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Notes from Austin Editor’s Thrust
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What’re Your Druthers? 

Most likely, you’d druther not spend a whole lot of
time pondering questions about our TAC Recce

Reunion Association. But, after all, this outfit is an all-
volunteer effort and it belongs to you as much as anyone
else. So we would like your thoughts on a couple of issues: 

First, a number of us have talked about building a 
lasting monument to Aerial Reconnaissance. There was
some talk about doing this in conjunction with our
reunion at the Air Force Museum next year. But if we’re
going to do it, we want to do it right. Without knowing at
this point exactly what we want, there is no way we could
produce a fitting monument in time for our reunion. 

Proposals have included an outdoor monument and
benches, an indoor display of scale-model Recce birds of
all types, and maybe a section paved with tiles, each with
crew member name and a Recce aircraft silhouette. 

To do any of this, we need to raise a fair amount of
money. That could be done through your contributions or
by selling the personalized tiles to ourselves. 

In any case, before we move ahead on this effort, please
let us know whether you strongly support the idea – and
that includes support with your money.

The hey-day for manned Recce seems to be a thing of
the past. A number of us believe this era will not be long
remembered unless WE produce something positive and
highly visible. If you agree, let us know. If you have some
specific ideas about a suitable monument, speak up. 

The second issue is about financing our Recce Reader .
We can go for a while longer without any income to 
support it, but we think it would be better to plan ahead.
At some point, we’ll need to press you to contribute a little
each year to cover the costs, OR we could institute a sub-
scription rate for it, OR we could find a benevolent adver-
tiser, OR just quit producing it when the money runs out. 

There are various arguments to be made for and against
those alternatives, but before your Association Board
decides the matter, we would like to hear any arguments
or suggestions you care to make. 

Bob Gould has – as you know – been producing an
excellent newsletter. And it seems to get even better with
each issue. With help from you, in the form of relevant
Recce articles submitted for publication, this newsletter
itself is probably destined to serve as a major resource for
anyone in the future who wants to know more about
manned aerial reconnaissance. 

If you agree, say so. And voice your suggestions for
making sure we keep it going for a while longer.

If you have thoughts on any other Recce issue you
think this Association Board should be considering, let us
know. If it’s something good for our Recce community and
if it would be reasonable and practical, then we’d like to at
least run it up the flagpole and see what might happen. 

In any case - here’s hoping you and yours have a safe,
healthy and happy 2003. —Carlos Higgins

The Big Vacation

Th e re wasn’t really much of a decision about whether we
w e re going to attend the Recce Reunion in Seattle. This

was an opportunity to have a great vacation, visit re l a t i v e s
and see old-time Air Force friends. It was a five-week 
vacation we wouldn’t have missed for the world. 

In Oregon, we were near the Everg reen Aviation 
Museum at McMinnville, so we stopped and saw Howard
Hughes flying boat “Spruce Goose.” The nickname is a mis-
nomer as the bird is made mostly of fir.

Following the Reunion, the Goulds and the Higgins took
our usual after- reunion trip. This time we visited beautiful
Victoria, BC, and then took a week to drive Route 101 fro m
t h e re to Novato, Calif., home of former Hamilton AFB, which
still has a Coast Guard facility and VOQs. 

We visited with relatives of the Higgins and we got an un-
expected aerial survey of
the Sonoma vineyards in
their cousin’s Cessna 310. 

At the Tillamook (Ore . )
Air Museum we found
several rare aircraft. The
museum is housed in the
world’s largest wooden
s t ru c t u re, a WW II blimp
h a n g a r. It’s worth a visit. 

Marj and I had a gre a t
visit with Bob & I re n e
A rchibald in Santa Rosa and saw the RF-86 at the Pacific
Coast Air Museum.

We spent a couple weeks at our
son’s home in Santa Barbara but
took a day trip to Oak Park, Calif.,
to visit and have lunch with Clyde
East. It was good to see him again.

—Bob Gould

Katherine & Carlos with 
Katherine’s cousin.

Bob & Bob and RF-86.

Marj, Clyde and
Clyde’s young friend.

Hughes flew the “Goose” for about one minute at 70 feet.
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By Bob Gould

Thursday, Sept. 26, dawned for Marj and I in Everett, Wash. It was
cloudy with a bit of mist and we thought “Shucks,” our nice
weather is gone. Fortunately, as we drove south to Seattle, the sun

came out and we had beautiful weather for an outstanding reunion. 
As at all reunions, there were hugs and kisses, strong handshakes,

war stories were retold (they get better every year), new friends were
made and everyone had a great time. 

This is mostly a picture story with a few explanations and comments
along the way. I’ve given up trying to identify everyone; my memory
isn’t that good anymore and I never remember to take notes while I can
read a nametag. If you see yourself, you’ll probably know who you are.

The Hospitality Room
This was Operations, the Briefing Room and the O’ Club. We had plenty
of space, the bar was well stocked and the conversation was lively.

Photo Credits:
Ginny Hare and Bob Gould
except as noted.

John Stavast, Mitch & Cathy Mitchell listen to
Carlos Higgins extol TAC Recce.

Don Laseter, Ginny & Rabbit Hare and Marv Reed.

Marv Reed and Bill Laseter.

Katherine Higgins,
Marj Gould, 
Barbara Collens,
Carolyn Wilkes
and 
Cindy Marshall. 

Ginny Hare and
Bill Laseter 

Hello, Hello,
Say Again —
John Stavast
and Mitch
Mitchell. 

Reunion Brat
hostess Jeri Glass,

Marj Gould, 
Glen Hellenga,

Katherine Higgins
and Barbara Beier.



The Recce Reader, Winter 2002 5

T O U R S

After watching the salmon climb the
fish ladder at the Chittenden (Bal-

lard) Locks on the Lake Washington Ship
Canal, we visited the The Pike Place
“Farmers” Market. Here we had an
opportunity to purchase from an amazing
array of goodies, visit the original 
Starbucks or have a sandwich
overlooking the harbor.

Next, we  visited Boeing’s
Museum of Flight. I believe
pilots enjoy visits to aviation
museums most of all, and this
display of more than 50 
a i rcraft was a delight to see.

Of particular interest in the Museum is the surviving 
Lockheed M-21 variant of the A-12 Blackbird. Built for the
CIA Tagboard program, the M-21 carried an unpiloted drone
intended for launch for intelligence gathering over hostile 
territories. The M-21 included a second seat for the Launch
Control Officer and a launch pylon on the rear of the fuselage
on which the drone was mounted.

The Ferry Ride to Tillicum Village was on the chilly side but
the food and entertainment were outstanding.

The folks who didn’t go on tours and remained in 
hospitality also had a great time, huh Marv?

Jim& Cindy Marshall and 
Bob Gould enjoy Starbucks coffee,
sunny warmth and the characters
hanging around the park near the
Farmers (Pike Place) Market.

On the ferry to Tillicum Village with Bob & Nancy Burkhart
and Roger & Carolyn Wilkes.
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B A N Q U E T S  A N D  S O C I A L I Z I N G

We were honored at the final banquet with an
Air Force Color Guard.

Joyce & Bob Jessup, Marge Murphy, Marv Reed and
Jim Murphy.

Don & John Laseter, Carlos Higgins and Rabbit Hare.

Onnie & Jeanniene Bailes with Beverly Cates. Frank & Ethel Halstead and Marv Reed.

Jeri Glass and Carlos Higgins.

H a r rold &
Roberta Shipps
(center) with Marg e
& Jim Murphy.

Jeri and John with
AMC speaker.

Aharon & Joreen Aharonian and Otis McCain.

Happy days are here again. Irene
Alldritt, Ginny H. and Nancy B.
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B A N Q U E T S  A N D  S O C I A L I Z I N G

A1C David Waters from AF Mobility
Command, gave us tips and guidance on
how to travel on Air Force Air.

Mitch & Kathy Mitchell with Bill Laseter’s son Don. Bill Bradley, Michael Nicholas and Robert Beier.

Bob Burkhart, Ginny Hare and
Nancy Burkhart.

Marty & Bill Bradley with an AF
associate and friend, Peter Roth, and

AMC’s A1C David Waters (rear).

Carolyn & Roger Wilkes share a table with two members of the Air
Force Color Guard.

Even the ladies have war stories to tell.

Peter Dubay, Harrold & Roberta Shipps
and John Stavast.

Joreen Aharonian (center) is flanked
by Cindy & Jim Marshal and 
Barbara & John Collens.

Carlos learns about modern-day silver mining
around Reno from a petite operator of HUGE
mining equipment while Katherine chats with
Marj Gould.
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Vietnam Memories

By Robert D. Caudry
Brigadier General, USAF, Retired 

Iwas the instrument training off i c e r
and flight examiner for the 15th
Tactical Reconnaissance Squadro n

(TRS) at Kadena Air Base on 
Okinawa, Japan. I not only flew our
primary aircraft, the wonderful 
single-seat RF-101C, but was curre n t
in the dual-seated T-33 where all
pilots received instrument training
under the hood quarterly and their
annual instrument check. 

