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RAF UPPER HEYFORD’S 17TH TRS INTREPID AVIATORS

CARLOS HIGGINS AND BOB GOULD – IN 1968 –
DEFYING THE GLARE OF THE MORNING SUN

ARE READY FOR FLIGHT DESPITE A SHORT NIGHT

HOSTED BY GAF ROWDIES AT INGOLSTADT’S FLUGPLATZ
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Notes from Austin Editor’s Thrust
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There was an abundance of short stories for the
last issue, but I’ve used most of them. So get

your thinking caps on and send me some more. As soon as
this issue goes to the printer, the Fall issue gets underway.
There are no more reunions this year and no more trips are
planned, so there is nothing better to do. Oh, there are 
a couple of holidays to contend with, but I can probably 
fit them in. 

It was fun helping Jerry Miller host the Voodoo reunion.
Reunions are a lot of work, but when you see the smiling
faces of your many friends, you know it has been worth
the effort, especially when you realize how hard it is for
some to make the trip.

Correction in Spring Issue
Many folks pass on compliments on the quality of the

Recce Reader and just in case you thought I was perfect,
I’m sorry to report that I flubbed my dub in the last issue.
It was Sam Dickens that found my errors. 

General Metcalf was given credit for being the speaker at
the banquet and he did, in fact, speak to us. But the main
speaker that evening
was Samuel Dickens. 

An error was made in
the listing of pilots who
spoke at the Thursday
evening PowerPoint
presentation. Sam adds:
“The USAF program for
the PowerPoint presen-
tation had it wrong; list-
ing Ruff Gray, who
could not attend, but not
Bob Burkhart who replaced Gray. Additionally the entire
USAF presentation introduced by General Metcalf was led
by Bill McLaren, who you do not mention. And that's
because the program has it wrong.” Well, I was there and I
should have gotten it right. Next time, I’ll try to do better. 

Forever young
As I was preflighting this issue, Marj and I queried 

several members to see if they could ID the unknown 
person in the photo on p.16. Some suggested that it might
be Earl Butts. I called Earl to confirm or deny. (It isn’t him.
He left Oki in Dec. ‘61.) When I called, he was still in bed,
so when I finally talked to him I kidded him for sleeping
in. He advised me that he had been up studying until
0200. Studying what? – Adobe Photoshop! He wants to
edit photographs and believes Photoshop is the best pro-
gram to use. (I agree, but it’s not easy to learn.) 

Now here we have an 80-plus senior going to school
when most in the class are in their 20s. It helps to keep
your mind young if you keep it active. —Bob Gould

Bill McLaren and Sam Dickens

Glitches in the Golden Years

The Griffin family planned and hosted an absolutely
outstanding Recce Reunion in Wisconsin. More about

that in the next issue.

When and where is the 2006 Recce Reunion? Las Vegas
and San Diego are contenders. We are always receptive to
your views on these get-togethers. The one persistent view
we hear is that we should keep on having an annual
reunion, somewhere. 

Because our backgrounds go so far back now, we’re not
only a Recce reunion group; we’re pretty much a senior
citizen group. Political and health issues near and dear to
most senior citizens affect most of us. So that’s my segue
to Glitches in the Golden Years - typical senior issues. If
you are not yet a senior citizen, probably you are among
the 78 million baby boomers (born between 1946 and
1964), who will begin to turn 60 in 2006.

As a member of the Texas Silver-Haired Legislature and
the Silver-Haired Congress, I actively advocate for changes
in laws that can make our “golden” years more livable. 

A major step in legislative efforts on behalf of seniors is
held once every ten years. It’s the White House Conference
on Aging (WHCoA). This event is attended by delegates
from all over the United States, 

Past WHCoAs have led to key aging programs such as
Medicare and Medicaid, the Older Americans Act, the Sup-
plemental Security Income Program, Social Security reforms,
and establishment of the National Institute on Aging. 

The President, Congress, Governors and the WHCoA Pol-
icy Committee have selected delegates to this conference,
and I am honored to be one of those delegates. Our job is to
make recommendations to the President and Congress, to
help guide aging policies for the next decade and beyond.

The Policy Committee voted to adopt as the theme for
this Conference “The Booming Dynamics of Aging: From
Awareness to Action.” I would’ve preferred “Glitches in
the Golden Years,” or “The Road to Gerentopia – Potholes
and All.”

