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RECCE ROSTER

The Recce Roster currently contains more than 1,900
names of former Recce members, survivors and

associates. A hard copy is available by mail for $5 pp. It’s
free by email in PDF, Word or Excel in PC or Mac for-
mats. Send requests to: Bob Gould, 15918 Meadow Lane,
Stanley, KS 66224; rgould@earthlink.net. 

The Roster is not provided to commercial interests.



Notes from Austin Editor’s Thrust
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Your editor doesn’t have any exciting 
travels or travails to tell you about, so I’m

letting you know about some history of those among us
that have had some exciting travels over foreign lands
during the Cold War.

The symposium on Early Cold War Overflights 1950 –
1956 was held on 22–23 February 2001. The Symposium
Proceedings are now available for purchase from the U.S.
Government Printing Office or the National Technical
Information Service (NTIS), 5285 Port Royal Road,
Springfield, VA 22161; 703-605-6000 or 800-553-6847. There
are two volumes: Memoirs and Appendixes for a total of
686 pages. The price for the two volumes is $98 plus a $5
handling charge which takes care of mailing costs in the
United States. To order use catalog number PB2003928004.
Credit cards are accepted.

The book tells the stories of the USAF, RAF and U.S.
Navy overflights of denied territory between 1950 and
1956 as told by the participants. The book is dedicated to
Rudy Anderson and the Cold War overflight veterans. The
back page has a great photo of then Major Rhodarmer and
lst Lt. Dinwiddie, back from the last daylight recce mission
of Korea on 27 July 1953.

It publishes the reports of
those present at the
symposium, plus
others, who flew
RF-86, RF-100, 
RB-45, RB-47, RB-50, 
RB-57 and P2V. The
second volume 
provides the supportive
backup data (previously
top secret) from various
files. For the RF-86s it
includes the reports provid-
ed by Mele Vojvodich, Jerry
Depew, Red Morrison, Griff
Griffin and Sam Dickens. There is an extensive submission
from Rhodarmer and many others.

Although I attended the symposium, I find it absolutely
fascinating reading. Thanks to Cargill Hall, former
Historian of the National Reconnaissance Office, who
bears the responsibility of bringing all these groups 
together and getting this important history out to the
world. Too bad it is so expensive, but, if you are interested
in this story, the price is right. And thanks to Sam Dickens
for letting me know that the books are available.

I’ve also acquired two other books on Recce history of
the WW II era. One, Eyes of the Eighth, was a gift from
Larry Redmond. Thank you Larry. It’s a joy to read. The
second book is The Eight Ballers: Eyes of the Fifth Air Force
recently ordered from the publisher. Information on 
ordering either of these two books is on p. 19. — Bob

Roger Wilkes has sent me an update on
the progress of this year’s Recce Reunion

to be held in Dayton, Ohio, Sept. 10–14. The city of
Dayton is going all out to celebrate the 100th anniversary
of manned flight and recognize the talents of the Wright
Brothers as the designers and pilots of the world’s first
successful powered aircraft. Likewise, Roger is going all
out to ensure that this reunion is one not to be missed. 

Our hotel is located close to the Wright Brothers’
restored bicycle shop and just a short bus ride from the
spectacular USAF Aircraft Museum. The Museum is
opening a third hangar dedicated to the Cold War
Warriors (that’s us) and has rearranged its aircraft 
displays accordingly. Shuttle bus transportation will be
provided to and from the museum on Thursday, Friday
and Saturday.

Those interested in taking a guided tour to the aircraft
restoration area can do so only on Friday Sept. 12th. You
must make your own reservation by calling 937-255-3286
ext 302 after July 1. They will accept only 30 reservations
so call early on the 1st if you want to go.

Another option is a visit to the Presidential Hangar on
WPAFB. Housed here are several former Air Force One
aircraft along with various X planes which survived flight
testing but never made it to production status. 

A highlight of the reunion will be the Dawn Patrol
Rendezvous, a fly-in of authentic and replica WW I 
aircraft. Included are reenactments, radio-controlled
model aircraft, period vehicles and swap-&-shop items.
All this takes place on the Museum lawn on Sept. 12–14.
Those who prefer shopping and gambling to airplanes
may opt for trips to Lawrenceburg, Ind. (gambling, Sep
11) or Waynesville, Ohio (shopping, Sept 12). Details will
be in your welcome package. 

The proposed evening schedules are: Wednesday for
unit gatherings, Thursday for  RF-4 crewmembers and
Friday for Voodoo pilots. Roger is the contact for
Wednesday gatherings; Bob Gould has off e red to be the
Voodoo leader and we are still looking for an RF-4 flight
l e a d e r. Attendees should contact these folks as soon as 
possible so that they can inform the hotel of their re s p e c t i v e
re q u i rements. (See addresses at left.) If there are enough
RB-57 and RB-66 crew members that might want to get
together one evening, they should contact Roger. 

And if there are any who were involved in the "Black"
photo reconnaissance activities, they should also contact
Roger prior to the reunion so he can schedule a period of
hangar flying and story telling. 

S a t u rday evening is reserved for our traditional banquet
dinner gathering. We hope to have a guest speaker who
was involved in the Iraqi Wa r. Sunday morning will be the
“ f a rewell-until-next-time” breakfast buff e t .

We’re working on a surprise activity, but we’ll have
more on that in the welcome package. — Carlos
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By Sam Miyamasu

The copy of the newspaper article
on the following page is self-
explanatory. It states that Robin

was struck twice by lightning during
his mission. Dave Dargitz and I were
in the second jet that joined up with
him after the second strike and led him
through the murk to their recovery. I
believe Jim Hammernick and Fre d
Wells were in the first jet to look them
over after their first strike.

As to our story regarding how Dave
and I participated upon our departure
to the south from Zwie, we heard a

Mayday call on guard from Robin and
a response from Ramstein approach.
When Robin explained the nature of
his problem, Dave asked Ramstein
a p p roach if they needed assistance
from us to rejoin on Robin. 

We were vectored and made a rejoin
on top (about FL200), and we were
extremely surprised at our first view of
Robin’s jet. The entire radome was
peeled back, the radar antenna was
missing, the top of the tail cap was
blown off, the position light lenses on
both wings were blown out and I
believe all the camera windows were
blown out, but my memory fails me. 

Needless to say we were awestruck
m o m e n t a r i l y, then we noticed that
Benny Watkins, in the backseat, was
giving radio-out hand signals to indi-
cate he couldn’t communicate. We
could only talk with Robin on Guard.

Dave led Robin down to a recovery
at Ramstein, and during final
approach prior to gear down, I ran the
low-pan camera the entire time until
Robin was on the deck and had suc-
cessfully engaged the barrier.

As the 17th TRS commander at the
time, I was extremely proud of my aircrews
for their courage in saving themselves and
a valuable aircraft. —Bob

An electrifying experience

This photo was taken by Sam Miyamasu using the KA-56 low pan camera as he and Dave Dargitz dropped Robin off on final
approach to Ramstein for his approach-end barrier engagement. The Ramstein-Heidelberg autobahn is visible below Robin’s aircraft,
so that would make their position about a couple of miles out on final, landing to the west at Ramstein. Sam had Robin autograph
the picture as evidenced by the scribble at top left.
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Vol. 1 Zweibrucken, Germany April 24, 1970

Last week, lightning twice struck
an RF-4C aircraft assigned to the
17th Tactical Reconnaissance

Squadron, but through the “outstand-
ing airmanship and professionalism” of
the crew, a multi-million dollar aircraft
was saved. Capt. Robin M. Lake, air-
craft commander, and Ist Lt. Benny C.
Watkins, navigator, were the crewmen. 

Following is the account of the inci-
d ent as related by Lieutenant Watkins: 

“It all started with a routine mission
out of Zweibrucken AB. After takeoff and
on climbout, the aircraft was struck by
lightning on the right side of the nose. 

“This strike rendered the navigation
system and communication system
between Robin and myself inoperative.
We immediately actuated the standby
attitude system and emergency genera-
tor and continued the climb in order to
get above the clouds. 

“About this time, another RF-4C of
the squadron joined us to look for dam-
age. Only a slight discoloration was
seen on our radome. Even so, we
aborted the mission and requested an
immediate recovery at Zweibrucken AB. 