Easter Sunday, 2 Apr 61, in the early
evening, the Operations Off i c e r, Major
Russell F. Cru t c h l o w, came to my quar-
ters and asked me to step outside. I was
to pack my bags and flight gear and
leave the next morning for 13th A i r
F o rce headquarters, Clark Air Forc e
Base, Philippines, to report to a Colonel
McLean. I went through the typical
“baggage drill,” ready to go and at the
last minute was told to hold, time after
time, without knowing what it was all
about. Finally on 7 Apr 61, I departed
Kadena and reported in at 13th. There I
was escorted into the basement of the
headquarters building and into the
intelligence vault where I met Fre d
Muesegaes, another like-qualified pilot
f rom our sister squadron, the 45th TRS
located at Misawa AFB, Japan. As I
recall, we spent about three days get-
ting briefed.

We were told the Embassy in Laos
had a C-47 that the Air Attache flew
a round the country collecting what
intelligence he could on the thre e - w a y
civil war that had been going on for
years. On 11 Feb 61, he was shot down
over the Tran Ninh Highlands, we
always re f e r red to the area as the Plain-
de-Jars (PDJ). We were also told that
P resident Kennedy sent word that he
“had to have eyes,” thus operation Field
Goal. Whether the President truly said
that or if it was to motivate us, I don’t
k n o w, but we were later told at the
Embassy that he gets the intelligence

reports we generate each morning on
his breakfast table.

Two things stand out in my mind
about those intel briefings. First they
w e re considering “sanitizing” us, tak-
ing the markings off the aircraft and
making us civilians – I assume we
would have become part of Air 
America, the Central Intelligence
Agency’s air arm. Both Fred and I said
we didn’t want to consider that option
(they never mentioned the money we
would be paid). The second thing was a
missionary who briefed us. He had
been in the back country for some time
but was pulled out when the Pathet
Lao, with Viet Minh support, overran
his position. We were told how to
a p p roach villages and the people, an
idea of the terrain and some opinions of
what was important in the minds of the
natives. I remember a photo of a typical
village had a Coca-Cola sign nailed to a
t ree, which seemed incongruous. 

On day three of our briefings, we
met our bird, an RT-33, and the five air-
men who were going to take care of it.
T h e re was a Crew Chief, Engine Spe-
cialist, Communication Specialist, Cam-
era Specialist, and one other. I can’t
remember his expertise, but he pro b a-
bly was a stru c t u res guy. These airmen
immediately came together as a team,

all working on whatever problem aro s e .
I have no firsthand information on

the genesis of the RT-33, but second-
hand I heard there were five birds built
by the Lockheed’s “Skunk Works” for
f o reign sales. They took a regular T- 3 3
o ff the assembly line and modified it by
placing an RF-80 nose in the front, plac-
ing a fuel cell where the rear cockpit
would have been, and putting the radio
gear normally found in the nose on top
of the fuel cell so it would be covere d
when the canopy came down. Fre d
remembers the fuel cell being 165 
gallons, I thought it was more but
wouldn’t swear to it. I do re m e m b e r
that there was no fuel gage in the tank
so you never knew its status. The
engine technician said there was some-
thing about the engine that made him
feel it was a souped-up version, possi-
bly out of a Mace air- b reathing guided
missile. All-in-all, it was a nice flying
b i rd. Heavier on take-off because of the
extra fuel, but lighter than a normal 
T- b i rd when the fuel burned off. We
found we were better off flying final at
115 knots rather than the 120 knots we
w e re familiar with. When Fred was fly-
ing “round the flagpole” a couple of
months later, he got up to 52,000 feet
w h e reupon he figured it wasn’t very
smart being that high without a pre s-

This photo of an RT-33 is on a Japanese web page (no interpretation). The plane is 
apparently painted in mottled shades of grey; a possible attempt at camouflage.
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s u re suit. He reduced to idle and the
tack still read 98%. As he lowered the
nose it immediately went into sonic
b u ffet, shades of the infamous coff i n
c o r n e r. Speed brakes saved the day.

The bird belonged to the Philippine
Air Force but was obtained for the oper-
ation. Again, I don’t know, but heard it
was traded for a regular T- b i rd and
everyone was happy with the deal. The
b i rd was delivered to Clark with the
cameras removed. Aday or two later the
cameras were delivered in their cases
but were unusable because of corro s i o n .
The camera tech worked night and day
with the help of the other airmen in the
base photo lab and finally, one by one
they were able to get a full set: 12-inch
nose oblique and a 6-inch tri-metric. 

I flew a test hop on the 14th of A p r i l
and had only minor write-ups. What I
didn’t discover until the next flight on
17 April, was that the Automatic Dire c-
tion Finder (ADF) would not track out-
bound from the station. I guess the
antenna location on the canopy bow got
i n t e r f e rence from the radio gear mount-
ed in the back on the fuel cell. I think it
was about this date that Fred, the five
airmen and a Major Vermillion flew by
C-130 to Udorn Royal Thai Air Forc e
Base at Udon Thani in northern Thai-
land. Maj. Vermillion was added to the
operation at the last minute because
“someone” felt there should be a field
grade officer in charge. He was not a
pilot, did not participate in any activi-
ties and, to be very kind, was a burd e n
rather than an asset.

On 20 Apr 61, I flew to Udorn, pass-
ing over the Paracel Islands, making
landfall at Da Nang in South Vietnam
and direct Udorn. The flight was three
hours and ten minutes. When I got
there I found I had to make a pass
down the runway to chase off the
water buffalo and the civilians who
used it as a level walkway.

Udorn was a 125 x 7,200 foot ru n w a y
oriented 120/300 degrees built by the
Navy’s Bureau of Ya rds & Docks as an
e m e rgency recovery strip for one way
missions into the interior of bandit
c o u n t r y. It was spartan by any defini-
tion. At the southeast end of the active
runway ran a short 030/210 runway of

laterite built by the Japanese during
World War II. The rest of the ru n w a y
was a slab of concrete set on top of the
g round. In other words, there was a
t h ree to five foot drop off on both sides
and at the northwest end that would
totally destroy any aircraft that ran off .
We shut down and started on the active
and manually pushed the bird onto the
north side on the laterite for parking. To
the south side the Marines parked an 
R-4D they had for support and on both
sides Air America parked their thirteen
H-34s, two C-46s and two C-47s. Fuel
was dispensed from expeditionary fuel
bladders operated by the Marines. 

The Marines were commanded by a
Lieutenant Colonel Johnson. He had a
captain as deputy and something like
300 troops assigned. There was a Wa r-
rant Officer who flew the R-4D. We
w e re billeted in squad tents. At first we
ate C-rations, quickly upgraded to K-
rations and finally they built a “pole
shed” with screened in walls as a mess
hall. A shower was set up using ship-
ping pallets as a floor and an overh e a d
pipe with holes drilled in it to distribute
the water. About 10 people could show-
er at a time and the operators would
turn the water on and off to force “navy
showering” (water on to wet down,
water off to scrub down and water on to
rinse off). The latrine was a slit tre n c h .

Air America had WW II era carg o
a i rcraft flying supply missions mainly
to Meo tribe villages, a C-45 with Wa s p
J r. engines flown by a fearless Chinese-
American (I am going to call him CC for
Crazy Chinaman) who did anything
and everything re q u i red and a couple
of Helo Couriers that mainly flew out of
Vientiane and could operate out of
mountain-top strips. The H-34s and
their pilots were newly acquired from a
Marine squadron stationed on Oki-
nawa. The markings had been painted
over but you could still see them
t h rough the paint. The pilots all
re f e r red to working for “the company”
and wore civilian clothes but their hair
was still growing out and they were
wearing those telltale raw-hide bro g a n s
issued to marines in those days. We also
met a pilot under contract flying his
own Navion.

After arriving on the 20th, the next
day Fred and I went to Vientiane, the
administrative capitol of Laos, and met
with the two Army Colonels who
would be doing our tasking and inter-
p reting our film. They worked out of
the U.S. Embassy and were in civilian
clothes so I don’t know if they were full
or lieutenant colonels. They gave a
short rundown on the present situation
and it wasn’t pre t t y. Most of Laos was
in the hands of the Pathet Lao with just
a few cities still in the Royalist control –
it was going to be dangerous and if we
went down, we were going to be almost
completely on our own. 

In the afternoon of 21 Apr, Fred and
I were taken on a “tour” by the Air
America guy mentioned earlier flying
the C-45. CC took us to Louang Pha-
bang, the old royal capitol, showed us
around the town, pointed out some
communist positions just across the
river, told us how to approach a vil-
lage, and took us to meet the guy who
was the hero in the book, The Ugly
A m e r i c a n, but he wasn’t home (the
only house in town that had a window
air conditioner). As an interesting side-
light, they were preparing to cremate
the next day the old king who had
been dead for a couple years, so the
city was in a festive mood. On the way
back to Vientiane, CC flew us over a
few landmarks. The door had been
removed so Fred and I would each
hang out with a rope around our
waists and a 4x4 format handheld
camera, taking photos of hot spots. 

The next day we took another “tour”
in the C-45 to the eastern and south-
eastern parts of Laos but we didn’t land
a n y w h e re. CC started to land at Savan-
nekhet but could not get any assurances
that it was still in friendly hands so
aborted that try. Returning to Udorn,
we were ready to go! 

