAT), 

into the slipstream, hoping to get igni-
tion for an air start. The igniters clicked 
gamely, and the rpm indicator started 
to climb slowly, as did the tailpipe 
temperature. This was a positive in-
dication that a re-start was beginning. 
For one tantalizing moment I thought 
everything would be all right. But the 
rpm indicator hung uncertainly at 30 
percent of capacity and refused to go 
any faster. This is not nearly enough 
power to maintain flight.

The fire warning light (pilots call 
it the panic light) blinked on. This is 
not a good sign. And to make matters 
worse, jet fuel poured over the canopy 
like water from a bucket. At the same 
instant, my radio came back on, pow-
ered by the emergency generator, and 
a great babble of voices burst through 
my earphones.

“Jud, you’re on fire, get out of 
there!”

Fuel was pouring out of my aircraft; 
from the tailpipe; from the intake duct; 
from under the wings, and igniting be-
hind me in a great awesome trail of 
fire.

The suddenness of the disaster over-
whelmed me, and I thought: “This 
can’t be happening to me!”

The voices in my ears kept urging 
me to fire the ejection seat and aban-
don my aircraft.

I pressed my mike button and told 
the flight leader, “I’m getting out!”

I took my hands off the flight con-
trols and reached above my head for 
the canvas curtain that would start the 
ejection sequence. I pulled it down 
hard over my face and waited for the 
tremendous kick in the pants, which 
would send me rocketing upward, free 
of the aircraft.

Nothing happened! The canopy, 
which was designed to jettison in the 
first part of the ejection sequence did 
not move. It was still in place and so 
was I.

My surprise lasted only a second. 
Then I reached down between my 
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knees for the alternate ejection-firing 
handle, and gave it a vigorous pull. 
Again, nothing happened. This was 
very surprising. Both, the primary, and 
the secondary ejection procedures had 
failed and I was trapped in the cockpit 
of the burning aircraft.

The plane was now in a steep 60-de-
gree dive. For the first time, I felt pan-
ic softening the edges of my determi-
nation. I knew that I had to do some-
thing or I was going to die in this sick 
airplane. There was no way out of it. 
With great effort, I pulled my thoughts 
together and tried to imagine some so-
lution.

A voice in my earphones was shout-
ing: “Ditch the plane! Ditch it in the 
ocean!”

It must have come from the tanker 
skipper or one of the destroyer com-
manders down below, because every 
jet pilot knows you can’t ditch a jet 
and survive. The plane would hit the 
water at a very high speed, flip over 
and sink like a stone and they usually 
explode on impact.

I grabbed the control stick and lev-
eled the aircraft. Then I yanked the al-
ternate handle again in an attempt to 
fire the canopy and start the ejection 
sequence, but still nothing happened. 
That left me with only one imaginable 
way out, which was to jettison the 
canopy manually and try to jump from 
the aircraft without aid of the ejection 
seat.

Was such a thing possible? I was not 
aware of any Crusader pilot who had 
ever used this World War II tactic to 
get out of a fast flying jet. I had been 
told that this procedure, of bailing out 
of a jet, was almost impossible. Yes, 
the pilot may get out of the airplane 
but the massive 20-foot high tail sec-
tion is almost certain to strike the pi-
lot’s body and kill him before he falls 
free of the aircraft.  My desperation 
was growing, and any scheme that of-
fered a shred of success seemed better 
than riding that aircraft into the sea, 
which would surely be fatal.

I disconnected the canopy by hand, 
and with a great whoosh it disappeared 
from over my head never to be seen 
again. Before trying to get out of my 

confined quarters, I trimmed the air-
craft to fly in a kind of sidelong skid: 
nose high and with the tail swung 
around slightly to the right.

Then I stood up in the seat and put 
both arms in front of my face. I was 
sucked out harshly from the airplane. I 
cringed as I tumbled outside the bird, 
expecting the tail to cut me in half, but 
thank goodness, that never happened! 

In an instant I knew I was out of 
there and uninjured.

