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THE BASES LOADED

CAPTAIM VINCENT B. EVANS
Vietorville graduste of ‘42 and bombardier of
the Memphis Belle. The Bih Alr Foree knows
him best az one of the finest bombardiers in the
business.

Tu the bombardiers of Class 44-7, | send words of encouragement. The
world series pennant is yours to win and as we draw into the final phases of
the game, it is the lot of this class to pick up the game at an historically erucial
stage.

The bases are loaded and you're coming to bat. The bleachers are packed
with spectators who have paid to see you win, They've paid rather highly. . .
not just in terms of admission tickets. . . they've staked everything on you.

The bases are loaded! Men before you from Victorville have done it. On
first is the ltalian campaign. . .eager to get "around the horn.” On second,
stretching for third is the New Guinea route. On third, one lap from home, are
the bombing squadrons from England.

The bases are loaded! What will yvou be. . . coming to bat? The home run
King that will send them all home?

Batter up!
||. - ﬂ:l
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Captain, Air Corps.
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May 20, 1544
TO THE CLASS OF 44-7:

As a team, you of 44-7 have emerged from spring training season
as a spirited unit with all the tricks and skills your coaches had to offer
you. Each of you has been been trained to bat, pitch, run and field. . .
mare important, you've learned the underlying strategies. “You are
all-round bombardiers. . .every one of you.

Your strength is new, your egquipment new. ..your knowledge
new. You are going to face a seasoned team whose strength, eguip-
ment and knowledge are old. As far as strength and equipment gao,
you have the advantage. In the case of knowledge the best is aged
We have striven to give you the benefit of returned veteran's experi
ence, but there is much to be learned by direct combat,

With proud confidence we dispatch you to the Big League, relying
upon that American trait of fast-thinking to whip your opponents.

You won't be playing on the home field, but we'll be tuned in.

CARL C. ROBBIMS,
Colanel, Air Corps,
Commanding.
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MAJOR ROBERT H. MURRAY LT. ROBERT C. DAVIDSOM
Deputy for Training Post Adjutant

ADMINISTRATION . ..

" SIONEY A MiLLiGaN

|rq_-_...rr

MAJOR SIDHEY A. MILLIGAN
Post Executive Officer

! | 4 E
| ..'l 1
MAJOR CHARLES 1. SAMPSOMN CAPT, JOHM D. BARNARD

Adminigtrative Officer School Secretary Mﬁ}oil:{lf:?piﬂz-anER

CAPT. ARTHUR L. BIBERSTEIM
Director of Flying




LT. RUSSELL H. HARBAUGH
Tactical Officer

J

In every ball game, there is a coach who runs along the
side-line to tell the man on base when to break for second. . .
when to stick to the bag, when to steal one. In a sense, Lt.
Russell H. Harbaugh, our tactical officer was that coach to us.

It was his head that remained cool in the heat of the
game; his level-headedness and reserved equanimity that
brought us home. There were times with all of us when it was
“two down’ and the heat as on. . .and we might have blown
the inning. But the unruffled voice of Lt. Harbaugh pene-
trated the tumult of training to mend our fraying nerves and
send us scampering down the line on a base hit.

His was the capacity of kind and understanding firmness
rather than driving harshness. When the game ?101 par-
ticularly gruelling, he would come to us with the Tth inning
stretch and say, "'l believe we can get that open post this
week end, men. Finish this one out.” And that was the adren-
alin we needed.

Thanks from all of us for the best coaching in the busi-
ness,

AAREEALEE R Y
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MAJOR HAROLD M. SKAGGS CAPT. A, H, MILLER LT. FRED B, BLAMEY !
2 Commandant of Students Assistant Commandant of Students Adjutant
|
|
% W |
Though they didn't wear knickers, orange socks and megaphones, showers, refereed our practice games and bellowed “Ye're Out!” when |
|- they were our coaches just the same. The three venerable sages of the ever the occasion arose,

bombardiering game: Head Coach Skaggs, Assistant Coach Miller and

Batting Coach Blaney all had their share of whipping us into a great ball Yes, they were a hard-working, relentless staff, but they made good

ki

team. ""Whipping" is barely figurative however, but "great” is not. players out of the green, bush-leaguers we once were.
They kept us in training all right. Scientific diet, scientific exercise, “Ihanks, coach,” we can now say. We would never have made it
scientific sleeping hours, scientific inspections. They sent us to the home if they hadn't kept us running the bases.
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ON THE MOUND =
L
BARMORE L 2
Here's the battery we faced in ground school. . . three stellar @
pitchers who hurled them hard and fast. . . Lieutenants William G,
Barmore. . . Harry Q. Petersmeyer. . .and Melvin C. Green. [ &
Lt. Barmore we'll remember for his wavy hair which seemed to [ =%
throw a curve on the ball. . . . Lt. Petersmeyer for his quick reactions ®
and smiles that put a little steam on his fast ball, ... Lt Green for I
his cigar that brought him fame for his infamous smoke ball, (=
So much for the pitchers. . . they had plenty on the ball and used e |

it. . .but they taught us how to hit.
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The blackboard strategy of baseball necessarily precedes the actual
game. |t would be rather embarrassing to the coaches to send a man to
the plate and have him turn around and belt the catcher, thinking it was
just another form of fencing. Or, to be less ridiculous, the same coach
would be chagrined if the same rookie were to hit out a line drive and
high-tail it down toward third in a tight moment of the game.

5o it goes with bombardiering. Before a man of us could be entrusted,
not with a bat, but with a ton of bombs and a $5,000 bombsight, we were
painstakingly trained in ground school,

There, they threw the rule book at us, specifications and types of
equipment, every feasible position we might encounter in the game. The
hours were long and numerous but slowly we grasped the meaning of the
dlm-'efaﬂ mechanism and the bombsight became as simple as...well,
almost.

Slowly we eked understanding of racks, shackles, causes and errors,
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rate ends, trouble-shooting and at last, when we felt we had a working
knowledge of bombing from maintenance to synchronization, we were
faced with navigation. , . and weather.

Mercators and sectionals, dividers and plotters, ground speeds and
track, ETA and destination. . .these were our new challenges. And we
learned to draw thin, neat lines on maps. ..to label them with code
letters (G5, TAS, TC, ete.) and more important, we learned to discrestly
erase them and start all over again for the third time. Erasers and lead
pencils were expendable,

Eyelids propped with toothpicks, cool water splashed on faces during
breaks. . . those spelled our physical reactions to ground school.

Spring training came to an ultimate close and with the intricacies of
bombing and navigation buzzing relentlessly in our minds, we scrambled
into uniform and on out to the diamond to put theory to test,

“Hold that bat off your shoulders; swing from the hips.”
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OUR DIET

Qur training table was not to be surpassed. Take a regular
Victorville meal: a thick T-bone, hash-browns, fresh peas,
Grade A Milk, avocado salad, pie a-la-mode. It was ours for
the taking. That's how the culinary artists of cadet mess
stoked us.

