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We of the class 53-F gratefully dedicate this
book to those two men who have so willingly
contributed their efforts on our behalf.

SETH H. KENSING EDWARD J, HILSHER
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HEADQUARTERS
HONDO AIR BASE
Hondo, Texas

Students of Class 53-F':

A sense of pride and self-satisfaction is rightfully yours. Months of earnest endeavor, and
many ''go-arounds', are culminated in successful completion of the primary phase of the pilot
training. Technological developments of the age indicate inescapable facts that we are in a fast-
moving stage of applied science for destruction, with the conviction that our best efforts will
eventually result in combined impregnable military strength and world peace.

You, who have been selected as the best from among many fine young men, carry into the
future the rudiments of knowledge imparted to you by your instructors. To ultimately achieve
the goal toward which you are striving will require conscientious application of accumulated
skill and knowledge, in an effort to surmount the obstacles of today's radical mutation of jet en-
gines and electronic development.

To combat the hard core of a program dictated by the action and probable intentions of a po-
tential enemy, the expanded level of Air Force programming levies the greatest demands upon
you as its main structure of defense. Forthright recognition that relative security has not yet
been attained necessitates our combined efforts in the achievement of adequate strength for free-
dom.

Personnel of Texas Aviation Industries, Incorporated, and the 3304th Pilot Training Squad-
ron (Contract Primary) join in congratulating you upon your successful graduation, and wish
you success in your future training and flying careers.

JOHN D. IRVIN
L.t. Colonel, USAF
Commanding
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A/C CAPT. DONALD C. LAPORTE
Cadet Squadron Commander



THE FOXES OF HONDO

On the twenty first of August, nineteen fifty-two, after much searching on the part of the United
States government, a suitable place was found for the settling of a new and famous club--the Foxes of
Hondo. It took a great deal of searching, indeed, to find a place which combined the beauty of the
Riviera, the grandeur of the Grand Canyon, the inspiration of the Rugged Rockies, and the haunting
melody of the Sea. Such a place indeed is Hondo, where the impeccable of the elite from the world
over were to congregate. Yes, this paradise on earth was to become the home of the very best.

To insure that no unworthy individuals desecrate this promised land, a rigid entrance test was
required. One had to be physically perfect. To insure continued physical perfection those found
worthy to remain. were housed in the latest, very finest accomodations featuring good lighting, good
heating and most certainly good ventilation, the latter being important on rainy days of which the aura
of the former inhabitants still lingered.

Further to insure continued good health, the latest in athletic facilities was made available and
their use was strongly encouraged., Anyone (with the strength of 10 men) could survive the vigorous
program of athletics supervised by Dr. Main, whose cheerful advice still rings in our ears, It
don't hart, it's only in your mind. Give me twenty five. "

Exercise is very important and we believe that Mr. Larsen has the strongest right arm and elbow
of allas he exercised them atevery opportunity. Yes, plenty of fresh air and exercise make for alert,
intelligent young men. .. for example Mr. Mavromatis. This financial wizard soon had everything
systemized and became the first expert on ''"pocket utilization''.

One of our Select Few, Mr. Houdeau, took opportunity of the many excursions available and visited
that enchanted land south of the border, romantic Old Mexico. Mr. Houdeau's every needs were

satisfied yet when he insisted on compensating the natives for their services, he was told he was a -

guest and that every door was open to him. Allons Laredo!

Qur humble group was further graced by the presence of two big game hunters, Messers LaPorte
and Fairbanks. On the second day of a Safari into the hinterlands to the north, a magnificent Texas
rabbit was skillfully stalked and bagged. This feat was so daring thai both were summoned to the
nearby metropolis of Sabinal complete with Police escort and with due honors were presented with the
Order of the Purple Shaft with cactus cluster for Trespassing beyond the fence line,

Everything in Texasis Large. For example Mr. Radford was lying on his Hollywood bed one night
when two six foot tall mosquitoes came through the door and scared away all the servants. Then one
mosquito was reported to have asked the other, '"Shall we eat him here or take him home with us?"
The other reasoned, "We had better eathim here because if we take him home the big mosquitoes might
take him from us." Mr. Radford was so upset that he couldn't drink his afternocon Mint Julep for a
week.

There were a few who were able to join the very exclusive garden society here at Hondo. To gain
such distinction one had to jockey his mount out on the great white polo field in a magnificent ground
acrobatic in search of pasture for one's steed. Mr. 'l did it first! Pearson performed this maneuver
first and became charter member of the Garden Club scon to be followed by Mr. Farmer and Mr,
Blanchette, the latter mistaking the local bus for a goal and scattering the majority of the Foxes
from their den.

Then the inevitable cross-country spring event took place. Here one pitted all of his resource-
fulness againstthe dark agents of nature. A loser of one such battle was Mr, Chipps. After struggling
in the teeth of a gale for several hours this staunch individual became temporarily confused over the
bleak wastes to the North and was forced to accept the help from the management in order to return to his
beach house with a minimum of delay. One contestant, Mr. Ruelens, scorning such things as check
points, turned a deaf ear to channel '"A" andproceedecto negotiate the course playing heed to KITE
instead of VHF. And that great navigator Americus Vespucius II (Antonic Bertuzzi) said just before
parting, "I sleep not this night in Hondo''.

