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an. Audonio

ROM earliest nmes when the Sp.‘.n;.m_:'s set-

tled in Texas, San Antonio has been an army
center, and as a result this romannc city has
seen the progress of the military from the plod-
ding foor-soldier marching out to meet maraud-
ing ﬁpachus, to modern motor-transported and
air-borne troops speeding to maneuvers hun-
dreds of miles away

The wvillage thar was once called Villa de San
Fernando has always been the focal point for
military action, and even rtoday is considered
one of the councry’s mainsprings in the National
Defense Program. The Alamo City has had a
major share in the development of aviation;
from a small beginning atr Dodd Field, San
Antonio now boasts of the greatese aviation
training center in the United States . . . . and
it 15 here that Brooks Field, Army Air Forces
Advanced Flying School (Observation) is
situated.

Today, as 200 years ago, San Antonio is send-
ing trained soldiers out to far-flung posts; some
80 as fighter pilots, while others go as observers
and ground crews . . . . all with the same in-
spired purpose, w defend Democracy, even as
the defenders of the Alamo foughe o the death
for Texas Liberty
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AVIATION CADET SMITH ARRIVES AT BROOKS FIELL
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{Left to Right)

LT. KENNETH M. TAYLOR 41-C

Distinguished Service Cross for extraordinary heroism in acrion
December 7, 1941, Hawaii

LT. WILLIAM S, WATSON 41-F
Distinguished Service Cross for extraordinary heroism in torpedo-
bombing attack on Japanese Navy June 4,1942, near Midway Island

LT. LEONARD H. WHITTINGTON 41-G
Distinguished Service Cross for extraordinary heroism in torpedo-
bombing arrack on Japanese Navy June 4, 1942, near Midway Island

LT. GEORGE 8. WELCH 40-F

Distinguished Service Cross for extraordinary heroism in action
December 7, 1941, Hawaii




We who are known as aviation cadets

have but one grand goal for which to strive; that
which numerous peoples mutually pray for . . . .
“everlasting peace through destruction of our

Commaon encmies.’

Only through the combined, arduous and
inexhaustive efforss of our supporting populace
may we hope to accomplish our supreme mission.
The United States Army Air Corps with irts in-
gemous leader, "Hap"” Arnold, pledges to carry
the offensive until our mughty Air Armada domi-
nares the blue above, and everlasting peace reigns

throughout the world.

It is to this end we solemnly dedicate this, our

graduaring class book.




BRIG. GEN. WARREN R. CARTER. G.5.C.
Chief of Staif ||

MAJOR GENERAL GEHALD C. BRANT
Commanding _
Army Air Forces Gulf Coast Training Center I|‘
e —'_Jﬂ
— ||

Army Air Forces Gulf Coast Training Center,
1 9,
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COL. STANTON T. SMITH
Commanding OHices

Brooks Field
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Phato Editor Glen D. Emerson
[Right]

Art Editor Vern 1. Salsbury

EDITORIAL STAFF

Lee R. Lucas
John A. Harman, IlI
Jack L. Lee



E.J.BRADLEY JR. _ 7
MAJOR, A.C. . |
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MAJOR E. . BRADLEY, JR.

Commandant of Cadets

;m comes a time in the life of

every individual when an ambition, which is paramount
to his being, is realized and fulfilled. To the Caders
who are graduating and being commissioned Second
Lieutenants 1n the Army Air Forces woday, this should
be reward enough for all of the erials and tribulations,
long hours of study and flying, and the discipline which
you have undergone during the period of training as
Aviation Caders.

You are being afforded an opportunity o serve your
country, ar a time when your services are most needed,
and in the branch of the service which will do as much,

or more, than any other branch w0 win the struggle

berween the Democratic Allied MNartions and the rule of
the dictacor,

Always remember that a show, no martter how large
or how small, cannot be successfully run by one indi-
vidual, nor can the desired goal be reached withour the
full cooperation of each individual. Whatever your dury
assignment may be, whether in the jungles of Africa or
behind a desk thousands of miles from the battle front,
always give your best to the service and there shall
never be any regrers, Happy landings!
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Aviation Cadet

Detachment

=R

LT. A. T. CARROW
Detachment Adjucant
Mess Officer
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{Above)

LT. EARL B. ESSING
Tactical Officer
”.t_‘ﬂ !