I waited . . . and waited . . . until 
my body, hurtling through space, with 
the 225 knots of momentum started to 
decelerate. I pulled the D-ring on my 
parachute, which is the manual way to 
open the chute if the ejection seat does 
not work automatically. I braced my-
self for the opening shock. I heard a 
loud pop above me, but I was still fall-
ing very fast. As I looked up I saw that 
the small pi-
lot chute had 
deployed. 
(This small 
chute is de-
signed to 
keep the pilot from tumbling until 
the main chute opens.) But, I also 
noticed a sight that made me shiver 
with disbelief and horror! The main, 
24-foot parachute was just flapping in 
the breeze and was tangled in its own 
shroud lines. It hadn’t opened! I could 
see the white folds neatly arranged, 
fluttering feebly in the air.

“This is very serious,” I thought.
Frantically, I shook the risers in an 

attempt to balloon the chute and help 
it open. It didn’t work. I pulled the 
bundle down toward me and wrestled 
with the shroud lines, trying my best 
to get the chute to open. The parachute 
remained closed. All the while I am 
falling like a rock toward the ocean.

I looked down hurriedly.  There 
was still plenty of altitude remain-
ing. I quickly developed a frustrat-
ing and sickening feeling.  I wanted 
everything to halt while I collected 
my thoughts, but my fall seemed to 
accelerate.  I noticed a ring of turbu-
lence in the ocean. It looked like a big 
stone had been thrown in the water. It 
had white froth at its center; I finally 

realized this is where my plane had 
crashed in the ocean.

“Would I be next to crash?” were 
my thoughts!

Again, I shook the parachute ris-
ers and shroud lines, but the rushing 
air was holding my chute tightly in a 
bundle. I began to realize that I had 
done all I could reasonably do to open 
the chute and it was not going to open. 
I was just along for a brutal ride that 
may kill or severely injure me.

I descended rapidly through the low 
clouds. Now there was only clear sky 
between me and the ocean. This may 
be my last view of the living. I have 
no recollection of positioning myself 
properly or even bracing for the im-
pact... In fact, I don’t remember hit-
ting the water at all. At one instant I 
was falling very fast toward the ocean. 
The next thing I remember is hearing 

a shrill, 
high-
pitched 
whistle 
that hurt 
my ears.

Suddenly, I was very cold. In that 
eerie half-world of consciousness, I 
thought, “Am I alive?” I finally decid-
ed, and not all at once, “Yes, I think I 
am . . . I am alive!”

The water helped clear my senses. 
But as I bounced around in the wa-
ter I began coughing and retching. 
The Mae West around my waist had 
inflated. I concluded that the shrill 
whistling sound that I had heard was 
the gas leaving the CO2 cylinders as it 
was filling the life vest.

A sense of urgency gripped me, as 
though there were some task I ought to 
be performing. Then it dawned on me 
what it was. The parachute was tug-
ging at me from under the water. It had 
finally billowed out (much too late) 
like some Brobdingnagian Portuguese 
man-of-war. I tried reaching down for 
my hunting knife located in the knee 
pocket of my flight suit. I had to cut 
the shroud lines of the chute before it 
pulled me under for good.

This is when I first discovered that 
I was injured severely. The pain was 
excruciating. Was my back broken? I 

“Don’t touch my legs!  
Don’t touch my legs!” I 

screamed.
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tried to arch it slightly and felt the pain 
again. I tried moving my feet, but that 
too was impossible. They were immo-
bile, and I could feel the bones in them 
grating against each other.

There was no chance of getting that 
hunting knife, but I had another, small-
er one in the upper torso of my flight 
suit. With difficulty, I extracted it and 
began slashing feebly at the spaghetti-
like shroud line mess surrounding me.

Once free of the parachute, I began a 
tentative search for the survival pack. 
It contained a one-man life raft, some 
canned water, food, fishing gear, and 
dye markers. The dye markers colored 
the water around the pilot to aid the 
rescue team in finding a downed air-
man. All of this survival equipment 
should have been strapped to my hips. 
It was not there. It had been ripped 
away from my body upon impact with 
the water.

“How long would the Mae West sus-
tain me?” I wondered.

I wasn’t sure, but I knew I needed 
help fast. The salt water that I had 
swallowed felt like an enormous rock 
in the pit of my gut. But worst of all, 
here I was, completely alone, 600 miles 
from shore, lolling in the deep troughs 
and crests of the Pacific Ocean. And 
my Crusader aircraft, upon which had 
been lavished such affectionate atten-
tion, was sinking thousands of feet to 
the bottom of the ocean.

