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On January 16, 1952, Dick HarOn January 16, 1952, Dick Harden, Jesse Sandlin and den, Jesse Sandlin and 
Bill Nimmo each completed their 100th mission and Bill Nimmo each completed their 100th mission and 

rr eturned to K-14 at the same time. eturned to K-14 at the same time. AA USAF photographerUSAF photographer
was therwas there to re to recorecord the event for the Stars &d the event for the Stars & Stripes. Stripes. 

TTo see these thro see these three 51-1/2 years lateree 51-1/2 years later, see p. 3. , see p. 3. 
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Notes from AustinNotes from Austin EditorEditor ÕÕs Thrusts Thrust
Recce Birds and Jocks Ð In Transition

Recce in our day meant manned airplanes, with savvy
jocks at the controls. Now, theyÕre unmanned, except

for the remote ground contr oller. And theyÕre doing some-
thing with the unmanned Recce bir ds they wouldnÕt do
for us - arming them for the additional sport.

ItÕs not only unmanned Recce that is so effective in
todayÕs flying arsenal - itÕs also a variety of unmanned fly-
ing machines being used for weapons delivery - with 
spectacular results.

Okay, that takes care of the birds. Now letÕs get to the jocks.
Ar e any of you still immortal? W e all started out that

way, flinging our bods ar ound the sky with abandon. But
there are too many clues that keep cropping up nowadays
to remind us that we only have a lifetime guarantee. 
Several of us helped out with the services for John Stavast,
and that was a reminder.

ItÕs not fun to dwell on Grim Reaper stuff, but this is all
about plain old fair play . More often than not, we men are
the first to go. Even if you r eally donÕt care at all about
services for yourself or what youÕre buried in and wher e,
someone has to decide all that stuff. If you do nothing at
all to pave the way for your surviving spouse, youÕre sim-
ply not being very fair .

For what will pr obably be a bit of an eye-opener, go
visit your local funeral parlor , and check out the offerings.
They have a wide range of ÒplansÓ and prices. And this is
almost guaranteed: YouÕll be able to make a rational 
decision for yourself about these things a whole lot easier
than will your spouse the day after you check out fr om
this world. 

This column does not include a list of all the things you
ought to consider, beyond burial arrangements, financial
information and disposition of all that stuf f youÕve been
accumulating. There are good checklists available from a
variety of sour ces.

If those of you who have some good ideas and 
information about all this would be willing to shar e with
the rest of us, send it in. That includes all sorts of relevant
considerations, information sour ces, checklists, advice,
tips, pitfalls or whatever - and maybe even a few bad sto-
ries to use as motivation. We might then be able to print in
a futur e edition of the Recce Readera comprehensive 
checklist made especially for us.

All of you Ð especially you wives Ð are invited to jump
in and make this something worthwhile for all of us.

Meanwhile, live the good life and make Ôem all count.
Cheers, yÕall. ÑCarlos Higgins

Cover Photo

I tÕs great to see old friends get together after many years.
The jocks on the cover did that at the 8th/15th TRS

Reunion held in Kansas City last year as seen here.

Congratulations to George Howard <glendude@ncia.net>
whose daughter, Col. Lori J. Robinson, was promoted from
Commander 552nd Operations Group, Tinker AFB, Okla., to
Commander 17th Training W ing, Goodfellow AFB, Texas. 

Cool Web Sites
http://www.bruenjes.org/airshows/index/index.html

This site Ð FredÕs Air Show Photos Ð has some great 
photos of Air For ce, Navy, Marine, Oshkosh, Kitty Hawk
and other air shows. I found the American Her oes air
show in LA Ð helicopters only Ð to be unique but the Blue
AngelsÕ photos are spectacular. Some photos are for sale
and reasonably priced.

http://home.att.net/~jbaugher/
This page, authored by Joe Baugher, will lead you to the
most extensive database of aviation related websites in
existence. He admits to being an aircraft serial number
freak and he has compiled a bunch of tables of US Air
Force and US Navy aircraft serial numbers. There are
links to aviation websites including museums, photo -
graphs, specific aircraft types, manufacturers and you
name it. You wonÕt get through this in one evening.

Thanks, to all the contributors of articles and photographs.
Keep Ôem coming. If you didnÕt see your submission in this
issue, be patient. It will be used. ÑBob Gould
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Dick Harden, Jesse Sandlin and Bill Nimmo
July 26, 2003

ADDRESS AND EMAIL CHANGES?

Please send change of postal or email addresses by
email to: Donna Martin, donnamrr@austin.rr.com.

Send snail mail changes to Bob Gould, The Recce Reader,
15918 Meadow Lane, Stanley, KS 66224.

RECCEROSTER

A printed copy of the RecceRoster is available by mail
for $5 pp. ItÕs free by email in PDF, Word or Excel.

Send your requests to: Bob Gould, 15918 Meadow Lane,
Stanley, KS66224-9741; rgould@earthlink.net. 
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By Bob Gage

This story begins in June of 1956,
at Greenville AFB, Miss. Pilot
Training Class 57-V had arrived,

checked in and reported to the flight
line for orientation and the first meet -
ing with the instr uctors who would
teach us to fly jets, T-33s to be exact.

I was assigned to the 3505th
Squadron, Red-1 flight. A chart on the
wallboar d showed the placement of all
the tables, with the instructor Õs names,
and the students assigned to them. We
all sat at our assigned tables. Then
came the introductions of all the
instr uctors. The first thr ee or four
dressed in baggy flight suits, and
wearing baseball caps simply waved
their hand or nodded when their name
was called. 

Then the operations officer intr o-
duced Lt. Nicholas Pishvanov. From
out of the back of the group, stepped
this little guy in a tailor ed flight suit, a
new class-B officerÕs cap with a shiny
new silver bar. He strutted to the cen-
ter of the room and welcomed all the
new students in a clear and command-
ing voice. My first thought was how
sharp this guy is. This is what an Air
Force officer should look like, dr ess
like and sound like. Fr om that point
on, I decided that 1 would try to be like
Lt. Pishvanov. 

During the next 12 months, my
opinion didnÕt change. I went on to
become an instructor and held the
honor of soloing the first T -38 student.

Then it was time to leave ATC. I
chose the Voodoo program, and after
training, was assigned to the 32nd TRS
at Laon, France. Guess who was
already there. Yes, my unsuspecting
mentor, Capt. Pishvanov. 

Pish, as he was called by nearly all,
left his mark on Laon Air Base, with
his famous Laon Bone presentation
speech at the Dining In, when the
USAFE commander said after Pish
was finally finished, and it was his
turn to speak ÒIn deference to the
hour and my kidneys, I bid you good
night.Ó With that he left the r oom to

the dismay of the wing commander .
In the spring of Ô65, the squadron

was visited by the Deputy for Ops for
USAFE. To entertain him, we exercised
the alert birds. After we chocked, we
all lined up in the alert cell to be con-
gratulated by the General. All of us
were dressed in standard green winter
flight suits. All, except one, Capt. 
Pishvanov. He was suited up in a tai-
lored blue World War II vintage flight
suit, with only a name tape sewed on. It
was indoors, so none of us wore hats.

We all stood at attention as the Gen-
eral started down the line, being intr o-
duced to first one then the other, until
the next to the last in the line, where
Pish in his blue flight suit, with only a

name tape that said Capt. Pishvanov
stood waiting. The alert-cell command -
er said, ÒAnd sir, this is our Russian
exchange pilot, Capt. Pishvanov.Ó Pish
clicked his heels and saluted. The Gen-
eral turned white. It was easy to see
that he thought that this pr ogram was
in place and he hadnÕt been told of it.

Then someone giggled. Color
returned to the GeneralÕs face. He
made a hasty exit from the alert cell.
We were later told that he thought it
was funny, and that we really had him
going for a minute. Pish was ordered
to get rid of the blue flight suit.

After V ietnam, and a short tour at
Shaw, I was assigned to the CIA as a 
U-2 flight planner . After thr ee years,
the U-2s were reassigned to the Air
Force, and I was unsheep-dipped and
went to work for the DCS/R&D in
RDR. Across the hall, working as a
RDR PEM was, you guessed it, Lt. Col.
Nick Pishvanov. I felt right at home.
Since I had followed Nick as an instruc-
tor pilot, a Voodoo pilot, and a head-
quarters PEM, these had to be good
jobs. After all, he was the sharpest guy
in the Air For ce, and I had known it for
over 20 years.

Nick lives at 5611 Ravenel Lane, 
Springfield, VA 22151; srpish@cox.net.
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The Exchange PilotThe Exchange Pilot
A Pishvanov becomes an ace of respect

Was this an ancestor of Nick Pishvanov
in WWI Recce school?

Ed. Note: While editing the previous article,
I searched the Internet and found the fol-
lowing about Alexander Pishvanov . . . 

Praporshik (Ensign) Alexander
Mikhailovich Pishvanov served in

the 10th Fight-
er Detachment,
Imperial Russ-
ian Air Service
during WWI.
Flying a Nieu -
port 21, he
became an ace
by shooting
down his fifth
plane, a two-

seater near Latinul on July 7, 1917. 
Alexander Pishvanov was born in

Novocherkassk, Russia, Oct. 21, 1898.
He died in the U.S.A. in 1966. 
. . . then, following an email inquiry to
Nick, I received the following information:

A lexander was my Dad. He flew the
Nieuport 21 for the Imperial Russ -

ian Air Service in WWI. When the Bol -
shevik revolution started, they started
slaughtering Czarist military of ficers.
He barely made it out of the country to
Turkey along with a few of his
squadron mates. 

After serving with the British Air
Services in Turkey for a couple of years,

Another famous Pishvanov 
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45th Tac Recon Sq. Polka Dots
Top Row: Hodnette, Vernon, Hall, Vorhies, Albright, Mounce, Payne, Bradley, Chester, Wall, Hodge, Parker, Rickenbaugh;
Middle Row: Gillis, Moats, Unknown, McCardy, Unknown, Simpson, Unknown, Torrance, Holmes, Unknown, Melquist;
Front Row: Unknown, Unknown, Storey, Fox, Thomes, Unknown, Higgins, Gries, Unknown, Lang (the photographer).