LT. L. A. HAMILTON
Tacuical Officer 1st Sq.
Supply Officer
( Below

CADET DETACHMENT PERSONNEL
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B5ih SINGLE ENGINE
FLYING TRAINING SQUADRON

|Above, Left to Right)
LT. ROBERT H. MERRITT

Flight Commander
b5th S.EFT.5.

LT. WILLIAM L. TUCK
Engineering Officer
&5th SEFRT.S.

. CAPT. JOSEPH E. PAYNE
' Operations Officer
AR &5th SIEFT.S.
.= LT.LINDEN O. BRICKER
Asst. Operations Officer
&5th SEFTS

{ it at Righi )

MAJOR FRANCIS J. SCHUCK
Commanding Officer
b5th Single Engine
F|':,ring-Tri1ir‘|'|r‘|(_:|
Sguadron

*



very first lessons we learned
when we were appointed Avia-
tion Cadets, was the ucrer folly
of asking "Why." Though we
have often wondered what pos-
sible connection the many trivial
derails could have toward making
us flyers, we have never found
out just who was responsible for
that schedule, nor what was the
purpose behind it. As the cadet
adage goes: “Tis not for us to reason why—Our part
is to do or die.” And, so thorough has been our training,
that it never occurs to us to question the wisdom of a
command from “higher up.”

However, as our cadet days end, and we step into the
important role of Army Officer, the reason behind our
training is becoming apparent. At last we're realizing
“Why" . . .. why we had o have Ground School . . . .
why we had inspection . . .. why the standards we had o
live up to were the highesc of any of the Officer Training
Standards, The little details that seemed so very point-
less, designed for the sole purpose of depriving us of the
few privileges we were allowed, are beginning to assume
a very real value. No matter how unimportant a duty
has seemed in the past, we're seeing the pattern tying
up now into one continuous story of transforming raw
recruits into polished, efficient leaders.

As Officers in the Air Force, we are representatives
of the best trained, best disciplined group of men in the
world. No one questions our honor; our word is our
bond. Our ability is accepted as an assured fact, and
the qualities of our profession, raised to such a high
standard of perfection by our predecessors of many classes
of Gentlemen Officers, are demanded of us as surely as
we shall demand the respect of all whom we conract.

Toward that end . . . that we may be worthy of the
title, “Officer, United States Army Air Force” . . . . that,

then, men, is “Why"

Wm m arrival ar Brooks Field,

the first step twoward our advanced training was the pro-
cessing derail. The "Tac" Officer, after his first few
words of greeting and welcome, began his organization
that was to turn an expectant, curious mob of recruits
into elements, flights and a squadron. The important
task of selecting cader leaders from the entirely strange

men didn't appear to bother the
‘Boss,” as he assigned each ele.
ment a Leader, Flight Lieuten.
ants, and finally the Squadron
Commander 1o their positions.
Then each man was listed in his
individual position in ranks,

Then came quarters assign-
ment, equipment issue, and our
processing was under way. Di-
vided into squads of ten men
each to facilitate the work, each
squad was given an assignment sheet listing the schedule
for the day; then the race began. Photographer, Flight
Surgeon, Ground School Director and Supply attendants
were waiting for us, each to add something else to the
already over-loaded cadets’ day.

Bur the hours flew by when cadets were busy, and
finally, processing was over . .. and as we weary "Gadgers”
prepared our beds for the first night at our new home,
our shoulders were just a little straighter and our courage
just a little stronger; for, weren't we at long last, on the
final stretch toward those "Silver Wings?”

*
‘743 GW that surrounds the

Air Forces was surely never conceived from the academic '
training program, even though the most intense phase of
the entire pilot training is the subject matter covered
in the ground school department. Due to the mpid|
manner in which it must be assimilared, there is no time
to sugar-coat the essentials to add to its studenr appeal.