I don’t know when Fred flew his first
mission but it was 24 Apr when I went
north to Dien Bien Phu at high altitude
and at 20,000 feet over the PDJ shooting
verticals, then ran down highway 13
f rom the intersection with highway 7 to
the river crossing at Ban Hin Heup tak-
ing nose obliques at about 200 feet. It
was on this run that I observed my first
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AAA at Vang Vieng (of Doctor Tom
Dooley fame) being fired from quad-50
cals mounted on the back of Dodge
t rucks. The field had
fallen two days before
and the 50s were cap-
tured. They were lousy
shots, apparently not
using an inch of lead. 

That evening we
went to Vientiane to
plot our targets and
help with photo inter-
preting (PI). Our usual
procedure was for Fred
and I to fly one mission
each then go up to
Vientiane to do the PI
work. Generally there
was a H-34 to take us
and the film up, but coming back we
had to more or less hitch hike. After all,
it was the film that was important; we
were not. 

I remember one time an H-34 land-
ed and Fred and I went running up to
it to return to Udorn but the pilot
waved us away and proceeded to shut
down. When he started climbing out of
the cockpit we could understand why
– he had been shot in the leg by small
arms fire and was bleeding. He had
fashioned a tourniquet for himself. As
he hobbled by, he apologized for not
being able to give us a ride but
“thought” he should get his leg looked
at! Tough guys, these Marines.

T h e re were missions that had specif-
ic pinpoint targets such as Xaignabouli,
Paksane, Thakhek, Savannakhet, Sala-
van and the southern most target I can
re m e m b e r, Pakse. Most of the targ e t s
w e re roads, particularly roads fro m
China and North Vietnam. Roads lead-
ing from Kunming and Jinghang in
China into Laos with entries at Muang
Sing, Ban Xongta and Ban Neua were
very difficult because the charts were so
ill defined. Often there were areas, par-
ticularly over higher terrain where the
chart was blank with a notation saying
that there was no information available. 

M o re than once we targeted high-
way 7 from Muong Xen in North 
Vietnam running to Ban Ban (we
learned to call it Bang Bang because of
all the A A A p resent) through the PDJ,

all the way to to highway 13. Other
entries from North Vietnam covere d
w e re highway 12 from Na Phao to

Gnommalat and highway 9 from Lao
Bao to Savannakhet. On one of our high-
way 7 runs, an army guy operating close
to the PDJ reported that about five min-
utes after we left the target area he saw
a swept wing orbiting that looked to
him to be a MiG. At one time we were
restricted from flying over Laos for a
few days, were permitted to go in again
and, finally restricted again. It was then
I went home. When we were re s t r i c t e d ,
we would fly along the Mekong River
shooting obliques into Laos.

My Form 5 shows RT-33 flights out
of Clark AFB on 14, 17 and 18 Apr, the
20 Apr flight to Udorn, and flights
coded C-2 on 24, 27, 29 and 30 Apr, 1,
4, 5, 6, 11, 13, 19, 22, 26 and 28 May. On
30 May I went to Don Muang,
Bangkok, Thailand and 31 May back to
Okinawa via C-130.

About two to three weeks later I was
sent back to Udorn and Vientiane for
about three days (I can’t confirm the
dates) to gather some back-up data on
our missions, I think for Headquarters,
Pacific Air Force. I saw CC again and he
told me he never expected to see me
alive after he watched me go in on a tar-
get on highway 12. He said the A A A
was so thick he didn’t think I would
come out the other side. Again, there
may have been a lot of it but it was
always way behind. 

By then the Marines had built plat-
forms for their tents and messing facili-
ties about four feet off the ground with

i n t e rconnecting walkways. A re a l
i m p rovement in living conditions.

Two other anecdotes that re f l e c t
how Field Goal was sup-
ported. When we got to
Udorn I mentioned we were
billeted in squad tents.
T h e re were no floors, just
dirt with a consistency of
face power. There were no
coolers to protect our film
canisters from the extre m e
heat and we did not have a
tug to tow the aircraft. 

We contacted 13th AF at
Clark requesting those items
and the next day a C-124
landed (didn’t even shut
down) the clam-shell doors
opened up and a truck ro l l e d

out carrying 2x4s, sheets of plywood
and two gas-operated refrigerators. 

By that evening our airmen had
floors in our two tents, the coolers were
humming away and we had a truck to
serve as tow. The Marines could only
shake their heads in disbelief on how
cushy these Air Force guys have it. That
was the good news on support. The bad
news was our airmen hadn’t been paid
since their last payday at their home
base (Fred thinks they were from Yo k o-
ta). Repeated requests to 13th AF went
unheeded until, finally, they arranged
for money to be disbursed from the U.S.
embassy in Bangkok. I flew in the R-4D
on 15 May, signed for the money the
next day and returned to Udorn 17 May.

Another good news story was when
Captain Jerry Miller was rotating back
home from Kadena, he sent his old
Vespa motor scooter to us. Number one:
How did he know we were in Udorn
when it was supposed to be a big deal
s e c ret and, number two: How did it get
carried by C-130 from Naha, Okinawa
to Udorn clandestinely? I think it’s a
g reat reflection on how Air Force guys
try to take care of one another.

This is Bob Caudry’s recall of Field Goal
highlights as submitted to Doug Gordon for
a book in pro g ress. Thanks to Doug for let -
ting us use this in The Recce Reader. It’s
important that these activities be re c o r d e d
while there are some of us still alive to tell it
like it was.

This RT-33 is in an Italian Air Force Museum. The top is painted
bright orange and the bottom is speed yellow. According to our aerial
target expert, Bob Archibald, this a target drone that survived.

Recalling Operation Field Goal Con’t from p.9
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Diane Tschida
This message was received from Diane.
Lets all say some prayers for Diane and
Mike. Looks like it’s going to be a tough
time. — Chuck Lustig

<VULTUREBAIT@webtv.net> 

“Well, I’m afraid it is not good news.
Seems the stomach is so far gone that
they would have to remove all of it and
possibly the spleen too. The oncologist
said that it is the worst type of stomach
cancer  and something about thre e
rings if that means anything. It is a
pretty aggressive type. He thinks that
they might want to use Chemo first
then do the scopes into the cancer area
to see how bad it really is and what is
behind the scoped area. He said that
by doing that it saves a lot of problems
during surgery.

“So anyway, we wait some more .
He said that if the surgeons agree that
chemo should come first then we
would do about two months worth,
operate and then more chemo and
radiation. We have to hope that they
can still  operate and that it doesn’t
get into the lining of the colon. So far
not much good news. Will  keep you
posted with hopefully better news
next time.”

Diane and Mike can be contacted at
4324 Columbia Pike, Franklin, TN 37064;
615-794-4100; tschida09@aol.com.

Carlos Higgins
As you know, Carlos has Myasthenia

Gravis. During the Recce Reunion in 
Seattle, he bravely persevered even though 
double vision and weak muscles bothered
him a great deal. He finally gave in to the
p rednisone treatment and we re c e n t l y
received this we lcome message fro m
Katherine. -- Bob 

“I thought I’d let you know that 
Carlos is getting much better and the
prednisone gets the credit, we think.
He saw the doctor shortly before
Thanksgiving. The doctor was so
pleased with the improvements and all
the blood work came back normal,
which was a relief. I had visions of the
liver count being way off.

A few weeks ago, he told me, as we
were driving down 183 at night that he
thought he was getting better; I asked
him to define “better.” He said the two
images were getting closer together.
WOW! By weekend, he was driving at
night with no problem. Also, his hand
strength is getting a little better. So
we’re very pleased with all this and
everybody says he looks better and
seems to smile more. We hope the
good news continues.”

Shirley Leaphart
Shirley had a heart attack in late July

2002 resulting in bypass surg e r y. There
w e re some post surgery complications,
a blood clot for instance, that pro l o n g e d
her re c o v e r y. Of course not having fully
re c o v e red from a stroke in 2001 as well
as her very brittle diabetes also slowed
her re c o v e r y. With all that has hap-
pened lately and considering that she
had kidney failure in 1988 and was on
dialysis until her sister gave her a kid-
ney in 1989, Shirley is now re c o v e r i n g
n i c e l y, feeling well, cheerful and deter-
mined to live life to the fullest.

Thank you all for your concern,
c a rds, phone calls, e-mails and prayers. 

— John Leaphart
< L e a p h a r t p r @ a o l . c o m >

709 Creekside Dr., Mt. Pleasant, SC
29464; 843-884-3910

Homer Hunt
Hi Carlos, Homer is having rough

times. Ann is undergoing chemo for
cancer in lungs and liver. This is fol-
lowing uterine cancer found in July.
Homer and Ann can be reached at 710
Lakewood Dr., Sumter, SC 29150; 803-
481-8640; homerh69@hotmail.com. 