Washinglon had the right idea when he said an army
marches on its stomach and we had the modermized version
here at VAAF and flew on ours,

Qur training table not only gave us the highest octane
priority fuel, the strongest backs and the most enduring
stamina, (most training tables do that! but it brought our
spirits to bubbling heights. |ronically enough, mess formation
was the only one we were permitted to leave and the only one
from which it would have taken a team of wild horses to
detach us.

To the cocks, then, we say our departure will be with the

sad realization that nowhere else will we find a training table
comparable to yours.
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When an athletic instructor meets you in his
athletic clothes, runs the laps with you, shares h =
your aching muscles and beaded brow, then you
naturally grieve the day he leaves. That is how we
grieved the day the misfortunes of war transferred
Lt. Ben Lewis to another station,

Theare was something in his friendly leader.
ship, his willingness to demonstrate, rather than
merely explain that gave him a niche in our
hearts. Double-timing around the last lap, when
our breathing came in gusty pants, was immeas-
urably easier when we saw the instructor out in
front of us and realizing that he made that same !
run many times a day with his other classes, It
gave us new heart to know that if he could lead
the six classes around the track, we could make it
our humble duty to do it once.

We were saddened to lose Lt. Lewis. . .we
envy the men at his new station, and memaories of
him send us sprinting, stretching and obstacle

climbing with earnest intent, “f-‘ ] .
LT. BEN LEWIS
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TOUGHENING UP!

Toughening up was a military tradition . . . on land . . . on sea and in
the alr, Bumbardiers were included in the later calegury atcording 1o the
dictates of the hierarchy. We were a bit dubious of the honor bestowed
upon us.

g Like Casey and his Mudville audience, there wasn't a fan in the crowd who
thought we had a chance. A negligible number of undergraduates locked to
us with attentive eyes beseeching us for information on "how did you get
those nice big muscles.”

With a bravado comparable to the mighty Gehrig we hurled the leather-
covered sphere through space. . . caught fumbling passes with the agility of
the Harmon lad . . . trotted Gunder Haage style around the lot.

But there were no wild and woolly cheers, no glad acclaim this day. ...

The WACs had their eyes on 44-8., . . throwing kisses their way,

Chagrined and nursing the usual cold-shoulder, we put our minds to the
task hefore us: tha process of expanding our porky biceps for the big tussle
ahead. "Hey, you . . . get the lead out.”
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FIRST

TASTE . ..

In the same way the team romps upon the unspiked

turf for its first scrub game in laundered sweat suits,
we filed into the trainer hangar in newly-issued flying
suits to get our first feel of the bombsight.
It was, of course, just a scrub game that didn't
count on the records. We were just there to get the
feel, to learn the reasons why regarding the knobs,
levers and clutches that, in some mysterious way, cause
bombs to hit where you want them

They had the bombsight mounted atop a tricycle
pipe-skeleton, 12 faet high, that crept across the floor

toward the "bug,” a rectangular contrivance that
doubled for the target. |t was our task to set the sight
on the bug, and score with an electrically-operated
plunger that plunked an impression on the target
sheet. It was just as if we were bombing from 12,000
feet, only we weren't, We were later to learn that in
the trainer hangar, conditions were ideal, unplagued
by such things as prop wash, thermals, varying air
speeds and altitudes.

So we curled our fingers around the bat, fanned
the air experimentally a few times as we missed the

990800990 ¢Q88Q
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“bug'’ completely, and then we began to connect with
the ol’ apple and slam it far atield for a hit. But in this
painful process of learning we were oft caught too far
off base and were called “out” by the omnipresent
umpire who would point meaningly at a neglected
trigger switch
The innings went o, and we fluctuated from ficld
at, from bug operating to bug chasing. Three weeks
sed in such an inglorious manner. Qur eyes became
keen to the pitched bal 3
swinging of the bat; th
Our uniforms
scraped; our flying
blackened. But not for naught. . .r
proudly announced that the scrub
that we were ready for the flight line.




WARM UP!

The ready reom was like the shower room. In it transpired all
the pre and post-mission gossip; all the shoptalk of the action in
the field The ready room was the scene of preparation and of
tabulation. In it we had our verbal rub-downs, the coach’s and
scout's appralsal of the day’s foe. . . whether it be record or prac-
tice, Series A or Series B, we gol the inside dope.

The ready room is a place with many tables, on which we laid
our computers, clip-boards and 12-C's; many coaches, whose
knowledge there became ours; many blackboards, complexioned
with chalky figures that came to mean the difference between
hits and misses.

In it each day, we spent a fretful 15 minutes sorting through
forms, figures and tempering them all with the coach’s words. A
hectic pericd reaching a climax as the head coach, peer of them
all, rises above the throngs to shout "Get out there and load
bombs, " which, in baseball jargon, means. . . "get out there and
FIGHT

But we couldn’t "fight,” until we had first journeyed to the
parachute room, the camera counter, the tachometer trailer
With the words of our instructor “get out to the ship early
today,” we elbow in frenzy with one thought in mind, “to get
out there and fight.”

Bruised and battered, we emerge from the mill, laden with
oxygen mask, ‘chute, camera, tachometer and straggle in guest
of the ship somewhere in the many dozen rows feeling very
much like Babe Ruth, (or Joe Rubel, striding to the plate swing-
ing an armful of bats.

After the mission, someone turns on a switch and the whaole
process. . . the milling lines and frenzied elbowing again occur
. «in reverse. 'We felt somewhat like Babe Ruth (or Joe Rube)
worming through an acclaiming lor disclaiming) crowd with one
thing in our minds. . . a shower!
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Take me out to the Flight Line.
Take me out with the boys.
Give me my bombs and a pat on the back,
I've got to fly high and get me a shack.
‘Cause it's bomb, bomb, bomb for a C.E,
Of which | will not be ashamed
For it's one, two, three strikes you're out
In this old bomb game.

Take me away from the Flight Line,
Take me away from that crowd,

I'm full up to here with this bombing stuff,
My C.E. is high, my instructor is rough,

It's just sweat, sweat, sweat ‘till you're teed-off,
If you don't win. . .shed a tear. .,

You have 18 weeks to prove that you can be a
Bom — — bard — — ier!!
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Enough blackboard talk the schedules implied and we were ready for field
practice. Target Series B became our first diamond, First time out there we
hit-a faw in the grandstand, lhe C.k's ran way up. But it was just batting
practice to give us the feel of the game; practice bombs they call them,

Double releases, dry runs, wide bombs were like line drives or pop flies
that we muffed. The coaches had no mercy. . .daily workouts became more
insidious,

soon we began placing the hits, . .a Texas leaguer behind the shortstop
for a 100-foot impact, A scorching liner down the base line for a shack. That's
the way we worked.,

Then they began putting a little steam on the ball; swooping curves which
we hit with evasive action. Strike-outs and dry runs faded into the painful
memories of rookie days. We now had the feel of the bat and our spikes dug
inta the bage-line dirt with more assurance. When we zig-zagged the ship
on the combat run, evading flak and enemy fighters, it was the instinct of a
batter ducking a hard one that guided us.