No part of the training is more important. Every |
class carries some information that may, perhaps, spell'

the difference between achievement and failure “over
there.”
I

: Deinling with all the problems that confront the fight-
ing pilot-officer, this varied-program \ouches everything
from engine operation and radio procedure to aircraft
identification and Air Force Organization

The success of this tremendously important pare of the

cadet’s training depends largel i
; gely on the spl
instructors,  Exceedingly wcu.rﬁr splendid staff of

they do more than required of them to connect ground

icl:uo::L::hjecm with thef pilot’s one love, Flying, in such

St rﬂlaa o make it both interesting and informa-/

i gm ese men, and our Director of Ground School
sjor eorge H. Wenn, we say, “Thank you, Sirs.” |

ted for their positions,
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(Reading Left to Right|

BILLY B. BARKER
Durant, Oklahoma

HORACE G. BATES

Sabinal, Texas

ESTAL W, BEHRENS
Spirit Lake, lowa

JACK B. BLAKENSHIP
Buckholts, Texas

WALTER E. BROWN
Muskegon, Michigan

WARREN L. BROWN
Lake Charles, Louisiana

WYNDHAM E. BROWN. Il

Norfolk, Virginia
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LEONARD W. CARR
Crafton, Pennsylvania

EARSTON H. CASH, JR.

Jacksonville, Florida

HARRY G. CHARLES, JR.

Florence, South Carolina

MARTIN D. COFFEY
Oswego, Oregon

ARTHUR E. COLE, JR.

Minneapolis, Minnesota

GEORGE W. COLLING
Bellingham, Washington

JOHN CULLEN
Utica, New York




[Reading Left to Right)

WINTHROP W. DADA
Richmond, California

LEWIS T. DAVIS, JR.

Kerrville, Texas

JOHN H. DIXON
Gadsden, Alabama

RICHARD J. DOWNS

Aurora, lllinois

RAYMOND J. DOYLE
Brooklyn, New York

FRANMK L. DREWS
Dallas, Texas

NORMAN E. DRYBREAD

Indianapolis, Indiana




(Reading Left to Right)

CHARLES B, EASLEY

Knoxville, Tennessee

GLEN D. EMERSON
Bowlegs, Oklahoma

FRANKLYN R. FISHER
Hartford, Connecticut

MICHAEL V. FRAIN
Marshall, Missouri

PLEASANT L. GASKINS
MNashville, Georgia

ANTON V., GASPARAC
Wast Allis, Wisconsin

LOUIS GIARROSSO
Syracuse, New York
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THOMAS C. GLOVER, JR.
Schulenberg, Texas

JAY W. GOSSETT

Tolono, llincis

JOSEPH L. GRENDA
Ironwood, Michigan

ROBERT W. HACKBARTH

Madson, Wisconsin

CLARK R. HAGERMAN
Flint, Michigan

JOHN A. HARMAN., 1l
Rutherford, Mew Jersey

EUGENE J. HASTER
San Gabriel, Califernia




Reading Lefr f

ELDON R. HAYNES
Bakersfield, California

DWIGHT L. HENDERSOM
St. Louis, Missauri

ROY W. HENMON

McDanald, annsy!vania

ROBERT B. HICKS
Clayton, Missouri

NOEL P. HOLT, JR.

Chireno, Texas

WILLIAM F, HOLT
Fushing, New York

LUCIAN T, HOOD, JR.
Fort Worth, Texas




JOSEPH J. HULDAY
Buffalo, New York

HAROLD R. HULL

Anderson, Indiana

JAMES H. HULSEY
Marietta, Georgia

JOHN R. HURLEY
Houston, Texas

GLENN J. HYGH
Springfield, Missouri

ALFRED R. IVERSON
Meridian, 1daho

ELMER E. JOHNSON
Seattle, Washington

|[Reading Leit to Right)




[Reading Left to Right)

JOHN B. JOHNSON

Bellville, llinois

HARVEY B. JOMES
Holly Springs, Neorth Carclina

WALTER E. JOYCE, JR,
Tampa, Florida

JAMES E. KECK

Jacksonville, Flarida

RICHARD S. KILE

Amarillo, Texas

RICHARD H. KING
Washington, D. C.