—Roger McLain
<rdmclain@austin.rr.com>

Dave Goode 
So sorry to hear about the passing of

Pat Whitfield (see Taps, p. 17). She was
a wonderful person. Pat, Connie, Mike
and I go back a lot of years with Ted
and Lona and my parents. God, where
have all the years gone? I just came off
of hip replacement surgery last week –
not fun. Keep in touch. Bee Jay and I

are living in Sarasota, Fla. Two of our
four kids (plus three grandchildren)
also live in Florida, so we like that. 

Warm regards.
— Dave Goode 

<davebj@tampabay.rr.com>

Dick Goebel
Dear Bob, Well I went West, but I

don’t think in the terms you meant.
Marva and I are wintering in Palm
Springs, Calif., this winter to escape
the Michigan winters. The weather has
been so great we are thinking of spend-
ing the rest of our winters out here.
Marva’s health is great. I am undergo-
ing treatment for prostate cancer but
am sure that something else will get
me before the PC does. 

Best wishes to all. Have a great day.
— Dick & Marva Goebel

<jetmang@juno.com>

Bruce Mathews
Bob, Just to let you know I had a

mild (repeat mild) stoke on the 19th of
Nov. I have been in therapy since and
expect to fully recover soon.

—Bruce Mathews 
<Bcmathews@aol.com> 

PO Box 452, Litchfield Park, AZ
85340, 623-935-4565

Taps
Lt. Col. Donald J. MacLellan

“Col Mac” passed away  Nov. 16,
2002, at Columbia. S.C. Col Mac was a
veteran of WW II, Korea and Vi e t n a m .
During the Korean Wa r, Col Mac was
shot down in 1951 and taken captive by
the Chinese. He was released in 1953.

After recuperation, Col Mac was
assigned to Shaw AFB as commander
of the 16th TRS, the first TA C
Squadron to receive RB-66. The first
aircraft arrived on January 31, 1956. 

During the Vietnam War, Col Mac
was assigned as TAC representative in
the Saigon area. 

— Clifford A. (Polly) Parrott
<B66DOCTOR@aol.com>

B-66 Technical Representative
Shaw AFB 1955 - 1972 

Con’t. on p.16



RECCE REUNION XXV
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SEPTEMBER 10 – 14, 2003
A CELEBRATION OF TACTICAL RECONNAISSANCE

IN ASSOCIATION WITH THE

UNITED STATES AIR FORCE MUSEUM’S
CENTENNIAL OF FLIGHT
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By Roger Wilkes
Chairman
Recce Reunion XXV

Recce Reunion 25 will be held
during September 10 thro u g h
14, 2003 in  Dayton, Ohio. 

Dayton is going all out next year to
celebrate the “100th Anniversary of
Flight” since the Wright Bro t h e r s
designed and built the world’s first
successful powered aircraft in their fair
city. The brothers’ old bicycle shop has
been restored and is located close to
our hotel. 

This will be a five day - four night
affair. Our forward operating location
will be the Dayton Marriott Hotel
offering rooms at $89 (plus tax) per
night. No daytime activities are being
planned for the arrival We d n e s d a y,
except to gather in the hospitality suite
and socialize with “olde” friends.
We d n e s d a y, Thursday and Friday
evenings will be set aside for Squadron
or Type Aircraft dinners. 

The main nearby attraction for the
men is, of course, the USAF Museum.
We are planning to provide shuttle
buses to that facility so you will have
plenty of time to peruse its wares. A
new museum hangar, dedicated to
“The Cold War Warriors”, will open in
the Spring of 2003 and will contain dis-

plays pertinent to that period which
should be of interest to all of us. 

As an added attraction, the Dawn
Patrol Rendezvous – a group of World
War I aircraft enthusiasts – will be fly-
ing off the grass directly in front of the
AF Museum during Friday and Satur-
day and will be available for some
hangar talk. 

The December issue of Air Force
M a g a z i n e has an eight-page spre a d
highlighting the WW I war birds of
Rhinebeck A e ro d rome, NY. The 
vintage airplanes coming to the AF
Museum are from all over the United
States and will include some fro m
Rhinebeck. Rather than reading about
these WW I aircraft in Air Force 
Magazine, you’ll be able to see them in
person.

We are working on tours to nearby
places for those folks who are not that
interested in spending hours gazing at
airplanes. Those of you who will not
be involved in the mini gatherings on
We d n e s d a y, Thursday, and Friday
evenings will be on your own for din-
ner those nights. 

Saturday evening will be our tradi-
tional sit-down dinner and a cash bar
will be provided by the Marriott. 

Presently we are searching high and
low for an after dinner guest speaker
and we have several good suggestions. 

Sunday morning will commence
with a breakfast, followed by a period
of brief notices. Then — fond good-
byes until next we meet in 2004. The
Reunion Brat group will be with us
again to insure that all goes well. They
will provide detailed info concerning
meals, tours and prices to those of you
who plan to join us. Additional advi-
sories concerning the Dayton gig will
be included in future issues of The
Recce Reader.

In conclusion, this will be the time:
• to visit with friends at one of 

the greatest aviation museums in
the world, 

• to watch ancient airplanes fly
overhead (and stay within the
confines of the Aerodrome), 

• to listen to rotary engines
(when was the last time you 
heard that sound?),

• to wander through displays of
antique airplanes and cars, 

• to view event reenactments, 
• to buy from custom vendors, etc. 

What more could red blooded men
and women ask for as an enticement to
join us? BE THERE !! 

Recce Reunion XXV
Reconnaissance – the first role for manned aircraft 
and the first for UAVs



Dayton Recce Reunion XXV
TAC Recce 25th Reunion

September10-14, 2003
100 yearAnniversary of Flight!

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

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

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

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

Banquet Dinner 
Farewell Breakfast Buffet

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

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

Price $27 per person.

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

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

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

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

For More Information Contact: 
Roger Wilkes

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

- or -
The Reunion BRAT

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

We
don’t yet have a

golf outing planned,
But if enough of you are

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

together, let us 
know that, 

too.



REGISTRATION FORM
Recce Reunion XXV

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

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

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

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

EMAIL __________________________________________________________________________________

NAME OF YOUR GUESTS ________________________________________________________________

BANQUET MEAL SELECTION: BEEF______ CHICKEN_______ VEGETARIAN______

PLEASE LIST ANY SPECIAL NEEDS ______________________________________________________

REGISTRATION FEES

NUMBER OF PERSONS ATTENDING ________ x $97 = _______

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

TOTAL ENCLOSED = _______

PAYMENT IS DUE NO LATER THAN AUGUST 10, 2003

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

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

—————————————————————————————————————————-----——
Confirmation of Registration and Itinerar y will be sent out by August 20, 2003 A $20 perperson cancel-
lation fee will apply to all cancellations received within 30 days of the event. Cancellations received with-
in 10 days of the event will be nonrefundable. Exceptions to the cancellation policy will be made in the case
of emergencies. Call the Marriott Hotel at 937-223-1000no later than August 11, 2003 to make yourhotel
reservations. Be sure to mention you are with the Tac Recce Reunion to receive yourgroup rate of $89 a
night, plus tax. These prices are available 3 days priorto and after your event should you choose to extend
your stay. Call 1-800-336-5502 foryour Group Airfar e, guaranteed to be the lowest available rate!! We’ll
see you soon in Historic Dayton, Ohio!! 
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Ta p s
Con’t from p.11
Dick Corbett

R e t i red Major Richard “Dick” 
Corbett, 81, died Sunday, December
15, 2002, at his residence in Newnan,
Ga. Dick was born October 15, 1921, in
Miller, SD. He was a retired fighter
pilot and RF-101 reconnaissance pilot.
Dick and his wife Audrey, were instru-
mental in establishing Recce and
Voodoo re- unions, having hosted sev-
eral over the years. They would have
celebrated their 50th wedding anniver-
sary on Dec. 27. Audrey is living with
her daughter, Jill, and her phone num-
ber is 770-251-6182. Her address is 155
Longwood Ln., Newnan, GA 30253.

Col. James J. “Doc” Doherty
Doc Doherty passed away on the

morning Jan. 3, 2003, ending a 2-1/2
year bout with colon and stomach can-
cer. He was asleep at home under hos-
pice care, with his wife Pat and sons
Patrick and Brian there. He had a good
Christmas holiday with his family. His
funeral was held January 7th with
USAF military honors at Ft. Sill, Okla. 

Doc was with the 12th TRS at Tan
Son Nhut in about 1969 and at
Zweibrucken in the early 70s.

Pat sends her thanks and apprecia-
tion for all of you who contacted Doc
in these last few weeks. Doc very obvi-
ously enjoyed each conversation with
or email from Air Force people and
they truly energized Doc, if just for the
day. Pat lives at 2705 Poplar Ln., Nor-
man, OK 73072; 405-321-7493; email:
jdoh906404@aol.com.

Col. Robert E. Morrison
“Red Leader,” Colonel “Red” Morri-

son, died Nov. 18, 2002, of pneumonia

and heart failure at Mount Vernon Hos-
pital in Vi rginia. Red was 82 years old.

Red’s remains have been cremated
and funeral services at A r l i n g t o n
National Cemetery will be held April
22, 2003 with full military honors.