Our coaches began to take heart as we mastered the knack of the game.
Somehow, word got around to the front office that we were up and coming
and we were slated to bring home the pennant after a rousing schedule in the
big-leagues. And all the while we worked as men possessed. . . the spirit of
the Yankees and Dodgers pervaded us. With bombsights, computers and
bombing tables we slugged in many a double, triple and homer.

Then we were ready for the night game. 5o many of us worked better in
the right anyway.
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“A Grownden”

“The Bal Boy”
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NIGHT GAME . ..

|
|

]

“Wait "till you get to night bombing!” Through
the passing of these many weeks with the rapidity
of a two-bit leg show, that heckling threat of the
upper classmen still resounds in our ears.

We found curselves crawling toward our ships
.. -425 oris it 2457 C-2 and ESB in one hand. . .
clip-board and bombing tables in the other. . .a
flashlight, camera, tach and various other sundry
items hanging from every limb, counter-balancing
that deplorable emergency parasol that buckled our
knees with every step.

Trudging half-consciously towards the first in-
ning of the big night game, millions of shining stars
and a full moon formed a proscenium to the numer-
ous I's with their whining Wrights and the spicy
fragrance of 100 cctane. Still clinging to the
memory of last night's lipstick, we are suddenly
shaken from such beautiful illusions by the sight of
thase ten little blue bombs lying like Gremlins be-
side the ship . , . still unshackled and with a villain-
ous sneer of indifference,

-

a

-

‘We climbed to 11,000, taking pictures with
frozen fingers . . . pictures of two duds, a double
release . . . and a dry run,

“Change of bombardiers.” Duties await.
Engage . . . disengage, uncage and synchronize
in the enchanting intimacies of our plexiglass
bastille while the pilot caches his gat, regulates
the gasoline switch and Cl switches knocked
askew in the scuffle to the home plate,

Procedure is flawless, as our commission drops
ta the target below. “Please, you sweet little bomb
Give me a homer.” “"Come on baby, hit one for the
old man.” 500 feet! Malfunction, we scream! ‘We
scream . . . but to no avail,

With frozen sweat on our brows | . . ""Mission
Completed, Sir,"" litting a silent prayer at the same
time. Fearful of the bellowing instructer, we gather
our equipment with one hand while tenderly hold-
ing our noses with the other in a state of total ex-
haustion,

These night games are killz:':l;; me! When do we
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L. A. queen. Try againl

JIMMIE D. ALEXAMDER
Box 114

Emery, Texos
Is there anything Alec does
nat retart to in pure Texan
foshkan . “1 koin't hep
it." Likable . . . o frue friend
to all of us.

RICHARD C, BEMKERT
&4 Warnor Avenuc
Springhicld, M. J.

“Oh, my eyes. | con't see
anything. Say . . . did you
pel o gander al that swall
PX dish. Maw . .. I'm tell=

ing g | Aem't s

L. J. BORKOWSKI
308 5. Hawley Road
Miwaakes, Wis,

The Gl. Micholangsla . . .
handles the brush Hke o vet-
eron but lsn't able te cope
with the brush-off from that

ROBERT W. BACOM
346 Ovdnanmce Caowrl.
Burlingtan, lowa
Wall, | dan't know what hap-
pered . . . but we brought
the bombs back. Ye . . .
Gods . . . this guy hated ta

throw them away.

MARVIM BERG
BETT Kimmel Reod
Cleveland, Ohis
“Dp you krow, Bames? He's
my good friend. Awww . , .,
this & only brown pointt”
Sweoted cut the war rrt-_::\.u.

ba make on eeprereien,  Dhd,

THOMAS E. BOUSKA
Crosga, lowa
What would vou do i I
would take the three lops,
Sir.” Officlal right guide of
B flight.

PAUL E, BAMSBACH
267 Rovenwood Awve,
Rochester, H. Y,
“Knock it of " his scothing
volcg kept U In step. The
wing stotf beckons | Bans-
bach ig wingi hiz waoy info
the lsad spot. Ha deserves it.

CLAIR H. BLACK
TOP South Ind West
Prave, Utah
Hos o hot mumber [n Sait
Laka City but can't et away
to moke booudiful music to-

gether. He's weory.

THOMAS E, BOYD
718 Maonmsngahela
Clalrtan, Pa,

“Mow you kb, Sic . . . the
current posios theough the
patentiometer, ofc. . . .
marked hifm s o trud scholor

of AFCE. .
-

ROBERT M, BARMES
Menticella, Ky.
Gat oul of thot brooe Mister,
i you can call that a broce,
Hod mare friareis than Elesnar
R. . . . but he dedn’t travel
much

WARREN LEE BLANK

Tolede, Dhis
Blenk drew o blonk on weak
ends, Dudn't care . . . the

wife lived i Wictorville, Nao
doctors for Blonk  either.
Wifin 5 o nurse, Happy dazel

R. R. BRAMBLE, JR.
IT71 Mawritt Stroet
~ Springfiold, Ohio
Anxious fo get the war over,
80 he con return home to his
wife and baby Iuirr Joarnal-
ihie aspirations shadow

WILLIAM BARON
601 Merth Sth 5t
Comden, H. J,

“I'm off to sagn the pawnadl.”
Lived for those woncesiud
week ends ond well filled

rans.

DAYID M. BLAU
Dietralt, Mickigan
Correspondence reoches a mew
high ot WAAF when Blau
wigits the mail box. The girl

must be Fuper,

RICHARD K. BROWHM
903 Bluff Street
Cedar Falls, lowa

The gread lover of the sock,
Tha man who niver come to
breokfost but olwoys ate o
double mesl at h.m-:{..

WILLIAM A. BECKER
315X Partsmauth Ava,
Cincinnati, Ohia
Mo mail again loday, She
éan't do this to me, but sho
didf. P just the emoticnal
type. [ even cry of tho movies

when the hero kisses Lono.

SAMFORD L. BOGART
14 Doy Street
CHiten, M. J.

Mo relation te "'Casablanca™
Bogart, but vehamantly In-
sists he's just as good.

JOHM PAUL BURKEY
B35 Easzt Ind Sireet
Cuzhing, Okia
Tre onfy “Okle” that ever
came from Missourl, He ba-
heved nothing watil shown

ond thon wosn't sure,

H. D. BEDSOLE
4690 Ashland Streat
Detrait, Michigan

First with the lafest gob
fremm all over the field. Wants

the wor to ond ssom  The
s nute,

EDMOMD D. BOLES
Route He, 3, Bax 578
Fresno, Calif.