At that moment, I was struck by the 
incredible series of coincidences that 
had just befallen me. I knew that my 
misfortune had been a one-in-a-mil-
lion occurrence. In review, I noted that 
the explosion aloft should not have 
happened. The ejection mechanism 
should have worked. The parachute 
should have opened. None of these 
incidents should have happened. I had 
just experienced three major catastro-
phes in one flight. My squadron had a 
perfect safety record. “Why was all of 
this happening?” was my thinking.

In about 10 minutes I heard the drone 
of a propeller-driven plane. The pot-
bellied, four-engine tanker came into 
view, flying very low. They dropped 
several green dye markers near me, 
and some smoke flares a short distance 

from my position. They circled over-
head and dropped an inflated life raft 
about 50 yards from me.

I was so pleased and tried to swim 
toward the raft. When I took two 
strokes, I all most blacked out due to 
the intense pain in my body. The tank-
er circled again and dropped another 
raft closer to me, but there was no way 
for me to get to it, or in it, in my con-
dition.

The water seemed to be getting cold-
er, and a chill gripped me. I looked at 
my watch, but the so-called unbreak-
able crystal was shattered and the 
hands torn away. I tried to relax and 
surrender to the Pacific Ocean swells. 
I could almost have enjoyed being 
buoyed up to the crest of one swell 
and gently sliding into the trough of 
the next, but I was in such excruci-
ating pain. I remembered the words 
W.C. Fields had chosen for his epi-
taph: “On the whole, I’d rather be in 
Philadelphia.”

In about an hour, a Coast Guard am-
phibian plane flew over and circled 
me as though deciding whether or not 
to land. But the seas were high and I 
knew he couldn’t make it.  He came 
in very low and dropped another raft; 
this one had a 200-foot lanyard at-
tached to it. The end of the lanyard 
landed barely ten feet from me. I pad-
dled gently backward using only my 
arms. I caught hold of it and pulled the 
raft to me.  Even before trying, I knew 
I couldn’t crawl into the raft due to my 
physical condition. I was able to get a 
good grip on its side and hold on. This 
gave me a little security.

The Coast Guard amphibian gained 
altitude and flew off. (I learned later 
that he headed for a squadron of mine-
sweepers that was returning to the 
United States from a tour of the West-
ern Pacific. He was unable to tune to 
their radio frequency for communica-
tions.  But this ingenious pilot lowered 
a wire from his aircraft and dragged it 
across the bow of the minesweeper, the 
USS Embattle. The minesweeper cap-
tain understood the plea, and veered 
off at top speed in my direction.)

I was fully conscious during the two 
and a half hours it took the ship to 

reach me. I spotted the minesweeper 
while teetering at the crest of a wave. 
Soon, its great bow was pushing in 
toward me and I could see sailors in 
orange lifejackets crowding its life-
lines. A bearded man in a black rubber 
suit jumped into the water and swam 
to me.

“Are you hurt?” he asked.
“Yes,” I said. “My legs and back.”
I was now very cold and worried 

about the growing numbness in my 
legs. Perhaps the imminence of res-
cue made me light-headed, for I only 
vaguely remember being hoisted 
aboard the ship. I was laid out on the 
ship’s deck as they cut away my flight 
suit.

“Don’t touch my legs!  Don’t touch 
my legs!” I screamed.

I don’t remember it. Somebody gave 
me a shot of morphine and this erased 
part of my extreme pain.

An hour or so later a man was bend-
ing over me and asking questions. (It 
was a doctor who had been high-lined 
over from the USS Los Angeles, a 
cruiser that had been operating in the 
area.)

He said, “You have a long scar on 
your abdomen. How did it get there?”

I told him about a serious auto ac-
cident I’d had four years earlier in 
Texas, and that my spleen had been 
removed at that time.

He grunted, and asked more ques-
tions while he continued examining 
me.  Then he said, “You and I are go-
ing to take a little trip over to the USS 
Los Angeles; it’s steaming alongside.”

Somehow they got me into a wire 
stretcher, and hauled me, dangling and 
dipping, across the watery interval be-
tween the Embattle and the cruiser.

In the Los Angeles’s sickbay, they 
gave me another shot of morphine, 
thank God, and started thrusting all 
sorts of hoses into my body.  I could 
tell from all the activity, and from the 
intense, hushed voices, that they were 
very worried about my condition.