An article about Red appeared in
The Washington Times “Inside the
Beltway” by John McCaslin on Dec. 19,
2002 which detailed Col. Morrison’s
career beginning with his entry into
West Point in 1941 and his command
of the 15th TRS in Japan, when the
squadron performed highly classified
reconnaissance missions, secretly pho-
tographing military installations in
Russia and China. 

As Defense Secretary Donald H.
Rumsfeld wrote not long ago to Col.
Morrison and his colleagues:

“From this day forward, America
will know the full story – until now,
largely unknown even to your own
families – of how your heroism made
all the difference in that great struggle.
America will know how from 1950
until 1956, you took to the skies over
‘denied territories’ such as the Soviet
Union and China. America will know
how you risked your very lives every
flight – often taking fire from the most
advanced Soviet fighters when the
Cold War turned hot.

“As Secretary of Defense, I want the
nation to know about your service. Even
m o re, I want you to know what your
service meant to the nation. Because of
you, our military stood stronger and
m o re pre p a red in those early, uncertain
days of a half-century ago.”

Red was married to Sarah “Sally”
Morrison for 58 years. Sally Morrison’s
a d d ress is: 8313 Orange Court, A l e x a n-
dria, VA 22309; 703-780-4574. Email 
to Kritterfeeder@aol.com will be for-
w a rded to Sally.

Howard Davis
H o w a rd Davis passed away on

Nov. 13, 2002, in Tampa, Fla. after a
long bout with heart, liver, and other
problems. He was a fighter to the end.
He was an old Recce pilot; a member
of the 185th TRS in 1952 at Shaw; one
time CO of the 17th TRS and an advi-
sor to the Meridian ANG in 1961. If

anyone would like to call his wife, Bea,
and offer condolences, the number is
813-689-6973. Her address is 304 2nd
St., Brandon, FL 33511.

— LaVerne Griffin
<griff.griffin@verizon.net>

Josée C. Holmes
My wife Josée passed away on 

19 Dec. 2001 after a seven year battle
with cancer.

— Aubrey Holmes
6 rue du Jeu des Enfants

F 67490 Dettwiller, France

Max Morris
My husband, Max Morris, and I

attended the RF-86 reunion in D.C.
and we had a wonderful time. Max
developed Parkinson’s and was hospi-
talized in Jan, Feb and March, 2002. In
Feb he developed atrial fib. He had a
stroke and died on his 72nd birthday,
March 29, 2002. We miss him so. My
a d d ress is 19 West Rolling Hills, 
Wichita, KS 67212-3737; 316-722-5847;
email: amax19@aol.com.

— Alice Morris

Robert “Bob” McCord
Asad note from Dotty McCord. “We

lost my oldest son, Bob, to melanoma
on Oct. 23, 2002. I was in Florida most
of last year helping Bob, his wife Lynn
and children Katie and Kevin. Bob was
49 years old on Feb. 24, 2002.

“Ascholarship fund has been set up
that will go to a deserving graduate
from Key West High School. A golf
tournament is planned for October
2003 for the scholarship. Donations
can be made to the Bob McCord Schol-
arship Foundation Inc., 1010 Kennedy
Drive, Key West, FL 33040.”

You can reach Dotty McCord at 
25 11th Ave. NW, Hickory, NC 28601.

Gaillard R. Peck, Sr.
As some of you no doubt went to

pilot training in Laredo in the ’60s, it
may be of interest to you that my
father, the former Wing Commander
circa ’65, Col Gaillard R. Peck, USAF
(Ret.) passed away in Las Vegas at a
local hospital on Aug. 27, 2002, follow-
ing a long illness. He was 86 and was

Dick Corbett, Corpus Christi, 1995
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preceded in death by his wife, Lois, in
Sep ’98. Survivors include myself, a
son Jim, seven grandchildren and
seven great-grandchildren. He will be
truly missed by the family and those
that knew him.

— Gail Peck, Jr.
<gtwestern@aol.com>

Gail Peck, Jr. flew RF-4s in the 15th TRS
and 38th TRS in 1983. —BG

Peggy Peck
My wife, Peggy Peck, passed away

Nov. 11, 2002, of pneumonia exacerbat-
ed by weakness from a five-year battle
with neck cancer. A memorial service
was held at the Nellis AFB chapel on
Nov 22, 2002, site of our marriage in
1975. The church was full and a cele-
bration of her life continued until late
Friday night at the family home. Final
internment will be at the AF Academy
at a date as yet to be determined. 

We have a special place in our
hearts for the MD Anderson Cancer
Clinic at the University of Texas Med-
ical Center in Houston. No doubt that
they gave Peg a couple extra years of
good quality life. Their web page
( w w w. m d a n d e r s o n . o rg) has instru c-
tions for gifts.

You may remember me as Col. G a i l-
l a rd R. Peck, Jr, when I was command-
er of the 26th TRW, Zweibrucken, from
’85 to ’87. You may contact me at 8039
Leather Harness St, Las Vegas, NV
89131, 702-396-7925 evenings PST;
email: gtwestern@aol.com 

—Gail Peck, Jr Col. USAF (Ret)

Col. Arthur Durbeck
Arthur George Durbeck, died Sept.

21, 2002. A memorial service will be
held at a later date. He was born July
18, 1919, in South Weymouth, Mass.
He entered the US Army Air Corps
and graduated from flying school in
the Class of 41-I on December 12, 1941.

During WW II he flew Lockheed
A-29 Hudson aircraft out of Bangor,
Maine and B-17s out of Australia. The
B-17 missions required them to refuel
at Papua, New Guinea, fly night
bombing missions to Rabaul, refuel
again in New Guinea and back to
Australia. They were shot down once

but were rescued the next day by a
Quantas Airways flying boat.

Major Durbeck, age 24, returned to
the USA after 53 combat missions and
26 months in the Southwest Pacific. 

In December 1954, he took com-
mand of the 45th TRS in Korea; then
moved the unit to Misawa AFB, Japan
to convert from RF-80 to RF-84F air-
craft. In 1957 he was an Air Advisor to
the Alabama Air National Guard in
Birmingham where the pilots convert-
ed from A-26 aircraft to RF-84Fs.

He commanded the 29th TRS at
Shaw AFB, S.C., in 1960 and the 15th
TRS at Kadena in 1962. In 1963 he was
transferred to the Pentagon as Chief of
the Tactical Reconnaissance Branch in
Operational Requirements. 

Col Durbeck was awarded the Sil-
ver Star with one Oak Leaf Cluster,
Distinguished Flying Cross, Air Medal
and numerous commendations. 

His wife Virginia, daughter Debo-
rah, son Dan and three grandchildren
survive him. Virginia may be reached
at 4570 Pinebrook Cir., Apt 401B,
Bradenton, FL 34209; 941-795-2472;
email: RecceLady@aol.com.

Maj. Gen. Thomas A. LaPlante
Thomas A. LaPlante died July 30,

2002 of cancer. During the Vietnam
War, Gen. LaPlante served as an RF-4C
commander with the 14th TRS at
Udorn AB, Thailand. He flew 167 
combat missions, including 100 over
North Vietnam.

Other assignments included A i r
Logistics Center liaison engineering

officer for development of the B-1 at
Tinker AFB; chief of Propulsion Man-
agement Division, Directorate of Mate-
rial Management at Kelly AFB; com-
mander of Logistics Operations Center
at Wright-Patterson AFB; and director
of logistics plans and programs of the
Office of Deputy Chief of Staff, Logis-
tics and Engineering at HQ USAF.

When he was promoted to major
general in August 1986, he was a sen-
ior pilot with more than 2500 flying
hours and 1500 hours as a navigator.
He retired from the Air Force in 1987.

He was a 1961 graduate of the AF
Academy and his cremated remains
will be buried at the AF Academy.

He is survived by his wife, Jacque-
line, sons Thomas and David; daugh-
ter Laura Koonsman, stepdaughters
Suzanne Quintero and Kathleen Dick-
erson and seven grandchildren.

— Chris Kiser
<ckiser@satx.rr.com>

Vaughn “Doc” Avakian, MD
Scratch one fiddler and flight surg e o n .

Doc passed away Nov. 1, 2002, at the age
of 89. I remember him playing his fiddle
at the parties at the club, breaking strings,
reaching in his pocket for another and
continuing to play. 

— John Rodolf
<jrodolf@att.net>

Pat Whitfield
My wife, Pat, passed away early Fri-

day morning, Aug. 30, 2002. Thankful-
ly, she died peacefully at home. She
had suff e red for a long time with
arthritis, heart failure and lung dis-
ease. Although I am devastated, I
know she is in a better place and
released from her pain and disabilities. 

— Ed Whitfield
<edwhitfld@cableone.net>
2445 North Hollybrook Pl.

Eagle, ID 83616-3538
208-939-2656

Glen Story
Glenadine Roder Story died peace-

ably Nov. 8, 2002, in Niceville, Fla. Her,
husband James “Jim,” was a B-66 pilot
with 10th TRW, Alconbury, U.K. 

Con’t on p. 18

Art Durbeck at Voodoo Reunion 2002.