Defends the home stale to
the last Joshua tree, Claims
Eu--!or--l-'a will some day join
Fha  Linlon Hoowarn  forisid]

JOHHN EUGEME BUTLER
E646 Sedgwick Ploce
Brosklyn, H. Y.

Bay Ridge’s glft fo tha Cali-
fornia beauties. He leoves o
string of broken hearls from
ﬂ__n-.wll ta victorvible, Pra=

ific.
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A. P. CALABRESE

21 Cedar Avenuc

Blenheim, M. J.
The Bambing Barber of 7.
Said o proyer with every
bomb he droppod ond the
must  hove been  onawered.
Religious.

CHARLES E. COTTOM
1101 Congress Streat
Empario, Hansos
Barber's phogua . . . had o
porpetunl  cow-lick. “MNow,
sir?” Betber knewn as M,

Bud b lu ey,

BRUCE W. DOERMER
3724 Horth 24th Streek
Tocoma, Washingten
"U«j onyone soy | hod on
ege’ Tch tch . . o you're
wrong. | con tell you any-
thing obout arything. Mor-
den ook lossors from me,”

- _g_.—_:-:"

VIMCENT CAMNTELMO
14-31 = 155tk Stroct
Bocehhwrst, L. L, H. Y,

Panzer's body beoutiful. A
farrmar PT instructor with a

pleasont peciarality.

ARTHUR |. DAEHM

530 Morth Ind Straet
darihalltewn, lowa

“Red® wos the gusdon Bearar

and wery, wory copable.
Bouska rated high in b
galimalion. Mals,

WILLIAM F. DONAHOE

1918 E. “Irtrl Street

Seattle, Washington
That
ewey ol

'.—'.
| s
£

— L
.. . o= s T

ittha WAVE  waoshed
his worrigs, His
anly answir woas T'Docooash.’

JAMES B. CHAPLIN, JR.
3IV4 State Avenus
Kansas City, Kansos

The long distance oparotor

krew his vaica by heart. He

called M. ¥, every free mo-
mant he had, Broke

ROY F. DAVIDSOM, JR.
Elmo, Washingben

By fthe way, who bombaed

forget ane . . the sheen

pottured leu|.1 o dribbls

balls, cage style . . . dribbled

off fo L & wosk ende

JAMES D, DRISCOLL
Soattie, Washington
Exgarient of 1ha Bob Heps
roufing. Kept ws  laughing
when the going geol tough.
Things got tougher. He tried.

_ l-“wu

CHARLES M. COLLINS
1515 Ellis Streat
Pearia, llinols
Babyface shoved once a weak
whether he noeded iF or nab,
Whare's my styptic pencil?™

HAROLD ROS5 DAVIS
Babtle Creek, Mich.
Shokespeore had nothing
an him. Wrole o thems on
every passible subject obout
bombing and bBlondes ond
new met te deep them. We

mean tha bomba.

DAVID 5. DUNCAM, JR
& Sabine Avenso
Harberth, Penna.

A basketball in are hand

battle of beer in the other

e and hi's i:-r sfied, Fovor-

Down Mexico

ia S?Pq_ﬁrfdw o
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VICTOR J. COLLINS
1985 Sagimaw Street
Dollas, Oregen
War & hell, sspecially when
woud're confined ord the DiThle
woman is in L. A, Vic olwoys
had o smile ond hiz own

teeth

RAYMOND T. DEVENS
669 Eont 221sk Streat
Bronu,
i'm the ‘Black Dide’ fram
i Bronx ond omy guys what
says Fm from Brookln .,
gete hit in da hesd ™ Ha
d|dn'l hawe any accent at all,

EDW. J. DUNCAN, JR.
11 Gibbons Street
Wieymouth, Moas,

Mexicon enchilodos and te-
quilla satisfy his hat  dor

goodies. Shove ond a hair
cuf , . . Iwd bits.
e

JACOE 5. COMINSKY
2936 - T1th Avenus
Loz Angeles, Calif,
Thits gy likes To knock
hormars wia the  bombeight,
Married and wifie uses all her
ration points to feed him.

FRANCIS 5. DEANS
Chadren, Hebr.
Ah, Opent Post . . . af lost,
Shining ponts seat ond worn
out glbows proclaimed Ris
weekly habitats. Thirsty,

HOWARD W. DURST
120% Eim Rood M. E
Warran, Okis
From the old army . . . way
bock when. A ballistics ex-
perk with a yen for the wide
open space and o target. He's
gol Ihem row

FRAMK B, COOPER
10 Charles Street

East Morwalk, Conn,
Boston Redsox fon with o
passion for beoken windows.
Chares of VAAF inchuoded o
hitch as supply sat.  Bar
Good!

DELMAR H. DOBLIE, JR.
2737 W, E. 63rd Stroat
Portland, Oregen
Secralive obout his Safurday
solmpes,  Kepl Ul o guessing
oboswst the circumstanticl avi-

dence . . . Blonde baolrs on
Mondey mornings. TF:T'I tehl

WILLIAM J, EARLEY
Parkershurg, W. Ya.

Proved thal fwa can live os
“Hey amyann
got o nickel for a cup of

cheaply os one.

cof foed”

tececeaaq
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LOUIS A, ECKLAMD
201 Dartmouth Streat
Warren, Panma,
Chompion sack-timer of the
lot, He slept while wa reaped
the benefils r:_'r :Jlr;d:nd l;r::u:w-
bardiering, g did just o

well tog, Talenked,

STEPHEM FEY
5305 Braadway Avenue
Son Antonie, Texos
Marred] Maln Interest . . .
wwform honging in chathes
closot fo be used enly during
Ath of July pardsded, Sraame |

WALTER C. GOLDSTEIN
3011 Avenus LY
Brooklym, M. ¥.
Brocklyn™s gift ta WAAF.

strietly & bosketboll sharpis
te boot!
a supaérmaon

with  persenality
Yeah Gods , . .

EUGEME A. EDGETT, JR.
3543 Mewland Rood
Baltimars, Md,

Quiet on ihe ground, but o

wild man in the air. L
hidesuts beckopod . . . he
answered the call, Burpl

MERRILL L. FOUTS, JR.
1435 San Mates Road
Jackzoanvible, Flarida
The cuihy man in 7 wha walks
ground the bombsight fo
watch for the impoct. Qual-

iy wewr auantity, tedi

:ﬁ“
T;_:?J

SEYMOUR GORDOM
3706 Garrison Blvd,
Baltimare, Marylend

“"Week gndi?’”  Mover  used
!bl'fﬂ ‘couse his wife writes
Fem regularky,. He's shadious

EDWARD J, ENRIGHT,
1130 Truman Straek
Hammand, Ind.

L. Weat can tell vou aboul

ihis lod! Good, and e
diffesent . . . Erwight come
through. Artistic!