CHARLES R, KNIGHT
Lincaln, Mebraska




(Reading Left to Right R

EZRA KOCH
McMinnville, Oregon

ARLESS C. LAFFERTY
Denver, Colorade

HARVEY E. LANDRUM

Kilgore, Texas

JACHK L. LEE
Onaway, Michigan

HILLIARD LEVY
Cleveland, Ohio

LEE R. LUCAS
Mason City, Washington

JAMES L. McGRATH
Yilla Park, lllinois




[Reading Left 1o Right]

OWEN D. MABREY

Erie, Pennsylvania

JACK W. MATHIS

Longview, Texas

NATHAN MIMS

Begalusa, Louisiana

REGIS 6. MOORE

Dallas, Texas

THADDEUS &. MOSIER
Montgomery, Alabama

FRANCIS D. MURPHY
Exeter, Nebreska

JOHN J. NOLAN
Newton, Pennsylvania
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[Reading Left to Right|

WILLIAM F. O'KEEFE
Fox Lake, lllinois

DAVID A. PENNINGTON
Oklahema City, Oklahama

LEON T. PERRY
Alabama City, Alabama

ARTHUR F. PONTO
Buffalo, Mew York

RICHARD V. RAMSTACK
Minneapolis, Minnesota

ROBERT T. RATHBUN

Jamestown, Mew Yeork

WALTER R. REETZ
Hebron, Merth Dakota




(Reading Left to Right)
JOSEPH A, RICE
Dallas, Texas

CHARLES W. SAGE
Albuguerque, New Mexico

RAY O. SAGE
Carlsbad, New Mexico

VERN |. SALSBURY
Kent, Ohio

ROY G. SCHOTT, JR.
Grosse Point, Michigan

EERNARD J. SCHUTTEN, JR.

TROY C, SIMPSON
Coleman, Texas




(Reading Left to Right)

JACKSON L. SMITH
Hardwick, Georgia

VAN SMITH
San Antonio, Texas

WILLIAM R. STEITZ
Earlimart, California

EUGENE E. STOCKING

San Antonio, Texas

ANTON M. SUTY, JR.
Malin, Oregon

-.ti£_ .“ Al

JOHN W. TEMPLE
Indianapolis, Indiana

T. J. THAYER
Chardon, Ohio



(Reading Left to Right)
NORBOURN A. THOMAS
Baltimore, Maryland
WILLIAM V., TURNER
Van Muys, California
JOHN C. WALLS
Lexington, Kentucky
JORDAMN B. WHEELER, JR.
Upperco, Maryland
ROBERT J. WILLIAMS
Niles, Ohio
ALBERT E. WILSON
Gridley, lllinois

ALBERT R. WINTON
Iron River, Michigan

(In Circles)
(Reading Left to Right)
RALPH B. WRIGHT
Sparta, New Jersey
LOREN E. YARD

Farmersville, lllinois

HOMER L. YOUNG
Stroud, Oklahema
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mas Day! But is table "13" an
lucky . ... not on your life

Sorry for bsm! Woe unro the
Q. D. who bar to serve on Chrisi- ],//[
|
take a look at that smile! |
|

Y V |

O DESCRIPTION of our life here ar Brooks would be

complete withour mention of the mess hall. Shown
here are several views of the interior and of the capable staff
at work. A staff of seventeen waiters is busy during meals
to keep “seconds” fowing from the kitchen to the plates
of ravenous caders.  The finest foods obtainable are prepared
with skill by long experienced chefs and bakers, and each
meal is carefully planned o assure hard working caders their
necessary vitamins, fars and proteins. Withour fail, we can
depend on some kind of delicious pastry every day from the
mixing bowls and oven of Cpl, Surma.

Many of us spent our first Christmas away from home
right here at Brooks Field, and even though we missed that
usual family Christmas dinner, our dinner here was really
something to write home about. Delicious murkey with all
the trimmings was served, and beside cach plate was a box
of candy, cigar, and cigarettes

In charge of the mess hall is Sgt. Marr, with Mr. White
a5 his assistant. Among other things, our own Lt Carrow
is also mess officer and deserves a major portion of the
credir for making our mess the best on the post.




band-by

EADING the parade of Cader dislikes is the weekly Seand-By. N,
other dury brings qu ;
st dnes rhar call, "Stand-By tor personal ar

ite the same feciing of expectancy and dismay

Teg 1ot
L ¥ e

Preceding the Open Post day, inspection 1sn't so bad, but when j
comes the day after Open Post, the accumulation of 2 week's dust on
ledges, and the helter-skelter foot lockers and wall lockers | Wow!

Usually the busy cadet is allowed all of thirty minutes to check
the final appearance of his arean, which includes mopping his floae,
washing ledges, dusting wall and foor lockers, orderly arcangement
in a prescribed manner of the contenrs of both lockers and drawers,
buttoning all butwons, making his bed, and shining his extra shoes:
also, he must be closely shaven and his personal appearance muost be
up o regulation sandards.