Bob Cates Reflects on RF-4s
The summer edition of The Recce

Reader arrived and I thoro u g h l y
enjoyed it. I was one of the original RF-
4 Recce Pukes in the 16th Squadron at
Shaw, TSN and Alconbury, so I espe-
cially enjoyed reading Kirk Ransom’s
recall of “how we did it.” 

S q u a d ron Leader Lyle R. Klaffer was
assigned to our squadron at Shaw A F B
and was destined to become the first
Squadron Commander of an F-111
s q u a d ron when Australia bought the
airplane. In later years Lyle was pro m o t-
ed to Wing Commander and, I believe,
he served on the Australian Air Staff. 

When he departed TSN, Lt. Col. Ross
B e a m e r, our commander, and our unit
hosted a farewell party at Sams Inn – a
F rench villa outside the base near the
Saigon Golf Course – to bid Ly l e
f a rewell. It was a particularly poignant
moment when we all joined in and sang
“ Waltzing Matilda” as we realized that
Lyle really didn’t have to be risking his
life with us at all; he just did it out of
patriotism to the squadron and the
USA. He felt that since he had trained
with us, it wouldn’t be the right thing to
do to back out when the unit was alert-
ed to PCS to TSN. 

Lyle called all of us back seaters,
“Boggies” which is short for Bog Rats
and is the Aussie nom-de-plum for all
junior birdmen. All of the original
PSOs in the first two RF-4C CCTS
classes were either AF Academy grad-
uates or ROTC Distinguished Military
Graduates and many took offense to
his name calling and really didn’t want
to fly with him. Kirk had infinite
patience and I am sure he helped keep
Lyle (somewhat of a wild man in the
cockpit) alive and in check.

One time I flew with Lyle up to
A n d rews AFB as he needed to visit with
the Australian Air Attaché. In reality the
mission was twofold – a liaison with the
air attaché to get permission to deploy to
Vietnam with us and a “booze” run. I
didn’t realize how much whiskey one
could put in the RF-4 nose section with
the hi-pan camera removed. He had it
f i g u red down to the bottle!

On a sad note, the first airmen lost
in an RF-4C occurred at Shaw in the

Spring of 1965 and included an 
Australian navigator who was getting
an indoctrination ride. Lyle led a for-
mation two-ship consisting of the air
attaché in his back seat and Maj. John
Eckweiler with the Australian naviga-
tor (assistant air attaché) in his pit. 

They flew a normal low level recon
mission then pulled up through a
cloud deck to RTB. Lyle never saw
John again and landed single ship. He
assumed John wanted to show his pas-
senger some of the sights in South 
Carolina. Witnesses on the ground saw
both aircraft go up into the clouds
(separately as they were in trail) and
then saw one come screaming vertical-
ly down disappearing into the marsh-
es of the Atlantic coast. 

Frank Black (designer of the 16th
TRS airplane patch), a fellow PSO,
served on the accident investigation
b o a rd and had the dismal task of
assisting in probing the marsh for the
wreckage. The largest part found was
a portion of a wing flap. John was an
excellent pilot and extremely pro f i-
cient in the airplane so pilot error was
ruled out. The navigator had a box
camera and it was assumed that the
camera got lodged between the stick
and the seat in a nose low condition
causing the mishap.

Well I got to remembering and just
couldn’t stop. I work at Ft. Polk, La.,
home of the Joint Readiness Training
C e n t e r, where we train the A r m y ’ s
light infantry in low to mid-intensity
conflicts and peace-enforcement oper-
ations. We train over 50,000 soldiers
and airmen per year.

My team schedules and integrates
all Air Combat Command forces (CAS,
We a t h e r, J-STARS, ABCCC, TA C P ’ s ,
and AFSOF components) into the sce-
narios. It’s been fun and I have been
doing it since its inception in 1987
right after I retired from flying RF-4s,
F-100s and F-4s for 23 years. 

— Bob Cates, Cubic Applications Inc
< B o b . C a t e s . c o n t r a c t o r. C A I

@ p o l k . a r m y. m i l >

66 TRW Photo Album Availability
T h e re are some terrific shots I

would like to share with The Recce

Clicks & Flashes
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Con’t from p. 17
Jim’s address is 1475 Oakmont 

Place, Niceville, FL 32578; 850-897-
2025; email: Story1054@aol.com.

James B. McCorstin, Jr.
Major McCorstin died December 9,

2001, of pancreatic cancer. He was a
fighter pilot in WWII flying the P-47N
with the 507th Fighter Group off Ie
Shima near Okinawa.

He was a tactical reconnaissance
pilot flying the RF-51 and RF-80 dur-
ing the Korean Conflict. He retired
from the Air Force in 1980. His wife
Mildred S. McCorstin, son James B.
McCorstin III, daughter  Rita M.
Crooks and two granddaughters sur-
vive him.

Mildred M. Crooks
<Mildred.Crooks@BellSouth.com>

Information about the 507th Fighter
Group and the P-47N at Ie Shima in 
World War II can be found at
www.cneti.com/~chs/ieshima.htm. — BG

Bill Tepe
Bill Tepe died in June 2002. He was

in Recce his entire care e r. He went
t h rough 18th TRS RTU – right out of
UPT – at Shaw AFB with me. I met him
and his wife Deedo in the next room of
our motel in 1972. He went from RT U
to Zweibrucken (17th TRS) where he
demonstrated the actual limits of the
center line tank. (Yes, the Dash 1 was
right!) He was still there when I cycled
t h rough from ’75 to ’78. I came back to
Z w e i b rucken in ’83 and he had trans-
f e r red to A l c o n b u r y. He also had a stint
at USAFE and Key We s t .

He also worked as a civilian con-
tractor at Laughlin AFB before he was
h i red at American Airlines as a
McDonnell-Douglas DC-9 Super 80
simulator instructor.

— Doug Sontag
<Lushops@aol.com>

Donald E. Carter
Don died July 10, 2002, in

Painesville, Ohio. he flew RF-80s in
Korea and the RB-45 at Yokota in ’54-
’55. His wife, Joanne is at 760 Madison
Ave., Painesville, OH 44077.

Taps



Reader subscribers. To view, click on
this link: http://imageevent.com/
dclark/66trwhappyshots. The pass-
word is voodoo. The album is also
available on CD. From either of these
sources, folks should be able to obtain
prints as large as 13 x 19 in. My
favorite is the Leaning Tower of Pisa,
with the RF-101 shadow clearly visible. 

—Bill Clark (Air Intel, Laon, ’63-’66) 
wilclark@prodigy.net

Info needed on Gen. Bryce Poe
My father, retired General Bryce Poe

II (AFLC Commander, WPAFB) was
writing a book – For A Great Leader –
when he passed away. I am asking for
help to finish this book. If you knew or
worked for my father, please get in
contact with me and I will let you
know what I need. 

—Bryce Poe III
<brycepoeiii@yahoo.com>
579 Belle Meade Farm Dr., 

Loveland, Ohio 45140, 
513-383-3005

The P-38 Story
In Nov., 2002, the History Channel

aired a documentary entitled Lightning
The P-38 Story. It starts by telling the
story of the capabilities and knowl-
edge pilots needed to know to fly the
P-38. You see the actor William Holden
as he flies a photo-reconnaissance ver-
sion of the P-38, called the F-5, over
Japanese held territory in the Pacific

There was some discussion about
the show on the Cottonpickers Online
Chat. One comment by Clyde Voss
was interesting: 

“It was my favorite of the WWII
fleet. Shortly after we changed from P-
38s to P-51s, (which I loved; don’t get
me wrong), I got shot down by what I
think was one rifle bullet while straf-
ing a truck convoy. It hit an oil line. If
I’d been in the ‘38’ I would have only
had a slower ride home and no time
behind the lines.”

I’ve confirmed that the VHS video is
available at Amazon.com. (They state
that there is only one in stock, but
more are on the way.) Go to www.ama-
zon.com and search for P-38. You’ll
find it listed under videos. —BG

The Long Goodbye
In May 1998, the remains of Col.

Gordon Lee Page were returned to the
United States 32 years after he per-
ished in the jungles of Vietnam. The
full story, originally published in the
San Francisco Examiner, is available on
the web at www. s f g a t e . c o m / c g i -
b i n / a r t i c l e . c g i ? f i l e = / e x a m i n e r / a rc h i v
e/1998/05/10/NEWS4360.dtl. 

If you don’t have access to a com-
puter, you can get a printed copy from
The Recce Reader, 15918 Meadow Lane,
Stanley, KS 66224. —BG

Queenie
On one of my nightly email forays, I was

asked by Ruff Gray about what happened to
Queenie. I never saw Queenie, so I don’t
know – do you? Here is his story. —BG

When the 15th TRS went to Udorn
from Okinawa on extended TDY sta-
tus, the code name for the deployment
was Green Python. One night one of
the young studs was prowling about in
a local village and saw a kid with a
snake and asked what it was. The kid
answered “Green Python.” After some
dickering, the pilot called the CO, Bob
Crabtree, and informed him that he
was bringing a mascot. 