WILLIAM R. GALE
Cumberland, Indiana
A college frof man who could
give the tac afficars a now
curtlook on things. Resuft . . .
BZale got a new outlcck on
things.

WILLIAM A, GORSE
Warren, Ohio
Terrifle sorme of humar . .
bt oh, S0 'ub‘e Has i:.m:d
suggestians for the training
progrom.  Fort Worth toke
note,

s .-_"nb.-u?-'me

JACK ERLAMGER
SB5 Wait End Avanua
. Clty, H. ¥.
The Bomb Loading Kid.
Lhakes with fright at tha
thought ¢f leoding an B,000

poundar, ‘Woarried]

THEODORE R. GIBS0OMN
315 Ewchid Avenus
Cleveland, Ohio
“Flaps"' talks o good bomb-
ing mission and wually ends
i with The molfursstban ery.

Srater|

EARL BERMARD GROSS
6500 W. Bth Street
Lod Angeles, Colif.
Mo falr . . . he's writing our
porsanality sketches. |f you
still wonma® be a pol of mino
. ba sure you soy this
Dh yeahl

DELBERT H. EYER
Beox 51
West Monehester, Ohia
Irdpection chaoi melted $o
Saturday pleosure for this
ilhustrious Joe. He loved his
wiek gnds. Sho loved him foo

JOSEPH A. GLAJCH
37 Marae Road
Butfals, M. Y.
Evarything's o good deal with
Joe. Alwoys doang someone a
Jowes arud Tow o wa resist?
Talantedl

C. R. HARRISON

635 West S6th Streel

Kenuas City, Mitsouri
Cefinitely sweating out the
wor, "Anyone know o good
vk | con get at YAAF. The
chow i swell”

J. T. FEARMEHOUGH
&12 H. Burten Avenue
Albombra, Callf.

The bomidight can oo every-
thing but change the forlomn
axpraggion over prévalent on

Jim's foce. Cheer up!

L. J, GOEBELER

17 Summit Street

Tuckahaa, M, ¥,
Raom ore of the snoppler
moms in 294-4. Tried fo
maks Leng Beoch whon not

Fasy oF hems

MARVIN HEMSCHEL
111 5. Harriran Streat
Easf Oronge, M, J.

Mow what wou'd the Green
tpot bo without Mary? Plays
bridge when not  leveling

bublles.

HAROLD LEE FERGUSOMN
831 Hamey Street
Charleston, W. Va.

Ome of the cducated lot,

wmys the bombsight was in-

vinted long before Morden

and Sperry got busy, by a

giy marmed Ferguson,

SIDMEY GOLDEERG
411 High Street
Pheonixvilla, Penna.

If bomiking could be done
fram 2860 he would bs all
for It. Ardent odmirer of the
frem med acey wey oof lifs

We ogreal

M. L. HERZER, JR.
Loi Angeles, Calil,
This kid con drow . . . draw
girls, fies and pictures, Hos
o waman lor hadl in Pma-
dEng, En||.1;y‘. just flying .
we wonder!
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G, L. HIMMELSTEIN TRI5S SPEAKER HOODKER HARRY FRAMK HORAM ROBERT J. HULBERT R. M, JOHNSON, JR, JOHM FRANKLIN JORES WILLIAM EARL JOMES
4871 Weit 21s Street Wihoeler, Texas 6612 Maodison Avenue 6508 Hovelock Avenue 2101 - 36th Avenue 3911 Sk Jeon Avenus Eighty-Four, Penna.
Loz Angeles, Calif, T. 5 s frequently seen Hammand, Indiano Lineain, Mebraska Birmingham, Alabama Dutroit, Michigan Slesps onywhore, anylane .,
M Huilabe hubba”  "Shina '-'-lr~251||r'1alI on the bagkefball Lay that whistle down, Haorry, Enfoys a good holf how of "hal™ savs it wos a shock Mrs, Jones |8 married to doet especially well in closs
dem’ shoes, pelish daf bross, court ants fo go back to Naver lafe and usuolly heard drill or double time | . but bast he thinks Morden con do Johnnie. This pair rermindad Our flight Houtenani, no less
you drive o little foxt ond Texas end these “stors af insigting . , . “Two minute"” that's all. Lingers for Lin- befter. Waonts to fly side- us of coliege sars OD. In Gad, what o miscepresenia-
you bond in Dwfch.™ Lyrieall night.” 5She lkes ‘em too. cobn, Mebraske, and a linger- woys somedoy, inalead of up- fact this palr just reminded tion.
Moon gazor, ing doma, dide down |:|.ﬁI the time LS,

MARTIN E. KAUFMAM JAMES M. KIER MURRAY 5. KOEMIG ROBERT KARL KOEMIG MICHAEL KOLAGO ROBERT C. KREJSA PAUL 5, KUHMS, JR, |
2508 5, Orange Street 136 Samuel Avenus B59 Eost 164th Streat Maerchantville, M. J. 140 View Sitroat 31328 Lee Rood 5351 Lindenwood Moce '
Los Angeics, Calil. Arlington, Texas Mew Yark City, M, ¥, Mewver trifled abewt ieifies Hew Haven, Cenn, Shoker Helghts, Ohis 54, Lowis, Misssuri
“Symphony in 1he Sock' was Has o cute litthe wite 1o aid An old marriecd man of & Denies he's running for presis Known o Subbles To all his Krown affectienately o Mu- Some talk has It he split ra-
Marty ord his lote  houwr in the fight to prove thaot couple of manths, A made dent on  the *Bombordier friends which should explaln bonga from the PRC picture lobigns with the Lultwofie |
s, Drops bombs and plays Texos i the host of the 4B, bombardier ouite nolually Fickat, Struts a Willkic but- a b of things. Time will of the sams name, 5on Ber- ar bettar shll . , . spl
bricige besides. Versatile! She's convincing, oo, guaraniess a modal husi 4 fan. teil, doo & just 45 miles . . . Luftwalkfe , . . oood deal

50
why not mest her therey
Accommedaling]

-,

r,.:,

b -

{\:;"-I\EJ

LAMAR R, LAMDRY WILLIAM 5. LANE EMIL LAMGE, JR, WILLIAM LASHER ALBERT K. LEMNAN DAVID LEMMAM E. D. LJ"l"ll'ﬂiSTlﬂll‘*l‘r
Lubing, Leuisiana Roonoke, Alasboma 14 Court Straok 5018 M. Califernia Streat 4563 Alobamo Avenwe 4463 Alabomo Awvonue 512 W, Tth Nmrl-h Stren
"Hars's your loundry, Lan- Alobgm® wos nevar like this Methven, Mess, Chizaga, Illinals Woshington, D, €. Washington, D, C. 5 Most it Temn: -
diryr™ nother malfunsrion Ouet to prowe that HRebeks Furlpgh  fun o  problem. The Volce of E Elight holds HEure five cosird. OvBrcge i Ah, brotherly, lova. Monaged Ercan Tcn"’?"ﬁ'h"mﬂ?r f
byt ke got in the air with can bomb., Moybed? Spends most of his T the reing al the Green Spot low but bock ab all tha film 1 to sweat out bombardienng fhase ther Hi 5."1" HD'-Ili £an
this ane, 1t's revolting] checking finw tobles . . . eviry Satlurday. Week doys uzar up, not counting tha Tun long erul’ to meoet beo. Al just coll ma 50t Yor
phare  routes, ete,  Trovel ; he wvoicos around the | hove.” Photogrophic cur- & double treat for Mom ol

[} happy. p— WAL ar tollment dogen't wogllihim., Dad. Wa wonder =
£ p— S o ""\
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LYLE HERBERT LOMNG
143 Palmer Avenus
Falmaulh, Mass.

