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.ilmr.l soma will fhr no more;y v
Far, far out from the ugfe: nest
Their mighty metors roar. :
And wing by wing their rule vﬁ“ grow 3
Above all sea and sod, BT
Until they strike the & nal blow .

__ For country and for Ged.'

old, old song when golden dreams Mdﬂl!e-
the wings where sudden death is ﬂuﬂgf__
ithe air, but in my fading drearm,

i iy far away it seems—

e #',r east—and some fly west—

hey take an endless track.

hrough flame and sieel they face the test
Around the world and back. .
*_Their golden youth blets out the sky, .
They let the comets plod, n
As each one flies to live or i’he
For cﬂund'r:,r and fw Gnd =
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. . . nelax and enjoy it

Te Class 44-F:

Yours is the second class to graduate from primary
school in the New Year. And with each passing day tho
future for this, and other New Yearc losks better and
better. You now are playing a vital part in the progress that
is being made in the world situatien—a part that will beer
more and more weight as the days go by.

You have completed the first phase of your flying
training and are well more than half way through your Cadet
training. You have done a good job. You are a qualified
primary pilot school graduate, the road ahead is tough, but
with the foundation that you have built here, the degree of

your future flying progress and success will depend upon
your effarts,

NE N e
JAMES A. DIETERICH, JR., Major A.
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MAINTENANCE

Did you ever stop to think who keeps all these
jallopies in the air. or why no maHer how minufe
be the trouble, it is always readied within 24
hours of its entry into the Form 1-A7 Well brother,
that's why maintenance men were born,

These boys, and girls too, are on the job 24
hours a day, and you can bet your boHom ducat
that when they give a plane a once over, it has
been done with the proverbial fine-tooth comb.
Let's sae how ﬁm}r work, O. K.7

It's a bright winter morning at Dyche Auxiliary
Field, and as usual, all the eaaer boys are deing
their best to kill the old diehard instructors. One J.
Wellington Woo-Woe has succeeded in theroughly
disheartening his tutor by leveling off at 75 feet,
and then dropping in, adding a viscous ground-
loop, digging one wing in and ending up in a 3
point attitude on his nose. Net result: one center
sechion completely retired from active duty: one
aileron panel torn and two form ribs bent fo
oblivion; one propeller slightly disabled, and ap
proximately 128 ounces of fertile Texas sand
sprinkled ?Lrnughau\f the engine and mount.

After the dust had died down, the maintenance
man at Dyche needed but one look to tell that the
damage was more than could be repaired on the
spot. The erash fruck was called and the limp body
hauled away 1o Gibbs Field.

Since the landing gear was, by the grace of
God, still intact, the p?ana was rolled onto the
wash-rack where it was given a steam solvent bath,
which cleaned all the dirt and grease away. Then
it was rolled into Hangar No. 3, where the engine
was pulled out, and torn down for a 100 hr. in-
spection,

From there, the fuselage was rolled to Hangar
4, where the damaged wing was pulled from the
wing stub and the form ribs replaced and a new
aileron installed, the damaged one being in-
spected, and given a sharp looking fabric patch.
At the same fime, there was a crew removing and
installing a new center section in Hangar 2-A. The
fuselage was then also given a complete 100 hour
check,

Then came the step by step assembly of
renovated parts. The motor was re-installed, a new
F"'ﬁ adorned the nose, and the wings were fitted
to the new center section. Then the finished product

was rolled back on the line and slated for active
du'l']r

. Thus ancther ship was readied for use. This
imaginary incident is only one of the many ways in
which the maintenance crews work. Twenty-four
!l::ﬂ ;wqi:zr “dv:a::i days a week, they are on the
' ing, inspecting, repairin
eeping Uncle Sam's Junior BE:r&m:E suppE?ud :ﬂ:
. utensils of Democracy at war. | don't know
about you Junior, but as for me, well if I've got to

- h::*lt:i;d in Texas, I'm darned thankful it's af

I e




B - — -

DISPATCHING

The dispatchers at the various fields h.?ve one
of the most important jobs connected with this
cchool. Their's is the responsibility of keeping us
supplied with planes throughout the day. At the
head of these problems is Mr. Albert lvy, the chief
dispatcher. '

Mr. lvy receives a report
maintenance department as to the number of
planes which are available, and it is up to him fo
see that each field is supplied with its required
number of planes. Mr. lvy checks over the list, and
hands cut the correct number of planes to the
various dispatchers for the day. Fellowing this, the
dispatcher for each flight takes his planes and
allots five to each instructor for dual flights. Then
the fun really begins. All solo students should have
at least one sclo period a day, and to arrange this
requires a juggler of the highest class.

