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Lieutenant Frank Murchison Moore

When on November 6, 1941, the U. S. War Department named Moore Field as the latest link i» i
gigantic pilot training program, a great tribute was paid to Second Lieutenant Frank Murch:—a-:_r‘n
Moore, gallant young flying officer from Texas, who was killed 23 years ago in aerial combat over
enemy lines.

On May 11, 1917, Lieutenant Moore enlisted and began training at Officer Reserve Corps, Lmz:;
Springs, Texas. Shortly afterward he was appointed Second Lieutenant in the Aviation b;jgfl:llu;:} a
the Signal Corps. Assignment as an observer in the 8fth Aero Squadron followed, and ore i
he was on his way to France.

The story of his death is told in the posthumous presentation of the French Croix de Guerre
with palm, in these words: e

“Rill'l audacious and energetic observer, always willing to undertake the most dﬂf‘ﬁ:rﬂ:ﬁrrﬁw
sions. On September 2, 1918, he was charged with the protection of a rang?n‘a grf?;]:t'hem e ahid
En:my lines. He died gloriously in combat with eight German pursuit planes. One
w“.li

F On December 1, 1919, the War Department awarded him the Silver Star Citation Certificate.
u

rther recognition of Lieutenant Moore's brave ry came when he was awarded the highly coveted
Distinguished Service Cross for exceptional courage and gallantry,




Lieutenant Frank Murchison Moore
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Colonel
Albert C
Foulk

Commanding

Officer

It is a source of pride to me to see the cadets of Class 42-1 receive their
hﬂlﬁ- anid WIings. 1 know it 15 a source ol ;.r:'\cin-r_\ O Our enemies

1"":1"' at Moore Field are proud of you. Your families and friends are
proud of you, Make our Nation and Our Allies proud of you!

Albert €. Foulk.

Colonel, Army Air Porces
Commanding,



Major
Jerry D.
Page

Commandant

of Cadets

Aszistanl Director

of Flying

The Commandant . . .
An Officer and a Gentleman

And A True Friend Indeed
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FLIGHT LINg

Major C. L. Sluder

Ass't Director of Flying

Major C. M. Walton

Director of Gunnery
Commanding Officer
205th School Squadron

Captain D. W. Graham
[:Tr;rt'..’r:-"l.!'.l:!':!.j._: Officed

abfith Schoo) Squadron




OFFICERS

Commanding Officer
J0drd School Squadron

Captain C, W, Hﬂﬂifk&r:'r.\'{%‘

Y

Captain F. E. Hild
Commanding Officer
504th School Squadron

Major B. A. Mason

Commanding Officer
First Training Group




The Setling - - -

Flying from a field situated in the heart of the fertile and beautiful Rio Grande Val-
ley, cadets at Moore Field find a climate, an atmosphere, a people and a countryside
much to their liking.

They see from the air a panorama of trim citrus groves, spreading irrigation canals,
towering lines of palm trees along country roads and an orderly procession of towns and
cities. They see a part of the 8,000 citrus groves which dot the Valley extending from the
Laguna Madre coast on the Gulf of Mexico to Rio Grande City in the foothills. They see

an area of fertility, made possible by irrigation, surrounded by the barrenness of hun-
dreds of square miles of mesquite.

Easy to spot from the air are the surrounding towns of Mission, Edinburg and Mec-
Allen, where pleasure-hungry cadets know that dances, parties and picnics await them
on their open post periods. Here and on the citrus ranches live the people of the Valley,
who show themselves so thoughtful of the cadets well-being. Also easy to see is the archi-
tecture of the Valley with its Spanish influence so typical of the border area.

Across the muddy Rio Grande lies the neighboring American Republic of Mexico
over which no cadet is allowed to fly for a closer view. However, week-end trips across the
river reveal an old-world atmosphere. unchanged through the years, where easy-going
Mexicans live in the manner of their ancestors. Everywhere are old towns with their

adobe walls and thatched huts, and here and there are old missions, reminiscent of the
days of the Spanish Conquistadors,

And not soon to be forgotten is the first view of the Gulf and its coastal area when
seen by cadets on a venturesome formation ride or on their way to Matagorda Island

Here the sweeping marshlands, the gleaming beaches, the rolling sutf, the scattered semi-

tropical islands, and the deep blue of the water form a panorama of beauty for the men
in the soaring formations,

From this montage of views, pleasant impressions are formed which will remain in

the minds of the Men of Moore Field long after they have finished training and departed
from their Moore Field Alma Mater.