Yes, navigation and a cool head came in very handy for Mr. Llewellyn. One day after settling
his machine gently to the concrete, Mr. Llewellyn missed the turn-off point and continued on down the
straight and narrow path. However the straight and narrow path came to an abrupt end and Mr.
Llewellyn was faced with the decision of whethér to do a "180" or continue on through marginal weather
(high grass) to an alternate taxi strip. The tower came to the rescue and GCA'd our hero to the ramp.

Honorable mention is here given to Mr. Stewart for action above and beyond the call of duty while
faced with a hazard of inverted flight--that old demon, relief tube. Also not to be forgotten is that
greataerial entertainer, Mr. Casas, who held the inhabitants of nearby Villa Castroville in awe with
his display of aeronautical skill,

We will all remember the slyness and originality of Mr. Gilchrist, who tried to sneak by runway
control one night. We sincerely believe he would have made it had it not been for that stool pigeon,
exhaust flame. Not to be forgotten is Mr. Willson whose devotion to duty caused him to tear himself
away from his maidens to raise the flag in the middle of the night. And Mr. Guardiola, who in the
image of Johnny Appleseed, quietly sowed caps about the countryside., We will never forget Mr.
Jacquiot, who fearlessly attacked and soundly defeated a taxi light single handed. Last but not least
regard Mr, Otzen who lost the first round to the 90 degree power off but who came back in the second
round with a knock-out.

These indeed are the fateful few who called Hondo a Home. Now, asthetime for parting grows near,
and many a final farewell is iterated, we take leave of Beautiful Hondo -- by the sea.
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THE BLOODY SECOND

A call went out through all the Air Force (and institutions of higher learning) "WE NEED MEN",
The project was classified Top Bull and given the code designation 53-f-2. As we sitnow looking back
atthe beginning of the resurrection faint memories of bribing and shanghiing by desperate C. O. s and
other equally terrified personnel in their attempts to round up the little herd all come to mind,

The first few weeks at our new desert home was spent in a souped up repatriation course usually
designated as pre-flight. During this period we, the Foxes, watched the T-6 Tigers (upperclassmen)
godashing into the blue day after day (some nights, too) and became properly motivated to conquer the
yellow bird ourselves. (?)

The sweat and high blood pressure of the under classes is in the past, so now being the big wheels
and soon the graduates we may look into the mirror of time and see.....

High pockets L.eBolzer and Mr. Henry, Gentleman and Scholar, may be located in the middle of
intensified French Lessons with Mike "I wonder What It Is Like In France'" Howard. Bob "I'll take
them any way I find them" King has been asking Chris Piches for months now to ""Take it easy, man.
Take It easy'. Lastreportwas, he took it. But it wasn't easy.

Dewey "That Group Major better shape up fast'" Richardson found Ren'e "It is not important' Ju-
quin sacked out during S.M.I. and threatened to take away his whiskey bottle., Frank '"Where did I
put my drink" Day finally located '"Cork Room ' Malone at the next table, and for all we know is still
discussing the advantages of owning your own package store.

Major "Group, that is" Dunn was once seen in close conference with "I like these American girls"
Martin apparently picking up a rather warm tip. Mel "Damn, that was a hard landing' Gentry is
constantly looking through his personally issued copy of Landing Planning. John "You shouldn't talk
like that' McNeely has been seendeparting on unknown missions of exploration in the general direction
of San Antonio.

Danny "What a weekend'" Noneaker can still be seen cruising about on Monday morning with the
foggy look. Gene '"I've found a new way of life'" Libert is constantly wondering why Cadet Officers
take such small hat sizes. Ralph "I calls dem like I sees dem' Schoenbauer was found waiting to
ambush the guy who had accused him of getting a go-around. "Got this Program made' Hydukovich
and Henning "Grrrrr' Larsen are discussing the attributes of tall women and little airplanes.

""How am ah gonna giva de command' Pane is looking sharp as ever and "Why can't I wear this
Bakini bathing suit' Rogez is still wondering.

All in all it was great fun for us. With ball bats and knives we settled our differences among our-
selves and the other three pirate crews here at Hondo. We learned the art of dodging Tactical Offi-
cers, of finding our wits, and of flying the Terrible Six. So lookout, Basic, and farewell, Primary
with all your work and fun; Fox Two men have got that Tiger on the run.

W.C.D



.j/ Frank A, Day

"Frank!

s —‘-_—"'E::é?-'r_*,ééz ‘1..‘_*
BAIR BRRAXKES

» Malcolm K. Gentry Mike D. Haydukovich ’7&‘,&&5%}1; d%
1"Skip" "Duke!'' "Svpeeth
l M7 Ak 12 H /






Gene A. Libert

}\ IlJeep!T

5 Y Robert W. Malone
W o T g "Dt

5
,1Q5ne aker

QQ/J“

Dany J. P. Martin John W. McNeely %

"Danny" "Mac"




Michel G. Rogez

Chris S. Piches
M ""Peaches!' jm ”Rodg1e“ j a,mﬁl‘;; %
)Jﬂ

M‘%E

Ralph A. Schoenbauer
"'Shoney"

Wheel room




See here Cap., I've got 50 hrs.

in this thing.






















































































































