Na, disPai‘cFﬁng is not a thrilling job. It re-
quires much patience . . . more patience than most
people have, and so to the dispatching staff of
dear old P.A.5. we doff our grommets in sincer¢

thanks.

every day from the

f
e,

ALBERT IVY

PARACHUTE DEPT.

Johnny Kaydet saunters to his plane,
buckles on his chute, takes to the takeoff
runway and soars upward. Johnny is no
different from anyone else, one seldom
thinks of his chute—until he uses it. The
combination of a spin and an unfastened
safety belt put our friend in a position to
think plenty as the canopy of silk billawed
above him in his descent to earth.

The unconscious faith that Johnny
puf in his 'chute is one put into every
E‘rars parachute rigger—in our case Mr

. T. Wilkinson. At the present he is the
only licensed rigger at Gibbs Field but is
passing the profits of his experience on to
Mrs. Marijo Collins, his assistant.

Mr. Wilkinson boasts a perfect record
for efficiency— a MUST in his profession.
Of ten jumps to date, all have borne their
passenger safely to earth. Unseen, behind
this record lies years of labor and ex-
perience which has oained Mr. Wilkinson
a rating as Senior Rigger. Along with this
has come plenty of work as each chufe is
inspected externally every ten days and is
opened, aired and repacked every sixty

ays.
Though this is only the 40th year of
aviation, parachutes have been in use for
200 years. Packed thru' these years is
more experience than one can see in &
glance. With this and men like Mr. Wilkin-
son we need never lose faith.
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PT-19—O0OUR SHIP—Woe're as proud of her as though she had been fashioned
by our cwn minds. For wo months she has taken all the pounding and s+raim'ﬂg poiuble
for any |e|d-|r of the air—without a word. We drqpp.ﬂd her on the qruundl grogn-j.
|aup|:~::i her, dove her 1o her limits, and Appl;td I'_“nl:luql"l g"s to g‘lve her a backache but
each time she brought us back to Mother Earth with a smile. You might compare her
to a pet dog and us o romping infants who do things sometimes unintentionally but,
nevertheless , painfully, to the faithful animal. Those of more mature years and
h:.'n'ning know that the infants are in gaod care. As the ehild grows up, however, it
becomes necessary to discipline him to the proper care of the pet. Now that we have,
grown enough to treat Our Ship as she should be treated we find it necessary +
leave. With rEgrEf, we must, ﬂ'LEFE‘fDl'E. bid farewell 1o our pa'l, but this PT will not be

forgotten—no-siree!
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PILLARS AND
SHADDARS




+++ "SMOKING IN OUTER LOBEY ONLY"

5y -4

Yy
"PISTON PACKIN' PAPA" NIFORMS

"THE ARMY OVER MIND
OVER MATTER"

CARLSBAD CAVERNS







JUST TAKE IT EASY

" FORGIVE ME MISTER "T"

RIGHT: HE
DOoCD IT



HE ARMY aND SEE |

OFF POST

"Oh—if | only had some sack time—"" well, here it is—now what
are you going to do with it?—sleeplhmm}—let's see . . . . get off
bus—drug store—cross street— into the Springhurst—out again .. .
meander through hardware . . . show?—too early—swimming pool

and . . . curves . . . horseback riding and aching corners—slespy’—
[uh-huh) . . . . time for show—och boy, what a swell seat cushion!— . ..
dreams—reveille . . . out in the fresh air again—blink your eyes— i

. . . hungry? How about some steak?—that's it . . . say, that was
good—guess we ought to go to the club for a while now—Club?—
oh my gosh!—| had a date for twelve-thirty this afterncon—""nice
planning!" Apologize and then go home anJ sleep!
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LEFT: 31,000,000 GALS. A DAY

CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEARS, 1943

OPEN POST AND 7 7 7
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FAREWELL

—baggage all checked, you

have said goodbye to all the
rabbits, and new you're waiting
for that Texas version of the Chat-
tancoga Choo-choo, MNext stop—
the Mexicans have a word for it—
"Quien Sabe?" Wherever it is,
however, we will never forget Fort
Stockton, Gibbs Field and those
eople who gave it life. We've
idded a great deal about sa?e
brush and cactus, but, truthfully,
there isn't a better primary school
in the country.




this is to cerlify that
on this the_2/:2 da
i of PDecemEEXR ]94.1

Ao

did. alone and unassisted
{ take off from and return

0 LYcHe Lictn, Texds
thereby completing his
First Soln Fi /;&

“-’fﬁ{.«;
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GRATITUDE FOR THE INVALUABLE ASS5I5-
TANCE LT. PIERSON SO WILLFULLY EX.
TENDED TO THEM.

4 [THE SOLO STAFF WISHES TO EXPRESS THEIR