B B LINK

The aepartment of flying in-
struction al Moore Field was
first among the schools of the
Gull Coast Training Area to
adopt the “gunnery link,” a de-
vice in which aviation cadets,
without going any higher than
s link trainer, may learn much
of aerial gunnery range and lead
estimation. The gunnery Ilink
was especially designed to aid in
the understanding of the firing

of fixed aerial machine guns.

Father of the gunnery link
idea was Lt. Col. German P.

Culver, who until his recent

transfer to the Air Corps Flying

School at Eagle Pass, Texas, was ’
Director of Ground School here. Captam M E Woatcn
Director of Ground School

Colonel Culver's develop-
ment of the gunnery link a-
roused widespread interest
among officers of other Army
flying schools in this ares, and
recently the device has been

aceepted for use in Advanced

flying schools throughout the

Gulf Coast Training Area,




"Whipcrackers”

Capt. J. H. Batjer

schaool Seceretary

Lt. F. E. Phillippo
Mess Officer
Cadet Detachment

IJ'_! lt. .l. Ht'rl‘}'
Supply Officer
Cadet Detachment




i)
Li. R. E. Olson

Tactical Officer

Lt. ). C. Serros
Taectical Officer

Lti .’ii {}- “-righ‘
Tactical Officer

Administration

Clerks



Major (. B. Stilson

Post Surirem

417
l Lt. J. T. Lyons

Chaplain

Lt. Col. F. G, Jamison
Director of Training

(AFpointed Commanding Officer Before Graduation of Claks




Ground School Instructors

Lt. R. F. Perkins

Lt. B. P. Gill

Lt. R. R, Niemi Lt. R. D. McLarty




Airplane Drivers, Jnc

Remember . . ...

TENT CITY ... It's a kinda cool night . . . cool enough for two blankets, one sweat-suit, two pairs of
coveralls and a topcoat!! Warm Texas . . hmmph! Suddenly, the still of the night (it's only 4 A. M_ in
the yawning!) is shattered by a piercing whistle and some sadistic individual is walking up and down
between the silent rows of tents shouting “Chow! chow!" As if anybody wanted to eat in the mid-
dle of the night . . . but we get up and wade through the mud to the messhall where (if we're lucky
enough to get in on the first shift) we are greeted with a delicious (ha, ha) “G. 1." breakfast (P.
X. here 1 come!) And 1 joined the Air Corps to fly! (Speaking of “G.I."—remember those haircuts”)

ON THE HILL . . . “Say, fellas, I heard so and so say that 42-I is moving up on the Hill tomorrow
snd ete., ete. . . . " Huh, another latrine rumor . . . you know how they are . . . reminds of the time
they said we were getting paid (oh, they paid us alright . . . but all those deductions!) . . . any-
way, we DID go up on the Hill . . . Hot dog! no more drill, no more calisthentics, no more MUD! . ..
were we surprised! “Hit a brace, mister!” “What is a dodo bird, mister?” , . , Doesn't the Air Corps
ever teach flying? (Maybe they're going to make drill sergeants out of us up here . . . Huh?)

PRIMARY SCHOOL . , . 'Bye to the Hill! . . . we're to do a little flying! Just wait until we get at
those PT's! We'll wring them out . . . yessir! I'll show 'em . . . I'VE had previous time! What? At
Primary too?!? . . . won't we ever be rid of those upper-classmen? . . . “Alright, men (does he
mean us?) THIS is a diagram of a traffic pattern. . . remember it MOST of the time ., . . in fact, so
that you DON'T forget it, draw it on the blackboard one million times." Ground School: What is an
engine? What is an airplane? Why do birds fly without propellors and pilot's licenses? (Incidnetal-
ly, THEY don't use a traffic pattern . . .!) Check rides: “What? you mean I passed on that ride??”

... (I still don’t see how we managed tc miss all those pretty yellow flags scattered all over the
field.)

BASIC SCHOOL . . . “Whew! I don't know how I made it thru THAT “Navigator’s Pool” . . . but
here I am at Basic and I'm ready to go .. . I've got my “Ray Ban" glasses and my buckle shoes . . .
lead me to those BT's . . . I'm an H. P. . . .Golly! they DRILL here! . . . and those dust-breathing,
back-breaking exercises we take in calisthentics are no picnie either . . . "Gig him! Don't let him get
away! Gig him now! . . . oh, well, what's ten tours to march off . . . Look out, boys! there's another
of those “Tac” officers. (Guess who!) . . . Hurray! we're having a star party! !They should be able

to buy all the beer in Texas with all the donations they took in! . . . (I still don’t think we were
that bad . . . or were we?)