“On the approach, a second and
much more violent strike occurred
which caused the aircraft to go into a
91-degree bank. We were able to right
the plane and begin a climb by using
the afterburner and the standby attitude
system. If I hadn’t had a great deal of
confidence in Robin’s ability, I think I
might have left the plane at that point 

“On surveying the damage inside the
cockpit, we noted that the airspeed indi-
cator and angle of attack system were
both out. The altimeter and vertical
velocity indicators were fluctuating wild-

ly and were
useless. 

“ U p o n
reaching VFR
c o n d i t i o n s
above the
clouds, we
made a
‘ M a y d a y ’ c a l l
and were
again joined
by the other
17th TRS air-
craft. At that
time, we were
told that part
of the nose
and the top of
the tail were
missing. 

“The 86th
( T F W )
C o m m a n d
Post advised
us to recover
at Ramstein
since the
weather was
better there.
R a m s t e i n
was then
called and
told to prepare for a barrier engagement.
We were going to make a ‘no-flap’
approach at a pretty high airspeed since
a lot of buffeting and shaking were felt at
normal landing speeds. We flew this
approach on the wing of the other air-
craft that had joined us earlier.” 

A successful landing and barrier
engagement were made at Ramstein
and the aircraft was saved. 

Damage included a shattered
radome; all but one of the sensor win-
dows were blown out; a sizeable portion
of the tail was missing; and there was
some structural damage to the tail fin. 

Upon landing, Captain Lake and
Lieutenant Watkins were met and con-
gratulated by Maj. Gen. Royal N Baker
17th Air Force commander, who
praised them for a job well done. 

17th TRS Crew Saves RF-4C

Lightning does strike twice according to Captain lake and 
Lieutenant Watkins. The proof lies in the shattered radome 
and torn tail section of this RF-4C Phantom assigned to the
17th Tactical Reconnaissance Squadron. 



By Gene Morris

In mid December 1964 my squadron
commander and I were summoned
to the office of Colonel Gardenas,

the 18th Tactical Fighter Wing com-
m a n d e r, and were told that our
squadron, the 15th, would start operat-
ing from Udorn, Thailand as soon as
facilities could be built. Further we
were told that I was to be sent to
Udorn immediately after January 1,
1965 to do whatever was necessary to
have six Voodoos operating from there
as soon as possible because we would
start striking North Vietnam very
soon. The code word for the Voodoos
at Udorn was Green Python.

I started preparing for the deploy-
ment the day after Christmas 1964. I
first found out what was at Udorn that
we could use (not much) and then was
given more guidance on exactly what I
was supposed to do. The guidance was
simple . . . whatever I had to do in
order to get the Voodoos there as fast
as possible, I was to do, and whatever
I needed at Udorn would be immedi-
ately provided. 

So, in early January two senior ser-
geants that I had hand picked from
civil engineering and Voodoo mainte-
nance and I got on a C-118 (we were
the only passengers) and were off to
Udorn. We knew what facilities we
needed to start operations so our first
job was to survey the field and deter-
mine what was available. Just prior to
leaving I was given $50,000 in cash.
They told me to let them know when I
needed more funds and it would be
sent to me from the American Embassy
in Bangkok. Pretty heady stuff for a
young Captain.

The airfield at Udorn has an inter-
esting history. It was built by the
Japanese in the early days of World
War II and used as a fighter base until
the end of the war. In fact, some of the
Japanese built buildings were still there
but not in use. Later in the 1950s the
United States paid for the constru c t i o n
of a new 8,000-foot runway and a paral-

lel taxiway. In fact, we did this at sever-
al other World War II Japanese bases in
Thailand – Ubon, Korat and Thakli.
Little did we know that years later we
would use all these bases.

Besides the history, the only other
thing I knew about Udorn was that it
was the home base for Air America, a
CIA-funded airline engaged in our
secret war in Laos. I knew what Air
America did but had no idea of the size
of their facility. Prior to landing I asked

the C-118 pilot to circle the field a cou-
ple of times so that I could get a good
look at the place. Except for the Air
America facili ty (which was much
larger that I had imagined) there was
not much that I could see, just lots and
lots of red soil that I later learned was
called laterite and was an excellent
sub-base for construction.

After arriving in the late afternoon, I
figured we had better find a place to
stay so as to get an early start in the
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Green Python — Part I: Creating an Airbase

Vietnam Memories

The main street at Udorn city in 1965. The hotel where we stayed is the third building
from the right.

This is the street that lead to our Udorn squadron area.
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morning. My first stop was the Air
America complex. As luck would have
it, we got a ride into Udorn (City) with
an Air America pilot and he told me
where to go in the morning and who to
see; then dropped us off at the only
hotel in Udorn. 

At the time little did I know that this
hotel would be my “home away from
home” for several months. The rooms
were okay. The ceilings were about 15
feet high and the walls were about 10
feet high so there was an open space
above the interior walls. This was no
surprise; lots of rooms in hot climates
are built like this for air movement.
The bathroom was in a corner of the
room and was composed of a shower
(no hot water) and a 6-inch hole in the
floor with two ceramic foot prints in
front of it. (Honest, I am not kidding.)
The footprints were for aiming pur-
poses so that you didn't miss the hole.

I learned two things the very first
night. First, the pillow was perfectly
round and as hard as a rock! Sort of
like a big sausage. Second and much
worse, every Thai guest in that hotel
must have had TB because I could hear
people hacking and coughing all night
long. Sleeping was next to impossible.
Yes, I had stayed in much worse
rooms, and the pillow problem could
be easily solved with a soft pillow. But
the hacking and coughing at night – I
never got used to that. 

I partially solved the problem by
moving to a corner room when one
became available. Then I had a “hack-
er” on only one side. And the people
who ran the hotel were very accommo-
dating. They wouldn't rent the room
beside mine unless it was necessary.
The Thai people, by the way, are great
people – very friendly and lots of fun
to be around.

The next morning we were up at
the crack of dawn and on our way to
the airfield at 6 a.m. The first thing
my two sidekicks asked me was if it
was okay with me if they moved out
of the hotel if they could find a place
to stay. They couldn't sleep due to the
noise. I said it was fine with me, and
I think it took them one day to find

another place to l ive. Air Force ser-
geants were used to getting things
done in foreign countries.

The hotel had lined up a taxi that I
could rent as long as I wanted so off
we went. We first had a good look
a round the airfield. Remember that
this was not a base with gates, etc. My
earlier impression from circling the air-
field proved to be about right. All that
was there was a runway, a taxiway, the
Air America area, and a small civil ter-
minal and ramp serving Thai Airways
on one side of the ru n w a y. On 
the opposite side of the runway were
some old deserted buildings, which
turned out to be left over from the
Japanese occupation.

As soon as our ground survey was
finished I went to the Air America facil-
ity (which was huge) to see what I
could find out. As luck would have it,
the first person that I met was an A i r
America pilot named Ed Reed. I knew
his name because he was the helicopter
pilot who rescued Burt Waltz near
Mugia Pass. Ed and I hit it off immedi-
ately and became good friends. 

Ed took me to see the head guy at A i r
America, the Udorn Director of Opera-
tions, who was a gru ff old re t i red Navy
Captain. I told him who I was and what
I was doing there and, much to my sur-
prise, he knew all about Green Python
and my visit. Right then, he off e red to
help me in any way that he could and
he more than lived up to his word. 

He immediately solved two very big
p roblems for me: First, he had the one
item that I absolutely needed which

Among my other skills, I could drive this
Japanese roller left over from WW II.

This is one of our “bulldozers.” She had
just deposited the log in the background. 

I am giving the daily work schedule to
my lead worker at Udorn.

The construction ladies did not believe 
in suntans.

This is how we dug holes at Udorn.



was potable water and he off e red to
supply all the water we needed. (We
obviously needed the water for human
consumption but we also needed re a-
sonably pure water for our photo labs.)
And second, he loaned me an English
speaking Thai construction expert for
as long as I needed him. All I had to do
was pay his salary and offer him a huge
bonus. And boy, did that guy turn out
to be a lifesaver to me.

After our tour and my Air America
meeting, we knew what had to be
done: construct aircraft parking areas,
construct buildings and shelters for the
a i rcraft maintenance elements, con-
struct operations buildings, construct
buildings for housing and eating, and
install our own power supply.

For a short deployment this really
wasn't a big deal. All we needed was a
runway and potable water and we
could bring everything else with us.
But we were going to be there for a
long period of time so we needed to
build and staff a permanent infrastruc-
ture, much like a small city. I immedi-
ately requested that a civil engineering
section be deployed to supervise con-
struction and form the nucleus of the
permanent infrastructure. And, true to
their word, my bosses approved my
request by telling me that the people
would start arriving in two weeks.