Finally the hour arrives, “Stand By for Military Training,” and
each cadet moves to the foor of his bed and stands awaiting the appear-
ance of the Tacucal Inspecting Officer

Suddenly the call to attention in the lower floor brings all ralking
and movement to a halt upstairs, followed by a hurried disposal of
half-smoked cigaretres and candy wrappers, These artcles are usually
stuffed in an empry pocket on the far side of the locker; then with a
fervent prayer that no small derail has been over-locked the eager
gadget awaits his destiny.

A step on the stairs "He's Coming.” ““Ten-shun!™ And
with a dick, the subjects freeze. With never a smile . DEVer
a word, the Boss inspects, looking under the martress, in barracks bags,
under bars, measuring the sheet fold on the bed, rubbing ledges, his
cagle eyes miss not the tiniest
speck of dust or unauthorized
articles. Now, he's stopped by
Smuth's bed; "What's this in that
barracks bag? Can'’t be dirty shirts
<+ 0Oh, no ..., unshined
shoes?!” (Smith groans in agony
while the first captain writes in
the lile Black book, "There
goes my firse class privilege for
next week!")

"Rest” comes the command, as
the final survey is ended . . . .
and with a sigh of relief or a
groan of dismay, each man
sprawls on his bunk , . , , cither
assured of no demerits or re-
salving never again o hide shoes
i his basracks bag,

: PritTune'f =
i F A
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. L] - %
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Reveille. . .

AS AN instrument of torture,
the dreaded call of “reveille”
ranks high on a cadet’s list. This
thought predominates however,
only until the schedules and
duties of the day break through
the haze of semi-consciousness.
Lights go on in the barracks immediately and the shuf-
fling noise of neatly laid clothes being hastily donned
prevails. Long training and nimble fingers miraculously
shorten the time that it takes an average person to dress.

Many mornings, when the evening before has been
heavily scheduled, full consciousness is not experienced
until rudely administered by a cold blast of early morn-
ing air. This rude awakening is generally accompanied
by the Sergeant's booming "Fall in!" By the time the
command “Dress Right, Dress” is given, the full effect
of the chilling wind is felt and the temptation to thrust
numbing hands into warm pockets is overcome only
by long disciplinary training and individual will power.

As the morning report is given the fruits of intensive
training is apparent in the rows of symmetrically spaced
statues, made even more impressive by the gray light
of dawn. "Dismissed” is the starting signal for another
day of thorough and rigorous training, speeded on by the
comforting thought that, we too, in the near furure will
bear our part in righting a much wronged world.

Bob-O-NLink". . .

F LYING has long been thoughe of as a romantically
dangerous past-time, but the constant pressure of prog-
ress, and the necessities created by two great wars have
made it a very scientific, practical phase of both com-
mercial and military value. Planes have grown steadily
through the years in speed, endurance and performance,
but, where in pioneer aviation the prime essential of
flying was raw courage, today it is knowledge.

Qur planes ol day
equipped wtih the world's most
perfecdy developed instruments

. instruments which enable
us to travel thoussnds of miles
in the darkness of night or in the
midsc of low-clinging clouds . . .
inscruments by which we maneu-
ver over "no-man’s land” and
drop our “eggs’ down Schikle-
gruber's impudent mouth and
then fly safely home to roost .. . . instruments by which
we can fly and land safely with "zero ceilings” . . . IF we
possess knowledge of their proper use.

We pilots of the U. 5. Army Air Force have gained
that invaluable knowledge by training in one of the most
ingenious, complicated little devices ever invented . . . the
Fink Trainer. These "sweet boxes,” the Air Corps " Jeeps,”
with their electric motors, vacuum systems, and with
literally thousands of intricate moving parts, can dupli-
cate nearly all the attitudes of an aeroplane. In it a
pilot can climb, glide, rurn, stall and even spin; but it is
crash proof, thank God! (Please, no snap rolls.)