ADVANCE SCHOOL . . . No more drill, no more calisthentics (where have 1 heard that before!)
. we are going to “country club” for Advanced Training , . . (Oh, yeah?) . . . Ground School:
(some more!) . . . “Now this is a Maka Jaka Baga 43 1/4 with a rocket-driven, beer-cooled engine
.. . its armament consists of three 75mm cannon, one BB gun, a sign that says 'Fragile, handle with
care.’ and a blonde.” . . . (I can't understand why I keep on falling asleep in class) . . . How many
planes to identify? Might as well make it forty-two hundred! . . . Skeet-shooting: “This is a shot-
gun . . . that is a clay pigeon . . . the idea is to hit the clay pigeon ‘with the shot . . . try it and see
{Heh, heh) . . . There! that wasn't so bad! Now try it again . . . this 't:rne use the unbroken nri:?!“
BB Link: ... what a shooting gallery . . . Accuracy? Well, we won't be shooting at the Japs with




BB guns anyway! Link Trainer: What won't they think of next! Life Insurance: . . . they tell me

that it has samething to do with good gunnery . . . if I could only hit that dog-gone tow target! .
£ 1 could only hit ANYTHING! More life insurance: . . . incidentally, they don't put lunch in the
pxll'n(‘hLLtF packs any more . .. (two hungry kaydets found that out when they jurnped . . . imagine

their disappointment when they found themselves dangling from the end of an open parachute!)
Where's the back seat on this P-367 (By the way, it HAS landing gear . . . the trick is in knowing
HOW!) . .. you mean the instructor won't ride with us in this job, (I guess our instructers gave up
riding with us after our first transition hop . . . he loves life too!) . . . Did you say we're going out
to “buzz” a little mesquite? . . . I thought we weren't supposed to do that . . . anyway, when some-
body else is around . . . I suppose it's different when your instructor takes vou out on “low altitude
Hnﬂlck" ___ put then it's no fun . . . you're SUPPOSED to go low! Graduation: I can’t understand the
reason 'Lt'l'l}' I'm still alive after bt“iﬂg around these |}h1!'1£.':-i 50 ]ﬂng .o AND Pllt]iﬂg all those boners,
.. AND passing all those check-rides! Gally! a pair of silver wings! Hey, Mam! T made it! I'm an
airplane driver! Now let me at those Japs!

Stan. Jankowski
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Optimistic Cadets
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T've sat and walched the clouds go by

Asid have #631 the wind and ¥ain ) %\
I've beard the roar of molors on-high

The gentie hum and the deep rosr from my. silver plane;

T've had the thrill of catching fish
And shooting deer afar
I've felt the stride of a good horse
And played golf at par

Bul still 1 hiear the gentle hum and the deep roar from my silver plane

We had picnics in summer, :s]-:iah rlm.-a in winter
And talks by the fire place
But this e thers will be o &
A deep roar trﬂm i silver,
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K E HUFFAKER C., 0. ANDREWS T. P. FAINTER
Group Adjutant Group: Commander Supply Officer

Cadet Officers

C. GILBERT
Fihth  Captain

F. E. PEEBLES
S6th Captain

§ FLIGHT LIEUTENANTS

205th 206th
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Lieutenant Supple’s “Pilots” F
CAPTAIN STEWART

M. E GRANT

B C GLADNEY
LIEUTENANT STEWART
B. P. GLASS

Licutenant Gray's Gang

!. —— L. H. HART
l D. T. GRINNAN
s T h S J. M. HAMILL
E. H. GUMBLE
Y. J. GUNN
A. 5. HARTMAN

Lieutenant Blake's Blokes
K. E. HUFFAKER

| R D. HILL

C. D, HOUSEL

T. J. HENDERSON

C. F. HENDRIXS

. H HOWLAND




Lieutenant La Montagne's Humming Birds
5, JANKOWSKI]
B. L. JOHNSON
G. R, JOHNSON

R. CORE. Il

—
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JACOBY
G. T. JENKINS
E. JENKINS

Lieutenant Bippus' Bums
I P. IVEY
H. F. HUNTER
W. F. HURST
J. M, IVEY, JR

K. I.. HUGHES
B. 1., HUFFRIAN

Lieutenant Van Atta's Circus
W. E. KEEL
L H. KEATLEY
L. KALLIS

W. H. JORDAN, IR,




| [
g
Lieutenant Halton's Stoodents \ '}l
8. G. MORGAN i
D, G. MELDRUM [
J. H. MILLER §
S. E. McREYNOLDS
T. E. MOSTYN