Once we completed our survey we
went back to Kadena and finalized the
deployment plans. We estimated it
would take about three months to get
the necessary facilities ready and sched-
uled a tentative aircraft arrival date of
early April 1965. Within a week Georg e
Hall and I left Kadena for Udorn (with
nice soft pillows by the way) where we
stayed until everything was finished
and the aircraft had arrived.

Within a few days of our arrival at
Udorn, Lt. Col. Jolly arrived and he
was the head of the civil engineering
team that was on its way. Things were
already MOVING. I introduced Col.
Jolly to my work foreman and also to
the head Air America guys and we
decided to split up the workload into
two parts. George and I would take
care of building whatever had to be
built for maintaining the aircraft and

for our operations while Col. Jolly took
responsibility for bedding and feeding
the 500 people we would bring with
us. After those items were taken care of
he could concentrate on building more
permanent facilities.

We had to work long days but it was
fun to see things happen so fast. Our
work force was all Thai (with about 75
percent being Thai ladies), five ele-
phants with male drivers, who acted as
our bulldozers, and one ancient road
ro l l e r. I quickly noticed that every
evening after the Thais finished work

they would take a sponge bath. So as
soon as the water line from A i r
America was finished, we built a tem-
porary shower building for them. This
g reatly pleased the Thais and they
were most appreciative of the gesture.
They now were able to take showers
after finishing work. 

The elephants got baths too. There
was a klong (Thai word for a pond or
canal) right behind our construction
area and every night the elephant driv-
ers would take their elephants to the
klong and give them a bath, which the
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The rear of the Udorn hootches. Living quarters on the left and the latrine on the right. 

This is the operation hootch and we have
started receiving our aircraft equipment

This was a bedroom in the hootch. Small,
but it sure beat the Thai hotel.

This is what the squadron area looked like after we cleared it. The operations hootch is
in the background and we had just received our first trailer.

Vietnam Memories (Con’t. from previous page)
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elephants obviously loved. For
George and I the high point of
the day was to watch the ele-
phants get their baths. Yo u
could tell that the drivers loved
their elephants and never, ever
abused them.

During the building phase
the support that we received
from all levels of the Air Force
(and Air America) could not
have been better. Whatever we
asked for arrived within a few
days. By April 1st we were just
about ready for the airplanes.
We had constructed airc r a f t
parking stubs, buildings for
operations and intelligence, a
power plant with several diesel
generators, tents with wood
frames for storing aircraft parts
and tools, and a huge hard-
packed gravel pad capable of

supporting the photo processing vans.
Col. Jolly had constructed a temporary
tent city and mess hall for the airmen
and had remodeled former Japanese-
pilots quarters for our sergeants. We
had also constructed a very nice
Voodoo club for after-hours recreation.
This included a huge patio shaded by a
cargo parachute, storage, and refriger-
ators for beer and soft drinks.

By the middle of April, Col. Jolly
started constructing the permanent
hootches to replace the tents. The air-
men moved into their hootches by the
middle of May and we moved into our
hootches in June. Shortly after that,
tennis and volleyball courts, a new
mess hall and even a chapel were fin-
ished. Udorn was starting to look like
an Air Force base at last.

Part II, Operations, will be presented in
the Summer issue of The Recce Reader.

Photo of most of the 15th Squadron jocks, circa, spring of 1966, and the squadron mascot, Greenie.
Front row, left to right: Weissgarber, Crabtree, Burroughs, Runge.

Second row, l to r: Bresee, Morris, Rutledge, Cooper, Davis, Lustig, Nedbalek, Thomas, Beck.
Third row, l to r: Behrend, Malone, Espenson, Warren, Bone, Carlson, Weaver, (unknown), Wood, Van Dine.

Missing from this photo was George Hall, one of the captains who really ran the squadron, before he was shot down.
Photo and caption courtesy Tony Weissgarber

ONCE UPON A TIME – 1966

Gene Morris on the steps of the hootch in 1965.



Dayton Recce Reunion XXV
TAC Recce 25th Reunion

September10-14, 2003
100 yearAnniversary of Flight!

~~ Dayton, Ohio ~~
To be held at the Marriott Hotel across from the Wright Brothers Museum in Carillon Park. 

Hotel rates are $89 per night, single or double occupancy, plus tax.
Registration will be $97 per person and will include the following:

Welcoming Package with reunion identification and itinerary,
List of attendees, & local information

Shuttle Service to AF Museum at Wright-Patterson AFB Thursday, Friday and Saturday
Trip to Waynesville for Antique Shopping Friday

Banquet Dinner 
Farewell Breakfast Buffet

Hospitality Room stocked everyday with snacks & beverages & cocktails
All associated taxes and gratuities

An optional trip to Lawerenceburg, Indiana to the Argosy Gambling Ship will be available on
Thursday. Trip includes transportation, ship fees, buffet lunch, tax and gratuity.

Price $27 per person.

Call the Marriott Hotel at 937-223-1000 to make your hotel reservations. Make sure to tell
them you are with the Tac Recce Reunion to receive the group rate of $89 per night. 

Parking is free. Airport transportation runs approximately 
$25 one way with a taxi. 

Group airfare is available by calling
Divine Destinations at 1-800-336-5502. 

COME JOIN US AS WE SHARE MEMORIES 
AND MAKE NEW ONES!! 

For More Information Contact: 
Roger Wilkes

Phone: 801-546-2258
Email: rogerwilco20@juno.com

- or -
The Reunion BRAT

Phone: 360-663-2521
Email: TheReunionBRAT@TX3.net

We
don’t yet have a

golf outing planned,
But if enough of you are

interested, let us know and
we may include it. And if
you want to help put it

together, let us 
know that, 

too.



REGISTRATION FORM
Recce Reunion XXV

September10-14, 2003

YES, SIGN ME UPFOR THE TAC RECCE 2003 REUNION!!!

NAME _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _

ADDRESS _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _

PHONE ____ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _

EMAIL __________________________________________________________________________________

NAME OF YOUR GUESTS ________________________________________________________________

BANQUET MEAL SELECTION: BEEF______ CHICKEN_______ VEGETARIAN______

PLEASE LIST ANY SPECIAL NEEDS ______________________________________________________

REGISTRATION FEES

NUMBER OF PERSONS ATTENDING ________ x $97 = $_______

ARGOSY GAMBLING BOA T # OF PERSONS ________ x $27 = $_______

TOTAL ENCLOSED = $_______

PAYMENT  IS DUE NO LATER THAN AUGUST 10, 2003

PLEASE SEND PAYMENTS TO THE FOLLOWING ADDRESS AND MADE PAYABLE TO: 

THE REUNION BRAT
50721 State Hwy 410 E 
Gr eenwater, WA 98022
(360)663-2521

Confirmation of Registration and Itinerar y will be sent out by August 20, 2003 A $20 perperson cancel-
lation fee will apply to all cancellations received within 30 days of the event. Cancellations received with-
in 10 days of the event will be nonrefundable. Exceptions to the cancellation policy will be made in the case
of emergencies. Call the Marriott Hotel at 937-223-1000no later than August 11, 2003 to make your hotel
reservations.Be sure to mention you are with the Tac Recce Reunion to receive yourgroup rate of $89 a
night, plus tax. These prices are available 3 days priorto and after your event should you choose to extend
your stay. Call 1-800-336-5502 foryour Group Airfar e, guaranteed to be the lowest available rate!! We’ll
see you soon in historic Dayton, Ohio!! 
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Survivors
Horace Linscomb

Hoss was on the roof Sunday,
March 23rd, trimming trees and clean-
ing out the gutters when his MI hit. He
managed to get down the ladder and
his resident nurse (Alice) gave him an
aspirin before checking his blood pres-
sure at a record low of 60/40! She gave
him some cranberry juice with sugar in
case it was low blood sugar. His chest
was tight and his right arm was sore
that he thought was from using the
extension saw too much. Wrong. Alice
finally convinced him to go get an
EKG and it sure enough was a heart
attack. His doctor repaired the 90-per-
cent blockage and installed two stints.
He was released with minimal damage
indications at 1500 Tuesday with the
comment that Alice Marie had saved
his life by insisting he proceed to the
emergency room! 