My body temperature was down to 
94 degrees; my intestines and kidneys 
were in shock. The doctors never left 
my side during the night. They took 
my blood pressure every 15 minutes. 
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I was unable to sleep. Finally, I threw-
up about a quart or more of seawater. 
After this my nausea was relieved a 
bit.

By listening to the medical team, 
who was working on me, I was able 
to piece together the nature of my in-
juries. This is what I heard them say-
ing. My left ankle was broken in five 
places. My right ankle was broken in 
three places. A tendon in my left foot 
was cut. My right pelvis was fractured. 
My number 7 vertebra was fractured. 
My left lung had partially collapsed. 
There were many cuts and bruises all 
over my face and body, and, my in-
testines and kidneys had been shaken 
into complete inactivity.

The next morning Dr. Valentine 
Rhodes told me that the Los Angeles 
was steaming at flank speed to a ren-
dezvous with a helicopter 100 miles 
from Long Beach, California.

At 3:30 that afternoon, I was hoisted 
into the belly of a Marine helicop-
ter from the USS Los Angeles’s fan-
tail, and we whirred off to a hospital 
ship, the USS Haven, docked in Long 

Beach, California.
Once aboard the Haven, doctors 

came at me from all sides with more 
needles, tubes, and X-ray machines. 
Their reaction to my condition was so 
much more optimistic than I had ex-
pected. I finally broke down and let go 
a few tears of relief, exhaustion, and 
thanks to all hands and God.

Within a few months I was all sys-
tems go again. My ankles were put 
back in place with the help of steel 
pins. The partially collapsed left lung 
re-inflated and my kidneys and intes-
tines were working again without the 
need of prodding.

The Marine Corps officials discov-
ered the cause of my flame-out, and 
that of Major Tooker, the day before, 
was the failure of an automatic cut-off 
switch in the refueling system.  The 
aircraft’s main fuel tank was made of 
heavy reinforced rubber. When the 
cut-off switch failed, this allowed the 
tank to overfill and it burst like a bal-
loon. This then caused the fire and 
flameout. We will never know why the 
ejection seat failed to work since it is 

in the bottom of the ocean. The para-
chute failure is a mystery also. Like 
they say, “Some days you are the dog 
and others you are the fire-plug.”

Do I feel lucky? That word doesn’t 
even begin to describe my feelings.  To 
survive a 15,000-foot fall with an un-
opened chute is a fair enough feat. My 
mind keeps running back to something 
Dr. Rhodes told me in the sickbay of 
the Los Angeles during those grim and 
desperate hours.

He said that if I had had a spleen, it 
almost certainly would have ruptured 
when I hit the water, and I would have 
bled to death. Of the 25 pilots in our 
squadron, I am the only one without a 
spleen. It gives me something to think 
about.  Maybe it does you as well.

[Author’s Note: Amazingly, Cliff 
Judkins not only survived this ordeal 
but he also returned to flight status. 
He was flying the F-8 Crusader again 
within six months after the accident. 
After leaving the Marine Corps he was 
hired as a pilot with Delta Airlines 
and retired as a Captain from that po-
sition.] u

How well do you know Hap Arnold?
Visit our newly updated Virtual Flight page on our website, which features facts and photos about Gen. Henry H. “Hap” 

Arnold. The namesake of the Daedalian Hap Arnold Flight #30 in Riverside, California, was Founder Member 2182. 
Watch a TV documentary about Hap from the 1950s, take a trivia quiz, discover books written about the Air Force’s only 

five-star general, and much more.
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The following contributors have given donations which raised them to the next level. A complete list of Eagle Wing donors may be 
found on the Daedalian website.
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Col. Gardner E. Rogers, USAF (Ret)
Col. William H. C. Schell, Jr., USAF 

Lt. Col. Mark C. Weston, USAFR (Ret)
Lt.C Charles H. Wimberly, USA (Ret)

Lt. Col. Ernest V. Woollard, USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. Henry B. Young II, USAF (Ret)

Col. James W. Alexander, USAF (Ret)
Col. Albert A. Allenback, USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. Jeffrey Todd Allison, USAF 

Lt. Col. David M. Bachler, USAF (Ret)
Col. Floyd A. Badsky, USAF (Ret)