OO NCENCE UU PONPON AA TT IMEIME Ð TÐ TANAN SSONON NN HUTHUT AB, VAB, V IETNAMIETNAM Ð 1969Ð 1969
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he emigrated to the United States and
married. He worked as an aeronautical
engineer with Edo, Sikorsky and then
with Seversky who designed and built
the P-35, a precursor to the P-47. 

He was a very modest guy and told
me some of the war stories, but I never
knew he was an ace (five victories) until
Alan Durkota called me a few years ago
and said he wanted some background
on my dad for his book, The Imperial
Russian Air Service.

It was during the Gorbachov period
of ÒGlasnostÓ when the archives in the
Moscow Military Museum became
available for research. Amazingly , the
commies had saved his complete war

record, his assignments and flights, etc.
Dad came from a large family (12

brothers and sisters) who did not 
survive the revolution. They wer e pros-
perous landowners in the Don River
(Cossack) area. He hated communism
with his heart and soul and he passed it
along to me. ÑNick Pishvanov

The Nieuport 21 was conceived as an
advanced trainer for the French air

service and was used primarily as a
training air craft from 1916 on by the
French and the Royal Naval Air 
Services, and later the U.S. Army Air
Service in 1918.

Light and nimble, they wer e ideal for
giving a pilot Òthe feelÓof a more pow-
erful airplane without risking a fr ont-
line N17 with a novice fighter pilot.

Only the Imperial Russian Air Ser-
vice is known to have used the Nieuport
21 as a front-line combat aircraft. Some
aircraft were supplied by France and 68
were built in Russia. The N21 remained
in active service until 1925. ÑBG
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Air Force Art 
Bob, Since youÕre looking for tid -

bits of recce history for the Recce
Reader, I thought I would attach a
copy of an original Air For ce art print
of a RF-101. It is obviously a print of
a painting done fr om a photograph.
Question is who is the pilot in the
pictur e? It might be fun to Òname that
pilotÓ or maybe the real pilot might
stand up and identify himself.

I came by this print in an unex -
pected way. After r enting a house in
Sumter for a number of years to
mostly Air For ce people who kept
passing it on to new renters that I
never met. 

I later found it in the attic along
with some other prints and enlar ged
photographs, a B-52 for example.
Recently I rediscovered it again.

ÑJohn Leaphart
<Leaphartpr@aol.com>

ThatÕs easy; it is me preparing for
the flight wher e I got a Silver Star
and an AF Cross for a flight over the
Sphinx (or as Bobby Bagley used to
say Òthe SpinksÓ). The first one to ask
what the Sphinx is, is eliminated.

ÑScotty Schoolfield
<SSchoolfield@mail.HamiltonTN.gov> 

I was never there, but if the stories
I have heard are true it was more like
silver scars, white crosses and wed-
ding bells; not necessarily in that
order.

ÑDewey Hemphill
<dhemphill1@jam.rr.com>

Frank ÒDaddy WarbucksÓ Strick-
land was on a first name basis with
the management of the Sphinx.

Ñ Chuck Lusting 
<vultur ebait@earthlink.net>
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This painting was featured in
the AFA 2000 calendar for
March. It is titled ÒEarly
ReconÓ by Harry J. Shaare.
The caption says in part:
ÒThis painting depicts a crew
chief readying a McDonnell
RF-101 Voodoo for an early
morning photo-reconnais-
sance mission.Ó
The person pictured looks like
a pilot to me. ÑBG

Letters &Letters & EmailEmail

Clovis ÒLukeÓ Easter Funeral
Bob Clark, Jack Murdock and I

attended the funeral services for 
Clovis ÒLukeÓ Easter at Weatherford,
Oklahoma, June 3rd, 2004. (Bob Clark,
Grayson Powell, and Luke were mem-
bers of Aviation Cadet class 53D, and
flew with the same instr uctor at
Williams AFB.) 

Ruthie, LukeÕs wife, requested that
we (the 38th TRS pilots) sit in the
front pew, to the familyÕs right, dur-
ing the service. We were recognized
by Luke, Jr. in his tribute to his father ,
as Òthe Air For ce fighter pilots who
flew with his dad in the 38th T ac
Recon Sq. at Spangdahlem Air Base in
the mid-fifties.Ó ÑDick Cathriner 

<rv_marie@yahoo.com>

Latest from the 34th Photo Recon Sq.
Our 2004 Squadron Reunion has

just concluded and a good time was
had by all! This year we met at the
Boardwalk Hotel & Casino in sunny
Las Vegas May 2 - 6. 

The 34th PRS was graced by the
presence of the Honorable Mayor
Pierre Bernard of Lupecourt, France.
He and his delegation were in atten-
dance to officially invite the 34th Photo
Recon Squadron to the 60th Anniver -
sary Celebration of the liberation of
their village September 16th - 19th,
2004. It is at Azelot-Lupecourt (A-95)
where the 34th found its winter quar -
ters while attached to the XII 
Tactical Air Command.

The 2005 reunion will be held in

Washington D.C. at a date to be 
determined. ÑRichard Faulkner

34th PRS Association
webmaster@34thprs.org

Photo of Aircraft 503 on Cover 
Dear Bob, The RF-101 on the cover

of the latest Recce Reader(Spring 2004)
was flown by Bob Sweet with yours
truly at the controls of an RF-84 taking
the pictur e. Air craft 503 was the first
RF-101 to arrive at Shaw, delivered by
Barney Barnard. ÑLenny Severtson

<severtsonlj@interisland.net>

More from Silas Felton
I attended my first Recce Reunion

last fall in Dayton. I was amazed, as
they called for the members of the vari-
ous Recce squadrons to stand, that I
was probably the only one there that
had not spent most of his career with
Recce outfits, and probably the only
pure maintainer there. One evening a
couple of the 14 TRS veterans, including
Col. Grif fin, wer e having a food top-off
to accompany their war stories. The
conversation went something like this:
Col. G.: I donÕt remember you. Who
were you crewed with? 
Me.: I wasnÕt crewed with anyone, I
was your maintenance officer. 
Col. G.: Were you on duty the night
Maj. ÒBlankÓ ran his aircraft off the
runway? 
Me.: Yes! 
Col. G.:I remember you now. You called
me at the club to get support for defuel -
ing the aircraft to get it out safely.

ÑCol Silas Felton
Dayton, Ohio

<sfelton@erinet.com>
SEAsia Recce

Part 1 of Doug GordonÕs article on
SE Asia Recce is out in Air Enthusiast
July/August 2004 issue. It should be
out in the U.S. by late July. It can be
ordered from the publishers, Key Pub-
lishing, at www .airenthusiast.com. It
can usually be found at Barnes and
Noble and sometimes at Borders. 

Doug is looking for any material,
photos, etc, on the early RF-4C days at
Shaw and Alconbury . If you have any-
thing to share, contact Doug at
douglin@wanadoo.fr.
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By Doug ÒGrumpyÓ Brittian

The book, Piece Of Cake,is a paper
back of an RAF fighter squadron
flying out of a Fr ench airfield on

or about the time of the fall of Poland.
Explaining a tr ue historical event that
occurred in this RAF unit during WWII
is needed to clarify the 18th TRS and the
RAF 17th Squadron event in 1964. 

Shortly after the start of WWII Spit -
fir es from this 17th Squadron downed
their first air craft, a German JU 88. The
nose gun was removed and made into
a trophy that followed the RAF 17th
Squadron through the years and
became the prized property of the 17th
Squadron based at RAF Wildenrath,
Germany in 1964. The squadron was
flying r ecce Canberras, Commanded
by Sqd. Leader Germain.

Sometime in 1964, the 18th TRS(US)
and the 17th (RAF) had a NATO unit
exchange. Six of my 18th 101s were at

Wildenrath and six
of GermainÕs Can-
berras were visiting
the 18th at Loan.
When the RAF Can-
berras went home
we discovered that
they had taken
Jeanie, a beautiful
nude oil painting
given to the 18th
pilots by the 18th
wives. I dir ected one
of the 18th pilots,
Tisch Lynn, to take a
101 to Wildenrath,
find Jeanie and bring her home.

Tisch didnÕt find Jeanie but made off
with the JU88 gun trophy. Through my
intel guys I discover ed that one of the
names on the gun had been a CO of the
original 17th that shot the JU 88 down
and was currently an attache in Paris. 

I wir ed Germain at Wildenrath that

we had found an old discar ded
machine gun and in two days would
deliver it to the RAF Attache Office.
Within four hours a Canberra landed
at Loan with Jeanie.

Doug Brittian lives in Knoxville, Tenn.
His email address is dougp47@aol.com.

I Dream of JeanieI Dream of Jeanie
RAF Ð USAF exchange hijinks

Doug Brittian holds the suitably draped Jeanie and the RAF
get their JunkerÕs gun 

Letters &Letters & EmailEmail
Bill Kirk and I

Bob, as you know Bill Kirk and I
were First Lieutenants at Yokota in the
mid Ô50s. (He checked me out in the
RF-86.) We were Captains at Shaw in
the late Ô50s. (Alice and I were godpar-
ents to his first son.) We were Lt. Cols.
together at Eglin in the late Ô60s. I
retired in 1970 and Bill went on to grab
his Eagle and four stars. When I heard
about his rapid rise to stardom, I asked
myself if I had been holding him back
all those years. Ñ Lou Picciano

<iip@satx.rr.com>

Lou, I suspect that you actually helped
him along. I remember when Bill and
Nancy were married at Yokota. I believe
the squadron gave them a refrigerator for a
wedding present. At one of our reunions,
Bill had to remind me that I checked him
out in the RF-101 at Shaw in 1957. ÑBG 

Polka Dot Correction
The caption under the photo of the

Voodoo on page 5 of the Spring 2004
issue is not completely correct. The

45th Sq. did not become the Polka Dots
until the spring of 1952. We were flying
RF-51s out of Kimpo (K-14) at the time.
A group of replacement pilots from the
Tennessee Air Guar d arrived and I
believe one of them came up with the
idea. I was of the opinion that polka
dots were for ladies and opposed the
idea Ð unsuccessfully. A vote was taken
and we became the Polka Dots. This
would have been in April or May of
1952. Cheers. ÑHoward Austin

<howie76@earthlink.net>

Zwei Goodbye
In Ô76 - Ô78 I served as an A/C

at Zwei and these pics were
taken as we were closing down
the 17th Squadron. Then I
moved to Shaw, along with
about half the squadron, and
was an IP in the 16th TRTS. 

