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AND SO TO THEM . . . ..

We have come together from many lands and many peoples, to live here
for a time, and then move on to other places, perhaps even to other worlds.
Our times have been sometimes happy, sometimes strained, both gay and
somber, light, and serious. We've made many friends, and now have to tell
many goodbyes. We shall often thumb these pages with smiles and mem-
ories, and think back on these days of our cadet training with as many feelings
as there are thoughts.

The lives of aviation cadets, as with all men of war, are disciplined lives:
they go here and there in a pattern not of their own choice. They seem to lose
their identity in the massive goal of military achievement. Ofien it appears
that such a man is more a numerical portion than a creature endowed with
God-given thinking and willing, autonomy and personality.

Still there is one time, if at no other, when the cadet, or soldier or seaman,
becomes himself, becomes the man out of the mass. Mom doesn't know much
about serial numbers; Phil (worrying about his coming fall curriculum) isn't
very concerned about protocol; and the smiling girl whose picture adorns the
desk in Barracks 46 isn't interested in military courtesy. Their interest is the
man himself—what does he think and do and say? And they give the man of
uniform his feeling of pride and self-being when they write him those welcome
pages to which he eagerly looks forward, reads with such attention, and then
reads again. \

We feel that their love and care is more than could ever be repaid by a
few words and spoken thanks. But we want to show them in some way that
we do appreciate their love, encouragement, news, and often humorous advice.

And so to them, the folks who have written us letters, we dedicate this
history of our stay at Kinston Airbase. They have brought a little bit of home

life, and home love and happiness, to us, who are away from home.

CLASS 53-B



LT. COL. WALTER R. HARDEE, ]JR.
Base Commander




TRUMAN W. MILLER
President Serv-Air Corp.
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MAJOR H. P. GOODSON W. ]J. REYNOLDS
Commandant of Students Asst. Gen. Mgr. Serv-Air Corp.

MAJOR R. B. FILBURN, II K. C. HUDSON
Base Adjutant Director of Ground Training



CAPTAIN J. L. HENSLEY LIEUT. J. R. WATSON
School Secretary Military Personnel Officer

CAPTAIN R. C. LALIBERTE CAPTAIN E. M. HOWELL
Air Installations Officer Military Training Officer



CAPTAIN B. V. WRIGHT CAPTAIN M. ]J. COYNE
Pre-Flight Training Officer Supply Officer

H. A. MOORE, JR. H. C. McDARIS
Supv. of Flight Stand. Director of Flying



CAPTAIN W. E. HOWELL CAPTAIN T. A. HENSEL
Base Chaplain Flight Surgeon

CAPTAIN G. A. ORKEN ' CAPTAIN ]J. M. GOLDWASSER
Flight Surgeon Dental Surgeon



D. E. COOK
Squadron Commander

C. F. REINHARDT
B-4 Flight Commander

A. A, SAPP
B-3 Flight Commander

W. L. GARNER
Asst. Flight Commander



MILITARY CHECK PILOTS

Capt. W. S. Burghardt, Capt. R. P. Mor-
ris, Capt. D. S. Wise, Lt. R. E. Oakley,
Capt. C. C. Foster.

LINK INSTRUCTORS

Back Row, (Standing): Doris
Birchett, Winnis Landing,
Jean Joyner, Mildred Mathis,
Elinor Causey, Dot Womble,
Margaret Baker.

Front Row, (Standing): Joyce
Dail, Betty Phelps, Tessie
Wood, Av Hensel, Boois
Hood, Louise Berg, Jean-
nette Brown

Kneeling: William Poplin, W.
M. Stamper, James Crawley,
Lenwood Butler
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ACADEMIC INSTRUCTORS
Front Row: J. B. Joyner, E. Jewett, P. E.
Hynson, H. York, H. Schafenberg
Second Row: J. S. Gage, G. Stallings, B.
Claridge, J. M. Hood, W. F. Grigg







Ahhh!

T-1-E? T-1.-D? T-1-C?

Did I do THAT?

The Line

How tall can ya get? Le's go!
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LT. MILTON B. McWILLIAMS
Military Instructor
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ALDERTON, FELIX R/
An early H.P., having passed a pre-solo check
with his squadron commander. Definitely hot
for the program, though his quiet ways may
seem to belie this.

ATKINS, WILLIAM E.

A standout from earliest recollections—pastel
green fatigues. Known as the hearty Virginian
full of friendly horseplay. Was jolted from bed
by cherry bomb in box of Duz.

BARKER, ALDEN F. ;

"Girlies,” the fun, frolic, fanfare and fabulous
White Lake Weekender, was one of the first to
solo in the Squadron. Check rides were other
ways to log time for him.

BASSLER, JOHN L.

The only living cadet to stand reveille while
asleep. Achieved fame as an executive of the
Looper's Club, and as a suave Californian with
an impressive personality rating.



BECKER, JOHN W. : BESTON, ROBERT B. :

Aspires to become a section marcher. Literally A real book man—aulira-studious. Soloed after
brought his flying ability up by the boot straps. five hours. Spends all his weekends with his
When the chips were down he came through. nose in his Flying Manuals—(?).

BLACK, WILLIAM T. BROCK, P. W
This lad forlornly asserfed he was in the “wash- This flying Texas
ing machine” five minutes before he soloed. A major, Phiz Ed
terror to underclassmen, some say—really not worry about elev

so hard, weight instructor let



BROSIUS, GLEN L.

Hails from Pennsylvania, tried hard, became
cadet, soloed, then passed his 50-hour check in
fine fashion, Strictly jet material.

BRUECKEN, ROBERT C.

A coiner of words, and imitator of animals—

"

after lights out. A famous story-teller . . . "and
he could see with a bandage over nis eyes”
. ""only three gallons left.”

BOWMAN DEWITT F.

Only one item we hold up to this fugitive from
Wisconsin: he's a curve-setter. Brought a girl
from home—cloistered her the entire weekend
—afraid of our pent-up emotions.

BURDEN, WELDON L.

Naturally eager, “well done"” can still be heard
yelling, "Fall out for chow!” An early man
with the 50-hour, he gave signs that perhaps
we too might pass.



CAMPBELL, CHARLES F. '

Noted for his military bearing and esprit, C. F.
snatched our attention with stories of unusual
daily flying experiences. A guy who really did
what he expected of others.

COLLISON, JAMES W.

Night flying . . . story . . . VHF . . . "Uncle
Remus,” some call him. On his way to multi-
engine. Claims he cannot do acrobatics.

DE JONG, HARM F.

The flying Dutchman has won many during
his brief stay in America. His personal neat-

ness'and character are a tribute to his home-

land—and, he can fly!

DOLAN, THOMAS ].

Appreciates older women. Especially gifted
with a laugh that turns his face red. Laughs
even when a joke turns flat. He flies, too.



FRANCOIS, PAUL C. W,

Cne of the few unusual three-pcint boys—
balanced on nose and gear. This college man
from across the Atlantic showed us how to get
through the program without a grey hair.

GRIFFIN, BILLY W.

This Texas born lad allowed a Six to cut him
out on the entry—saw the radio compass—
figured correctly—the military.

GRAY, JAMES C.

This winking Navy vet came through with a
gear check on take-off. Still with us, too. Went
on to show there really is no sweat to solo,
check or stage. Well, not much, anyway.
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A. A. Sapp (Flt. Comm.), D. E. Cook (Sgdn. W. C. Applegate, J. C. Hornaday,
Comm.), W. L. Garner (Asst. Flt. Comm.) W. F. Simpson



Well, Sid?
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