The Conference this year will be held December 11 to
14, 2005, at the Marriott Wardman Park Hotel in 
Washington, D.C. It’s hard to predict what might come 
out of this conference, but, as your man on the scene, I’ll
be pleased to report back to you what seems to me to be
the high (and any low) points. You can read more about
this conference at www.whcoa.gov/ —Carlos Higgins

The Griffin family: John, Janet, Mary, Martha and Griff.
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Everyone at GAF Ingolstadt thought these were great for-
mation photos. Everything was done by the book. The

pilots attended a joint briefing conducted by a German offi-
cer and attended by the Squadron Commander. The briefing
was conducted in German, English and French. The forma-
tions were photographed by a GAF chase plane. 

After we returned to RAF Upper Heyford, it wasn’t
long before I was told to report to the DO’s office along
with Sq. CO Lt. Col. Paul Nelson. 

Those in attendance were the Wing CO (Col. Tillman),
the DO (Col. Fitzpatrick), a Col. from USAFE and a few
other folks of no importance. Since I was the senior Ameri-
can pilot in the formation, it was I who was grilled.

They wanted to know why the RF-101s had participated

in an illegal and unauthorized formation. I knew that if I
faltered, I’d be fired as the Sq. Ops Officer. I told them
how the flight was briefed and that safety was paramount
and there were no acrobatics or funny stuff during the
flight. Everyone involved thought the photos showed how
the American, French and Germans could cooperate. (A
French reconnaissance squadron was on exchange with
another German squadron at the same time.)

The USAFE officer said that the 66th Wing and USAFE
had not authorized the formation, so it was illegal. My
response was that the operations order that sent us on the
exchange stated that except in the case of war, we were
under the operational control of the GAF 51st Wing. With
that, Col “Fitz” asked if there were any more questions. 

Col “Fitz” excused me and that was the last that I 
heard of it. —Bob Gould

Best I can remember, The GAF 1st Squadron game plan
was on track so far. That is, sleep deprivation by taking

us all over Southern Germany enroute to Oktoberfest in
Munich, stopping at every little town to fully examine and
compare their local brewing skills. Then, the next morning,
get us airborne early while we are still floundering in our
personal fogs, lead us around in a huge combined forma-
tion until they think we’re totally lost, and dump us some-
where near the East German border, to see how many will
make it safely home. 

So, here we are, battling the bright sunshine the next

morning, one last puke before mounting our trusty steeds
and reminding ourselves to stay tuned in to where we are,
no matter how much flogging around they do, because the
honor and pride of our whole country is riding on our
shoulders. Not to mention getting our wings clipped, if we
strayed too far east. 

Those wiley German jocks gave it their best shot, but it
wasn’t good enough. These intrepid American aviators
matched ‘em through the night, stein to stein, and through
the flight, tip to tip, turn to turn.

—Carlos Higgins

About the Cover — Surviving at Ingolstadt

And then “it” hit the fan

American, German and French aviators 
maintained a satisfactory formation as they
flogged around the German sky in their post-
Oktoberfest fog bank.

Clicks & Flashes
RF-86 Plaque

It looks like some of us would like to
place a plaque on the memorial wall

at the National Museum of the USAF
for the 15TRS, the 6021st and the RF-
86. I have about $650 left from our
reunion and have been trying to figure
out what to do with it. It’s been decid-
ed to purchase a plaque for the USAF
Museum at Dayton.

The metal plaque would be 10” x 12”
with the outline of the RF-86 and some
short words “To the Men who Flew the
Top Secret Sabre 1951-56.” The outline
would be in the middle. Below the out-
line would be the two squadrons, the
15TRS and the 6021st Recce Sqdn, K-14
Korea, Komaki/Yokota AB, Japan. 

Cost is about $2,100 including per-
petual care of about $1,000. I need 

about $75 per individual. The cost of
the plaque is not settled yet and the
Museum may change prices. If there is
any money left I would simply donate
it to the Museum.

Nothing can start until we get the
cash on hand. My address is 2514
Plum Hollow, San Antonio, TX 78258;
phone 210-479-904; email: lgarr@sbc-
global.net. —Larry Garrison
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They brought one down from Farmingdale one dark and dreary day, 
It splattered short of the runway, you could hear the people say, 
That stupid sloppy pilot has no technique at all, 
You got to add the power to the Republic Cannonball.