Col. James Michael Carlin, USAF (Ret)
Gen. Michael P. C. Carns, USAF (Ret)
Col. David I. Casperson, USAF (Ret)

Col. Barry D. Crane, USAF (Ret)
CAPT Mike Denkler, USN (Ret)

Lt. Col. Thomas Alan Dent, USAF 
Maj. Gen. Edward R. Ellis, USAF (Ret)
Gen. Howell M. Estes III, USAF (Ret)

Col. William E. Evans, USAF (Ret)
Col. Michael J. Fortanas, USAFR (Ret)

Col. Roger T. Giles, USAF (Ret)
Maj. Gen. Walter D. Givhan, USAF 

Col. Edwin A. Graeter Jr., USAF (Ret)
Col. Allan R. Guarino, USAF (Ret)

Lt. Col. Frederick B. Guerrina, USAF (Ret)
Maj. Kevin T. Hayes, USAF (Ret)

Lt. Gen. James D. Hughes, USAF (Ret)

Col. Howard J. Lewis, USAF (Ret)
Col. Frederick Gordon Maxson, USAF (Ret)

Lt. Col. Newell D. Moy, USAF (Ret)
Col. John A. Parrish Jr., USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. James E. Perrin, USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. William E. Pitts, USAF (Ret)

Col. John W. Roe, USAF 
Col. Jack N. Sanders Jr., USAF (Ret)

Col. Richard M. Sayers Jr., USAF (Ret)
Col. Dr. Ennio Steve Senia, USAF (Ret)

Capt. Cullen H. Shiffrin, USAF 
Lt. Col. Stephen D. Sicking, USAF 
Col. Leland F. Small, USAF (Ret)
CAPT Thomas W. Sparks, USCG 

RADM Jeremy D. Taylor, USN (Ret)
Lt. Col. Thomas M. Thedford, USAF (Ret)

Col. Robert J. Thorpe, USAF (Ret)
Col. Ross P. Van Lerberghe, USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. Billy M. Washam, USAF (Ret)

Col. Michelle F. Yarborough, USA 
Maj. Benjamin R. Yosfan, USAF 

Capt. James A. Young, USAF 

THE EAGLE WING

The Daedalian Foundation is grateful for all our donors who contribute to this worthy cause which seeks to inspire tomorrow’s military aviators.
$20,000+ Ace of Aces -- $15,000+ Triple Ace -- $10,000+ Double Ace -- $5,000+ Ace

 $2,000+ Wing Commander Exemplar -- $1,000+ Wing Commander -- $750+ Squadron Commander -- $500+ Flight Leader -- $250+ Element Leader -- $100+ Pilot
Mail gift to: The Daedalian Foundation, ATTN: Eagle Wing, PO Box 249, Randolph AFB, Texas, 78150-0249. Make checks payable to “The Daedalian Foundation.”

Maj. Gen. Kurt B. Anderson, USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. Lennart H. Bjerken, USAF (Ret)
Col. Kenneth D. Cameron, USMC (Ret)

Col. Donald L. Curtis, USAF (Ret)
Maj. Mark L. Dieckmann, USAF (Ret)

Col. Stan T. Duvall, USAF 
Col. David D. Dyche, USAF (Ret)

Col. John G. Forrest Jr., USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. Robert J. Harcrow, USAF (Ret)

Col. John S Howard, USAF (Ret)
Maj. Gen. Edward R. Jayne II, ANG (Ret)

Col. Norman B. Kamhoot, USAF (Ret)
Col. H. John Markulis, USAF (Ret)

Lt. Col. Stephen J. Miller, USAF (Ret)
Col. Dennis E. Newhouse, USAF (Ret)
CAPT Giles R. Norrington, USN (Ret)
Maj. Gen. Harry D. Polumbo, USAF 

Lt. Col. Richard L. Rasmussen, USAF (Ret)
Col. Henry M. Reed III, USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. Peter J. Ruppert, USAF (Ret)

Lt. Gen. Eugene D. Santarelli, USAF (Ret)
Lt. Col. James F. Wooddell, USAFR (Ret)

FLIGHT LEADER

ELEMENT LEADER

PILOT
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Maj Mike Ellis’ article “Pro-
found Impact: An Airdrop in 

Afghanistan” (Daedalus Flyer Winter 
2018) on his experiences with the low-
altitude airdrops brought back memo-
ries of my active duty days. I flew in 
the C-130 and, before that the KB-50 
tanker, supporting the airborne and the 
rest of the service. The pride of our 
accomplishments and the impact we 
had on mission completion has stayed 
with me all these years.

