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HEADQUARTERS
3303rd Pilot Training Squadron (Contract Primary )
Bartow, Florida

1 congratulate the members of Class 53-B on the completion of the
basic phase of pilot training.

Through undivided effort, attention to duty, and application of knowledge,
you have now become eligible for advanced training which, when completed,
will make you a cog in the machinery of a vast and efficient organization
dedicated not only to National Security but also to the protective assistance
of all freedom loving nations and peoples. It is my profound hope that you
will complete your advanced training as satisfactorily as you have completed
the training given to you at this station.

Qur mission has been to inculate in you the fundamental principles es-
sential to becoming an officer and a pilot. Alert and continued application
of the principles which you have been taught will enable you to achieve your
objective of successfully completing your advanced training and receiving
your wings and bars.

I extend to each of you my heartiest best wishes for success in the future.

HAROLD D. PAULIN, JR.
Lt. Col., USAF

Commanding






GARNER AVIATION SERVICE
CORPORATION

PARTOW ALR FIELD
BARTOW, FLORIDA

Class 53-B
Bartow Air Base
Bartow, Florida

Gentlemen:

I congratulate the members of your class upon the successful completion
of the primary phase of your pilot training. It has been our desire to make
available to you adequate equipment and competent personnel to fulfill
every need of your training. The fact that you have taken advantage of the
information and experience of our staff has been demonstrated by your rapid
progress at this school.

It is my sincere wish that your training at Bartow Air Base has been such
as to insure your successful completion of the Air Force training program.

Our entire staff joins in extending congratulations and every good wish
for your continued success.

Yours very truly,

S e e

Fleetwood Garner, President
Garner Aviation Service Corporation



WILLIAM P. TOMASELLO pEE G 2 DAVID L. SKELTON

Vice-President General Manager

CHARLES H. RAYNOR

Director of Academics

VINCENT W. BURNETT LOREN M. HUTSON
Director of Flying Director of Aircraft
Maintenance



MAJ. GROVER C. MISE MAJ. WILLIAM R. MALONEY
Base Adjutant Base Operations Officer

MAJ. GUY L. BRYSON MAJ. LAWRENCE J. YOUNG
Flying Safety Officer Special Services Officer



CAPT. ROSS P. MENDELL, JR.
Director of Military Training

CAPT. WILLIA GR CAPT. KENNETH H. WERNER
Sr. MilH‘aryMlnl::ucﬂSBSKI OIC of Student Officers



CAPT. EDWIN H. COOPER

Military Instructor
Squadron A

LT. CLARENCE E. SHOWERS
Military Instructor
Squadron B

LT. PERRIN L. CALDWELL
Military Instructor
Squadron C

LT. BEN A. BARONE
Military Instructor
Squadren D

MR. PIERRE DE LESPINOIS
Allied Administration

CAPT. HENRI OGER
Belgian Liaison Officer




MILITARY CHECK PILOTS

L. to R.: Major Lawrence J. Young, 1st Lt. Abert A. Avery, Capt. Milton A. Henderson, Major
William R. Maloney, Major Guy L. Bryson, Capt. Joseph W. Searle, Capt. Robert W. Hall.

Happy cadets waiting for 50 hour checks. Sir, What makes you think I've

been buzzing Cypress Gardens
again?
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Sir, there were a couple of points you overlooked in class today.



JOHN A. NORFORD ROBERT GALLO

LaMAR M. SILVER WILLIAM M. KIDD, JR. SIDNEY T. DUNCAN

JOHN G. HOBLER WILLIAM N. SIELER



EDGAR A. FRANCIS ELMAR F. JONES

LOUIS V. SERRA HARRY KELLAR OMAR WILSON, JR.

WILLIAM H. FRANKS JOHN B. BOYLE



This, gentlemen, is a "motor."

Boning for Phase Exam.

Mr. Hobler, come get me out of
this thing.



And taking the reciprocal of the relative bearing,
we have . . .

Now do you believe me?







BRAVO

March 4, 1952 will be remembered by class 53-B as the beginning of a flying career in the
U. S. Air Force. That date will also be remembered as the beginning of a safe flying career. We
would like you—our reader—to follow us through our seven months' stay at this field and share with