Look how the wings are hung, cahedral is its name, 
Designed by an engineer later found insane, 
Just enough thrust for take off with an engine mighty small, 
It took a lot of courage to fly the Republic Cannonball.

They sent them off to Europe to replace the Shooting Star, 
We checked them out and flew them but they were never up to par, 
Wright and Buick made the engines, by what name I don’t recall, 
Some unglued and you were screwed in the Republic Cannonball.

It was a decent platform for the cameras they put in, 
Also, a nasty pitch-up, do that where the air is thin, 
But one super super feature was the rate that it could fall,
Don’t delay recovery in the Republic Cannonball.

I taxied out for takeoff on a runway two miles long,
When I reached 10,000 feet I knew something was mighty wrong,
Stick back in my stomach and the throttle through the wall,
My first ground-bound cross country in the Republic Cannonball.

Republic Cannonball

By Bill Warner 
303rd TRS

Taken from a popular RF-84 rhyme and rewritten circa
1970. Published in Salt Lake City September 3, 1999.
Sung to the tune of “The Wabash Cannonball.” 

When I was flying wing one day, my leader blew apart,
He ejected through the canopy, on a journey he embarked,
I saw a smile upon his face and I said “my God what gall,”
But then I knew how happy he was to be rid of that Cannonball,

A 302nd TRS RF-84F taxis to the ramp.

Ruffin Gray in RF-84F

In August and September of 1963, RF-84s
of the Alabama Air National Guard
deployed to Elmendorf AFB, Alaska, for
Exercise Minuteman Alpha.
National Guard Photo
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They built some as TAC fighters and some as recce birds,
They sent them to the active force and this was all you heard,
Send these things to the National Guard, they have no problems at all,
And for years those gutty Guardsmen flew the Republic Cannonball.

The aircraft did its recce job but had to be replaced,
They were not put down in desert sands nor launched out into space,
They sat them up on pedestals on many air base malls,
An artifact of history, the Republic Cannonball.

To hear the melody of “The Wabash Cannonball”
go to http://ingeb.org/songs/wabashca.html
and click on Melody.
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Crash Landing
By Cecil Rigsby

Bob, I thought that you may be interested
in this story about Clyde Voss dating back
to 1946. I was in the 39th Photo Recon-
naissance Squadron and Clyde was in one
of the fighter squadrons at March Field, the
first base to get jet aircraft. At that time it
was the 412th Fighter Wing Commanded
by Colonel Tex Hill, with three fighter
squadrons and one reconnaissance
squadron. Later it was the 1st Fighter
Wing.

I checked out in the P-80 on 8 Jan 1946
and don’t remember the date of Clyde’s
check out. His forced landing was on his
check-out flight. He knew about my dead
stick landing and I saw the results of his
300 mile per hour belly landing. I think we
were both lucky. It was many years later
that we found out about each other. 

This is a letter I sent to Clyde’s daugh-
ter, Martye.

Your father and I served together
during the Korean War in early

1952. We were both Captains flying
RF-80 reconnaissance aircraft and RF-
86s modified for reconnaissance.
Clyde checked me out in the RF-86
before he returned to the States. 

Our next encounter was in 1974
when I was a consultant, employee
and consultant again during 11 years
with the Northrop Corporation. Clyde

had been with Northrop several years
when I arrived. The last six years
Clyde was my boss in Marketing. 

While I have your attention, I’ll tell
you a short story as I remember it. One
morning, driving in the front gate of
March Field, California, I saw a P-80 jet
aircraft on it’s belly about 20-40 feet
from and heading straight for the main
gate. (They later would move the gate
to another location). I pulled over and
took a look. I could tell that no one was
injured but there were skid marks
going a thousand feet or more in the
overrun continuing up to the first part
of the runway. 

I kind of chuckled to myself and
estimated that the pilot forced the
plane down on the runway with land-
ing gear up at a speed of about 300
wiles per hour. Fortunately, no one
was injured.

It was nearly 40 years later that I
learned the pilot of the P-80 was
Clyde Voss. He told me that this was
his initial flight in the P-80. On takeoff
the exceptionally large fire warning
light came on and the Pilot’s Hand-
book stated that the pilot should bail
out if the fire warning light illuminat-
ed. What Clyde did was to do a 180
degree turn and land on the runway,
wheels up, at high speed.