I got out and served with the
106th TRS at Birmingham and
finally landed a job with Delta. I
now fly B-777s across the pond,
but sure do miss the good ole days at Sunny Zwei. ÑMike Thomas

Squadron farewell shot, Fall Ô78.

17th TRS sign-in desk, Zweibrucken AB
Fall 1978. L-R: Maj. Ray ÒRaymunÓ
Lennen, L/C Dick ÒSlipperyÓ Slye, Maj.
Dick ÒPappyÓ Stromfers, Capt. Bruce
ÒThe HackÓ Hacker, unknown Maj. 



By Earl Butts
From a letter to Donna Martin

Dear Donna: I knew your husband
when he was a lieutenant and he

was convinced
that he was des-
tined to be a lieu-
tenant the rest of
his career. We had
a special group of
lieutenants in the
15th Squadron,
when I was a

member, that included Howar d Myli,
Stan Menees, Linwood Roberts,
Gale Coffman, John Gardner, Bud
Patterson and B.J. There was one
other, Charlie Plummer, who
resigned due to personal prob-
lems and went back home to
become a test pilot for 
McDonnell Douglas. 

Linwood was an All American foot -
ball player for Geor gia Tech and,
although short and stocky, could out-
run any of us. He had been recruited
for the base football team the previous
season and was scheduled to play
again. He pleaded to get off the team
so he could fly some instead of
riding ar ound the
Pacific Ocean on a
transport airplane to
play football. Besides, at
his age, about 25, his
body was sore for a week
after one of those games.
Joe Briley was Base Com-
mander and a good friend of mine, and
we managed to get Linwood of f the
football team.

B.J. was especially smart and could
have easily handled more responsible
duties but he was unfortunate in being
in a squadron that had some of the
most outstanding of ficers in one
organization that I have ever been
associated with in a thirty-thr ee-year
career in the military service.

Lt. Gardner was unusual. He was
capable and believed that he couldnÕt
learn enough about the Voodoo. He
hung around the maintenance shops
as much as he could. If you were tak-
ing of f on the wing and happened to
be flying Gar dner Õs airplane you

should expect to become the leader
about half way down the r unway.

Stan Menees and Howard Myli
were unusual in that they wer e second
lieutenants. That puts
you so far down the
social and professional
ladder that ther e truly is
no hope. They were both
dif ferent in personality
and temperament but so
likable that they wer e
squadron favorites. B.J. was also one of
our favorites because he could provide

a tinge of humor to the situation
however gloomy it
may have been.

For B.J.: I am truly
sorry that the Vietnam
War was so badly man-
aged at the political level.
Eventually you guys will
get better recognition for

what you did. I believe that the swarm
of journalists that gr ew up in the social
atmosphere of the Ô60s will begin to die
off soon and some of the historians will
write the tr ue story. 

When I go up to Maxwell and visit
the library of the W ar College I note
that too many of the curr ent publi -
cations that are available in the
book store still smell of that Òrock
and roll cultur e.Ó I was sort of
hoping that some of you people
that had flown the missions

would take on the challenge and
write the tr ue story.

The unclassified records are becom-
ing available and can be published.
They are just waiting for young gradu -
ate students, professors and mili-
tary personnel, who owe no alle-
giance to the social culture of the
Ô60s, to write a ÒHistory of the
Vietnam Conflict.Ó My concern is
that at my age I wonÕt be around
to read it.

I have a book of the U-2 and its
flights over Russia that includes a
description of Carl Overstr eet making
the first operational flight in Eur ope. He
made an overflight of Poland and East
Germany on 20 June, 1956, taking off
and recovering at Wiesbaden. Carmen
Vito featured in the current copy of the

Recce Readerflew the thir d flight which
was also the second flight over the 

Soviet Union. You
probably know
more about these
than I do but the
book I have is Spy-
plane by Norman
Polmar, ISBN 0-
7603-0957-4, first

published in 2001.
I have run across another book

which may inter est you and your
friends. It is not an official Air For ce
publication and was published by a
British author who gather ed the data
from published sources. Therefore it
may not be complete but the data is
interesting. It lists the USAF aircraft
shot down or lost to other causes while
flying combat operations during the
Vietnam War in Vietnam, Thailand,
Cambodia and Laos. The title is Vietnam
Air Losses, by Chris Hobson, and pub-
lished by Midland Publishing. Ther e is
no ISBN but the distribution agency in
the USA is Specialty Press Publishers &
Wholesalers Inc., 11605 Kost Dam
Road, North Branch, MN 55056 with a
toll fr ee number 800-895-4585. I list this
data because some member may want
to find wher e it is obtainable.

If this book is correct the first two
RF-101C aircraft shot down due to
enemy fire were from the 15th TRS.
Captain B.L. Waltz, flying out of T an
Son Nhut on 21 Nov 1964, survived the
ejection after being hit by ground fir e
at 3000 feet in Southern Laos. He was
picked up by an Air America helicop -
ter. He was badly injur ed but survived.

Nearly five months later , on 19
Apr 1965, Captain
Charles Shelton, flying
from Udorn AB, was
shot down in northern
Laos. His story is famous
and tragic both for him
and for his wife, Marian.
This book describes in

detail his efforts at evasion and later
attempted escapes from confinement.

Tell Bob Gould that his efforts are
much appreciated by his silent readers.

ÑEarl A. Butts
7384 Johnson Road, Milton, FL32583
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Remembering the 15th TRS in Okinawa



By Cary Salter

Iwas never in a Tac Recce (TR) com-
bat unit but had a good bit of time

involved otherwise. The last thr ee
months of 1943, I flew P-47s in fighter
school at Venice, Fla. (Yes, thatÕs where
Mohammed Atta took his training.)
However , I did learn how to land the
plane in one piece. 

Then, with some classmates, I went
to Key Field, Meridian, Miss. (only 60
miles from my hometown of Macon,
Miss., to TR school in Jan-Feb 1944.
One of the others was Eli Nader of St.
Augustine, Fla, who was later in the
363 Ftr/TR Gp. in the ETO. 

Another was Richard G. Mueller of
Rochester, N.Y. During the Kor ean con-
flict, Dick flew an A-26, along with eight
or 10 more from the US to Korea where
he later flew night photo missions.

For the next six months at Key Field,
I flew P-40s and P-51s along with an
assortment of other aircraft. My first
flight after being assigned was with
our operations of ficer, Capt. Rush 
Limbaugh. We flew in P-51s to
Blytheville, Ark. Some of his friends
there were instructing in BT-13s and
IÕm sure he wanted them to turn green

with envy . We really worked it over
and put on a big show. IÕm sure every
cadet on the base wanted to fly noth-
ing but P-51s after that. 

In Sept Ô44, another instructor and I,
along with about 20 new graduates
were sent to the ETO. There must have
been very little need for TR replace-
ments because we spent a month and a
half at a replacement depot at Stone
Staffordshire, England. Then we spent
a week at the Rothschild Chateau
Replacement Depot in Paris. I celebrat-
ed my 23rd birthday on Dec 4th while
there. Finally, on Dec 7 or 8, we arrived
at the 354th Fighter Gp. at strip A-98 in
eastern France.

There were 19 of us at the time and

I guess we were fortu-
nate for we had only
two KIA and one POW.
The POW was my for-
mer student and tent -
mate, Ed Dixon. Ed was
later in the U-2 program
and flew a mission to
Tiksi in Siberia. 

In early April Ô45, we
moved to strip Y-64 at
Mainz, Germany. I saw
one of my former stu -
dents and a friend or two
from the TR school. We
were there less than three
weeks and I think I flew
one or two missions every
day, so I didnÕt have
much time for visiting. 

Although I was in a
Fighter Gp., my most
memorable mission was
a Recce mission on 2
April 1945 (the day after
Easter Sunday).

I flew as the wing man
with Andy Ritchie on a
weather recce mission.
We had four separate
encounters with German
fighters. The first encounter was with
two and we destroyed one each. Then
a single and Andy got him. W e were
headed back over a broken undercast
when we saw some FW-190s below the
clouds headed in the same direction.
As we got below the clouds, we saw
that there were almost 90 FW-190s car-
rying wing bombs evidently headed
for our fr ont lines to bomb and strafe. 

As Andy was shooting down his
thir d plane of the day, one of the 
Germans was shooting at him. I shot at
this plane, getting some hits, causing
him to br eak away. I could not follow
him as Andy was calling, ÒLetÕs go
home; IÕm out of ammo.Ó

We climbed above the clouds and
didnÕt see any of them after that. Then
we spotted an ME-109 and I shot him
down. Our score for the day was:
Andy Ð three FW-190s and for me Ð
one FW-190, one ME-109 and one FW-
190 damaged. We also submitted a
weather report. As far as I know not a

shot was fired at me. For the mission,
Andy was awar ded a DSC and I was
awarded a Silver Star. 

Years later, Andy told me that he
had heard that Gen. Patton was told of
our mission in a briefing and he
remarked that we should have
received the Medal of Honor. That we
seriously disrupted the mission that
was to bomb and strafe his troops,
probably had lots to do with him mak -
ing that r emark. 

If any of the Recce members are
interested in membership in the P-40
Assn., please contact me. 

ÑCary W. Salter
<halfacecary@cs.com
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The Form 5 (shown above) for 2nd Lt. Cary W. Salter
for the month of April 1944, lists a total of 26 flights (34
landings) for 47 hours of flight time. The planes flown
were the BT-13 (4), AT-6 (2), RA-24 (1), A-36 (4), P-39
(1), P-40 (5), P-51 (8) and UC-78 (1) . The form is 
certified correct by Rush H. Limbaugh Jr., Captain, Air
Corps, 30th Tac. Rcn. Sqd. 

