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The Memories of

Class 55-D

Stallings Air Base, N. C.

We Came...
MGY-December, ]952 . . . from the history-weighted villages

of Portugal, the bustling confusion of
Gotham, the undulating grainlands of
Nebraska to learn =o that the chains
of the conqueror would never bind those
of our hearts. And this . was 53-D.
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Dear Students of Class 53-D:

| extend my wholehearted congratulations to you, the Class of 53-D, on
your successful completion of the first phase of your training towards Com-
missioned Officers and Pilots in the United States Air Force.

| wish especially to commend you students assigned here in the Mutual
Defense Assistance Pact on having successfully completed your training despite
of the language barrier which you encountered.

While your training at Stallings Air Base has at times seemed very rigid,
it is my belief that it has served to develop the qualities of integrity, initiative,
and responsibility requisite in the character of an Air Force Officer, whose duty
ultimately involves responsibility for the command and leadership of others.

| recommend each and every one of you without reservation for further
training, with the personal conviction that you will not compromise this degree
of trust,
WALTER R. HARDEE, JR.
Lt. Colonel, USAF

Commanding
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Class of 53-D

| would like to take this opportunity to extend to you, the members of
Class 53-D, my most sincere congratulations.

During the past seven months, you have worked diligently through the
long, hard days and have now completed the first half of your military pilot
training.

You have played a major role in proving that the fine spirit of coordination
and cooperation of the American Military and Civilian Aviation is a definite
asset to the National Defense of our country during these trying times.

During my many years in the field of aviation, this is the first opportunity
| have had to have direct personal contact with the vigorous young pilots of
our Air Force who make up the far reaching, striking force of our National
Defense program.

| consider this a heartfelt honor and privilege to be associated with you
and to have had a part in your training.

| wish you success and God speed in the performance of your very vital
mission.

TRUMAN W. MILLER
President
Serv-Air Aviation Corporation




MAJOR H. P. GOODSON
Commandant of Students

MAIJOR R. B. FILBURN, II
Base Adjutant

W. J. REYNOLDS
Asst. Gen. Mgr Serv-Air Corp.

K. €. HUDSON
Director of Ground Training
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CAPT. J. L. HENSLEY

School Secretary

CAPT. R. C. LALIBERTE

Air

Installations Officer

CAPT. E. M. HOWELL
Military Training Officer

LT. J. R. WATSON
Military Personnel Officer




LT. MILTON B. McWILLIAMS LT. NORMAN N. GRINOLS
Military Instructor Military Instructor

LT. BERNARD G. MOORE CAPT. JAMES A. McMULLEN, JR.
Military Instructor Military Instructor
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DAN E. COOK GURNEY F. SMITH
Squadron Commander Squadron Operations Officer

LINK INSTRUCTORS—Front Row: Mrs. Jeannette Brown, Mrs. Mildred
Matthis, Mrs. Edna Griffiths, Mrs. Ava Hensel. Back Row: Mrs. “Boots”
Hood, Mrs. Louise Berg, Mr. Bill Taylor, Mr. John L. Butler, Mr. W. M.
Stamper, Jr., Mrs. Pat Combs, Miss Margaret Baker.



Here it was my dollor ride and | did o few
Cuban eights. .. A few onions couldn’t hurt. ..
Who? Me? | used to clean jets... Are you
SMILING, Mister? (Courtesy of the triple terror.)



Look, Maw, it's me . . . Now
where’s that ding-danged check
list?. .. You smiling, Mister?. ..
Tch! Tch! Spins on final . . .
Grrerr . . . Yellow jaundice,
phooey.







THOMAS E. ASSALONE

Tom challenged all comers,
“I'll meet you over DuPont
at eight thousand,” and was
hz there, The king of Queens,
New York, checked out all
the lucky local girls. But in
the end his sweetheart turned
out to be the Terrible Six.

RICHARD K. BARRY

Uke-strumming “Sleepy” had
his heart torn between the
D-F and the babe in Califor-
nia. Who could forget this
historic transmission: “I'm over
an airport of some kind. There
are yellow planes down there.
They're T-6's.”

GORDON C. BASKETT

“Bucket” is our Lousiana Loth-
ario. Ex-newsman GB turned
on the heat for the classbook,
had the shift keys on type-
writers (borrowed) '“up and
locked” most of the time. (We
swear he ta the needle.)

i

25 A} DALE E. BEHMER

= Dale’s conquest of the ozone
: was characterized by a farm-
hand determination learned on
the family homestead in Neb-

J/J U’lﬁ raska. With a period as an
AF woodworker behind him

e sawed up the program.
soloed early, ripped through
N t‘ . $ check rides,

BILLIE S. BIRD

This pilot became noted for
his landing ability ond skillful
judgement in flap settings, but
sometimes he forgets to add
the correct degree of gear.
Straight from a clerk-typist's
desk he brought to the pro-
gram a grim determination to
conquer the blue.