I talked to Hoss on May 26 and he
seems to be doing well. He’s on a mon-
itored exercise program at a local hos-
pital, that isn’t his favorite pastime, but
he’s improving with every visit.
Horace and Alice may be reached at
505 Rocky River Rd., Austin, TX 78746;
512-327-2852; <ahlinscomb@austin.rr.com> 

— Bob Gould

Diane Tschida (24 Mar 2003)
Talked to Mike, and Diane came

t h rough surgery with an excellent
result. She was in surgery for five
hours at Vanderbilt University
Hospital. They removed much of her
stomach and the surgeons are confi-
dent that they got all of the cancer. No
lymph nodes were removed and no
other organs were involved. All the
kids are there with her. She will be in
the hospital for seven to ten days.
Mike said that she is coherent, sounds
good and looks good. Prayer does
wonders. Cards and calls to Mike &
Diane Tschida, 4324 Columbia Pike,
Franklin, TN 37064, 615-794-4100. 

—Chuck Lustig

Bill Bradley (11 May 2003)
Hi Folks. For those of you that still

have funny GET WELL cards, save
them for my next bout with whatever.
Seems my five week peritonitis (not

related to my cancer) stay in the hospi-
tal didn’t kill me but only set me back
to start rehabilitation for the fourth
time. Exercise sucks! Anyhoo. . . I’m
home again with nurse Marty taking
good care of me (I have a temporary
colostomy) and she follows me around
behind my walker to save me in case I
start falling. I am getting stronger by
each day and I expect that I will be
entirely free from the colostomy and
totally mobile in a month or so. I have
so many people to thank for their calls,
letters, cards and concerns. Marty, too,
has been supported tremendously by
your phone calls, etc. I thank you,
thank you, thank you! , I want to get
this out tonight. There are about 25
emails that I haven’t gotten to read yet
but I will finish them sometime tomor-
row. Meanwhile I’m going to do a
quick lay down. All our best. 

— Bill & Marty Bradley

Stan Menees (16 Mar 2003)
Stan had knee replacement surgery

on Feb. 25th. It went great until later
that day when his heart-rate went to
140. They moved him to a different
floor, but all turned out well.

Almost three weeks since the opera-
tion, he gets around well with the
walker and the swelling is down a lot.
He is sleeping better so that means that
I am also. The big problem that we are
having now is boredom! He still has to
keep his leg elevated most of the time
and is not allowed out. We had tickets
to three Seattle Mariner spring training

games that we could not use. Thanks
to all for the messages, cards and calls.
Hope all is well with you.

— Ginger Menees
49115 N. Golf Crest Rd. 

Anthem, AZ 85086 
623-551-1934

<menees@qwest.net>

Tony Weissgarber
Tony and Ruth were in Michigan to

attend a family funeral in early May
when Tony felt weak and shaky. He
has history of atrial fibulation and the
hospital found his pulse up to 200,
fever and infection. He expected to be
out of the hospital in a few days and is
probably now at home. You can reach
him at 126 Jardin Vista, San Antonio,
TX 78258; 210-494-7727; <pilottw
@ s a t x . r r.com> I am sure he would
appreciate some cards and calls.

— Bob Archibald

Carlos Higgins 
Hi to all. Good news! Recent lab

work shows all normal readings for
Carlos. HURRAY! He’s alre a d y
stepped down the prednisone a notch
and will hold there for awhile before
making any further changes. He’s feel-
ing fine and doing all his usual things.
A lot of bad weather delayed golf, but
he was back on the course on the first
sunny, warm day we had and is now
walking 18 holes. Thanks for your
thoughts and prayers. 

—Katherine Higgins

ONCE UPON A TIME — 17TH PHOTO RECONNAISSANCE SQUADRON 1944
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By William ‘Goldie” Goldfein

The RF-86 Reunion no. 2 at the
Monte Carlo Hotel here in Las
Vegas is history. From all the

remarks I heard, everyone had a good
time. Here is the report in the nutshell:

We joined up on Sunday with re g i s-
tration. On Monday everyone was
briefed and spent time covering old
times in the hospitality room on the
C o n f e rence floor, which became the
b runch room, which became the buff e t
room, which became the cocktail party
room, which became the banquet ro o m
and which housed the Sabre Pilots’ sales
s t o re the whole time. The folks that
attended were Bill & Margie Semonin,
Bob & Rosemary Depew,
Dudley & Ethel
Halstead, Jim & Marg e
M u r p h y, Walt & Sandra
M c C a r t h y, Griff Griff i n
and Judy Graham, Bob &
H a roldean Ross, Jim &
Martha Fosdick, Sam &
M a rcy Dickens, Richard
& Mary Chandler,
Howie Peckam and
Mary and myself.

Monday was for fre e -
time events. I raced over
to the Riviera for some
hospitality suite time
with the River Rats who
had their reunion at the
same time. (Didn’t hear a
complaint from anyone.)
That evening, we enjoyed
one another’s company
and the reliving of some of the funny
events back at K-14 and Komaki. 

Tuesday, some of the ladies attend-
ed a luncheon/fashion show at the
hotel while some of the guys attended
a Red Flag and “petting zoo” (enemy
equipment museum) tour at Nellis. I
played in the Sabre Pilot’s golf tourney.
Tuesday culminated with a cocktail
party, chatting and planning for the
next day.

Wednesday was the fun-filled final
day of the reunion. Beginning at 0900
we ate a 30-minute sumptuous bru n c h

and then raced down to the lobby to
catch an Air Force bus which carried us
up to Indian Springs Auxiliary AB to
visit the Predator squadrons (15th RS
and the 11th RS). We received a won-
derful briefing on Nellis’ activities dur-
ing the trip up there by Linda Johnsru d ,
our escort from the Public A ffairs Off i c e
who made all the tour arrangements. 

Upon arrival we were met by Lt. Col.
Eric Jessen, our host for the day. He pro-
vided us a full briefing and a video on
the Predator by Captain Michael
Rimsky followed by an avid Q & As e s-
sion in the 11th RS auditorium. We then
re p a i red to the two simulator rooms to
be astounded by what two young folks
can do with one of these now-curre n t

recce craft from as far away as 150 miles. 
“Fearless” took a turn at the stick and

managed to steer the craft around safe-
l y. SSgt Shawn Thoe showed us what
the Sensor Operator does by turning the
“ball” on the Predator around to allow
us to look at some scenes of mountains,
hangars and other airfield views includ-
ing zooming in to where we could
almost see a pencil stuck in a person’s
pocket. This was followed by a static
display of one of the original RQ-1
P redators and two of the newer MQ-1
models (these carry the two Hellfire

missiles and can self-laser targets and
take ‘em out, like that car in Yemen with
the terrorist leaders in it. 

This was really a great hands-on
opportunity and there were no ques-
tions left unanswered by our great host
team. We then ventured out to look at an
actual trailer-contained control unit and
watched both airborne and gro u n d
operated Predators do their thing. We
also saw the latest state-of-the-art con-
t rol unit which was still under test. A s
good as the Predator equipment is now,
the upcoming technology is making
reconnaissance history in my view. 

The Banquet was the final event.
Decorations were super, the combination
filet and shrimp dinner couldn’t have

been better pre p a red. It was
served with more than suff i-
cient wine of choice to wash
it down. The dessert nearly
defied description with
combinations of chocolaty
things, fruit and New Yo r k
quality cheesecake. 

During the program, we
w e re recognized and with
s u p reme effort nearly all of
us stood and cheered our-
selves knowing “we were
somebody” and now fully
recognized by the F-86
c rowd. Digital and re g u l a r
“fillum” pics were taken in
abundance. We were able
to display our RF-86 model
we had previously given to
the 15th Recon. Sq. in 2000
after our reunion in

Washington, D.C. You’ll see the jet in
many of the pics that hopefully will be
sent around to everyone by email soon.

Following some light “after- d i n n e r s ”
and more friendly conversations and
o v e r-copiously-given thanks, everyone
split to plan for their RTBs and final
activities in our great reunion town. 

H e y, Gang, there you have it.
Couldn’t have been with nicer folks,
albeit we won’t tolerate this small a pop-
ulation at the next reunion, again here in
Vegas (or where v e r ) .

Report on RF-86 Reunion II 
Las Vegas 2003

Griff Griffin, George Saylor and Bill Bissett, just before the first
Russian overflight in March 1954 out of Komaki flying RF-86s.
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C. Don Gustafson
Dear Mr. Gould,

Thank you for the Spring 2003 edi-
tion of The Recce Reader. It was a most
interesting edition and I enjoyed all the
articles, letters, etc.