An Exciting WWII W eather Recce Mission
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Ramblings from the 14th TRS FlightlineRamblings from the 14th TRS Flightline
Experiences of a 2nd Lt. maintenance of ficer during 1968 Ð1969
By Silas Felton

September 3, 1968: I arrived at
Udorn RTAB following a long
flight fr om Travis AFB via Yokota

and Bangkok. We spent the first night
somewhere downtown in a contract
hotel. A great welcome. The room was
hot and humid with dr oves of mosqui-
toes. I moved onto base the next day in
a screen sided hooch with a big paddle
fan above the bed. That fan and a mos-
quito net allowed me to r est comfort-
ably even on the hottest days for the
next year. As a relatively new 2nd Lt.,
just out of the aircraft maintenance
officer course, I had never been on an
active air base or anywhere near an 
F-4 of any description. So the follow-
ing ramblings will be a little dif ferent.
They are from the perspective of a
rookie ground pounder , with a good
share of the ramblings as observations
of maintenance events and people.

The maintenance officers on board
when I arrived wer e Lt. Col. Bob Karns
and Maj. Keith Idler , both near rota-
tion, as were most of the rest of the
squadron maintenance personnel.
They were probably a lot less enthusi-
astic about receiving a 2nd Lt. than I
was about being there. Our mainte-
nance offices and, more importantly ,
our mailboxes were about 200 yards
from our flightline in a metal shed
with no windows; a first in my car eer
of buildings without windows. 

We had another building on the edge

of the flightline that served as a mainte-
nance shack with a good T.O. library. I
was destined to spend a lot of time
there as part of my education. We had
two other buildings: an open-ended
metal phase dock and a cubbyhole
office for the munitions load cr ews. 

After a short orientation, I was
assigned to night shift and would spend
most my tour on nights. SMSgt. Billy
Merrick got the job of training me to be
a proper maintenance officer and I canÕt
say enough good things about him. He
was so patient and so knowledgeable.
He must have answered a million ques-
tions, many of them several times. By
the time he left in late October, I could at
least find the flightline and understand
the rudiments of F-4 maintenance.

About that time 85 percent of our
maintenance organization rotated
because the 14th TRS had deployed as a
unit fr om Bergstrom. So we suffered
through about two months
of transition and 12-hour
shifts as replacements
arrived. It was a tough
couple of months. With
both the original mainte -
nance outfit and the
replacements we had real-
ly great people. 

Many of the names
have gone with time. But
MSgt. Shirley O. ÒDocÓ 
Blanchard was a replace-
ment with lots of experi -
ence and experiences. I

donÕt think Doc ever made it beyond
MSgt. because he didnÕt test well, but
he was the best natural leader in my
years in maintenance.

When Total Quality Management
came in vogue, what he did was called
Òmanaging by storying around.Ó He
was just 25 years early. He had a story
to illustrate every occasion and the
young tr oops followed him like the
pied piper . He was the night shift expe-
diter in the tr uest sense of the term.

Being on nights had its advantages.
Most of the sorties were back on the
ground by the time we got ther e. Nor-
mally only six of the 24 sorties were at
night, so we fixed airplanes and pr e-
flighted. W ith the sorties we launched,
there wasnÕt usually as much hurry, so
there was more time to talk to the
crews before launch (Murphy and
Ebert, Pettigrew and Parker, Lindsay
and Vorhies among many). 

SSgt. Fant, crew chief of 466 with 14th TRS CO, 
Lt. Col. La Verne Griffin.
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Of course darkness added to the
things that could go wr ong. One rainy
night one of our air craft on taxi out
(with a taxi light that burned out
before the first turn) went straight
across the taxiway and into the mud
beyond. The pilot (name fortunately
long for gotten) thought the brakes
were dragging, so he added power. By
the time he figur ed out something was
wr ong, the horizontal stab was just
about even with the edge of the con-
crete. The aircraft had a full load of
fuel with thr ee external tanks. The
wheels were buried to the top of the
tir es. The maintenance control officer
(a captain) came out to see what was
going on and decided that we should
try to drag it out of ther e loaded. 

There ensued a pretty lively discus -
sion about haste versus keeping the
aircraft in one piece. After a phone call
to Col. Grif fin, and with his support,
we defueled the externals and fuselage
to lighten it as much as possible,
dropped the externals for clearance,
attached cables to both mains and
tugged the aircraft out backwards. It
took thr ee hours, but there was no
damage. We pulled all the wheels,
cleaned, inspected and NDIed the
main gear and the aircraft was back on
the schedule the next afternoon. 

We received a new RF-4C sometime
in the early spring. It made it almost to
the first phase inspection before it took
an AAA hit just of f the left intake. I think
it had 48.7 hours at the time. A piece of
shrapnel punched a hole through the
fixed inlet ramp. When I left they wer e
boxing the fuselage to ship back to
Ogden ALC for depot repair. 

A second battle damage led to my
only TDY that year. An air craft took a
round in the afterburner fuel contr ol
and the crew recovered at Nakhon
Phanom (NKP). We loaded sheet metal
and engine specialists, a set of jacks, a
new A/B fuel contr ol, tools and every-
thing we thought weÕd need on a C-47
(my only ride on that venerable bir d)
and went to do repairs. We removed and
replaced the A/B fuel contr ol, replaced
some lines and repaired the bay door. 

We couldnÕt run the engine in after-
burner because NKP didnÕt have an 
F-4 tie down. We called for a crew.
When they got there, we sandbagged in
the main gear and the crew ran the
engine, popping burner just long
enough to see if it would light. Fortu -
nately that went okay; the only pr oblem
was a large blue heat-treated spot on
the parking ramp PSP. That was the
only place I ever spent a night where
the wing of the air craft was more com-
fortable than
the BOQ.

We had a
couple of older
aircraft that
were experi-
encing rever-
sion of the
potting com -
pound in the
electrical con-
nectors. The
nice solid insu-
lating r ubber
was turning
into a green
gooey liquid
that wasnÕt a

real good insulator and dripped out on
you when you opened the belly pan -
els. So we had one of the first aircraft to
go into a depot line at Clark, P.I. The
mod was supposed to take three
months. We finally got the air craft back
after just under six months. It took
seven tries to get it released from FCF
at Clark, a week of work at Tan Son
Nhut on the way back (June by then),
and had 40 something electrical write-
ups in the forms. Some wires were not
connected to anything. We still hadnÕt
corrected everything and flown the
aircraft by the time I left. 

One of the more embarrassing
events for maintenance occurred late
in my tour . We had an aircraft on the
trim pad late enough that by the time
engine trim was done it was shift 
change. The engine bay doors were
closed when the day shift arrived, so
they towed the air craft back to the 

ConÕt. on p. 12

Celebrating 100 missions with aircraft 466 Ñ Capt. Evers; CMSgt.
Jordan; Sq. CO, Lt.Col. La Verne Griffin; SMSgt. ??; CC of 466,
SSgt. Fant; Asst. Crew Chief; Wing CO. Darrell Kramer; 2nd Asst.
CC; Maintenance Officer, Capt. Leonard Jockinen. 
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ConÕt from p. 11
ramp, loaded external tanks and
launched it. On takeoff, the engine bay
doors popped open, of course, giving
instant fir e lights. The crew brought it
around and landed it. Fortunately , with
the centerline tank installed, the doors
couldnÕt drop very far. There was a lot
of explaining to be done over why the
bolts hadnÕt been installed in the doors
and why they had again been missed
on inspection. The only good thing out
of that incident was that ther e was an F-
4D in the salvage yard with intact
engine bays. Between supply and that
salvage yard bird we had the aircraft
back in commission in a week.

We had some portable maintenance
shelters, most homemade, but a couple
of Mil-Spec monstrosities too. The
homemade were a pipe frame on
wheels covered with canvas. Shelters
not in use were usually parked at the
end of our revetment area. One after-
noon we had a little storm with fairly
high winds. One shelter at the end of
the revetments wasnÕt tied down. It
started rolling towar d the taxiway, got
airborne about the time it cleared the
taxiway, and ended up against the
back of a building on the far side of the
runway, much the worse for the wear.
Needless to say shelters were scrupu -
lously tied down after that. 

Another of the joys of the night
were the rice bugs. During the rainy
season when they were abundant, they
came to the mercury vapor lights of
the light-alls. Their navigation or radar
systems werenÕt great, so often they
crashed into the lights, the aircraft, or
anyone who happened to be in the
way. That was like being hit with a
medium sized stone. The Thai guards
thought it was gr eat because they
either ate the rice bugs or collected
them to sell. 

One night, a black and white snake
about five-feet long cleared everyone
out of an 11th TRS revetment behind
our area. The crew chiefs tried to chase
it away with a br oom. The snake was
very agile, and fairly aggr essive. It
chased all of the maintainers out of the
revetment before disappearing in the
weeds around the drainage ditch
(klong) behind the ramp. Score: snake
3, crew chiefs 0.

Speaking of the 11th TRS, they had
one of those ÒIÕm glad it was your
maintenance people that did itÓ events
during the summer of Ô69. The flight-
line was fairly level, with a slight slope
toward the buildings and a klong. In
heavy rains we slogged around in
ankle deep water until the rain slack -
ened enough for gravity to get rid of
the water. 

One afternoon as I got to work, on a
nice dry day, there were fire trucks
everywhere with JP-4 (it looked like
water) ankle deep on the back of the
ramp. Seems that an 11th load crew
had been jettison-checking a bird with
three full externals. The ground man
gave the man in the cockpit a thumbs
up, meaning ÒIts carted up ready to
go.Ó The loader in the cockpit thought
the thumbs up meant ÒReady for jetti-
son checkÓ and hit the jettison switch.
Result, three full tanks on the ground,
all thr ee split at the seams. Those were
the days when we didnÕt even try to
contain the hazardous spill, just hosed
it into the klong.