The bassa of E ond forever
with o poap sheet direct
from Washington. He hod

cornectian.

MONTE B. MURRAY, JR,
244 Grace Avenue
Connaniburg, Penna.
Sunkist beouties seem fo
ogree with hin ond | don't

mean oronges.

DAVID W. PEAVLER
560 Gambrell Stract
FL. Warih, Texos
Reprosenting Towan interasis
in the surny land ond forever
mapaunding the mesits of the

fome  state.

He is mot “A
Licoree, ™

HARRY WILSON LOYE
TIT Parkview Avenus
Hw York City, H. ¥.
Lavely name and the gids
tock hm seriousty. "'l con set
in a dise spoed with a step

watch™ his only oid of
11,000 fect. Boastfull

Whi. M. MacVICAR
64 Richfield Avenus
Buffals, M. Y,

"Whot o girl™ . . . o3 he
maild Tho dofly letter fo the
one bock homme, Supgorts the

L. 5. Postal mob.

HORACE P, PICERMI
58 - 19 Granger Streat
Carena, Lomg Islend, N, Y.
Shokespoore was  his  script
writer and the whole world
hiz stage. Borrymore wos o

ham, too. Eoper.

BEMEDICT LUPICA
126 Rowland Flace
Sharrill, H. ¥,
Proprigter af little Mante
Corlo Club ond fomous lost
wards . ., * didn't know |
was going aover 35 The cop

was patlent,

MARTIN ALVIN McBEE
Box 14

Krum, Texas
Texos born ond precinlms the
glory of the Lone Shor groumed
at every occosion that offers
proof for his theories. . . .
Crummy | calls i,

FORREST J. PRATT
Mount Savage, Maryland
“The Dude” i o ladies’ man
ond Moo Amold’s gift to the

WAL detachment,
done us wrong|

Hap, you

THOMAS J. MACAULAY
1314 Arbor Avenue
Deyton, Ohio
Claimed the Green Spot o
depondent and  wishes for

mare Open Post, “Whon dogs
the next bus leave and hove
you got o dime” ‘Wealthy,

JACK T. McCREADY
1-¢-11 Upshur Drive
Wilmingtan, N, €,

Dwep soulh ramantist with
o bemutiul female his In-
spivation. Damn . . . but then

we've all got insplrotions,

HORMAMN D. PRICE
Raute Ha, 5
Harrlsan, Arkonyss
Pinf-sized roy of junihing
from Arkonsos., reads tho
warmth of friendihig “rowand
the Barrockt ond wan him-
salf Hy_ﬂj rionds and pots

Wal. T. MAGEE, JR.
3954 Ballard Street
Chncimnati, Ohio
Agsistant  prap  of  Monts
Corlo ond poys the bills ot
the Army-Mavy Club, “This
portnership ks killmg me™

Maans and groans,

BERMARD E. NELSOM
Loomis, Mebraska
"Lucky Waddle,” Eager Bpa-
wer and Wilme's man. Res
cerithy morried and just wair-
ing for Cpen Post. Who the

hell doss he think he P

EERTRAMD V. RACE
&4 Horth Pine Avonue
Albany,

Tha ariginal mllr:rvlud
hermit who nover once left
the post. Whot o way to
vt mongy, bul whot a
thame te woste this ded
MaAREwWE" § ek

PHILIP M. MARTIN
3408 Dertmouth Avemue
Dalias, Texas
Freem syndicated camic series
te bomBardiaring with ona
mighty aweep of the brush,
Wish Tha guy would beush his

hair, *Wild mon."

YAMNCE R. HORDEY

1512 Morth 4tk Streat

Grand Forks, M. Dakata
“Who took the bridge out of
this guitard | feel in the
moed for 'Hed River Valloy',™
Reguest please . . . jump in!

JAMES 5. RANDOLFPH
45 Llndlﬂ Avenen
na, M, J.
Fudl of rnls:hlef . - corefres
.. . and sure bet for DF.C.
and do | miss Rotch,

KARL D, MATTHES
Blackwell, Oklaboma
Decided to become o G
pldbrick ond proved it oo
gl podt Brings that lustiul
gleam in ks eyves. “Sura, 1%

g alang.™

GEOI.GE PAT‘I‘ERSGH
7742 - b H. E
Seatibe, Wnlhﬂﬂun

The old man whe wauld argus

the sum of twio figures with

tha adding mechine. lnvestar
. COmME post-wor.

Wi, M. RATCHFORD
23 Albemarle Avenus
Tampa, Flarida
Demon of the presses, Proved
that all week and all work
mako Bill o populor bey, In-
wariably dnma sornathing for
IOMeane ¢



L. W. REIMSNYDER, JR.
318 W. T4tk Street
Elmiro Heights, M. 7.
The eriginafor of slafs in the
boed, The hwman dyiama on
inspecticns found basketbaoll
o relaxing diversion, Amba-
tion , . . civilian life, Hurray!

IVAM W. SCOTT
3758 Paxton Rd,, Hyde Park
Cincimnati, Dkns
“Hey, Smith s you and
me g wiapenr we con fTind
in Son Berdoo, We'll splet Tha
bod thres ways.” Shorg-ard-

\!u;|rl|l-<'.T|!l\.|!' planners.

SAMUEL P, SOREMSOM
142 Howe Stroet
Bridgepart, Connectioul
Liked the Mojove and de-
Eidad 44-T wos the bost out-
fit on the field. 44-6 toke
note, Hot an eye for colorful
things. ‘Watch out Lano.

MNORMAN A, ROBINSON

P. 0. Box 384
Lemon Grove, Callf.
Lt. Barmeyback's living coun-
terpart ar what the weall-
dressed sakdier will woor. Al-
ways Diego bound with fwehme
in hig coupe.