Somebody’s Cadets
X. X. X. KENNEDY
I F. KLUMB
F. N. KING
J. P. KESSLER
R R KIDD
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Lt. Minnick's Cadets
E. W. MACK
J. D, LINN
1. 8, LOLOS
F. B. LOVE
J. MANDI,
W. M. LOTT




Lieutenant Evanka's Flvers |i
R, 5 LEWIS
H. G. LARSON
J, R. LANG
W. W. LANE
Jo B, LANG
H. H. LIEBI, l

Lieutenant Bayle's Boys
A, W, MeFARLAND
J. MARINI
Joud, MelLACHLAND

H. MABSEY

4. L MAXWELL

Lieutenant Wilk’s Men

LIEUTENANT MeCAULEY
N, E KOWALEWSKI

€, M, KUHARSHI
R, P, LAKE
M. H KOUFFMAN

B. H., LaBOUNTY




Lieutenant Finley's Nobility
C. GILBERT
A G, FEW
R. J, FUSSELL
R, A GILLINGHAM
R. C.- FRQST

Lieutenant Alexander's Orphans
J. EBAY

T. 4. BARBER

C. 0. ANDREWS

R. W. ANDERSON
J. C. BLAKE

4. 0. BRASSEUR

Lieutenant Calderones’ Bovs
J. P. FOWLIE
C. G. FRANKO
W.. L. FAVER
A. FOURMENT
J. & FOLEY
L. C. FRELS



ieritenant Wackliffe's Worries

5. BLTTLER

Lieutenant Reinholdt's Group
E A. EHLERS
N. W. ELDER
E. E ELEINS
JoDUNCAN
P. E. FAGG
H. K, EYERLEY

Fresh Blood For

Matagorda Mosquitoes
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Graduation .. 42.)

We have our wings! ! !

The goal toward which he have been striving has been finally reached at last . . . a long last.
These wings mean much 1o us . . , not only because we have succeeded where others have failed;
not only because we have made our parents proud; but because now we are well on our way to do
the job we were trained for!

In the mud of “Tent City” and on the parade grounds of the “Hill", graduation seemed a far-
off dream. On the fields of our Primary and Basic schools it was still a far-off dream . . . would
we . . . COULD WE . . . get through our Primary and Basic Training? We worked hard . . . drilling
in the hot sun; cramming in stuffy classrooms; living in fear that our flymg ability was not up to
par . . . ves, that was the hardest thing . . . wondering if we could meet the high flying standards of
the Army Air Forces. Have we, at this time, met
those standards? Can we do our job? The future
holds the answer . . . we will give that answer! . . .
and our deeds will be our words!

We now have the means to do great things.
DOING these things will prove that we have not let
our schools, our people, our Country, down,

We have our wings!! We will show the
world how to use them!!
5. M. Jankowski




Egad! That bunech is slow!

There's nothing to it!

Optional High!

The Champ!
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Friday-ugh!!
Monday-UGH!!
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C'mon Rush 'im

Why, he couldn't
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lttention to Orders

Caterpillar Tiwins

Hell! What's He Doing ?




Lenny Has His Doubts

502 Please . . .

It Takes 42-1
To Loop A Link







The Staff

Leon H. Hart

Elmer J. Jenkins
Editor

Photo Editor

5 JANKOWSKI CORE, J. R, III \ wW. E. KEEL J. G. JORDAN
Publications Cariponist Manager Publicatian

The staff of W.EF.T. wish to take this space 10 eXpress ouy grateful appre-
ciation to Lt. Charles E. Richards, of the Public Relations Office, to Sergeant
R. J. Kumpe, Cpl. Al Thibault, Cpl. John Perkowski and Pvt. Dale Elkins
of the Photo Lab., and Editor Joe T. Cook of the Mission Times, without

whaose unfailing co-operation and assistance our efforts should have been
unavailing.
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A Major is an animsl that rides.

A Captain is an animal that rides--
and sometimes wulks.

A Lieutenant is en animal that walks
on two legs--except on Saturday nights.
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MISSION ENDED « « = s

“If we wish to be free, we must FIGHT! . . . If
we were base enough to desire it, it is now too late
to retire from the contest. Is life so dear, or peace 50
sweet as to be purchased at the price of chains and
slavery? Forbid it, Almighty God! 1 know not what
course others may take, but as for me, give me Lib-

erty, or give me death!”
—PATRICK HENRY
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