I think it was May of Ô69 when we
had an aircraft that was flying r eal well
crewed by SSgt. Fant. From some-
where, SSgt. Fant got the idea that we
could set a flying r ecord with his air -
craft. So we got approval to double
phase the aircraft, which gave us 100
flying hours befor e the next inspection,
and we finished that right at the end of
April. W e double phased again later in

the month giving us 100 more hours.
With a lot of careful pushing to get in
every sortie we could schedule on that
bird, we flew 101 recce sorties, one FCF
and a return fr om cross country after a
divert to Tan Son Nhut for about 212
flying hours. 

Late in the month the aircraft took
an AAA round thr ough the stainless
steel hot section on the horizontal sta-
bilizer . Replacement was a two-day
nightmar e. Col. Tom Ryan was the
chief of maintenance. We asked for a
temporary patch to get us thr ough the
month. He came out and tapped on the
structure around the hole with the butt
of his penknife, declared the structure
intact (the skin around the hole hadnÕt
separated from the honeycomb), and
authorized the patch. It saved our
record attempt.

A little mor e about the patch. We
were not allowed to securely attach a
patch on the hot section of the stab
because of thermal expansion causing
cracks. So, no rivets, nor could the
patch be welded to the surface. The
patch was two pieces of stainless plate
with pieces of stainless welding rod
through the honeycomb welded to the
plates on both sides Ð a floating patch
that maintained str uctural integrity ,
but didnÕt create additional pr oblems.
The patch was still there when I left.

Despite a heated rivalry between
the maintainers of the 11th and 14th
TRS, when the chips were down, we
covered pretty well for each other. The
scheduling section jokingly called us
the 25th TRS. If one squadron was
short of aircraft to fill the scheduled
sorties, the other usually filled the slot. 

I departed Aug. 25, 1969, for Bit-
burg, Germany and F-4D/Es. I never
pulled another Recce assignment. It
was an event-filled year with an
opportunity to experience mainte -
nance at a level of responsibility not
possible anywhere but SEA. Even with
the passing of time, many great mem-
ories remain.

Col. Felton describes 
an interesting verbal
exchange with Col.
ÒGriffÓ Griffin at last
yearsÕRecce Reunion, see
ÒLetters &Email,Ó p. 6.

Maintenance crew looking at the battle
damage on the stab of 466. L-R: Lt. Silas
Felton, an AssÕt CC, 2nd AssÕt CC, 
sheetmetal man who made the patch,
SSgt Fant and the welder (a titanium and
stainless wizard). 



To see and learn about our motel go to their web site www .comfortinncocoabeach.com; Room rates are extended from
seven days before and seven days after the primary arrival date, subject to availability . Check in time is 2 p.m. and check
out time is 12 noon. Note the six-story high rise which has 50 suites with balconies facing the ocean. These have just
been renovated and are a super buy! Our hospitality r ooms will be on the ground floor .
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TAC RECCE REUNION XXVI REGISTRA TION
14-17 October, Cocoa Beach, Fla.

Name__________________________________________________ Phone __________________________________

Addr ess ________________________________________________Email ___________________________________

Names of Guests (name tags)___________________________________________________________________________

Meal Selection & Number: Beef ________ Seafood ________ Veggie ________ 

Registration Fee: No. of Persons ____ x $ 99 = _____________

Tee Shirt size: Circle: Men: S M L XL Women: S M L XL

We recommend that you rent a car to fully enjoy this area, but it is not mandatory. We will have buses to the events.

Will you arrive by air and need transportation to the motel? Circle: YES NO

We will meet your airline flight if you send us arrival info by email to jck1326@cfl.rr .com. 
Bus cost will depend on load and will range between $15 Ð 25 per person collected at bus.
Following ar e the list of main events. We will schedule you on the day that transportation is available . 
We will pur chase tickets for you, unless you tell us not to. NO REFUNDS. 

EVENT COST/PERSON ADMISSION NUMBER OF COST
FOR BUS* TICKET TICKETS 

Disney $20 $49.50 _______ ________
Sea World $20 $48 _______ ________
Universal Studios $20 $50 _______ ________
Golf Ð 1:00 p.m. $10 $37 _______ ________
NASCAR Track 
& Museum, Daytona $30 $14 _______ ________
Deep-Sea Fishing (day) $10 $42 _______ ________
Total Cost (registration, bus transport & tickets) _________
* Transportation costs may be less, depending on the load. If so, refunds will be made.

IÕll volunteer to help with: Cir cle: Stuff Goodie Bags Registration Tours Hospitality

I am interested in attending a unit dinner: Cir cle: 302nd Voodoo RF-4 Other ________

This registration form is available as a PDF file for downloading at www .tacrecce.org

Mail Registration Form
with check made payable to 

D. Marsh

Mail r egistration 
NLT Sept. 14, 2004 to:

D. Marsh
2083 Seawind Ct.

Indialantic, FL 32903-2554 

SSTUFFTUFF TOTO KK EEPEEP

Questions to Jim Marshall, 960 Wildwood Dr ., Melbourne, FL; 32940321-242-6730; <Jmarshall109@cfl.rr.com>.
Hotel Registration: Call the Comfort Inn, 321-783-2221, no later than September 21, 2004. 
100 rooms are reserved. Rooms subject to space available thereafter. Pay one night to reserve Ð 48-hour cancellation. 
Rates: $70 (standard), $80 (efficiency), $90 (suite). Room rates are extended from seven days before and seven days
after the primary arrival date, subject to availability .

RECCE REUNION XXVIRECCE REUNION XXVI Ñ Ñ COCOACOCOA BEACH, FLA. BEACH, FLA. 14-17 OCTOBER 200414-17 OCTOBER 2004

COMFOR T INN HOTEL, 3901 N. ATLANTIC AVE., COCOA BEACH , FL 32931; 321-783-2221

TRANSPORTATION FROM THE A IRPORT
For those of you who will want transportation fr om the airport ( Orlando or Melbourne) to the motel, the job will be
carried out by ArtÕs Transportation. You need to go to their web site, www .artsshuttle.com to see their procedures or call 
800-567-5099 for info and reservations. They come highly recommended and their prices are the best we could find. 



By John Fortenberry

By all counts and by the favorable
remarks our 10th reunion was
quite a success. Everyone looked

like they wer e having a good time. 
My many thanks to those who partic -

ipated. They were: Alumbaughs, M.
Baker, Basses, G. Blackburn, T. Breen,
Bukoskis, P. Conrad, Coombs, Cavotos,
B. Conn, Coxs, Crouchs, Cusamanos,
Edens, Fatzs, Fortenberrys, Fritzens,
Gancis, Goldbergs, Granstroms, L.
Green, Greenlees, Guessfords, Hardens,
Hays, Karlsons, Holls, Kennedys, Lau-
nikitiss, Kirbys, K. Lindsey , Lybrands,
Mahls, Maremas, McKays, Meyers, E.

New, Nicolof fs, Partridges, Pierces,
Pages, Pennisis, L. Pomeroy & her
daughter T. Wisehart, Prestos, Reams,
Reiners, Pruetts, C.B. Smith, Reedys, B.
Henry, Stevensons, Stifters, Waldrons,
E.G. Walker, P. Walker, C. Whitehead
and Yoders. 

I thought it was a very good
turnout. W e had several last minute
cancellations that were all due to med-
ical problems. Gil Blackburn left at 4
a.m. Tuesday due to his sister passing
away. Ken Weiand did not arrive
because his sister also passed away.
Our prayers go out to those in sorrow
or in need.

I want to again thank all those who

so readily gave to our reunion fund,
especially those who went beyond the
call. Without having made our final
tally it looks like we ar e in good shape
for the 2006 reunion.

My r eunion committee, and Naomi
and I, would also like to to thank
everyone for the more than generous
dinner -on-the-town money. We will
certainly enjoy spending it!

Our next reunion has been tenta-
tively set for Fredericksburg, Texas. It
will be hosted by Rodney & Joyce Faye
Cox, 152 Great Frontier Drive, Geor ge-
town, TX 78628; 512-868-2111; email
brodcox@aol.com.

19th TRS19th TRS ReunionReunion
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Rosalie Gilbert, Lavonne Green, 
Ellie Nicoloff.

Jack Yoder, unknown, E.G. Walker, 
Elvert New.

Eunice Anne & Bob Edens. Les & Pat Alumbaugh.

John & Naomi Fortenberry, 
Kemp Lindsey.

Pat & Bill Launikitis, Dick & Evelyn
Greenlee, Les & Pat Alumbaugh.

From back of head L-R: John &Naomi Fortenberry,
Gene & Mary Lou Kirby, Jean & Doc Partridge, Joyce

Faye & Rodney Cox (hosts for 2006 reunion). 

Kemp Lindsey, Rosalie Gilbert, Eddie
Waldron, Ellie Nicoloff & Jan Granstrom. 

Lynn & Clyde Ream, Pat Launikitis.

P
ho

to
s,

 T
on

y 
G

ilb
er

t



Health ReportHealth Report
Bob Pomeroy

Bob had an eventful St. PaddyÕs Day
(3/17/04). In the a.m., he felt a tighten -
ing in his chest and back, an unusual
feeling along his jaw line and a twinge
and in his left wrist and fingers. He
drank some cold water, relaxed for
about 20 minutes and it went away. In
the late afternoon, after a recurrence,
he had Carol take him to Portsmouth
Naval Hospital. 

A subsequent heart catheterization
revealed that his left anterior descend-
ing artery was 99-percent blocked and
a coated stint was put in place to hold
it open. The last we heard he was
home and doing well. 

Bob Pomeroy is at 9 Watch Water
Close, Portsmouth, VA 23703; 757-484-
6784; whodad@edifax.com.

Sid Crews
Sid Crews fell in early Mar ch and

hit the right side of his head on a curb.
A trip to the emergency room showed
nothing but a cracked wrist and a fine
shine. Subsequently, he lost the use of
his right leg and was taken to Riceland
Memorial Hospital in Columbia. A
scan revealed a blood clot between the
brain and the skull. The clot was suc-
cessfully removed. He walks a little
with assistance, he is alert and his
speech is not slurred. The prognosis is
unknown at this time but Sid r esponds
well to a challenge and Ann is opti -
mistic about his futur e. Ann r equests
that cards be sent to the home at 2825
Carter Road, Sumter, SC 29150.