I graduated pilot training at Reese 
AFB, Texas, in August 1961 and was 
assigned to the 622nd Air Refueling 
Squadron (AREFS) at England AFB, 
Louisiana. The unit was part of the 
4505 AREFW at Langley AFB, Vir-
ginia, with two squadrons there and 
one at Biggs AFB, Texas, along with 
the 622nd. We were the only Tactical 
Air Command tankers stateside with 
“probe & drogue” capability to support 
all the fighter air refueling missions 
of the Century Series fighter aircraft. 
Two additional squadrons made up the 
worldwide KB-50 fleet: one squadron 
at Yakota, Japan, supported PACAF 
and another in England supported the 
European theater and NATO.

Two refueling missions really stand 
out in my mind with great satisfaction. 
The first took place while supporting 
the Cuban Crisis off the coast of Cuba 
in 1962. My crew was at a refueling 
station just north of Cuba orbiting at 
flight level (FL) 240 when we heard 
a “MAY-DAY” call on Guard channel 
from one of the F-101 recon birds sent 
in to take pictures of the Russian mis-
sile emplacements. He had taken hits 

from flack and was rapidly losing fuel 
and was calling for a tanker. We vec-
tored him in as we descended to him, 
he hooked up and we started pumping 
gas. My reel operator said the receiver 
was losing it overboard through his 
ruptured tanks as fast as we trans-
ferred it. We got clearance to take him 
to Homestead AFB, Florida, about 
90 miles away, pumping fuel all the 
way. Tower gave us clearance to stay 
hooked up all the way down final ap-
proach. He disconnected over the end 
of the runway at about 100 feet alti-
tude. We conducted a missed approach 
and he landed without incident.

A refueling mission over the North 
Atlantic a year or so later is the other 
incident I feel good about. We were 
number two in a two-ship formation 
out of Bermuda tasked to refuel four 
F-105 Thunderchiefs traveling from 
the states to Europe for NATO support. 
Refueling was scheduled at dawn west 
of Ocean Station Echo at FL 220, with 
a drop-off point 100 miles west of the 
ship. We flew wing tip trail formation 
during our refueling missions. On this 
mission, we were in the soup at altitude 
all the way and as lead began vector-
ing the receivers in, all I saw was his 
white beacon. I requested permission 
to break formation and descended to 
locate a hole in the clouds so we could 
hook-up. As I passed FL 190 we broke 
into a 2,000-foot clear area, which I 
called to lead who then turned over 
the mission to me. We descended the 
fighters, hooked two up to give them 
enough fuel to get to lead just break-
ing out about two miles in front of us. 
Our two receivers then hooked up and 

filled up. All this maneuvering sent the 
group an additional 100 miles east of 
where the refueling point should have 
been. In addition to the cloudy weath-
er, the winds were double what they 
were forecast to be and if we could 
not have refueled those four fighters, 
they would not have had enough fuel 
to abort to any island base and would 
have landed in the ocean.

Now back to Major Ellis and his 
LCLA airdrop system. Back in 1964, 
I was stationed at Lockbourne AFB, 
Ohio, with the 41st TAS/317th TAW 
in C-130As. We used to practice a 
container drop system very similar 
to what Mike described. It was called 
the Parachute Low-Altitude Delivery 
System or PLADS. It too was used to 
deliver a small number of bundles and 
was very low-tech. The copilot man-
aged the drop with a grease pencil 
marking on the low front window on 
his side of the cockpit. The drop was 
from 200 feet above the ground. The 
copilot directed the pilot with heading 
changes, etc. and when the grease pen-
cil marking crossed the desired target, 
he switched on the green droplight 
and the loadmaster released the bun-
dles. Training sounded the same for all 
crew members and during the drop the 
whole crew functioned as a unit.

One other mission, this in C-130s, 
that I still vividly remember took 
place over Laos in 1966. I won’t go 
into it other than to say that our crew 
is probably the only C-130 crew to be 
bombed by Buff and lived to tell about 
it!