JOHN W. SCRIVEN, 111
260 W, Broocdway Ave.
Arlingtan, Mo,

“Oincg oo ten and wo'll quit.
You g0 on the sight fiest,
Gone. " Tokes his work seri-

ously. We hal toke ours,

DEAM R. SPENCER
9357 Seginaw Avens
Chicage, Ilimols
A Chl U man . . . one of tha
pundits of the closz Ob-
scured by his room-mates in
sizg only, He's still growing,

WILLIAM F. ROOMEY
542 Ringwood Avenus
Midvale, H, 1
Hockenbush who gaf tha
phatographic bid from Hol-
Iywood. Quote ™I Pever deirk
unlgss |'m  aolone or with

samebody. "™

EUGEME F. SEMSENY
B10 Dakdale Dirive
Ft. Woyna, Indiana
A lgnd-lease from the social
whirl, His ombition . . . In-
diana U, madicins, a wife,
ond gaflons of bréw,

JOHAHMNES F. SPREEN
TEOR - Bdrd Strest
Glandale, M. Y.

A former Manhafton cop,
and Eogle Scout . . . . Pri-
marily nterested in promao-
Wonts

tion ond happiness
the sfull in double portions.

ROBERT L. ROSULEK
948 M. Leckwond Ave.
Chicage, Ilingis
Owr mirror commondo, *'Whan
1 was in tha Infantry.” Con
chin hirmsell aon a cobwel
tast then he's gof a lot of

chin,

SPIRO L. SEREES
2058 E. 14th Street
Broakbyn, M. Y.

‘What i1 it that New Yorkers
hove the rest of the U. 5
backs? Brocks Broihers’ cned
zoot-sults . . . ond Brooklyn

I3 Nils L.

JOHH PAUL STORRS
Coal City, Price, Utah
Could drop cne down Tojo's
guillet fram 20,000 foat. A
pacifist te ba wary of in

combat.

GERALD SALE

Box 102
Piggatt, Arkamiay
“Bubbles  leval, Pcr!brrly
synchrondzed, | cain't undar=
stapd it.” The subtle wit of
the outfit, A civilsan in afmy
clothos,

H. T. SHINGLEDECKER
Hubberd Road
Wedl Middlesex, Penna.

1 rever stood shart in the
armmy and | never will'” The
guiing light of G Flight,
Blazed o fiery trail to Long
Denls waih wrds

JOHH EMMET STRAMG
&35 Eost 9th Streat
Long Beach, Calif.

Was connected  with  the

miniatry but ook time off to

kelp his country. ldealistic

and pensive,

J. E. SCHERZIMGER
Hotol Dulutk
Dwlath, Minnesota
The cquirlessence of affor-
wescence. His trite belliger-
ent standby . . . "Blow It out

your bomb-bay.'

JAMES EUGENE SMITH
Coulterville, IHinois
Cadet Copt and star hard-
couart guord. He could play
the wviglin all day without
tiring. Benny protegs; no less,

THEODORE J. STRATER
10523 Helena Avenue
Chryeland, Ohis
A teetotaker . .

with a_yen
for women. The cior of the
busttonhale. industry. Staunch
believer In “esprit de corps.

Must have been reading the
ads,

ROBERT E. SCHWARTL
1315 Mound Straet
Maodizon, Wisconsin

Star coger whase sin trips to

Merth Hollyweod weie fa-

mous. I toks ‘Wisconsin

and Schiifz.

LYLE WILLIAM SMITH
3355 Marthwestern Ave.
Detroit, Michigan
Matro master] Eoger Hittle
fellow who was nover hoppy
uniess he sow mony cumull,
An alien tring for second
papere. Ha'll gab fam

GERALD JACOB SUSOM
1383 King Streut
Denver, Colorade

Jerry would lister to oo of

our experiences in exchange
or thioe of ki A refuges
fram H Flaght.

o

%
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ROBERT B. SWaAM

340 Fost TInd Sireat

Mew Taork City, H. .
Operator 13 Eois up mara
highwoy and drinks up mare
of Southermn California in one
!-ho_;f woak &nd than ony man
L

WIILIAM H. WALLACE
208 M. Acadomy Strool
Magneiville, M, C.

tore into the day soam
cama &t locking like he'd
been hit i ihe face with o
rips - tomate?  And  they'ro
scorce foo , . . the tomatces.

M, A, WOODCOCK

2317 South Breck Drive

" Okishoma City, Okla,
oW YOU  GUYS t Wood-
cock's littha ?‘Dﬂk_m’ . “Heow
fo be o Cover Girls Husband

in _Throe Eosy Lesons™

MGEM. toke nate,

LESTER H. SWANS0OM
Amery, Wisconsin
“Mow you listen fa me, Sher-
man T, 've been rocm or-
dexly for 17 weeks, 1 ses
whars |'m gonna  have to
wobe Republicon.™

EARL LEE WALLS
316 Shawnee Circle
Charleston, 'W. Ya.

Church  wedding? Double
Ring Ceremarmy Could ba
But, really dear . . ; I've gat

te wail ‘til the war is awver.

5. G. TAWASKAS
14 East 31st Ploce
Stager, liinsis

A rew man who made friends
eailly. A cheery disposition
-+ . toams of choice L. A
telephone numbers . . . ond
we'd all hove friands

SHERMAHN T. SWANSOM
P19 Avenun M

Chitage, [Hingls
Modesty surrcunds  this  Chi
lad bat the guy isnt shy.
Exercised his folonds . . .
pre-wor with Firestong and
clothing fieme A gocd guyl

THOS. P, WALTOM, 111
1000 Charter Stroat
Tompa, Flarida
Florida’s canfribution to tha
greot Golden Weet, . . women
. 0rd bombing, We musin't

forgat Boambing.

V. V. ZELINSKAS
Philadelphia, Penna.
From ou! whore the cool s
mined, Will ingist that Penn-
#¥lvania possesses all 1hose
rore qualities so essential in

o state. He's loyol]

e ~—-(~ i T

i .f.“""_" e

ROBERT W. SWARTZ
5518 - 15th N, E
Seatile, Wasthington

Generally known as “Wearry
Typical of “what gy
young mgn should . . . be™
Al « muts

THOMAS L. WATERS
230 Beach 146th Street
MHeponset, L, ., M. ¥.
“M. Ps don't bother me ot
oll, | weigh %2 pounds wet,”
Ambitious , . . patrotic,

J. H. ESBEMSHADE

Lancaster, Penng.
A lad we knew little about
but Loncaster is proud o
him. Why did you hide your
talants wnder that old barrel,
Esh? Coma on ol . . . the
weather's fine.

H_"'

4

FHILIP B. TAYLOR, JR.
114 Horth Rass Streat
Barbonk, Calif.

JOHH J. TROUTMAN
Smicksburg, Ponno.
Outstanding

decided optitude for exciting
riots, women ond women.
Flosh Gordan withaul  iho
Dale,

g pan,

JOHN B, WECKERLY
1328 Hast 4th Street
Tuesan, Arizona
Lives, #ats ond sleaps “'Los
Angales” ond . . . Pouline,
You've got  some  Perils,

Pauling.