Ñ Chuck Lustig
<vultur ebait@earthlink.net>

Chuck Hartman
Chuck had surgery June 9, 2004 on

the carotid artery and has had a light
stroke affecting his right arm and
hand. At first it was his whole right
side but he can walk, talk, etc; just
canÕt use his right hand.ÑV i Hartman

2463 Desert Hills Drive
Alamogordo, NM 88310

505-434-2814
<hartmanc@zianet.com>

Ginger Menees
Prayers have been answered! Gin-

gerÕs surgery went very well (early
May Ô04) and they found no cancer.
Even the tumor in her ovaries was just
dead tissue. Appar ently the chemo
treatments have done their job well. I
brought her home on May 8 after only
four days, so her recovery from the
surgery has been faster than normal.
We are bummed that we wonÕt make
the Recce Reunion so we could thank a
lot of you personally for your kind
wor ds of encouragement, thoughts
and prayers. We are truly blessed to
have such loving friends and family . 

ÑStan Menees
41915 N. Golf Crest Rd.

Anthem, AZ 85086
<menees@qwest.net>

Evy Grubb
After a bout with br east cancer two

years ago, Evy is undergoing chemo
for a recurrence. (Evy is Newt GrubbÕs
spouse.) This time itÕs in her lungs and
maybe elsewhere. She is at home with
her four boys taking care of her. As of
June 30, she is holding her own and
still has a positive attitude. She would
appreciate talking with all of you folks
or you might send a card to her. Her
address is Mrs. Wilmer N. Gr ubb, 1661
Mason Terrace, Melbourne, FL 32935-
4368; 321-259-8059. ÑAudr ey Fields

<audreyfields@aol.com>

Tony Weissgarber
Tony has had constant problems

with his left leg since the severe kidney
infection last May. His artificial hip
had become infected, was very painful
and he was unable to put any weight
on that leg. Consequently he has been
on crutches since that time. On March
10, the artificial hip was r emoved. He
is at home on extensive rehab. Need-
less to say, we will not be making the
reunions this year, but send regards to
all of our friends. ÑRuth W eissgarber
126 Jardin Vista, San Antonio, TX 78258

210-494-7727; <pilottw@satx.rr.com> 

Audrey Corbett
Audr ey Corbett will be r eleased

from the AF Village Health Care Unit
on July 2, 2004. She said sheÕs pain free
and more than ready to go home. She

had planned to move into a new apart -
ment the middle of June, but due to the
situation that was out of the question.
She seriously considered moving into
the assisted living facility , but changed
her mind. (We women have a habit of
changing our minds. ThatÕs what
makes us so unique.) I donÕt have her
new address yet, but her phone num-
ber will r emain the same: 210-678-0047.

ÑAudr ey Fields
<audreyfields@aol.com>

Ron Yeager
Ron had a bicycling accident June

15th when he took too wide of a right
turn at a T intersection and met an
SUV head on. At the hospital , they
discovered six rib fractur es. He was
discharged home on June 19th. He
seemed to be doing okay but on
Wednesday, while I was gone for a few
hours he had passed out, was on the
floor and was in too much pain to
reach a phone.

At the hospital they determined that
he was losing blood into the chest cav-
ity and it was r estricting lung function.
During sur gery they found an arterial
bleeder on the diaphragm. 

As of June 25th, he is still in the
CCU and still on the r espirator and I
have been told Ron is beginning to
retain fluid in the lining of the lungs
and pneumonia is a concern.

I appreciate the contacts and the
prayers I have had from family and
friends. Many thanks. ÑCathy Yeager

82 Little Pond Rd., Concord, NH 03301
603-224-0346

<freeordie@comcast.net>

George Hall
George had to cancel the trip to the

Voodoo Reunion due to health reasons.
He had gotten radiation seed implants
for pr ostate cancer, but he has recently
had a ParkinsonÕs flare up which they
are unable to regulate at this time. LetÕs
keep him in our prayers. 

George & Pat Hall live at 6 Belle-
wood Dr ., Hattiesburg, MS 39402; 601-
264-4881; grhpjh264@comcast.net.

ÑChuck Lustig
<vultur ebait@earthlink.net>
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Anne Frances Richmond Hunt 
Ann Hunt, age 70, wife of 48 years

to Lt. Col. Homer R. Hunt, died on
Tuesday, Feb. 24, 2004. She was a
devoted mother and Air For ce wife
whose assignments included the Unit -
ed States, Okinawa, England and Ger-
many. She was a member of the Alder -
sgate United Methodist Chur ch. 

Surviving in addition to her hus -
band, Homer, are two sons, two
daughters, one brother, one sister and
five grandchildr en. 

Memorials may be made to The
Aldersgate United Methodist Chur ch,
211 Alice Drive, Sumter , SC 29150;
Church of The Holy Cross ÒBuilding
Fund,Ó 335 North KingÕs Highway,
Sumter, SC 29154, or to Tri-County
Hospice, 2650AHardee Cove, Sumter,
SC 29150.

Homer Õs address is 710 Lakewood
Dr., Sumter, SC 29150 ÑJimmy Wylie 

<jwylie1@sc.rr.com>

John H. Bartholoma
Lt. Col. John Hervin Bartholoma, 73,

widower of Dawn M. Steltenpohl
Bartholoma, died Feb. 26, 2004. Mr.
Bartholoma graduated fr om the Uni -
versity of Or egon and received his
commission into the U.S. Air For ce in
1951. He was a command pilot with
more than 5,000 hours in the cockpit.
He was a veteran of the Korean and
Vietnam Wars. During his military
career, he flew the T-6, F-80, T-33, B-25,
F-89, F-86, RB-66 and RF-4. In Septem-
ber 1964, John flew the first RF-4 into
Shaw AFB. During his tour in V ietnam,
he flew more than 390 missions. He
was awarded the Silver Star, the Dis-
tinguished Flying Cr oss and the Air
Medal with 1 1 oak leaf clusters.

Surviving ar e a son, John C.
Bartholoma of Sumter; two daughters,
a sister and two grandchildr en.

Memorials may be made to the
American Cancer Society, 128 Stone-
mark Lane, Columbia, SC 29210; to the
Tuomey Hospice, 232 W. Calhoun St.,
Sumter, SC 29150 or to the Aldersgate
United Methodist Chur ch, 211 Alice
Drive, Sumter, SC 29150.

We received this note from his
daughter, Deb:

ÒDear friends,
Dad lived the good life and after the

good fight has gone to be with Mom.
He was waiting for my sister Õs hus-
band and daughter to be with us here
which happened last evening. After
knowing that his family was together
he knew it was okay to move on.
Kenna and her husband and my hus-
band and I were with him at the end.
Thanks so much for the prayers and
support which you have given us. Dad
is having his polka with Mom on the
streets of gold. 

Love, DebÓ

Charles W . (Bill) Bradley
Bill Bradley, age 70, died peacefully

after a long illness on June 6, 2004. Bill
leaves his wife, Martha Velez Bradley,
son John Hayward Bradley of Dover,
N.H., sister Ruth Anne Bradley of Col -
lege Station, Texas and several nieces
and nephews. Bill was a 53-year resident
of Hancock,
N.H. He
earned his
BA in The
Arts at the
Univ. of New
Hampshir e
in 1955 and
an MS in
S y s t e m s
M a n a g e -
ment fr om
the Univ. of
S o u t h e r n
Cal i fornia
in 1974. 

Bill joined the United States Air
Force from Reserve OfficersÕ Training
Corps in September 1955 and served
for 26 years until 1981 when he retired
as a full Colonel. During his military
career he was sent to flying training
school and graduated as a fighter pilot
in 1956. He later served as an instruc-
tor pilot training over 25 pilots in low
level reconnaissance navigation. Air -
planes he flew included the T-34, T28,
T-33, F86L, F104A/B, RF101, F101B,
RF4C, F4D/E, and the O-2. His station
locations included Laon Air Base,
France; and Shaw AFB, S.C.

Donations may be made to the 

Hancock Fire and Rescue Service,
Hancock, NH.

Marty can be reached at 33 Norway
Hill Rd., Hancock, NH 03449; 603-525-
3541; marty@chance.mv.com.

Bruce G. Keller
Col Bruce G. Keller, 69, died sud-

denly on Feb. 18, 2004 at Fort Walton
Beach, Fla. Bruce is survived by his
wife, Annie H. Keller; childr en Laurie
A. Keller and Kenneth B. Keller, both
of Fort Walton Beach, Fla. Annie, a
native of Copenhagen, Denmark, met
Bruce in Laon, France. They were mar-
ried in Copenhagen and would have
celebrated their 44th wedding anniver -
sary on Sept. 3, 2004.

Bruce earned his pilotÕs wings on
Sept 6, 1956, at Graham Air Base, Mar-
ianna, Fla. His assignments included
instr uctor pilot, flight instr uctor,
reconnaissance pilot and operations
officer. He was stationed in France,
Germany, South Carolina, Georgia,
Virginia and Florida and had combat
duty in V ietnam. In 1961-1962 he was
an RF-101 reconnaissance pilot taking
crucial photographs during the Cuban
Missile Crisis. 

Donations can be made to the
Daedalian Scholarship fund at Seagull
Flight 61, Attn: Daedalian Scholarship
Fund, in memory of Col. Br uce G.
Keller, Ret., PO Box 122, Fort Walton
Beach, FL, 32549; or to a charity of
your choice.

Annie Keller can be reached at 293
Briarwood Cir . NW, Fort Walton
Beach, FL32548; 850-862-5282.

Colonel W illiam Hayes Jr .
Col. William Donn Hayes Jr. died in

Aur ora, Colo., February 26, 2004. He
was 87. He was the commander of the
photo reconnaissance squadron
responsible for photo intelligence for
the 1944 D-Day invasion, and a mem-
ber of the military intelligence arm
dir ectly associated with the Cuban
Missile Crisis. Born Dec. 23, 1916, in
Los Angeles, Hayes earned a B.A. from
the Univ. of Southern California and a
M.A. fr om the Univ. of Colorado. He
was commissioned a 2nd Lieutenant in
the USArmy Air Corps in 1941. 