THE BEST FLYING IN THE WORLD
By Lt. Col. Albert F. Moller, USAF (Ret)

Garden State Flight 43, JBMDL, New Jersey

Do you have an experience you want to share with fellow Daedalians? Send it to com-
munication@daedalians.org and we may include it in an upcoming issue of the Flyer. You 
can also submit articles, anecdotes, announcements or comments via the Airpower Blog 
and the Aviator. 
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MEMBERS: Flight e-mail addresses are shown here by geographic area. Look for a flight near you and sign up. Flights are where the action is!

FLIGHTS: Please check your e-mail address as listed. Send changes to: Daedalian Foundation, P.O. Box 249, JBSA-Randolph, TX 78150-0249, or telephone 
(210) 945-2111 or E-MAIL: membership@daedalians.org. 

ADDRESSES

4th (NAT’L CAPITAL) 
15th (MINUTEMAN) 
42nd (FIRST STATE) 
43rd (GARDEN STATE) 
53rd (GRANITE STATE)

1st (FOUNDERS)
6th (SPACE)
8th (KITTY HAWK)
21st (SHANGRI-LA)
25th (SUNCOAST)
34th (S. P. LANGLEY)
39th (EAGLE)
40th (HURRICANE)
48th (HARLEY H. POPE)
58th (GATOR)
61st (BUD DAY)
70th (PALMETTO)
74th (POSSUM TOWN)
77th (E. W. SPRINGS)
89th (PELICAN)
100th(SILVER WINGS)
102nd (BEN T. EPPS) 

11th (FALCON)
18th (MILE HIGH)
20th (BEN EIELSON)
22nd (CASCADE)
32nd (PIONEER)
41st (INLAND EMPIRE)
54th (FORT WARREN)
93rd (GUNFIGHTER)
99th (BIG SKY)
121st (JOE FOSS 
 SKYHAWKS)

5th (GOLDEN GATE)
7th (HAL GEORGE)
12th (OLD PUEBLO)
13th (SAN DIEGO)
17th (ATOMIC)
24th (MG FRANKLIN
 A. NICHOLS)
27th (SIERRA)
30th (HAP ARNOLD)
37th (YOSEMITE)

jonlmartinson@cs.com....................................................................Ft. Myer, VA
cbhma@me.com.............................................................................Belmont, MA
robert.drye.2@us.af.mil.....................................................................Dover, DE
c/o Dan Todd, 21 Northumberland Dr......................Eastampton, NJ 08060-3297
curtislg@fairpoint.net ..............................................................Portsmouth, NH

foundersflight@gmail.com.....................................................Montgomery, AL
garyb47@garrettc.com.............................................................Cocoa Beach, FL
PO Box 10001......................................................................Goldsboro, NC 27532
mdenkler31@gmail.com..............................................................Pensacola, FL
suncoastdaedalians@gmail.com.......................................................Tampa, FL
P O Box 65796...................................................................Langley AFB, VA 23665 
atjewell@mindspring.com.................................................. Warner Robins, GA
jfoster@flygpt.com.............................................................................Biloxi, MS
harleyhpopeflight48@gmail.com.............................................Fayetteville, NC
timothyaoliver@bellsouth.net; mohairr@bellsouth.net...........Lake Park, GA
redunbar@cox.net..............................................................Ft. Walton Beach, FL
70thflt@gmail.com............................................................................Sumter, SC
danny.montplaisir@gmail.com..................................................Columbus, MS
droach@sc.rr.com......................................................................Myrtle Beach, SC
skip.sanders@us.af.mil............................................................Panama City, FL
silverwingsflight100@gmail.com...............................................Enterprise, AL
wrightbj@bellsouth.net.............................................................Woodstock, GA

falconflight11@gmail.com................................................Colorado Spring, CO
wwise364@comcast.net; jeffroy46@comcast.net...........................Aurora, CO
goodellwf@comcast.net..............................................................North Pole, AK
cascadeflight@gmail.com...............................................................Tacoma, WA
pminersprint@msn.com..............................................................Clearfield, UT
fcbum@aol.com; henrybishop@earthlink.net.............................Spokane, WA
daedalian.flt54@gmail.com........................................................Cheyenne, WY
c/o Robert Jones, 2053 S. Wilde Creek Way....................................Boise, ID 83709
7025 Goddard Dr......................................................Malmstrom AFB, MT 59402
c/o Col Eric Hastings, 4432 Annette Park Drive....................Bozeman, MT 59715