In early 1946, I had about nine hours
in the P-80 when we had a lesson

from Tony LeVier, Lockheed’s chief
test pilot, on the procedure to obtain a
successful air start in the P-80. So, on
my next flight I was about 25,000 feet
altitude when I decided to try one of
those air starts. I cut the engine off and
glided around to about 17,000 feet.

At this time I tried the air start but
nothing happened. After another four
or five attempts I was down to about
7,000 feet and began to get serious
about landing on the runway. I had a
downwind and base leg that I thought
was pretty good. 

When I approached the runway I
was 1,000 feet too high. The P-80 glid-
ed like a sail plane. I made a 90-degree
left turn to try and make the diagonal
runway when I found myself on a per-
fect base leg for a wheat field next to
March Field. A 90-degree right turn
and a soft, wheels-down landing
resulted in no damage to the airplane.
After they cleaned the heavily corrod-
ed sparkplug used for air starts, I test
hopped the plane the next day.

I knew about Clyde’s landing and
he knew about the nutty pilot who cut
the engine off and landed in the
wheat field. 
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Recce Chronicles — 
“History consists of a series of accumulated imaginative inventions. “ — Voltaire

Doug Gordon
Heard from Lin Gordon that Doug

had prostate surgery in July and all
went well. The cancer had not spread
to his lymph glands so those were left
alone. He should be home in a few
days. Doug is almost ready to publish
his book on TacRecce.

—George Cowgill
cowgill@aug.com

Earnest R. Harden III
For those of you who know him, he

is better known as Dick Harden. He
has been in the Bethesda Naval Hos-

pital since July 2nd suffering from
acute leukemia. He has had chemo
treatment and a recent bone marrow
test revealed that the chemo has killed
95 percent of the cancer. His white
blood count is depleted to the point
that he is essentially living in isola-
tion. His wife, Deanie, says Dick
appears normal and is very happy
with the way the Navy has been 
treating him. 

Dick flew a combat tour in Korea in
RF-80s, then instructed at Shaw AFB.
In 1954 he went to Sculthorpe, Eng-
land with the 19th TRS flying the RB-

45C. Following that he had a number
of staff jobs including the Pentagon,
Joint Staff and 7th Air Force in Saigon.

I visited with Dick on Aug 2nd and
found him to be in very good spirits
and much like the old Dick we all
know. Visitation is permitted after you
confirm you are not contagious with a
cold or other such problem. We wish
him a complete recovery. 

Cards and letters may be sent to his
home at 10103 Joy Lane, Vienna, VA
22181-4022. 

—Ray Schrecengost
schreckray@juno.com

Health Reports
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Frank Sugrue 
With the help of Al Lenski, I located

Frank in an assisted living facility in La
Grange, Ga.

His youngest daughter, Katy is his
care giver. She said that he had been
slipping for some time and had taken
some pretty serious falls. He was also
involved in an auto accident and put in
the hospital. His colon was ruptured
and the doctor fitted a colostomy bag
(Frank referred to it as a sh_t bag). 

Katy said that Frank is being “diffi-
cult” and is pressing to go back to his
house where he lives alone. She said
that there is no way that he can stay by
himself. I recently called him and talked
to him for a long time. He seemed
extremely glad to hear from me. We
talked of old times and current events. I
told him about the good time that we
had in K.C. and that everyone was ask-
ing about him. He seemed pleased.

I asked him to give the facility a try;
he said he would give it three months
and then he was going home. Katy
asked that his friends call him and try to
convince him to stay there. I know that
he would appreciate any calls and let-
ters that he receives from those he knew
in his Air Force Recce days.

His address is 1101 Vernon Wood
Dr., Apt #229, LaGrange Ga., 30240;
706-880-7027.

—Scotty Schoolfield
SSchoolfield@mail.HamiltonTN.gov 

Joyce Powell
The back surgery went well but had

some complications with the small
bowel. I was in the hospital three
weeks but home now and doing well.
They worked on seven vertebrae with
rods, screws and plates inserted. We
are glad that is over and look forward
to better days ahead. Thanks for men-
tioning it to our friends. Grayson is
fine and has turned into a good nurse.
Eyesight is terrible with macular
degeneration. Love, Joyce. 

Grayson & Joyce Powell live at 705
Maplewood Dr., Valdosta, GA31602; 229-
244-1778; grayjoycepowell@aol.com. 