The art of centering-the-needle, centering-the-ball, and
checking-the-air-speed will always be the pilots golden
rule wherever and whenever instruments are used. Gradu-
ally, one becomes introduced to time-turns, climbs and
glides, stalls, spins, rough-air, U-tracks, and then the
complicared orientation to radio beam work. Although
we realize this is quite a strain on our delicate nervous
systems, the next time we fly old "Vertigo Vein" or
"Gasless Gail,” we must remember our "gadgets;” while
we're sirting there dumb and happy, thar gentleman at
the control desk is literally handing ouc pilot life insur-
ance by the pound. And, if, by chance we still dislike the
“missing link,” the knowledge will still be beaten into
our thick skulls, Surveys will show that the “old pilots”
are those who have mastered the art of instrumenc flying,

So, to Lt. Reese, and the entire Instrument Flying De-
partment Personnel, we extend our gratitude for teaching
us the best way to fly and "live happily ever after.”



whren B
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FLYING
TRAINING

DEPT.

PEAKING of beams, there is a device

called the "hood,” which when pulled
over the cockpir of an aeroplane removes all
the joy of flying. It confines our range of
vision to an instrument-cluttered panel

These instruments go into strange gyra-
tions every time a voice says, you have ic”
We are taught to climb, turn and descend
merely by watching these instruments. With
the aid of radio we then take up flying the
beam under the hood. This is simple . . . .
on one side we ger DIT DAH and on the
other DAH DIT; right on the beam there
is a steady rone. Afrer 19 minutes of DIT
DAH and DAH DIT it all sounds the same
and we find ourselves bracketing the wrong
side.

Usually the altimeter is slighted in our
struggles to stay on the beam . . . . bur it
doesn't stand still; what we think are level
wurns include climbs and dives that would
thrill 2 carnival crowd. The volume builds
up to a deafening roar in our cars until it
reaches a peak and falls off o nothing, in-
dicating we are in the cone of silence over
the starion. Happily, we come our from
under the hood and head for home.



SPORTS

build healthy bod-
ies and alert minds

*

HEN an individual makes 2 definite decision
toward one goal, that persos is on the road

0 SUCTERs,

We have made our decision. We have now but
to develop the practical efficiency thar is necessary
in every individual as it is with the nation. It is
to this end that Brooks offers it strenuous and
stringent course in Physical Training tw all from
the highest ranking officer on down through the
ranks to the buck private in the rear of the ranks.
To develop efficient minds, men smudy for years,
long and hard. The body, oo, must be trained
with the same zeal. When you pull the wigger
on the guns at those sons-of-a-mis-guided-country,
you want t0 be sure they find ther mark the first
time . . . . the second may be oo late. So you
see thar it is necessary for the body to react in-
santly and efficiently the first time when called
upon. Every move counts when that old boy is
on your ail and driving them home. Confidence
in this body of ours 15 certainly essential and wich a
lirtle initiative on our part and 2 helping hand
from efficient Physical Training Instruceors Lt
Holmes and Lt. Nowaskey, we do, in time, find
that confidence.



To those who have not been initiated, and those who in furure
years may wish to look back upon us, to judge or to praise “those
good old days” I wish to draw a word picture of our physical
training program duting our training period here at Brooks.

For every effort there 15 a definite reward.  You merely present
yourself at the gym, a converted hangar, where mechanical con-
ditioning has given way w physical conditioning, and “lo and
behold™ there stands a good old southern darky asking “apple or
an orange, please.” Yes, every individual is given one fruit or
the other every day at the beginning of the period. The boys all
look forward to this litdle treat with anxiety. We are then given
ample time to enjoy this bit of thoughtfulness. The whistle blows
and we fall in on our designated numbers. Immediately and with-
out confusion, we take our places for calisthenics. "The firse
exercise will be done in chis manner,” . . . . "Position of exercise,
move,” . ... "In cadence, exercise” And so it goes. “Randolph
Shuffle, Knee Cracker, Dive Bombing, Body Bends, etc,” a minute
number of the various exercises experienced. While we're here
in the gym let us look around and see whar we can see. In one
corner we find weights. Weight lifting makes old men feel young
and young men's biceps to be proud of. The muscles he puts on
those biceps may be just the thing he needs 1o pull "Old Bessie”
out of a power dive and the ones he adds to his stomach may elim-
inate the black out thar would have possibly cost him his life
The mats for mumbling, oh yes, they're in the other corner.
Tumbling takes off those curves that women so often worry about.