us our joys and heartaches.
PRE-FLIGHT

To the novice the word pre-flight means before flight: to us that word meant four weeks of
drill, physical training, lectures, welcoming speeches, and the making of life long friends. Not one
man would go through it again, but none of us would take anything for our experience. Our first
three days in pre-flight consisted of barracks and flight assignment, a welcoming lecture by Capt.
Purple and Lt. Col. Paulin, drill and physical training by Sgt. Stancil. These three days are spent
in a state of utter bewilderment. We can't go to the P. X., movies, or any place that might, in
some way, be considered as amusement. After the first week we begin to settle down, if that is
possible, and get accustomed to our new
life. Sgt. Stancil begins to seem half human,
and Capt. Purple turns out to be our best
friend. The surprises begin to come thick
and fast now. The second week we hear the
rumor that we might get to see the "Terrible
Texan'' (T-4) up close in about two more
weeks, so everyone works that much harder
to make his fondest dream come true. Each
of the four sections we are divided into
becomes a close knit team which starts to
function as one. By this time the spirit of

competition has begun to flame and the

whole class works with renewed vigor. The

coming week, or the third, is our first big S0
Capt. Purple Sgt. Stancil

week. We start classes and begin to live
on a set schedule. We drill one hour, take P. T. two hours, go to classes for two hours, and listen
to indoctrination lectures by Capt. Purple for two. Now we begin to feel human. The men begin fo
call you by your first name; you know your way around and you look forward fo the coming week-
end. This last week of pre-flight is one we will never forget. We work hard in order to be sharp
for our acceptance parade. Capt. Purple tells us all of the places not to go and the things not
to do, and all along he knows we will make a bee line for the said places of business. After this

hour long talk, we are told to be extra careful of these people who drive cars. It seems that people



behind the wheel of an auto go beserk and lose all sense of responsibility and respect for their fel-
low man. The first open post comes and 126 piots to be, take the open road to take their
chances with the wild men of the highway. Needless to say, every man returns safe and sound.

Old man Accident is foiled again. After such a safe week-end the higher ups decide to let the men
of 53-B visit the flight line.

First Open Post

| am sure all of us have felt, at one time or another, like a shoe on the wrong foot. Readers,
you have never seen so many men lost in so small an area in all your life. The fourth classman'’s
life is split between upperclassmen, the military, and the flight line. Among the three, things become
confusing as well as disheartening. The upperclassmen do not think we are sharp enough and they
endeavor to change the situation. The military knows we aren't sharp enough and they do change
the situation. At this stage our instructors on the flight line have started to look at us with that
"I don't know" look in their eyes. For a better understanding of this new life, let us break it into

its three component parts and look at them more closely.
THE CLASS SYSTEM

To begin with, all upperclassmen are our friends. Their job is fo teach us to be sharp cadets.
To attain this end they use many playful tricks. The big stick in their hand is a small slip of paper
called a delinquency report. All lowerclassmen are required to have five of these little notes of
cheerfulness filled out with name, squadron, and class at all fimes. If we meet a friend in the

squadron area and fail to salute, we give him one of our greeting cards. The next day we look




on the bulletin board to seen the gift we received. At this board we see many varied expressions
and hear lots of words that our mothers taught us not to say. Another easy way we lose one of our
greeting cards is to fail to clear the area before entering a building. The origin of this quaint cus-
tom is far back in the long forgotten annuls of cadet history. Before entering or leaving a build-
ing, a fourth classman clears to the left and right, above and, by getting in a most ungentlemanly
position, clears below. In this limited space we won't go into the consequence if one fails to know
his chain of command and a few hundred other small items that we are required to commit to
memory. During these six weeks in fourth class we begin to look somewhat like cadets. Of course

this is with the help and guidance of the military training section.

MILITARY TRAINING SECTION

The familiar saying "'big brother is watching” has its own little place in the hearts of all
cadets. Each squadron has one military training instructor assigned to look after the boys. It is
this officer's job to see that all cadets conduct themselves in a military manner at all times. He

is well known for his daily visit to our apartments,
at which time he gives us gifts in the form of

demerits. Also on Saturday mornings he will com-

STUDENT DELINQUENCY REPORT
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bine forces with the other officers and conduct

RAME INITIALS ORGANIZATION
Swive lhead, i A e i A o ] exercises called open ranks inspections and parades
SR CELTNQUENCY yEan at which time they may present other gifts.
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Find a cadet on the flight line and you will

see a man who has one foot in heaven. Every man

z;-:—;_:_:;nmm“mm . gjj in cadets is there to fly, and when he gets on

B o Syncie StnLEGIRNCO P SRNY: (ignature of icer) "the line" he sees the real job of being a cadet.

4 S s s o ok siet, K GRLC.S Balomes | . AT
— NAME 4 The first few weeks of a cadet's flying consists

of learning procedures and getting thoroughly
briefed on the military way to fly. Each civilian
instructor has four men which he must try to teach fo fly the beautiful T-6. All men know when they
start that some will not complete the course, and each hopes that he will not be the unlucky one. As
fime goes by we begin to lose some of our classmates and the best friends we will ever have, but
all men recognize the fact that those who do leave are going on to something equally exciting

and important.


























































































































































