Lt. Col. Bill Bradley pho-
tographed on 5 Dec 1972.
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ÒDonn Hayes assumed command of
the 34th Photo Recon Squadron in
December 1943, at Will Rogers Field,
Okla.,Ó said Lt. Col. Charlie Lanterman
(Ret), supply officer of the 34th Photo
Recon Squadron. ÒWhat had been the
31st PRS had failed to pass its overseas
readiness inspection. The solution was
to switch squadron designations and
send a
squadron that
was Ôready.Õ

ÒDonn was
the glue which
made and held
the outfit
together in
E n g l a n d ,
France, and
Germany,Ó he
said. ÒPerhaps
the most spec-
tacular feats
were the Ôdic-
ing missions,Õ flown at minimum alti -
tude over the beaches which were to be
the D-Day invasion beaches of Nor-
mandy. The photos provided by those
flights pr ovided essential information to
the invasion troops.Ó

After the war , Hayes was tactical com-
mander of an air base for the 9th Air For ce
in Nur emberg, Germany, where he met
his futur e wife, Lt. Mary Elizabeth
Chandler, of Spartanburg, S.C., one of
only two American Army nurses sta-
tioned in the prison at the War Crimes
Trials in Nur emberg.

Following the end of W orld War II,
Hayes had various assignments with
Headquarters, U.S.A.F. and the Dept.
of Defense. Hayes also served as spe-
cial advisor to the Assistant Chief of
Staff, Intelligence, Hq. U.S.A.F. during
the Cuban Missile Crisis in the 1960s.

Awards include the Legion of Merit,
Distinguished Flying Cr oss, SoldierÕs
Medal for Her oism, Air Medal and the
French Croix de Guerre Avec Etoile.

ÒDonnÕs service, and that of all who
served with him in WW II, changed
our world for ever,Ó said Richard R.
Faulkner, co-founder, 34th PRS Online
(www .34thprs.org). ÒWe all owe a debt
of gratitude to them for defeating
tyranny and oppr ession at a time when

men and women answered the call to
arms without r eservation Ð but with
the deepest sense of duty and honor.Ó

Survivors include a daughter
Donna Elizabeth Hayes, of Aur ora,
Colo.; two sons, William Donn Hayes,
III, of Evergreen, Colo., and Michael
Dann Hayes, of Grinnell, Iowa; and
three grandchildren. 

Donations may be made in his name
to the Make A Wish Foundation, 7951
E. Maplewood Ave., Suite 126, Green-
wood V illage, CO 80111. Condolences
may be sent to the Nelson Family at
7971 Buckhaven View, Colorado
Springs, CO 80919 or goldof71
@yahoo.com. 

Clovis ÒLukeÓ Easter
Luke Easter died Sunday, May 31,

2004, after battling cancer for six years.
He died at home where he could look
out his pictur e window , never wanting
to stay in the hospital. Luke and Ruthie
had four childr en, three girls and one
son. Luke served in the Navy during
WW II stationed at Pearl Harbor as a
signalman with a submarine unit.
When subs were overhauled at Pearl,
he was with the crew that would take
them to sea for four or five days on a
shakedown cruise. He was in TAC
Recce for many years in the 1950s and
early 1960s. He was stationed at Shaw
AFB and France. He served at Tinker
AFB, Tachikawa, Japan, and back to
Tinker wher e he retired. Luke and
Ruthie celebrated their 50th wedding
anniversary in January 2004.

I met Clovis ÒLukeÓ Easter in the
1940s when he went to a Jr College in
my home town of Sayre, OK. Clovis
was given the nickname ÒLuke,Ó after
Luscious Luke Easter, a slugger base-
ball player for the Cleveland Indians.
Luke was a person that I liked very
much and I will miss him. 

Ruthie Easter is at PO Box 107,
Weatherford, OK 73096. ÑBill T alley 

<whtalley@juno.com>

Raymond Phillip Powell 
Raymond Powell was born in El Cen-

tro, California, Nov 27, 1927 and passed
away peacefully at home in Lone Pine,
Calif., surrounded by his loving family

on Feb. 8, 2004, after a hard fought bat -
tle with pancr eatic cancer

Ray joined the U.S.Air For ce in
1948. After getting his wings, he
served in the Korean War for nine
months fr om 1950-51 as a reconnais-
sance pilot in the 15th TRS. He com-
pleted 100 missions and earned the
Distinguished Flying Cr oss. He sepa-
rated from active service in 1954, and
continuously served in the Air For ce
Reserves until
1980, achiev-
ing the rank of
Lt. Col. As
Liaison Of fi -
cer for the
USAF Acade-
my, Ray assist-
ed five stu-
dents from this
area into the
Academy and
successful mil-
itary careers. 

He flew for Bob WhiteÕs Flying Ser-
vice in Lone Pine as a charter pilot for
over 20 years, accumulating more than
7000 hours. 

Raymond is survived by his wife of
51 years, Kerry Ellen Christenson Pow-
ell of Lone Pine, two sons and five
grandchildr en. 

Donations can be made in his mem-
ory to the Ray Powell Memorial Schol -
arship Fund thr ough the El Dorado
Savings Bank, 400 N. Main Street, Lone
Pine, CA 93545.

Ñwww .cottonpickers.org

Gerard S. Myers 
Gerard S. Myers, 77, of Tampa,

passed away March 17, 2004. He was
born in Taneytown, Md., graduated
from the Maryland University , and
served in WWII in the U.S. Army Air
Corps. Jerry Myers was a Fairchild
Tech Rep for many years, traveled
extensively to most Tac Recce units,
was at Misawa for several years; then
rotated to Tan Son Nhut in the 60s. His
wife, Helen, can be contacted at 4631
Glenside Drive, Tampa FL 33624-4311; 
813-961-2876 or email jerrynhelen
@worldnet.att.net. 

ConÕt on p. 18

Maj. Donn Hayes
34th PRS

31 May 1944. Raymond Powell,
Korea 1950-51.
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Contributions in his memory may
be made to The American Parkinson
Disease Association, Inc., 1839 Central
Ave., St. Petersburg, FL 33713. 

ÑHarry Biller 
<Boyhwb@aol.com>

Max Morris
My husband, Max Morris, devel -

oped ParkinsonÕs and was hospital-
ized in Jan., Feb. and March 2002. In
February he developed atrial fibrilla -
tion. He had a stroke and died on his
72nd birthday, March 29, 2002.

ÑAlice Morris 
<amax19@aol.com>

Donald C. Dishon
Lt. Col. Donald C. Dishon, passed

away on Feb. 16, 2004. Services were at
Heritage Gardens Cemetery on Feb.
21, 2004. in Niceville, Florida. Sur-
vivors Ar e D.C. Jr. and wife Rosanna of
Fort Worth, Texas. 

ÑJack & Janet Langille
<Jack.Janet@cox.net> 

Ronald D. Ellis
Maj. Ronald D. Ellis died Jan. 28,

2004, at his residence in Mountain
Home, Idaho. A native of North Car -
olina, he grew up in Hampton, V a.,
and attended Virginia Polytechnic
Institute. Maj. Ellis was a navigator -
bombardier, air operations and
weapons systems officer. His aircraft
assignments included C-130s, RF-4s
and F-111s. He retired in 1984 from the
366th TFW (TAC) at Mountain Home
AFB after 22 years of military service.
He served three tours in Vietnam and
received numerous medals and cita-
tions. Maj. Ellis is survived by his sis -
ter, two nephews and their families. 

His family is r equesting that memo-
rial donations be made to the Memorial
Concert Series Fund of the First Presby-
terian Chur ch, 514 South Armistead
Ave., Hampton, VA 23669.

Roy Woodworth
Roy Woodworth passed away at

home in Salem, Ore, June 25, 2003 at
age 85. Roy was born in Woodland,
Calif. and attended the Univ . of Cali-

fornia at Berkeley earning mechanical
and aeronautical engineering degrees.
He graduated fr om pilot training in
the Army Air Corps. He served in the
Air For ce in the states and England
and retired in 1963 with the rank of
Major. Roy continued his passion of
flying and built his own ultra light
plane. He loved the freedom of the
seas as well and also built sailboats,
one on which he and his wife sailed to
Hawaii and back. He is survived by his
wife, Dor othy, a daughter, three
stepchildr en 13 grandchildren and
seven great-grandchildr en.

Contributions may be made to the
Willamette Valley Hospice. 

It has been difficult over coming the
loss of such an ingenious person.

ÑDor othy Woodworth
4553 Fir Dell Dr. SE, Salem, OR 97302

<rewoodw@earthlink.net>

Gil Blackburn 
On Sun, 23 May 2004, I made a

phone call to Gil Blackburn and talked
to his daughter Pam. She indicated
that Gil had passed away. He left the
19th TRS reunion at approximately 4
A.M. on Tuesday to return to New
Mexico. He had learned that his sister
passed away. Following her funeral Gil
had a stroke and went quickly due to
pneumonia. On behalf of the 19th TRS
our thoughts and prayers are with Gil
and his family . ÑJohn Fortenberry

<Jonanom@aol.com>

Shirley W est
Shirley Haug West, age 72, beloved

wife of Col. Jerry G. West died Jan. 14,
2004 at her home. Shirley was a great
Air For ce wife who followed her hus -
band for 28 years of the best profession
that a devoted couple could share. She
was a beloved wife, mother and grand-
mother. She will be missed by all who

knew and loved her. Ñ Jerry West
PO Box 1, Litchfield Park, AZ; 40623; 

853-935-2124; <jellybeanrf4@webtv.com>

John Lashuay
John passed away suddenly on

Tuesday, Feb. 17, 2004 at home. He was
on the verge of pneumonia and had
been to the doctor the day before. But
he died of a
heart arythmia
and couldnÕt be
revived. I was
here when it
happened and
tried my best
but he was gone
before he fell.
There will be a
memorial serv-
ice in the spring
for his intern -
ment when the ground thaws. God
bless you. ÑBetty Lashuay

4474 West Temple Rd., 
Indian River, MI 49749-9511

231-238-7203; <jlashuay@freeway.net>

John Stavast Ñ See Page 19
On 10 May, John Stavast had a heart

attack. Four days later he underwent
stint surgery. In addition to the heart
problem, John was fighting acute
leukemia and a blood infection. After
many days of being in a coma, he
appeared to be improving and on Fri -
day July 2, he was sitting up, smiling
and talking to George Edwards. Plans
were being made to move him into
rehab, but late Saturday evening, on
July 3, 2004, John passed away.