The “Once Upon A time – 1945” on
p. 20 was especially interesting for me
as I was with John Rodolf in the 17th
Photo Recon Sq. John has done a won-
derful job in locating many of our
squadron members. He keeps those of
us who are still around updated on
reunion activities, those who have
passed on, etc. 

As a photogrammetric off i c e r, anoth-
er officer and I had a group of enlisted
technicians whose job was to make all
types of maps, charts, intelligence fold-
ers, etc., for use by units of the 13th A i r
F o rce. These maps were made from pic-
t u res that John and his fellow pilots
took from their F-4s/5s (P-38s).

The 17th was one of two squadrons
in the Fourth Photo Group. The other
squadron was the 18th Combat Photo
Mapping Sq. flying B-25 camera ships.
Not many Pacific islands were missed
f rom New Caledonia to the
Philippines by the two squadrons. 

The picture of John, Barbara and fel-
low officers brought back a lot of mem-
ories. Thanks! — C. Don Gustafson

Mike Nicholas
Bob, I think the magazine is great

and getting more so and, when the
time comes, would be happy to sub-
scribe to it.

Mike Nicholas, pictured in the in
the latest issue, helped us (RCAF) get
restarted in Recce at Marville, France
on the CF-104 in 1964.

Mike had a moment of fame for
Canadians when he had a mid-air,
nose to nose, in which he lost a tip-
tank and the other one left in sympa-
thy. The RAF Canberra lost a tip-tank
also, but the other one remained. The
incident was described as “American
pilot flying Canadian aircraft based in
France colliding with British aircraft
over  Germany.” Fortunately the
lawyers managed to stay out of it.

— Dave Huddleston
<huddpbd@ns.sypatico.ca>

Remembering General Dixon
I attended the Memorial services

held at the Base Chapel at Randolph
AFB for the first commander of the
14th TRS, General Robert J. Dixon. We
lived across the street from Dix and
Kelly at Fair  Oaks Ranch Te x a s .
Despite my lowly rank we became
good friends and good neighbors. The
services for this unique man were
indeed special. 

— Howell Jones, Colonel (Ret.) 
Commander 14th TRS 

Udorn R.T.A.F.B. Thailand 1972
<smokey22@joneshome.us>

Colonel Jake Dixon was not always
a reconnaissance man. In late 1954,
Ralph White and I went in to see
Colonel Dixon. At that time he was
commanding an F-100A Fighter Wing.
We were to get the F-100A for project
Slick Chick. Dixon had recently experi-
enced the “JC” maneuver in an F-100
and bailed out. He told us after he
bailed out and was descending in his
chute the F-100 flew around normally
until it crashed. He had black and blue
marks on his upper body from the vio-
lent maneuvers. Many F-100s were lost
in this way until North American mod-
ified the contro l
system making
them nonlinear,
installed the 127-
p e rcent tail and
lengthened the
wings a few feet.

— Cecil Rigsby
<rigsby

@austin.rr.com>

F-86 Reunion II
I want to add my

two cents to those
extolling Goldie for
his fabulous plan-
ning and the gre a t
results obtained for
the Recce Sabre
guys and dolls who
w e re in Las Ve g a s .
Red Flag was gre a t
as was the inspec-
tion of all the former
Soviet Union equip-

ment; from all kinds of aircraft to tanks,
A A A vehicles, etc. 

Being able to really get to see the
P redators in the air, in the hangars, and
work the simulators was really gre a t .
The reception we got from the
s q u a d ron personnel could not have
been better. 

Almost 600 pilots and gals were in
attendance at the reunion but of course
just the 15th was at Indian Springs and
the Predators. All very impressive. I
can’t really express how much I
enjoyed the discussions with each in
our group. Thanks Goldie!

— Sam Dickens
<SAMFTRPLT@aol.com>

Phalsbourg History
John, Going through some things at

my Mother’s home, I found this copy of
an old Phalsbourg newspaper. I was the
photographer listed for the photo
( b e l o w, forwarded by John Stavast) .
Also, I was the photographer at the
scene of the crash site of Col. 
F o s t e r’s plane. — George Stanley

Mel Race
Thanks for emailing the recce health

report! I am enjoying The Recce Reader

Letters & Email

“Eight hours and 35 minutes!” says Capt. John E. Stavast
when pilots Capt. Robert E. Burkhart, Maj. Stanley R.
Sebring and Capt. Stavast, 18th TRS, were greeted by 
Phalsbourg’s base Commander Col. Albert J. McChristy after
landing on 16 May 1958 after making the first Trans-Atlantic
nonstop flight of RF-101 Voodoo aircraft from Shaw AFB. 
The leader of the flight, Col. John G. Foster, Commander of the
363 TRW, was forced to eject from his malfunctioning aircraft
after making a flyover of Phalsbourg Air Base.
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as did Mel. He printed all of the
Cottonpicker info and loved keeping in
touch. I remember so many of the guys
f rom the 16th, 17th and 18th squadrons. 

Mel spent his last overseas tour of
duty in Ankara, Turkey as Air Advisor,
having previously served in Brussels,
Belgium in the same capacity. Of
course, we went back to Shaw, where
he retired in 1965. Thanks to all who
heard of Mel’s death and sent emails
and condolences. He was one of a kind
and is sorely missed. 

— Loretta Race
<l_race@yahoo.com>

Col. Robert E. Morrison
On We d n e s d a y, 22 April 2003, I

attended the funeral services for “Red
Leader” Morrison at the Old Chapel at
Fort Myers, Va., adjacent to Arlington
Cemetery. The Chapel was full, mostly
with members of Red’s West Point
Class of 1944. Because of WW II, they
were a three-year class, graduating on
D-day the 6th of June. 

Those who have not witnessed a
funeral with full military honors have
really missed something. The caisson
was pulled by a team of beautiful
black horses, with a casket draped
with the American Flag. Cars followed
the caisson to the burial place. There
was a company of men in two pla-
toons rendering honors and there
w e re seven riflemen firing three vol-
leys for the 21 shots. Taps were played
by a distant bugler.

The Air Force honor guard smartly
folded the flag, presenting it to an Air
F o rce Colonel. He stated that he
understood from Secretary Defense
Rumsfeld’s letter concerning over-
fl ights of denied territory and the
Chairman of the Joint Chief’s of Staff
letter to Sally referring to his command
of the 15th TRS while undertaking top
secret overflights, that Col. Morrison
had re n d e red unusually courageous
and dedicated service to his country.

He then presented the folded flag to
S a l l y. Then shortly one heard the
strains of a solitary bagpipe player,
with “Scotland The Brave.”

A reception for attendees was held
in the Officer’s Club. — Sam Dickens

Recce Info Wanted
Researcher/game designer seeking

information from former crewmen on
RF-101/RF-4C operations and tactics
during Operations Rolling Thunder
and Linebacker I/II. Please contact
C.A. Janiec, 40 Liberty Ct., Carlisle PA
17013-9256; <drklahn@earthlink.net>.

The project is a boardgame called
“Downtown,” and will be produced
for commercial sale by GMT Games of
Hanford CA. It recreates the air war
over Route Packages 5 and 6 from

1965-1972 on a grand tactical scale
(units are flights of 1-4 aircraft, SAM
battalions, etc.). It is not an air-to-air
maneuvering game; the main focus is
on large Air Force and Navy strikes
and the efforts of the North
Vietnamese IADS to oppose them.
CSAR is also covered, and I am trying
to add more on tactical reconnaissance
than the present version provides. More
information is at w w w. a i r b a t l e . c o m . u k /
downtown.html and www. g m t g a mes
.com/nndt/main.html. — C.A. Janiec

John Stockreiser
I received the attached

photo from E. John
S t o c k re i s e r. John and I
were crewed together at
Shaw AFB in 1966 when
we checked out in the RF-
4C, and remained togeth-
er when we were shipped
to RAF Alconbury to the
32 TRS. John upgraded to
A/C in 1967 and went on
to Tan Son Nhut in time
to get a little Tet action.

In those days, John
was the classic confirmed
bachelor, and was highly
p roficient at bachelor-
hood. Most of us who
knew John were flabber-
gasted when we learned that Ingrid had convinced him to marry her (I don't
remember when that occurred). But in the process he acquired a beautiful
daughter, Christine, who is the mother of Laura. Christine lost twins in 2000
after six months of pregnancy, so everyone is especially happy to see Laura,
even though she arrived about four weeks ahead of schedule.