Queenie became fairly famous and
just about everyone who went through
Udorn had a pic made with Queenie.
On numerous exit debriefings of VIPs
transenting PACAF, I heard Gen. Ryan
ask if they had their picture made with
Queenie. When the 15th was ultimate-
ly replaced at Udorn, the incoming CO
notified Bob Crabtree that if Queenie
was still there when he arrived, she
would be made into a purse or hand-
bag forthwith. Bob swore that nobody
was going to harm Queenie so he took
her back to Okinawa with him.

I last saw her in 1970. There was a
big cage in squadron ops which was
her home. She became somewhat of a
celebrity among snake handlers
because large constrictors in captivity
had to be force-fed after reaching a cer-
tain size or age; but Queenie didn’t
know that and naturally ate her 
weekly chicken. — Ruff Gray

<franNruff@aol.com>

Remembering Howard Davis
Howard Davis took his final flight on

Nov. 13th at Tampa, Fla. (see Taps, p. 16).
—BG

I met Howard Davis in 1952 in the
old 185th TRS at Shaw AFB when our
commanders were Stan Irons and Jean
Wo o d y a rd. Howard later became the
CO of the 17th TRS and I particularly
remember him organizing a big Barn
Dance at the O’Club about June of ’56.
H o w a rd did everything first class and
he hired a big band from Nashville
called Cousin Jody’s Bluegrass Band. 

The Club was decorated like a barn
with bales of hay all over and live chick-
ens perched on every bale – nothing
cheap about Howard! Cousin Jody put
on a great show with his Dobro playing
and then set up with an electric steel
guitar for the dance. Being an old guitar
picker myself, I couldn’t understand
why everybody on the base wasn’t
t h e re, but the attendance was meager, to
say the least. Jack Borsch and I enjoyed
the music to the bitter end; somebody
had to support Howard’s lavish pro-
duction, you know. 

Well sir, Cousin Jody finally hit the
Orange Blossom Special, packed up
and left, leaving Howard, Jack Borsch
and me with a dance floor full of hay
and chickens. Howard had been trying
to sell the roosters without any luck
and finally bought Jack and me a
nightcap if we would each take one
home with us. You see, Howard ended
up with a shortage of funds and a sur-
plus of chickens.

Against our better judgment, we
each took one home and I stuck mine
under a weighted-down bushel basket
on the carport. Wouldn’t you know,
about five in the morning that rooster
began to crow. My wife jumped out of
bed and asked what that the “....” that
rooster was doing on the carport.
Being extremely pregnant, she had
stayed home from the gala event with
Jack’s wife for company.

I finally got the rooster out to the
20th TRS where an old crew chief said
he would take it off my hands. He took
that rooster, tucked its head under its
wing, spun it around three or four
times and tossed it up against the side
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Letters & Email
Info Wanted About 160th & 161st
WW II Recce Squadrons

I am an officer and fighter pilot in
the Belgian Air Force and part of a
team that is putting together a book
about the airfields in Belgium that
were used by American units during
the Second World War. One of these, 
Y-10 Le Culot, was used by the 363rd
Tac Recce Group. We are urg e n t l y
looking for more operational informa-
tion about two Squadrons of that
Group, the 160th and 161st Tac Recce
Squadrons. We have searched several
places and organizations, but no one
seems to be able to help. If you could
help, please contact me.

Peter Celis
<pcelis@worldonline.be> 

phone: +32-16-570596 

Ben Hardy, PI
Howdy Carlos, I was Pop Polifka’s

boy up until the time of his death. My
SSgt and I had the airfield section in
the PI Department. Pop would stop by
two or three times a week to check up
on the airfield status with us. Cargill
Hall, of the National Reconnaissance
Office, sent me some Xerox pages from
the 2002 summer issue concerning Pop
Polifka and the RF-86s. Is there any
chance you might have a photo of the
“Missing Man Fly Over” for the
Memorial Service for Pop Polifka at

of the maintenance shed. It remained
motionless in the shade until quitting
time when he took it home to his wife.
Leave it to an old crew chief to solve a
problem – which reminds me of the
time some chiefs stuffed the RF-84
lockers full of beer to ice them down at
North Field –  but that is another story.

A n y h o w, Howard Davis re p l a c e d
me as the Air Advisor to the 153rd TRS
(RF-84Fs) in Meridian, Miss. in June of
1961 when the AF sent me to Penn State
in an attempt to make an A e ro s p a c e
Engineer out of me.

Howard was a good friend to many
others and me. May God rest his soul.

— LaVerne Griffin
Portage, Wis

<griff.griffin@verizon.net>

WW I Observer
Bob, My father was an Observer in

WW I. He trained at Fort Sill, Okla.,
went to France, was retrained at Tours
and sent to the front. The war ended
about a month later so he was sent to a
new Observer’s training school at
Chatillon, France.

I recently came across a book that he
wrote: The ‘Battle of Chatillon’ — A
graphic history of the Second Corps Aero -
nautical School, American Expeditionary
Forces, France.

Two things might be of interest; the
building of an airfield in record time,

and the course for Observers which
included artillery spotting (with prim-
itive radios) and troop movements.
Aerial photography was also included.

— Richard T. White
<lcolrtw@gatecom.com> 

Richard has kindly lent me the book and
given permission to reprint portions of it in
f u t u re issues of The Recce Reader.— BG

14th History
The 14th has an interesting history

beginning as the 14 PRS flying Spit-
fires and Lightnings in WW II. Most of
our audience remembers it as the 14th
TRS flying RF-4s out of Udorn. The
squadron is now the 14th Fighter Sq.
flying F-16s at Misawa AB, Japan. 

David Thole, a Major in the USAF,
presently stationed at Nellis AFB, flew
with the 14th from ’91-’95. He has writ-
ten an intersting book, Flying Lightning
(ISBN 0-595-19968-2), that traces the
history of the various units. Because of
his job and familiarity with the F-16,
the book is a bit weighted towards this
era, but Thole does a good job of cov-
ering the reconnaissance missions with
many stories told by the pilots who
were there. 

The book is available from Barnes and
Noble, Borders, Amazon.com and fro m
the publisher, Iuniverse.com. — B G

Clicks & Flashes

ONCE UPON A TIME . . . . 1945

John & Barbara Rodolf’s wedding
party in Sidney, Australia, 1945.

(John is a former member of the WW
II 17th Photo Reconnaissance Sq.)

John says: “Barbara was a Red
C ross volunteer when we met on a
blind date on my first R&R in 
Sydney in July of ‘44. On my next
leave in November we were
engaged, only because our B-25 lost
an engine over Brisbane on the way
back to Morotai and we returned to
S y d n e y. The picture was taken in
S y d n e y, Australia, March 6, 1945.
Everyone has a glass in their hand
but myself and Barbara. The Majors
w e re ground officers and the Lts.
w e re pilots. It was a helluva party.” 

Maj. Chaplin, Maj. Gaston, Maj. Meyers, Lt. Rodolf, Barbara Rodolf, Lt. Frank,
Lt. Lleipski, Lt. Ruffin Gray, Lt. Gilmore and Lt. Gates. 
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Taegu Air Base, or might know of
someone that has a photo of it?

The above mentioned SSgt is work-
ing with me on a book, Photographic
Aerial Reconnaissance and Interpretation
during the Korean War. I had the good
fortune to ride along on a nighttime
reconnaissance mission in an RB-26
with Capt. Beck as did my SSgt. After
the war, I returned to the 548th Recce
Tech Sq. at Yokota and wrote reports
on the Haymaker missions and the fol-
low-on RD-46 missions over Siberia. 

— Ben Hardy (Lt.) 
<Cptdlttl@aol.com>

Jerry Holmes
Bob, Thanks for the email about

Doc Doherty. I had no idea he was
right here in my home town of Nor-
man Okla. I have re t i red twice – once
f rom the Air Force and next from ru n-
ning an engineering company. Now, I
teach at Oklahoma University in the
College of Engineering – my third
c a re e r. I enjoy T h e Recce Reader, and
always look forward to getting the
next issue. I was with Jerry Rogers
recently at Langley AFB. Our former
boss, General Bill Creech, asked us to
work with him on a project for the Air
Force. I talk with General Creech on
the average of once a day. He has
become a good friend and is the
smartest man I have ever known and
worked for. He has come to the Uni-
versity to lecture to my class on sever-
al occasions. His health does not per-
mit that now, but his mind is as sharp
as ever. Creech’s connection with
Recce is when he was the Wing Com-
mander at Zweibrucken. Thanks for
your great work for all us Recce peo-
ple. Best regards.

— Jerry D. Holmes 
<jholmes@ou.edu rman>

Major General U.S. Air Force (Ret.) 
Adjunct Professor

College of Engineering
University of Oklahoma, Norman

A note from the Limeys
Dear Bob, It is time I thanked you

for including the Limeys in all your
updates on the Voodoo community. It
is, of course, sad but inevitable that so

much of the news is now bad –  but we
need to know that, too. As for us,
Paddy King has had his troubles but
he and Veronica joined us recently at
the RAF’s No 2 (Recce) Squadron’s
90th anniversary. John Turner and
Mary are well, as are Margreet and I.
We cannot make the ’03 reunion but
aim to return to the States in ’04, if not
to the reunion then at least to visit
friends and old haunts in South Caroli-
na. In the meantime, I would be happy
to write a little about my time at Shaw
for The Recce Reader if you think it
a p p ropriate? (It’s time for the re a l
truth to come out!) Thank you again
for all your good work. 