HARLEY S. BLACK

“Our Dad” Harley was sure
that flying was for him, tem-
porarily left the girl behind
in Bridgeport, Conn., to re-up
for a try at cadets after ex-
perience as a flying radiomaa
at the end of the last one.
Flying was it, he found.




RALPH H. BOWERSOX

Apple-cheeked "“Sox" hit cadets
with a heap of longevity and
7000 hours of Link time which
greased him through instru-
ments, Channel “C" chatter
was HRalph's specialty when he
wasn't burning the blue,

RICHARD E. BRANDON

C & B is the greatest argument
yet for the anti-volleyball
league. Coordination person-
fied, he's convinced that it's
the T-6 that's unstable. As he
made the pre-flight inspection
a mutter could be heard,
“These things don't loock sale
to me.”

CARL E. BRATFISCH

Carl is without doubt the HP
of Flight BlA. The f{first to
solo, he came to Stallings with
1300 hours previous flying time
under his belt. Since it's a
a money belt, we figure he's
a wareer man. (He sulks on
rainy days.)

=

JACK T. BRINKLEY
“Brink" is a true southern gen-
tleman who comes from a part
of Georgia where the word,
“no” is mnot used in polite
society. But he’ll probably be
53-D's first ace. He'd take out
after a Mig in his T-6—white
flag permitting,

WILLIAM
BURGOYNE, JR.

The ““tout’” spent most of his
time convincing his flight com-
mander to take a dual cross-
country to Chicago. That's
where Bill's from, witness his,
“Hi, Yo!" When he gets out
he's going into the publishing
business—bookmaking.

BRUCE B. BUSHORE

With two cohorts BBB made
an impressive attempt at ar-
son during pre-flight days. All
three of them beat the rap,
but Bruce advanced to greater
misfortune with his aquto. He
wound up with three stripes,
adjutant of A,
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JACK S,
CHRISTENSEN

Known alternately as bubble-
gum chewing “Chris” and
"]S, the Enraged Philesopher,’”
he was the only cadet to
specily advanced training in
rocket-ships. This boy wants
his commission in order to
pioneer the "“USAF Under-
gr ound Dirgible Corps.”
riends called him Krowsmier.

THOMAS V. COLLINS

Tom Collins added two neces-

sary items to his check list:

A plastic bag (sometimes I

don’t feel good) and adhesive

tape (I cover the needle and
y ball). Enthusiastic about aero-
[ nautical advancements, he'll
{ probably be the first man sent
to the moon.

JOHN P. COPELAND

“Cope” left Madison, Florida
(babes, too) to become the
hottest thing to hit North Caro-
i lina since the brothers Wright.
| He liked everything about
; Kinston except his California
roommate. JP is suspected of
buzzing Raleigh, dropping leal-
lets for the Florida Chamber
of Commerce.

|

|
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' V/ LEON CRISPIN

! A C/{ "“Popeye” came to us from
!' Belgium., His movie cartoons
| 3

are great, but can’'t beat his,

“"Geeve me a geeg sleep,
Meester.” The "“Flying Dutch-

’_-{7 man” is the only man ever
. to call off night flying by re-

/ fusing to move from the Num-
Mher One spot.
=
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OWEN C. DAVIS

Brother OC distinguished him-
self during the Florence-Lau-
rinburg cross-country, The con-
trol planes finally located him
fifteen miles from his gal's
home in South Carolina. Otis,
the looey, a quiet-type lad,
was groundbound gentility —
an airborne tiger.

LOUIS DEMEZIERES

What is this name, the alpha-
bet? “Louie ].” had a hard
time finding Laurinburg, made
a secret landing at Fayette-
ville, got a railroad time table,
took off, ended up at Golds-
boro. He finally was convinced
the Six wouldn't hop the At
lantic.




JEAN G. GRESLE

x emdi'_ 'étllhdylstndent ul-
gro "'Greas

uboul the- Ur
States mqn Americans.
His m-u-mte wuh the, bom'd
ended him flirting th
the semmry.

GUY GUILLAUME

Here is the French lad
drilled by " "
the Mieit i ﬁsmwﬁn kmm“d
among

whippod
u: E; ‘s mttlar

WAYNE FERGUSON






































































































































