Shirley Stavast lives at 4700
Canyonwood Dr ., Austin, TX 78735;
512-892-1277. 

Remembering our Departed Spouses 
ItÕs always sad to hear of the pass-

ing of a Recce spouse, the gals who
were behind the guys, doing the jobs,
keeping the hearth, holding the fort
during those TDY times and overall
being the sustaining and loving entity
to come home to. 

ÑConrad A. Binyon
<conradab@pacbell.net>

ÒFor once you have tasted flight you
will walk the earth with your eyes
turned skywards, for there you have
been and there you will long to
return.Ó ÑAttributed to 

Leonardo da Vinci 1452-1519
Contributed by Gerry Parker<gparker@pmkc.com>

John Lashuay
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Courtesy of
www .purpleheartaustin.org

John is a veteran of WWII, Korea, and
Vietnam. His experiences could fill a

book, but this article will only detail a
few facts about his career in Tac Recce
More information can be found about
him on the Internet and fr om numerous
books about Vietnam POWs. His com-
plete biogra-
phy is at www .
purp lehear t
a u s t i n . o r g
/Stavast .htm.

John Stavast
was born in
Denver on
May 5, 1926.
His family had
moved to
Pueblo, Colo.
and he was
attending high
school when he enlisted in the AAC Avi -
ation Cadet Program, entering active
duty Mar ch 20, 1944. 

The aviation cadet program was
closed down in Nov . 1944 and John was
put thr ough training as a gunner on 
B-29 bombers. He was then shipped out
to Europe where there were no B-29s, so
instead, he was put in Company A,
117th Infantry Regiment. 

Eventually, John was reassigned to
the 92nd Bomb Group (B-17s) in Eng-
land. He was discharged in 1946, re-
turned home and enrolled in Pueblo
Junior College.

In 1949, he was invited back into the
revived aviation cadet pr ogram. He
earned his Air For ce pilot wings with
Flying Class 51-A at Reese AFB, Texas.
His initial assignment was to Air Train-
ing Command as a flying instr uctor. 

In 1956 he was transferred to Tactical
Air Command and assigned to the 18th
Tactical Reconnaissance Squadron at
Shaw Air For ce Base, S.C. He would
then serve multiple assignments, flying
and staff, in various Tac Recon units.
John would successively fly the RF-84F
Thunderstr eak, the RF-101C Voodoo
and finally the RF-4C Phantom II. He
was flying an RF-4C on his 91st combat
mission over North V ietnam on Sept. 17,

1967 when his plane was hit by a missile
and went down near Hanoi.

John Stavast and his backseater, Ger-
ald Venanzi, bailed out and were quick-
ly taken prisoner. They both survived to
be released in March 1973. Here are
some of the things John has said about
his captivity: Immediately after captur e
he was tortured for seven days and
nights straight. ÒThe treatment in Hanoi
was very harsh, very bad. They did
some pretty bad bone-busting on me.Ó
After his r elease it was determined that
he had broken bones in his back, arms
and legs, a skull fracture and a fractured
jaw, much of which he could not
remember happening because he was
unconscious for extended periods. Dur-
ing that week of tortur e he was given
only one cup of water every 24 hours.

The ÒHanoi HiltonÓ was an imposing
prison facility , occupying an entire city
block. The walls were four feet thick, 20
feet high, and extended up another five
feet by electrified strands of barbed
wir e. Shards of glass were embedded on
the top. 

He was moved about and was in nine
dif ferent prison installations including
the ÒZoo,Ó ÒAlcatraz,Ó and the ÒPlanta-
tionÓ as well as the ÒHanoi Hilton.Ó
John was senior officer in five of the
camps. The prisoners developed a com-
munications network employing ÒtapÓ
codes that was never discovered by
their captors. 

John also spoke about how the pris-
oners welcomed the risks of the U.S.
bombings and were especially delighted
when a surface-to-air missile unit
parked next to the prison was knocked
out with sur gical precision during a
strike in the 1972 Christmas bombing
(Operation Linebacker II). 

In the later years conditions
impr oved markedly , especially after
negotiations had begun. Captives were
given new clothes, were permitted to
organize, and to bathe and exercise reg-
ularly , and were given much-impr oved
medical attention and food. The tr eaty
was signed on January 27, 1973 and
prisoners were released in four batches
beginning in February. 

John was in the group that was repa-
triated on Mar ch 14, 1973. He said,

ÒWhen we climbed aboard that C-141 in
Hanoi for the flight home, the planeÕs
crew handed out chocolate milkshakes.
The moment the wheels left the ground
and we knew we had really left North
Vietnam, we celebrated by throwing
those milkshakes in all dir ections and
shouting. The crew didnÕt mind that
weÕd created a mess.ÓJohn did not
know until later that the image of him in
a sudden spontaneous outburst was
seen on the TV sets in millions of homes
all across the country, by Americans
who will for ever remain in awe and
admiration of those ex-POWs.

Upon his return to the United States,
Stavast, was given extensive medical
attention and extended convalescent
time to restore his physical strength and
condition. During that period he trav -
eled widely all ar ound the country, with
the blessing of the Air For ce, making
public appearances before various
groups. During that time he began
receiving the first of the POW Bracelets,
with his name engraved, being returned
to him personally by Americans that
had been praying for his safe return.

John Stavast retired from the Air
Force in June 1980 as a Colonel with over
6,000 flying hours. His many decora-
tions include the Silver Star (3), Legion of
Merit (2), Purple Heart (2), Distin -
guished Flying Cr oss (3), the Bronze Star
with V device and Air Medal (6).

John was married to the former
Shirley L. Metzger of Eugene, Oregon.
They had met in France, were married
in California and have made their home
in Austin, Texas since his retirement.

He was a gifted and inspirational
speaker, much in demand to speak to the
public about his experiences as a POW.
He typically ended his talk, ÒHow won -
derful it is to live in this gr eat country. IÕll
never take my freedom for granted
again. In my years in Hanoi prisons, I
never met a POW whose faith in you, or
our President, ever wavered. We all
knew we would be back home one day.
I am proud of my association with so
many fine, courageous men, and we are
all very pr oud of you. God bless you all.
Thank you for your many prayers and
efforts on our behalf. Thanks also for the
wonderful welcome home.Ó 

John Stavast

John Stavast Ñ Remembering a Great American
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ReunionsReunions
3838THTH TRS TRS 

(R(RAMSTEINAMSTEIN PPHANTOMSHANTOMS ))
RENDEZVOUS IN THE ROCKIES

COLORADO SUMMERS , COLO .
SEPTEMBER 28 - OCTOBER 3, 2004 

PLANNED EVENTS: 
A IR FORCE/N AVY FOOTBALL GAME (WITH TAIL -GATE PARTY)

GOLF Ñ T RIP TO NORAD Ñ ACADEMY TOURS

FALL FOLIAGE TOUR TO CRIPPLE CREEK

AND WHO KNOWS WHA T ELSE. PLANS ARE STILL IN WORK.

1717THTH PPHOTOHOTO RRECONECON SSQQ . . 
SSEPTEPT. 29 - O. 29 - OCTCT 2, 2004 2, 2004 

TT HEHE HH OLIDAOLIDA YY II NNNN

BBOSSIEROSSIER CC ITYITY , L, LAA . . 
(A(A CROSSCROSS THETHE RREDED RR IVERIVER FROMFROM SSHREVEPORHREVEPOR TT ) ) 

HOTEL RATE $65 PER NIGHT

FREE SHUTTLE TO AND FROM AIRPORT

FREE CONTINENT AL BREAKFAST; FREE CONFERENCE ROOM

SATURDAY-NIGHT BANQUET

DAILY PLANNED EVENTS (TO COME)

CCONTONT ACTACT : : 
JJOEOE & H& H ELENELEN HH AFTERAFTER

9086 C9086 CAMPFIREAMPFIRE LL ANEANE , S, SHREVEPORHREVEPOR TT, LA, LA 71711115 15 
318-524-0602318-524-0602

CONTACT:
JERRY M USSELMAN

234 TILLICUM TRAIL , WOODLAND PARK , CO 80863
719-686-7721

<JERRY.M USSELMAN @NETBEAM .NET>

107TH TACTICAL RECONNAISSANCE

SQUADRON Ð EUROPE WWII
SEPTEMBER 19-23, 2004
WINSTON SALEM , NC 

ANYONE WHO READS THIS THA T WAS IN THE SQUADRON , PLEASE

RESPOND AND TRY TO COME! OUR NUMBERS ARE

DWINDLING BUT WE HAVE SO MUCH LOVE AND FELLOWSHIP

WHEN WE MEET EACH YEAR.
CCONTONT ACTACT ::

ERNIE & H ANNAH HOLLAND

157 STERLING POINT COURT,
WINSTON SALEM , NC 27104 

336-794-3850 
<ERNIEH _1@JUNO.COM >

17TH TAC RECON SQ
OCTOBER 8-10, 2004

DAYS HOTEL & C ONFERENCE CENTER

2160 CENTERVILLE ROAD

HERNDON , VIRGINIA 20170
RESERVATIONS MUST BE RECEIVED BY SEPTEMBER24, 2004. 

COST OF THE ROOMS ARE $79 PLUS TAX. CONTACT HOTEL AT

WWW.DULLESDAYSHOTEL.COM; TELEPHONE 703-471-6700

CCONTONT ACTACT ::
DONNA AND GARY COOL

903-825-3781
TOM .KELLY@SAFTAS.COM

TOMKELL Y@ADELPHIA .NET

GDCOOL @ETGS.COM