Don Beck
A couple of weeks ago I noticed that

my bowel movements were turning
black and I was losing energy. I knew

blood in the BM ment internal bleed-
ing. I put off going to the doctor
because my wife’s family was having
their annual reunion and I was trying to
hold out until that was over (mistake
#1). The day before the reunion I was
weak and could not load the car. I told
my wife to get in the car and we were
going to the hospital emergency room.
Blood samples showed my white count
was 6.7 where normal is 15. They start-
ed a blood transfusion and all together
I received six units during my hospital
stay. They did an endoscope and cau-
terized the ulcers. They also did a
colonoscopy to check the colon and it
was normal. I am okay now. 

So, lesson learned. At 76, I am a bit
older than most of you. When you start
getting black BMs and you feel weak,
go to the doctor immediately no matter
what you have planned. I could have
died by trying to let my ego take over.
We had enough close calls in Nam that
we had very little control over. I had
control of this situation and darn near
screwed it up. —Don

Don & Nancy Beck live at 5115
Lakeway Dr., Brownsville, TX 78520;
956-350-5103; DBeck@rgv.rr.com.

Marty Bradley 
Marty went into the hospital for

heart-valve replacement surgery on
June 14. Surgery lasted about eight
hours. She spent a long time on a ven-
tilator, had numerous medications and
procedures to reduce her fluid level.

After the heart-valve replacement
operation, Marty experienced bleeding
and the doctors had to open her up in
order to stop the bleeding. After an
extensive period in ICU and in post
recovery, Marty went home on Aug 25. 

John Bradley continues: “Mom is
coming home from rehab tomorrow! If
she were a cake, I would describe her
as not quite done, but she wants to
come home instead of going to a step
down rehab facility.” But on Sep. 23 he
reported that she would have to go to
an in-patient rehab facility. Hopefully,
when she comes home, she will be bet-
ter able to continue the work towards
becoming independent. John’s Family
Medical Leave has ended so Marty’s
sister, Carmen, will be there to take
care of Marty and the house. You may

call there for updates at 603-525-3541.
You may send cards to: Marty

Bradley, Harborside Pheasant Wood -
Rehab Unit, Pheasant Road, Peterbor-
ough, N.H. 03458.
—Condensed from John Bradley’s emails.

Audrey Fields
So much for me trying to keep this

under wraps. Due to the fact my doc-
tors and I were sure the tumor in my
right lung was malignant I chose to
keep it to myself until a few days prior
to my going into the hospital.

On Oct 4, the surgeon made a six-
inch incision in the right side of my
chest. The next afternoon I learned that
the preliminary path report came back
“no cancer found.” I will celebrate my
10th cancer-free anniversary Nov. 7. 

For those of you who don’t know, I
was awarded permanent custody of
my six-year old grandson, Scotty, Oct.
3. I absolutely live for this little guy.

I have no idea at this time what the
surgeon intends to do about the tumor.
It grew 1/3 in size in three months so
I’m assuming it will continue to grow.
Surgery is not an option as it is too
close to my heart. I’ll see the surgeon in
three weeks, so assume I’ll have an
answer at that time.

Right now I feel like poop. All I
want to do is sleep which of course is
out of the question with my little
friend around. For those of you who
have sent your thoughts and prayers I
thank you and I love you. 

—Audrey Fields
AudreyFields@aol.com

Frank Meyer
Frank Meyer had his neurosurgery

on Jun 28, 2005. He reports that the
surgery was very successful. He
expects that after about six weeks of
therapy, he hopes to be able to hold his
head upright. He thanks everyone for
their support and prayers. This is
indeed good news.

I’ve recently talked with him, and
while progress has not been as fast as
he would like, he feels that he is much
better. 

Frank & Suzanne Meyer have a new
mailing address: 1711 Sunset Dr.,
Grove, OK 74344; 918-787-5171;
jmmcs@greencis.net. —Bob Gould



Indian Springs renamed 
Creech Air Force Base 
AFPN release 21 June 2005

I ndian Springs Air For ce Auxiliary 
Air Field of ficially changed its

name to Creech Air For ce Base on
June 20, 2005 in honor of Gen. Wilbur
L. ÒBillÓ Creech.