Fi. Dodge, lowa
‘arm at VAAF. Post

T R T R E1 TR T ST

From another league . . .

We had a visitor on the home diamond
+ v« @ guy with a terrific change of pace who
had us all guessing. Loaned to us from the
Boilermakers of Kingman AAF, he traded
the blazing red socks of the armament nine
to join an equal number of target defenders
at VAAF. From the Lowry conditioning
campus and the Arizona circuit, Lt, Jack
Dernpsey Ganaway (no relation to the guy
who fought Tunney) chose a season with the
bomb boys from Victorville. Student officers
have come and gone with no appreciable
effect upon the local lot. Long Island
Ganaway was that rare exception. We'll
chalk up a lot of fine adjectives on the score-
board in salute to a really swell player.

rugged  typa,
Flush from Burbonk with a The items he LE.E-E._-; ':rlirh
wouldn't cover the point of

WALLACE JOHM WISE
R R 1

Wite and Wisehart thoy called
heater
fiends and booed the Mono-
ram thrillars, Coma, coma

W. A. TUCHSCHERER
644 Sauth Tth Street
West Bend, Wisconain

"Londan was never ke this
The 'ell you soy. s slowly

i

coming out of the fog at Vie-
toryille, Can “ses’ his in-
atructor now,

WILLARD J, WISEHART
30 Hego Strect
_ San Franciscs, Colif.
Junior portner of the Wis-
harf=\Vite  corporation, Al
ways had o couple of deofs
cooking, Cormp, come boys

rhe mock-
en release

LT his mock-up
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We wound up training season in a game with a Big League -Team
f Operational Training Unit was the grand finale of 18 weeks training; it
demanded the precise execution of albphases of hew skills, Every strategy o -
we-kearned, every way to handle an cutcurve, a double play, a squeeze
play, was.put tb usyg in OTU
With the call &f "Play Ball,” we began our missions;-equipped for
dead reckoning, pilotage, evasive action, and preset. bombing runs. All o
things we've dane before; but never coardinated. Mow we wére putting
the-pieces togetherand what did we get? The camera bombings of Los
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portant; . .getting homes y
- Yarns of pennant games came to us from veterans of yesterday's
: thamps, MNew angles in precision bombings, rescues at sE4 10 Mae Wests
- Litips on the latest methods of ack-ack and fighter gppositioncame to
. us' from<the man who had been through it. On the meusd was OTU

pitcher.”, . Captain-Carl E Schultz, retorned from chmbat with the Bth
Bomber Command. ‘Pitching tactics fromy last 'Seas{.iﬂ"s All-Star. Ameri-
cans gave us the inspiration to learn and equal. 2

Thus, we played our first Big Game, FromJdt we learned how to play
gut the real schedule that lies ahead. 'We are gbing fo face a lot of fancy
pitches, to handle avot of hot liners. . .but our mifts are oiléed and the
pockets deep. The farming days are over. v

Take us out to the ball park! L]
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SAMUEL P, SOREMSO:
141 Hawa Streak

Bridgeport, Connecticut
Likad fhe Mojove and d
cided 44=7 was the best oudl
it on the fiekl 44-6 ta
nate. Hot an eye for colorid
thenga, Wateh out Lena.
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HERE'S WHAT GERMANY LOOKS LIKE on the War Room Map. Cadets
Sherman, Swanson, Ratchford and Lt. Frank Dillon measure strategic

German centers in air miles from Allied bases. Scon, perhaps, this map
with itz circled cities and painted rivers will become three-dimensional
territory moving across the bombsight crosshairs.

CADETS SWANSON AND McBEE familiarize themselves with the mock-
up nose of a combat bomber. In such a plexiglass nose, these men release
bombs upon enemy objectives in Germany and the Pacific. This mock-up
will become the real merchandise in a faw short weeks.



SEVENTH

The Tth Inning stretch came in the evening. To us it was a splash of
water in our face, combing hair and hising off to the post theater, PX,
restaurant, library. . . but mostly loosening our ties and collapsing on our
buinks,

Somecne would turn on the radio to a record program and after a
yawn, a stretch, we'd lie against the comforter roll, prop up our knees
and write a letter home.

Sometimes we'd get a week end pass and after making sure our grom-
mets were in our caps, we'd find new life in our veins and barrel to the
gate, and thence to the neon beaches of San Berdeo, Los Angeles and
Hollywood. There, and by then it was usually quite dark, we'd drink

INNING STRETCH

strange cocktails, tell strange tales, dance with strange women and sleep
in strange beds. The journey back was always uncertain and unpre-
dictable, but Fate usually managed to get us in under the deadline.

Glowing with a neon tan, we'd return to our desert domicile to re-
cuperate. . . funny, but that's the way it usually was. Sometimes we'd
even be too weary to go out at all, and we'd then blissfully saw wood i
the week end solitude of the barracks. . .ham'n eggs on Sunday morning

. .no empty jeans to worry about the rest of the week.

Seventh inning stretches were lived for and sometimes almost died
far,

IEEXEEEEEXXXXK




Che Ardent Fans

With the pennant safely pinned on our
blouses and the trophies glistening from our
shoulders, we pay homage to the ever-laving
fans who saw us through the struggle. . .our
wives. In spite of our 150 strong, there isn't a
man among us who can aptly describe our senti-
ments for the wives who have “sweated” out
each day with us, An old literary partner who
never had to worry about a C.E. has deftly pat-
terned these words which tell our complete
sentiments:

XX EEE

We have lived and loved together
Through the many changing years.

YWe have sharcd cach other’s gladneas
And wept each other’s tears.

And let us hope the future,
As the past has been, will be:

| will share with thee my sorrows,
And thou, thy joys with me.

—LCharles Jeffreys.
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PRESS ONLY . ..

These are the boys up in the press box who cov-
erad the ball game of 44-7. William Ratchford was
the Damon Runyan figure who covered the game for
United Pressure. Representing the local sports-
sherts ware Taylor, Schwartz, Bramble, Brown and
Calabrese. Sports cartoonists were Martin, Borkow-
ski and Herzer. Smith and Cooper handled the team’s
publicity and billings while Swan, minus his tele-
scopic lens, caught the boys in the more thrilling
moments of the game. Team hiographies came from
the talented pens of Gibson, Gross, Cantelmo,
Kuhns, Picemi, Senseny and Swanson.

Many thanks to our city editor, Staff S5gt. Al
Chopp and also to official Air Forces photographer,
Cpl. Eddie Geldbarger for their leadership in putting
forth a grand class book in token of 44-7's
season at Victorville. Pvt, Carl Friedman, Base
Phote Lab, photographed all the individual pictures
of us and we thank him for processing and
printing these pictorial remembrances of ye olde

44.7 in its shining regalia -
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