Quoted from their letter to me: “So far we are both doing fine. John still
works Armed Forces recreation program. Golfing in the summer and in the
winter he picks up the American skiers from their hotels and drives them to
the slopes.” 

Anyway, the photo shows that John looks pretty much the same as he did
30-odd years ago. Personally, I think he's getting entirely too much leisure
time . . . after all, it's tough to live in Garmisch. John and Ingrid are two of my
most favorite people! — Sam Stuckey <samanddale@cox.net>
Sam, sometime after Nam, John was in the 17th TRS at Sunny Zwei when I was CO
(1970-71). He was always a fun guy. One time we were having a series of ORIs and
were expecting another and everyone was told not to be more than an hour or so from
Zwei. Well, the bell rang and we were calling everyone, but couldn't find John.
Someone suddenly remembered that he had a left a phone number where he would be
for the weekend. It was in Belgium. (Was he seeing Ingrid?) I was fit to be tied. “It'll
take him hours to get here.” After about an hour an a half, he showed up. When asked
how he did it, he said he only had to outrun a couple of cops. I don't remember what
kind of car he had, but it was a mover. —Bob

E. John Stockreiser with granddaughter Laura who
was born 23 August 2002 in Germany.
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Brig. General Edwin S. Chickering
Brig. General

Chickering died
Feb 14, 2003, in
Little Rock, A r k .
He was buried at
A r l i n g t o n
Cemetery on
M a rch 24. 

During WW
II, he command-

ed the 357th Fighter Group and the
367th Fighter Group in Europe.

During the Korean conflict, General
“Chick” served as deputy commander
of the Air Force Fighter We a p o n s
School at Las Vegas, Nev., and later as
commander of the 67th Ta c R e c o n
Wing at Kimpo, Korea.

Later assignments included com-
mand of the 405th Fighter Bomber
Wing, the Paci fic Air Forces Base
Command, the Hawaiian Air Defense
Division and Hickam Air Force Base.

On return to the mainland in 1961,
he was assigned to the Office of the
Secretary of the Air Force and later to
the Office of the Secretary of Defense.

His wife, Mary Jim, resides at 707
Pleasant Valley Dr., Apt 22, Little Rock,
AR 72227-2162.

General Robert J. Dixon
Gen. Robert J. Dixon, 82, died at his

home in Fair Oaks Ranch, Te x a s ,
March 21, 2003. A memorial service
was held at the Base Chapel at
Randolph AFB. Interment was held
March 27 at the Air Force Academy.

General Dixon was commander of
the Tactical Air Command before re t i r-
ing in 1978. In 1941 he entered pilot
training in the Royal Canadian A i r
F o rce and in Nov. 1942 was commis-
sioned a pilot off i c e r. He then graduat-
ed with a navigator rating from the
RCAF A s t ro Navigation School. A f t e r
completing Spitfire training at Dyce,
Scotland, he was assigned to the 541st
Royal Air Force Photo Reconnaissance
S q u a d ron at Benson Air Field, England.

In Sept. 1943 General Dixon was
assigned to the 7th Photographic
G roup, Eighth Air Force, Euro p e a n
Theater of Operations. In 1944 he
assumed command of the 14th
Photographic Reconnaissance Squadro n ,
7th Photographic Group, which had
Mark XI Spitfires, P-38s and P-51s.

He flew missions in four different
aircraft for a total of 235 combat flying
hours in 65 missions. He was shot
down by flack while doing reconnais-
sance of the oil refinery at Merseburg,
G e r m a n y. He was captured and
remained a prisoner of war until
released by U.S. Forces in May 1945.

He served 11 months in Korea with
the 4th Fighter- I n t e rceptor Wing as
wing inspector and then as command-
er of the 335th Fighter-Interceptor Sq.
and completed 28 combat missions.

General Dixon returned to the United
States in 1954. He was assigned to
Headquarters USAF and subsequently
served in several air staff positions.

Subsequent assignments included
command of SAC’s 45th Air Division
with B-52 and KC-135 units at Loring,
D o w, Harmon and Goose air bases; and
vice commander, Seventh Air Forc e
w h e re he flew 36 combat missions.

On Oct. 1, 1973, he was promoted to
general and assumed command of
Tactical Air Command.

Brig. General James W. Wold
Brig. General James William Wold,

age 70, of Luverne, North Dakota, died
on Tuesday, Feb. 11, 2003, in Fargo,

ND. He was
born April 18,
1932, in
M i n n e a p o l i s .
He is survived
by his wife of
nearly 50 years,
JoAnne, and
four children. 

He commanded a fighter aircraft
unit in Vietnam (1969-70) flying 241
combat missions in the A - 1 H
Skyraider. He was Defense and Air
Attache at the American Embassy in
Moscow, USSR (1975-1977). 

After retiring from the Air Force in
1977, he graduated from the UND

School of Law (1981) and practiced
both privately and as State’s Attorney
for Griggs County, ND, in which posi-
tion he was currently serving.

Apparently, Jim’s death was caused
by pancreatitis which took him very
quickly. Jim came to the 19th TRS and
their RB-45s at Shaw in 1954. He was
fresh out of B-25s and flying school. He
went to England with us and served
his tour there with his new wife
JoAnne. He was a fine officer and
always a gentleman. There is a web
site - http://caringbridge.org/nd/jim-
wold – I find that to be very well done
and certainly a tribute to Jim. 

JoAnne can be reached at Volden
Farm, JoAnne Wold, 11943 County
Road 26, Luverne, ND 58056.

— Ray Schrecengost

Justin Crabtree
Justin Crabtree, wife of Col (Ret)

Robert O. Crabtree passed away
Sunday, January 26, 2003. They had
been married 30 years and lived in
Garfield, Texas (just east of Bergstrom).
As I remember, they married a year or
two after Bob retired in the late 60s or
early 70s. Justin had been in the real
estate business but had re t i red to
Garfield and started raising cattle. Bob
joined her there after their marriage.
Bob was a long time Recce Type and a
Voodoo pilot He was a commander of
the 29th TRS at Shaw and the 15th TRS
at Kadena. His address is Col. R.O.
C r a b t ree, 3520 Caldwell Lane, Del
Valle, TX 78617-3004. — B.J. Martin

Jeanette Ricker
Jeanette Louise Ricker, 61, of Austin,

Texas, passed away on Friday, March
14, 2003, after a long six-year battle
with strokes and dementia. Jeanette
was born in El Paso, Texas, on April 28,
1941. She graduated from Waco High
School and attended the University of
Maryland. She accompanied her Air
Force parents to France in 1959 where
she met her future husband, John.
Jeanette and John were married in
Neshanic Station, New Jersey, on April
21, 1962. Together they enjoyed 20
years of military life while living in
France, Germany, Maine, Turkey, and

Note: Additional biographic informa -
tion on Air Force Generals, both active
and re t i red, can be found on the
Internet at www.af.mil/bios.html



Texas. In accordance with her wishes,
she will be cremated and a private
memorial service held at a later time.
Memorial contributions can be sent to
Hospice, Austin Christopher House,
2820 E. MLK Blvd, Austin, TX 78702;
or A l z h e i m e r’s Association, A u s t i n
Chapter, 3420 Executive Center Drive,
Suite 301, Austin, TX 78731. 

Her husband of 40 years, John Allen
R i c k e r, lives at 7004 Greenock St.,
Austin, TX 78749-2406; 513-892-1961.

— BJ Martin

Claude Johns
Claude passed away May 3, 2003

morning. A p p a rently he had heart
problems which led to a pacemaker.
He was doing fine and feeling great
until he died from a heart attack.
Claude was an intell officer in the 45th
TRS during the late 1950s He was a
great guy to know. — Dewey Hemphill

Ruth Beitel
Rich Beitel’s wife, died on Tuesday,

May 13, 2003. Her earthly re m a i n s
were laid to rest on Thursday, May 15,
2003. Ruth had been ill for some time
and had been in a nursing home before
suffering further problems resulting in
her death. Rich flew RF-86s in the 15th
TRS in 1953. His address is: 4912
Andrea Avenue, Annandale, Virginia
22003-4102; 703-978-5251; <beitel@att-
global.net> — Sam Dickens

Della Payne
Della Payne, 77, wife of Earl S.