As the commander of Tactical Air
Command fr om 1978 to 1984, General
Creech shaped the Air For ce of today
with a call for new weapons and tactics.
He revolutionized the Air For ce by
espousing a philosophy of decentral-
ized authority and r esponsibility. He
was also known as the Òfather of the
Thunderbir ds,Ó the Air For ceÕs pre-
miere air demonstration squadron. 

A hero of the Korean and Vietnam
wars, General Creech relied on his own
experiences to transform the way the
Air For ce conducts warfare today. For
example, according to Air For ce Chief
of Staff Gen. John P. Jumper, he under-
stood the power of concepts such as
jamming and electronic warfar e, and he
knew the futur e of being able to operate
and dominate the sky at night. 

ÒWhen we (launched) Operation
Desert Storm in 1991, it was our ability
to own the night that quickly turned the
tide in our favor ,Ó General Jumper said.

General Creech also embraced the
idea of precision-guided weapons, and
his devotion helped the Air For ce
develop such capabilities and combat
effectiveness, officials said. 

After a 36-year career that began as a
private in the Army and ended as one
of the most influential generals in Air
Force history, General Creech retired in
1984. He lived with his wife, Car oline,
in Las Vegas until he died Aug. 26, 2003.

The airfield that now bears General
CreechÕs name was originally built by
the Army in the early 1940s to support
the war effort during W orld War II. 

Along with being the aerial demon -
stration training site for the Thunder -
birds, the base plays a major role in the
ongoing war on terr orism. The base is
home to the MQ-1 Predator unmanned
aerial vehicle which flies daily in
Afghanistan and Iraq. The base is also
home to the Unmanned Aerial Vehicle

Battlelab whose mission is to work with
the warfighter and identify pr oblems
that can be solved using innovative
UAV solutions. 

Detachment 2 of the 98th Range
Wing Operations Group is also sta-
tioned at the base and is responsible for
management and oversight of the base
as well as the 1.1 million acres of the
Nevada Test and Training RangeÕs
southern ranges, officials said.

General (then Col.) Creech was com-
mander of the 86th TFW, Zweibrucken
AB, Germany when it was activated in the
fall of 1969. I had the honor of command-
ing the only tactical squadron assigned to
the Wing at the time Ð the 17th TRS Ð and
of serving under Col Creech. ÑBob Gould

Another Recce Chronicle
This license plate is on an auto reg-

istered to Cal Jeffries of Mebane, N.C.,
a veteran pilot of the RF-101 during its
declining years (RVN 68/69/ Shaw
AFB 69/70). 

Cal relates a story that he had heard
about an F-100 pilot and an RF-101
pilot engaged in a rather spirited con -

versation at the beer tent,
North Field, S.C. during a
TAC bare-base deploy-
ment, (circa 1960s). The
conversation centered on
whose jet accelerates the
fastest on takeoff roll. As
the story goes the discus-
sion resulted in a show
down with a formation
takeoff early the next day.
Allegedly it took just a few
seconds for the RF-101
pilot to answer that ques-
tion. IÕm not sure about
the correctness of this
story. Can anyone shed
some light on it?

ÑCalvin Jeffries
caljeff@mindspring.com

RF-4 Database
I have combined information fr om

all the databases that I could find con-
cerning the location and status of RF-
4Cs. I have this on an Excel spread
sheet, and will be happy to share it with
anyone interested. My interest in this
matter is feed back regarding the accu-
racy of the individual entries and also
to locate or learn of the disposition of
the 14 (or so) tail numbers on which I
have not been able to find information. 

ÑPaul Fabio
487 Miller Town Rd.

Pauline, SC 29374
paul_fabio@tycoelectronics.com

New Book 
Gilberta Guth Pierson has complet-

ed her book: The Fighter PilotÕs Wife. In
her book, Gilberta chronicles the chal-
lenges that confront the wives of 
military pilots. YouÕll read many famil -
iar names in this book, which also has
a surprise ending. The book will be
available in book stores in March 2005.
A prepublication or der blank can be
found at: www .fighterpilotswife.com
or order from Call Sign Press, 145 Oak
Shade Lane, Novato, CA 94945. The
price is $19.95. California residents
add 7.75% sales tax. Add $5 shipping
and handling for the first book, plus $1
for each additional book.
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Clicks & Flashes

Col. Creech speaks to the OfficerÕs Wives Club at 
Zweibrucken AB in 1970. Seated in front, (L-R): Marj
Gould, Carol Creech and Carol Watkins-Rogers.
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