Then we have the chinning bar, the punching bag,
the trapeze, the cimbing rope and numerous other
clectives on which one may partiapate. We have
the old art of fencing for the novice who is interested
in the different means of defense. For the man that
needs a few pounds less here and there and wants a
hard and fast game we also have handball. There 1s
nothing betrer than the trampoline for developing a
good sense of balance and timing. For diversion re-
laxarion, we have baseball, football, basketball, valley-
ball, in which we all must participate. Each one calls
upon different muscles working efficiently to carry
out their proper execution, therefore neglecting no
part of the body. And last, but not least, we have the
obstacle course, the one thing any man in any arm
of the service can tell you abour. When the army
developed this “bit of a back-ache” it was truly done
by a stroke of genius. 1 find a failing in words
describe it, just look below and you will see an idea,
really a face (and afeer you atempt it once it will
remain a fact to remember) thar all muscles respect,
for in conquening those obstacles every one is called
upon 10 do its par.  And it still remains that for the
individual as for the nation, “it is essenrial thar we
combine certain sets of qualities, which separately are
common enough, and, alas, useless encugh.” We
must strive to co-operate and o do this we must ¢o-
ardinate efficiently in mind and body, in heart and
soul, one for all and all for one. (THE GOOD OLD
U &8 A)
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Here and There About Brooks Field
I. An efficient M. P. squadron assures public safety
on the post.

Always on the alert! The guardians 2gainst demon
fire!

. H-m-m . . . A little fever once in a while aint bad!
. Load it on your back, mister, and be on your way.
. The Chapel is a house of worship for all religions.

. Not monkey-business, but the serious business of
gas mask drill.



THINGS
WE LIKE T0
REMEMBER




HE "Flight Line” is an

important place t0 & cader, al-

though it may be rough at times
and the griping free . . . ke P
him away from it for a few days
and he is as restless as a retired ]
sailor.

Here he experiences joy . . . - thrills . . . . worries and
scares; nothing can make a cadet happier than a day of
good flying and a pat on the back from his instructor, of
feel worse than w have his head up, with due remarks.
Here for the most part military discipline is relaxed
and the plain hard work of learning to fly takes the lead-
ing role. It is hard work: "naturals” are story book
sruff; a student that hasn't worried is as rare as a
dodo bird.

Johnny may have been a bright boy back home . . . .
he must have been to get into flight training, but if you
could see him in an seroplane you would wonder how he
ever mastered long division. It's simple things we are
taught, simple things with the genetics of rabbits. In a
few short months they multiply into hundreds of simple
things, levers, instruments, switches and the same old
stick, rudder and aeroplane that come with them. In
addition are new things to do with the ship . . . . such
as formation cross-countrys, photo missions, combat,
either night or day—whar we thought we already knew.

*

Where's my cushion? Anybody got a pencil? Don't
fm_rgtt to take the dark slide cur of the camera. Did you
bring the maps? Hey! How about some gas? Please, Mr,
BC-1, start this time and Il never abuse you again.

hi::m! Clear! Then with a roar, engines are warmed
Up and magnetws are checked in low pitch . . .. or maybe
high piech. 3
mg?leram 062! Ready GTN from 006! Ready 062
TN! “Call inoneara time, one at a time,” pleads an

authorita . !
iative voice from the radio tower. "Taxi to run-

Way, one eight and give me a call
. when you are numbe
0ne in take-off position.” i :

A .
P‘Wﬁ“lﬁl‘i\ of planes start cautiously taxiing out 10
fuaway one eight at abour forty miles per hour; this

JE———_—

ey

alone would have twrned our
primary instructors hair gray.
| Then with a roar the first plane
‘ starts down the runway. A cau-
tious fellow waits until the ship
-—{ ahead has cleared the ground
before giving his ship the gun.
But no one is in a hurry. A full
ten seconds may pass before some irate voice on the
radio says, "Get your head our 072, ger six ships on that
runway at a time.” So in the calm leisurely manner of all
our training, we are in the air for an afternoon of aerial
sightseeing.

*

All thar is necessary for a cross-country flight is a
map with a line on it, a few figures telling distances and
estimated time. We are then given the winds aloft
reports that cause us to change all the figures.

A lecture on how not to get lost is given by the flight
commander (will he never realize the furtility of his
effores?) "H" hour is the time the first plane rakes off;
why it is always posted in the past tense is a mystery.
Unfailingly, the first man rushes o ger ready fifteen
minutes after the appointed time. The schedule calls for
a ship leaving every two minutes, so the firsc dozen take
off ar thirty second intervals to carch up to the time table.