Payne, passed away in her sleep, on 11
Feb 2003, at their home in Utah, of a
cerebral hemorrhage. They celebrated
their 60th Anniversary last August 8th.

Earl will be re m e m b e red by the
Polkadots (45th TRS) that were in RV N
during his tour – mid ‘69 to mid ‘70. He
was the Ops Officer when he ro t a t e d .

He returned to Mountain Home
AFB. When he retired from there, he
departed the airbase in his own small
aircraft, built in his spare time while at
Mountain Home (she drove their car).
He and Della made their home in
Syracuse, Utah, very near to Hill AFB.
Until  re c e n t l y, he continued to fly
small aircraft, even having his own

landing strip adjacent to his house.
During a visit to his home in ‘75, we

drove out to the local airport, where
we took off in his plane, flew around
the adjacent snow-covered mountains
(searching for mountain goats) then
landed next to his house.

If you remember Earl, he’d love to
hear from you. Condolences and well-
wishes may be sent to Earl S. Payne,
1146 S 4500 W, Syracuse UT 84075-
6832; 801-825-7907; <earlybird u t
@earthlink.net> —K.E. “Bat” Lang

Scotty Wetzel
Scotty Wetzel passed away on April

27, 2003. He’d been in the hospital for
colon cancer surgery since April 10th
and was doing pretty well when an
infection developed and additional
surgery was required. It was then that
he suffered cardiac arrest and trouble
with his lungs and kidneys. Needless
to say, it was too much. 

I spoke with Patty, Scotty’s wife of
many years, and she and her girls are
doing well. A memorial service was
held on May 17th at the Nellis Chapel.
If you wish to contact Pat, she is at 628
Via Linda Ct., Las Vegas, NV 89144;
702-362-1767. — Goldie Goldfein

John G. Terracall 
John Terracall passed away of stom-

ach and liver cancer in the St Joseph
Memorial Hospital, Lewiston, ID, on
March 31, 2003. He was a WW II fight-
er pilot, had service in the Berlin
Airlift, a combat tour in Korea with the
45th TRS flying RF-51s and flew RF-
80s in the 302nd TRS at Shaw and
Sembach in 1952 – 54. 

Because of his “No nonsense, take
no guff from anyone attitude”, he was
made the Base Provost Marshall at
Sembach. This was followed by an
assignment as Base Ops Officer  of
Charleston AFB, SC. His initial retire-
ment area was in Florida where he
married his second wife, Myrtle, and
later moved to Kamiah, ID. 

Their last reunion was at Salt Lake
City in 1999. He was buried at Ft.
Leavenworth, Kan., alongside his first
wife Kathy and one son. He is sur-
vived by his second wife, another son

and his daughter Elizabeth (Deedee)
who were with him at his passing.

— Roger Wilkes

Walter R. Collins 
Walter  (Rip) Collins died in his

sleep of heart failure in El Paso, TX, on
Jan 27, 2002. He was a graduate of
Aviation Cadet Class 50B (a classmate),
and a member of the 30th TRS in the
RB-26 and the RB-57A at Shaw and
Sembach during 1952 - 56. I joined him
again in 1961 - 64 at Rhein Main in the
“Long wing” RB-57D squadron where
he was the project officer for a “spe-
cially equipped” aircraft. He later
attended maintenance officer training
and wound up as DM for an F-4 wing.

— Roger Wilkes

Tim Turner
Tim Turner died May 22, 2003.

Timmy was an RF-4/F-4 WSO who
served in the 12th TRS at Bergstrom
from early to mid 70’s. He later served
as a WSO in the Air Force Reserve F-4
s q u a d ron at Berg s t rom. He was a
super member and will be missed by
many. A memorial bench for Tim is in
the works. Please don’t send flowers,
but if you need to give something
besides your love, you can donate
towards this bench. It will be located
on the running trail at Town Lake.
(contact Jennifer at jennifershall@hot-
mail.com for  information). Julia
Tu r n e r, Martha, Rud, and Shadow
thank you for your love and support.

— John Zuener

Myrt Meade 
Myrtle Davis Meade passed away

Feb. 27, 2003 after a long battle with
cancer. Some of you may remember
Myrt Davis when she was a secretary
in the 363rd TRW in the DO’s office in
the late ‘50s. In 1966, she worked for
Gen. Alexander Haig in the Pentagon
in the same office as Col. A l e x
Butterfield (former 15 TRS CO). 

She later married Dutch Meade.
They had a tour in Germany in the late
‘60s and then retired in Boiling Spring
Lakes, near Southport, N.C.

— Bob Gould
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The 26th annual reunion of the
WW2. It will be held in

New Orleans, LA on 10-14
September 2003 at the
Monteleone Hotel on
Royal Street in the Fre n c h
Q u a r t e r. All re c o n n a i s-
sance advocates are invited,
especially those that flew the P-
38 reconnaissance airc r a f t .

The 8th Photo was the first photo
reconnaissance squadron to deploy
in WW2. It was commanded by

Captain “Pop” Polifka and “A”
Flight arrived in Melbourne,
Australia after a long boat ride in

July 1942. “B” Flight arrived
shortly there a f t e r. The squadro n
was equipped with the first mod-
els of the P-38 (F-4As) modified

for reconnaissance. 
In October 1942 the squadro n

moved to 14-Mile aero d rome Port
M o re s b y, New Guinea. For more
than one year the 8th Photo was the
only photo reconnaissance squadro n
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Reunions

The 19th TRS will be holding its
next reunion in Fort Wa l t o n

Beach, Fla. at the Four Point
Sheraton Hotel on the beautiful
Emerald Coast beach April 25,
2004 through April 28, 2004. A l l
members from activation of the
s q u a d ron at Shaw AFB, S. C. to the
p resent are cordially invited.
Come and enjoy a great gathering
of Recce people.

8th Photo Reconnaissance Squadron Association
10-14 September 2003

19th TRS
April 25-28, 2004

Contact: Cecil H. Rigsby, 512-836-0511, Fax 512-836-7618
<rigsby@austin.rr.com>

Contact: John Fortenberry
446 Marion Drive

Niceville, Fla. 32578-1749
850-678-0707

<jonanom@aol.com>

If I am not mistaken, the third guy –
unidentified on the left – is 1Lt. Will
S a w y e r, a bachelor navigator fro m
Virginia. After leaving Udorn, he was
assigned to the 22nd TRS at Mountain
Home AFB during the late summer of
1968. This is where I knew him until
Sue and I PCS’d to Columbus AFB in
December 1970. Fletcher Cook was

S q u a d ron Commander. and Scotty
Schoolfield was Operations Officer.

— Robert Harrold
<rharrold@knology.net>

When I said the name “Wi l l
Sawyer,” B.J. said “that is the unidenti-
fied guy.” Then . . . “Well s--t. That’s
him” . . . Direct quote from B.J.

BJ knew who he was but he just
could not put a name on him to save
his soul. — Donna Martin

<Donnam@rr.austin.com>

I have some follow up for your front
page picture. The guy standing on the
far right is Richard I Smith. I worked
for him in the Wing Plans shop in
Sunny Zwei from 1980-81. He retired
in the Sacramento, Calif. area and
passed away in February 2002 from
kidney cancer. I talked to his wife
Juanita and she would dearly love to
have a copy of the Recce Reader. (I sent
her a copy– Bob). Juanita lives at 10104
La Placita Dr., Rancho Cordova, CA
95670-3141. — Robert Green

RF-4C WSO 
Shaw and Zweibrucken.

<regreenpe@usaonline.net>

What a coincidence! For several days,
my husband and I have been wonder-
ing about one of the cover pilots, Maj.
Luther Gene Millsap and where he
might be. Gene and Bob were stationed
at K.I. Sawyer. Gene was at Udorn and
Bob was at Tan Son Nhut at the same
time. Please ask him to contact us. 

— Bob and Robbie McBride
<rmcbride@lcii.net>

Gene and Bob have been in contact.—Bob

WINTER 2003 COVER UPDATE

Corrected identities for the crewmembers celebrating completion of 100 missions.
F ront Row, l to r: Maj. Edwin C. Jones, Maj. Luther E. Milsap and Maj. Bobby J. Martin. 
Back Row, l to r: 1st Lt. Will Sawyer, Maj. Lyle E. Stouffer and Capt. Richard I. Smith. 
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By Jim Marshall
303rd TRS, Sembach, 1953 - 57

What do you think of Cocoa
Beach, Florida for our big
annual reunion in 2004? I’ve

put a planning group together with a
promise of lots of fun things to do.
Tentative dates are Thursday, Oct. 8
through Sunday, Oct. 11th.