travisdaedalians@outlook.com.....................................................Fairfield, CA
dvdbock@verizon.net................................................................Hawthorne, CA
OldPueblo12@gmail.com.................................................................Tucson, AZ
rich@wild-blue-yonder.com.........................................................San Diego, CA
fharsany@comcast.net..........................................................Albuquerque, NM
arnichols10@gmail.com....................................................................El Paso, TX

kurt.raffetto@reagan.com............................................Sacramento, CA
30flightadjutant@sbcglobal.net...................................................Riverside, CA
larryking381@comcast.net........................................................Merced, CA 

50th (GOLD RUSH)
56th (GLEN EDWARDS)
62nd (FIGHTER)
82nd (WILLIE)
88th (J. K. CANNON) 

 

9th (FRANK P. LAHM)
14th (MT. RUSHMORE)
16th (CURTIS E. LEMAY)
26th (GATEWAY)
49th (C J JACOBSON)
68th (SPIRIT)
83rd (AIR CAPITAL)

2nd (STINSONS)
23rd (DALLAS/FT WORTH)
29th (TEXOMA)
38th (LONGHORN)
44th (ARK. TRAVELER)
46th (WILEY POST)
51st (CHENNAULT)
52nd (GEORGE DAVIS)
59th (GEORGE BEVERLEY) 
60th (FLYING TIGER)
73rd (KUTER)
75th (JAMES CONNALLY)
78th (CHEROKEE STRIP) 
103rd (FORT HOOD)

19th (BILLY MITCHELL)

28th (ALOHA)

Virtual Flight

ccinnamon@surewest.net.....................................................Wheatland, CA
PO Box 424................................................................Edwards AFB, CA 93523
skif16@yahoo.com...................................................................Las Vegas, NV
patretta@wbhsi.cm..................................................................Chandler, AZ
Col Michael Connolly, 3513 Lew Wallace Dr.........................Clovis, NM 88101

flt9membership@gmail.com......................................................Dayton, OH
homarice@gmail.com.............................................................Rapid City, SD
lemayflight16@gmail.com..........................................................Omaha, NE
john.almind.1@us.af.mil...........................................................Belleville, IL
c/o Lt Col (Ret) Patrick L. Travnicek 100 7th St SE..................Minot, ND 58701
P O Box 7134..........................................................Whiteman AFB, MO 65305
2233 N. Penstemon..............................................................Wichita, KS 67226 

 

stinsons.flight@gmail.com..................................................San Antonio, TX
23flight@gmail.com..............................................................Fort Worth, TX
texomaflight@gmail.com...................................................Wichita Falls, TX
rbutler456@aol.com.....................................................................Austin, TX
daedalianartravelers@gmail.com........................................Little Rock, AR
WileyPostFlight46@cox.net..........................................Oklahoma City, OK
chennaultflight@gmail.com.................................................Shreveport, LA
4501 62nd St..........................................................................Lubbock, TX 79414 
Lt Col Scott Allison, 520 Barnes St., Bldg. 307............Laughlin AFB, TX 78840 
c/o Lt Col Tom Gallagher, 5920 Peppertree Dr...............Alexandria, LA 71303
PO Box 277.............................................................................Altus, OK 73522
c/o Mark Dribell, 1204 S. Haven............................................Hewitt, TX 76643
P O Box 9012...........................................................................Enid, OK 73705 
c/o LTC Cory Smith, 224 Lottie Lane......................Harker Heights, TX 76548

 
 

Order of Daedalians, PSC 2, Box 15079...........................APO AE 09012
 

 
rsvpdaedalus@gmail.com........................................................Honolulu, HI

communications@daedalians.org

NORTH EAST

NORTH CENTRAL

SOUTH CENTRAL

EUROPE & MIDDLE EAST

PACIFIC

SOUTH WEST

NORTH WEST

SOUTH EAST

HQ Contact Information:
Daedalians—P.O. Box 249, JBSA-Randolph, TX 78148-0249

 Phone Number: (210) 945-2111—FAX: (210) 945-2112
E-MAIL: communications@daedalians.org
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