— Nigel Walpole
Nigel, put your pen to work. We need to

know the truth. — BG

Audrey Corbett
Hi Bob, I’m delighted to report that

A u d rey is doing better than I had
expected. She’s handling Dick’s pass-
ing extremely well after such a short
period of time, her attitude is great and
she’s looking forward to taking a few
trips. Unfortunately, her travel plans
do not include attending the Voodoo
Reunion in May. She said she just does-
n’t feel as though she’ll be ready to be
“surrounded” at that time.

Faye and Joe O’Grady came over
from Birmingham one day and the
four of us did lunch. Audrey enjoyed
their brief stay.

A couple of days I filled in for Dick
“Driving Miss Daisy.” 

On the drive home I couldn’t help
but chuckle wondering what two

females could possibly find to talk
about for 4-1/2 days. I kid you not; we
never closed our mouths during my
entire stay. Audrey asked me to send
her love to everyone and to assure all
of you that, although she has some
down days, she’s going to be fine. 

Audrey is at 155 Longwood Ln.,
Newnan, GA 30253; 770-251-6182.

— Audrey Fields
<AUDREYFIELDS@aol.com>

34th PRS Update
Thought I’d give you an update

from the 34th PRS. The 2002 reunion in
sunny Florida came off without a hitch
a b o a rd M.S. Fantasy out of Port
Canaveral. Col. Frakes came down
with the flu but otherwise a good time
was had by all.

One of the highlights of this reunion
c ruise was the presentation of the
Crois du Guerre to A-flight’s Phillip
Hooke, 60-years late; it was long over-
due. Congratulations Phil! The next
reunion will be held in mid-May ’04 in
Las Vegas. Details coming soon.

For more information on the 34th
Photo Recon Squadron, see our web-
site at www.34thprs.org. See the 30th
and 33rd PRS at their sites at
w 3 . o n e . n e t / ~ c a b a l c o m / 3 0 t h P R S / 3 0 t h
prs-home.html and www.33rdprs.org.

Thanks for all that you folks do!
— Richard Faulkner

webmaster@34thprs.org

Looking for Eugene Sirotnik
Can anyone help me locate an “old”

crewmate – Eugene Sirotnik (hope the
spelling is close), a navigator in the 
RF-4C at Udorn in 1969 who flew my
back seat on Recce FAC missions. I
have not heard from him since and I
am trying to locate old friends.

Jackie and I live near Roanoke, Vir.
and hope all will feel welcome and will
call us if they can visit or are close
enough to get together.

Thanks for your help.
— John C. Lindsey 
<JLiny2@aol.com>

434-927-5972
320 Fingerlake Road
Penhook, VA 24137 

Dan Waddle poses in front of a Stearman.
“At age 12 I paid $2 to fly in a Stearman.
From then on I was hooked on being a
pilot. I retired in 1983 with 6200 hours.”



Join the F-86 Sabre
Pilots A s s o c i a t i o n

at their  annual
reunion in Las Ve g a s
f rom Sunday, A p r i l
13, 2003 until Thurs-
d a y, April 17 at the Monte Carlo
Hotel. There will be an RF-86 Jocks
Reunion at the same time piggy-
backed on the F-86 guys’ re u n i o n .

We will simply join them for
their events, plus we will have our
own separate closing banquet.
We’ll take a trip up to Indian
Springs to visit our namesake

s q u a d ron, the 15th
R e c o n n a i s s a n c e
S q u a d ron where
we’ll have a tour of
the facility, a briefing
on what they do and

join the squadron at a luncheon. 
This will also give those of you

that are not members of the Sabre
Pilots Association a chance to join –
they are a great group of guys. 

For a Reservation Form and an
Excel spreadsheet of all  of the 
RF-86 folks listed at present, con-
tact Bill Goldfein.
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Reunions

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

Beach, Fla. at the Four Point Shera-
ton Hotel on the beautiful Emerald
Coast beach April 25, 2004 through
April 28, 2004. All members from
activation of the squadron at Shaw
AFB, S. C. to the present are cor-
dially invited. Come and enjoy a
great gathering of Recce people.

RF-86 2003 — Last Call — April 13 – 17 19 TRS

Contact: Bill Goldfein – 702-233-8765 – <rube@juno.com>

Contact: John Fortenberry
446 Marion Drive

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

<jonanom@aol.com>

In commemoration of the 50th Anniversary of the signing of the Korean War Armistice, the
8th/15th Tactical Reconnaissance Squadron will hold a reunion July 24-27, 2003, at the Marriott

Country Club Plaza Hotel in Kansas City, Missouri. This reunion is open to all Cottonpickers regard-
less of when they served in the 8th or 15th TRS. For more details go to www.cottonpickers.org. 

You’ll have a chance to wear your favorite piece(s) of flight apparel (flight jacket, hat, flight suit,
Mae West or whatever suits your fancy...ladies too!) There will be a “Tiger Milk” Punch Bowl Cer-
emony shades of “Bearding the Lion,” plus plenty of time for telling fables and tales. Our special
guest will be Dr. Sungkyu Cho, a retired English professor and former ROK army officer.

8th/15th T actical Reconnaissance Squadron Korean W ar Reunion 
July 24-27, 2003

Contact: John Duquette – 913-351-3651 – <wrangler01@prodigy.net>

CONTEST NO. 2 . . . . WHO WHEN & WHERE?The first person who identifies every-
one plus the place and the year wins a
$25 reduction off of their 2003 Recce

Reunion registration fee.
Send your answers to the editor.



The Recce Reader, Winter 2002 23

Reunions

Where — DoubleTree Hotel, Rohnert Park (Sonoma County), California
Seven miles south of Santa Rosa, about 50 miles north of San Francisco.

Rate — $95- per night, plus tax, single or double, need to reserve by April 8th, 2003. 
Rate guaranteed for two days prior and two days after reunion with reservation.

Bacchus Restaurant and Wine Bar features “Sonoma Grown” products on its menu and extensive wine list.
• Thursday May 15th, We will have the usual arrival with that evening informal.

We will help you with restaurant suggestions. Open hospitality suite.
• Friday evening buffet dinner on the patio. 
• Saturday banquet inside, either plated or buffet. 
• Sunday morning Cal-Mex breakfast.

Hospitality Suite
We heard your suggestion at Hampton that you wanted a larger hospitality area. We have the Presidential

Suite, extra large (about 1250 sq. ft.), wet bar (we self-cater food and drinks as usual).

Foxtail Golf Club 
Weekdays $46, weekends $56 includes: green fee, cart fee, $5 prize fund, $5 food credit. 

Hotel is at 1st Tee of North Course but club house about 2-1/2 blocks away, they will preposition carts to hotel.

Tours
We will run our own tours to wineries each day by bus and hosted on board by winery professionals:

1 – Russian River, Dry Creek, and Alexander Valley appellations. Lunch on your own in Healdsburg Plaza.
2 – Sonoma Valley, Valley of the Moon appellations. Lunch on your own on Plaza in Sonoma.
3 – Charles Schulz Museum in Santa Rosa each day. Possible side trip to Pacific Coast Air Museum for RF-86F.

RF-101 Voodoo Pilots 2003 Reunion In the Wine Country
May 15 – 18, 2003

Contact: Bob Archibald
c/o Dragonfly Aviation, 2222 Airport Blvd., Santa Rosa, CA 95403
fax 707-575-0390, phone 707-575-8750 day , 707-525-9771 evening

Dragonfuel@aol.com. 

ONCE UPON A TIME . . . . 1957

Lt. Lenny Lt. David Lt. Charlie Cpt. Barnie Mr. J. S. Cpt. Bob Cpt. Bob McD. Lt. Dick
Severtson Neely Ratliff Barnard McDonnell Smith Gould PR Hosmer

While simulating a
flight from Georg e

AFB to Hickam AFB for
E x e rcise Mobile Zebra,
the weather turned sour
and we missed our
tankers. Weather at Shaw
was below minim u m s
and our only logical
alternate was St. Louis
Municipal. Against strict
o rders not to use St. Louis,
Barney said, “We ’ re going
to St. Louis.”

We had a great lunch
with Mr. Mac in
McDonnell’s Executive
Dining Room in our
orange flying suits! –BG
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Of the 1918 names in the Recce Roster, there are 763 with
email addresses. I recently sent a message re g a rding the

passing of one of our long-time Recce members and 45
members didn’t get the information because their email
a d d resses were not valid. More and more information is sent

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

Please Update your Email Address

MOVING? 
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.

RECCE ROSTER

The Recce Roster currently contains more than 1,900
names of former Recce members, surviving spouses

and associates. It is available in hard copy by mail for $5
postpaid. You can get it free by email in PDF, MS Word,
Excel or tab-delimited format, PC or Mac. Send your
requests to: Bob Gould, 15918 Meadow Lane, Stanley, KS
66224-9741; rgould@earthlink.net. 

A 302ND PILOT, LESTERBURY, PREPARES FOR FLIGHT