Here are some facts on the area: 
• Cocoa Beach is 45 mi. east of

Orlando Airport, 75 mi . south of
Daytona Beach, 7 mi. north of Patrick
AFB, 12 mi. south of Kennedy Space
Center, 7 mi. south of Cape Canaveral
Air Force Station and 5 mi. south of
Port Canaveral. 

• Cocoa Beach has beautiful sand,
bikinis, water, excellent re s t a u r a n t s
and hotels. 

Hotel: 
• Cocoa Beach Comfort Inn is a 170-

room modern hotel, has 40 efficiency
units (two double beds), 40 standard
rooms, (two beds} and a six story hi-
rise, about 100 yards from the water,
with 50 two-room ocean view suites.

• Prices range from $70 to $95. The
first floor of the hi-rise has three large
conference rooms (7500 sq ft) all inter-
connected and available to us. 

• We can have our own bar and pro-
vide our own booze. 

We have booked the entire hi-rise
and I believe we will fill it quite easily.

The inn has many amenities – a sports
lounge with weekend entertainment, a
fully equipped exercise room, heated
pool, hot tub, game room, guest laun-
d r y, cable TV, etc. plus the world-
famous Ron Jon's Surf Shop next door.

There is no restaurant at the Inn but
t h e re are over 20 good re s t a u r a n t s
within easy walking distance. C.B. has
a fine 27 hole golf course and there are
many others close buy.

Attractions:
• Orlando has the Disney attractions,

Sea World and Universal Studios. 
• Daytona Beach is about an hour

away. If you like auto racing, you can
see the Daytona Speedway and muse-
um. There is racing practice almost
every day plus Richard Petty has sev-
eral cars rigged to carry a passenger.
For about $100 they will give you on
hell of a thrill!

• Patrick AFB has the standard shop-
ping facilities and a beautiful off i c e r ' s
club on the beach. We can have our
S a t u rday night banquet there or the Inn
will do it in-house and use a catere r.
Sunday brunch would be at the Inn.

• Kennedy Space Center has a large
visitors center with two IMAX theaters
and many displays. They run tours of
the Space Shuttle facilities, the Apollo
museum and the AF Space and Missile
museum at Cape Canaveral AF Station
where Delta, Atlas and Titan rockets
are launched. Since we are a military

veterans group we may be able to get
into some areas that are not normally
open to the public, but we must wait
and see.

• Port Canaveral is now the largest
cruise ship port in the world. It is
served by nine large cruise ships
which make 3, 4 and 7 day trips (Royal
Caribbean, Carnival, Disney, etc.).
There are numerous deep sea fishing
boats for half or full day trips. Ship
sizes run from a few hundred to over
2000 passengers. Most sail ings are
M o n d a y, Wednesday or Thursday
afternoons. Gambling ships make mul-
tiple daily runs. 

If anyone wants detailed informa-
tion call Agape Travel at 1-800-839-
6955 and ask for Jan Bancroft (a Navy
wife and friend) and mention the 2004
Tac Recce Reunion ( October 2004.)

Rental cars are available at the air-
ports as well as in Cocoa Beach and a
Cocoa Beach company has airport
shuttle services, busses and limos at
reasonable prices.

The planning committee is currently
small and they will need lots of help
since we do not plan to use BRAT. If
you can help, please give Jim a call at
321-242-6730.

We’ll have more info at the Dayton
reunion this September.

Host: Jim Marshall, 960 Wildwood
Dr., Melbourne, Fl 32940, 321-242-673;
jmarshalll09@cfl.rr.com.

Recce Reunion XXVI
Cocoa Beach, Florida — 2004

Eyes of the Eighth by Patricia Keen and Roger A. Freeman
(ISBN 0-9649119-0-6) 378 pages. This is the story of the 7th
Photograph Reconnaissance Group which carried out 5,693

operational sorties throughout
Europe during WW II flying 
F-5s (P-38s) and Spitfire s .
There are several photos and
references of Gen. (then Capt.)
Dixon, CO of the 14th Photo
Recon Sq. The sortie list is
impressive. The book may be a
bit hard to find, but it is cur-
rently available at www.ama-
zon.com (hardcover) for $49
with free shipping.

The Eight Ballers: Eyes of the Fifth Air Force, The 8th Photo
Reconnaissance Squadron of World War II by John Stanaway
and Bob Rocker (ISBN 0764309102) More than 500 photo-

graphs; 184 pages. This tells
the history of a resolute band
of F-4 (P-38) drivers (including
Ceci l Rigsby) who  pho-
tographed the Pacific islands
for 5th Air Force. The book is
available at www. a m a z o n . c o m ,
The USAF Museum Bookstore
and from the publ isher,
w w w. s c h i fferbooks.com for
$39.95 (hardcover). Free ship-
ping from the publisher.



The Recce Reader
15918 Meadow Lane
Stanley, KS 66224-9741

PRESORTED STANDARD

U.S. POSTAGE 

PAID

SHAWNEE MISSION, KS

PERMIT NO. 1101

ADDRESS SERVICE REQUESTED

Of the 1965 names in the Recce Roster, there are 846 with
email addresses. I recently sent a message re g a rding the

passing of one of our long-time Recce members and 49
members didn’t get the information because their email
a d d resses were not valid. More and more information is sent

by email to keep our members current on a timely basis. If
you have email and haven’t received a message from TA C
Recce in several months, then we don’t know where you are .
T h e re are no forms to fill out, just send an email message to
d o n n a m r r @ a u s t i n . r r. c o m or to r g o u l d @ e a r t h l i n k . n e t. – B o b

PLEASE UPDATE YOUR EMAIL ADDRESS

About the Cover E&E at Sembach
By Ginny Hare

In the mid 1950s, when the
302nd Tactical Reconnaissance
S q u a d ron was stationed at

Sembach, the Army Special Forc e s
liaison officer attached to the
s q u a d ron was Lief Bangsboll. 

Lief came from a background of
espionage having been in the
U n d e rg round during WW II in his
native Denmark. Later, when he
joined the U.S. A r m y, he became a
naturalized U.S. citizen. He was
well versed in methods of Escape
and Evasion and taught these tac-
tics to the 302nd pilots as well as
others in the 66th Tac Recon Wi n g
at Sembach. 

When he put on an E&E
maneuver for the Wing, it was
serious business, with A r m y
troops receiving extra leave time for
every USAF pilot captured. The cap-
tives were confined in mock POW
camps and received simulated POW
treatment excluding physical duress.

The cover picture was taken on one
of the outings prior to and in prepara-

tion for an upcoming E&E exercise. 
The Bangsbolls lived in the apart-

ment above us at Sembach, so we saw
Lief coming and going at all times of
day and night in a variety of attire. 

One time, he “stole” my Chevy 
station wagon out of a parking garage

in Barcelona, Spain (The children
and I were on the island of
Majorca for the summer.) He took
it across the border to France
without evidence of any border
c rossing and presented it to
Rabbit at Cazeau, France, where
the 302nd was shooting gunnery.
The plot thickens even more, but I
think that you get the picture. 

Because the Bangsboll family
(wife Doro t h y, four children and a
black poodle) lived in the apart-
ment above us, we became fast
friends and communicated re g u-
larly until Dorothy’s and Lief’ s
demise. Lief was buried Dec 2001
at Arlington right behind the
Tomb of the Unknown Soldier
with full military honors. There
w e re a host of dignitaries in atten-
dance, including the Danish

Ambassador to the United States.
Rabbit and I had a joyous reunion

last June 2002 at Fort Bragg, N.C., with
two of the Bangsboll boys – Chris and
Mark – and their families. The occasion
was the 50th Anniversary celebration
of Army Special Forces. 

Lief Bangsboll, third from left, pictured in 2000.
The man on his right is his nephew, Elliot (Chip)
Gray, Sergeant, U.S. Army (Ret.). On the far left is
Lief ’s son Brook. On the far right is another of Lief’s
sons, Mark. Brook is still in the Canadian Armed
Forces. Mark retired from U.S. Army and is now
living in the United States.

Photo courtesy of Lynn Philip Hodgson
Author - Inside Camp-X; www.camp-x.com