Once in the air, we find the winds aloft have changed,
so the figures are changed again. Two cadets are in each
plane; one on a cross-country, the other on a recon-
naisance mission. The observer counts cars, takes pic-
tures, draws sketches of towns, describes bridges, etc. at
designared points along the routes . . . . that is, if the
plane passes ever those poinis.

Most of the fellows get around in good order, but there
are always some stick-by-the-winds-alofc-reports, and
athers who let no wind concern them. The latter gain
local fame with stories of Mexico in January, flying over
the Gulf, or of the Rancher's daughter and the swell
meal they had, Others realize the map doesn't match the
terrain and come home on one of the various beams—
the iron beam or railroad, the concrete beam or highway
. ... or maybe the radio beam, which, properly used, is as
sure as the homing instincts of a carrier pigeon. I know!



THE BOYS WHO Really

"REEP 'EM FLYING”

HE importance of the Airforce Mechanics can never be

over-gitimated.  The very backbone of man’s supremacy
over the air is the endless effores of the rireless, hardworking,
grease monkey,

Mo other single group of men is as indispensable to our
cadet training as the Ground Crew. Upon their shoulders, their
greasy hands, their well-rained minds and their tireless en-
deavors rest not only thousands of dollars worth of fine equip-
mene, but the very life of the pilow

From the preflight inspection, made long before the cadets
are awake in the morning, until the daily inspection made
after the last weiry night flier has gone w sleep, these con-
scientious soldiers carry on.  Every inericate pare, from the prop
to the il wheel is personally and carefully examined w assure
absolute mechanical safery.  Just one careless mistake, just one
faulty connection, be it ever so minor, the plane may be lost
and with it another of Amevica's finest sons . . . . a piloc

No other endeavor 15 so intolerant of carclessness as flying;
and the Army Air Forces Mechanics realizing this, never slacken,
nor relax.  An innate love of mechanics, coupled with a desire
to be clese o the men that fly, is essencial in any ground crew.
No greater group of immoral heroes, though their praises are
seldom sung, their labors always taken for granted, and their
rewards intangible, is so deeply concerned with their handiwork,
and nothing can make them so happy as a word of appreciation
from the cadet when he crawls out of the ship, and finds the
crew chief waiting . . . . the first man he sees when he returns
from u flight.

They don't need rewards and medals. The sweetest satisfac-
tion in the world is theirs when they hear the regular, powerful
purring of the engines, and the assurance thar the pilot, seeing
the crew chiefl’s name on the Form 1, is confident that everything
humanly possible has been done o keep him flying




Leil We
o

L]
ﬁ& Gm draws nearer and

nearer, marking the end of the long, hard road we've
traveled to attain thar goal, perhaps we should pause a
minute and think about the road ahead. The importance
of remaining alert, and striving ever forward, cannot be
stressed too much. Shall we consider this graduation as
commencement . . . . the beginning of our real service
and contribution, or as achievement . . . . and rest content
with our progress “as is"?

You must agree our education has just started when
you compare our accomplishments with our real mission.
Our graduation is not the final result; instead it is
merely 2 means to the glorious end . . . . complete victory.

The army school is the very finest that our efficient
leaders can provide; and as we earn as we learn, need we

<o VIRy vm*“"ﬁt

be reminded to take advantage of this opportunity to
prepare ourselves, not only for the present conflict, but
also for that day in the furure when we shall "come
marching home, again"?

In no other phase of life can we earn more for an
investment than in the army. Our promotions depend
on our personal willingress to work, learn, and rerain.
Never doubt that initiztive and honest endeavor go
unrewarded.

Shall we prove that we're the cream of American
manhood? Remember, fellows, we can't stand still . . . .
the world won'e let us . . . especially today. Remember,
o, there’s plenty of room on top . . . . and we aren’t
afraid of heights, are we? Ler's make our class live for-
ever as the personification of the ideals that founded
Brooks Field.

unheralded individuals who so graciously aided us in the preparation
of this Graduaring Class Book. Our gratitude to Le. Bercaw, Sergeant

Swart, Sergeant Mather, Private Barbier . . . the entire Photo Section
and Private Maschhoff.

THE EMITORS.
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WARREN C. PRICE
Santa Maria, Califernia
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HARRY J. DURR
Litchfield, llinois
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