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Class 53~ '
Laredo Air Force Base
Laredo, Cexas

Presents

Che Summation of 13 Months
of concentrated training
FHying, Academic & Military
from
6 October 1952
fo
2 November 1953
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THE GOLFBAG was made possible through the combined efforts of many
people. The staff put the book together, it is true, but without the willing co-
operation of the flight commanders and instructors, the academic personnel,
the military officers, and above all, the rest of the students of 53-G, the book
would not be what it is now.

Special thanks are due to Staff Sergeant George Koluncich and his as-
sistant who beat a path around the base taking pictures. Almost $200.00 worth
of ads were sold by Bill Ayers, “Pee Wee” Edlund, John Kennelly, “Dunc” Mc-
Donald, Chuck Naginey, Jim Norwood, and Bob Snook, who heard enough sad
tales about big business going bankrupt on classbook advertising to keep the
Chaplain busy for a week. Will Haddon, Bruce Bailey and Chuck Metz drew
more than forty original sketches and cartoons. Knowing something about
babies already, Bob Snoock did an excellent job with the baby pictures. Chuck
Naginey, with the help of “Stu” Munson, laid out the entire “C” Flight Section;
Bill Ayers and Duncan McDonald compiled “F” Flight's pages, and “Pee Wee”
Edlund and John Kennelly edited “B” Flight.

All of us on the staff want to take this opportunity to wish you long life,
good flying and every success in all you undertake and we hope that in the
ensuing years you will be as proud of your classbook as are we who made it.

WL HADDON, CHUCK NAGINEY, JOHN KENNELLY, LeROY EDLUND, DUNC McDONALD, BILL AYERS, BRUCE BAILEY.




FIRST LIEUTENANT ROBERT J. JAMES
Class Commander

In memory of Bob, who made his final flight
on 12 October, 1953. Of him it could truly be
said, he was an officer and a gentleman. He
carried out his duties with fairness and under-
standing and there was no one better liked by
all than Bob. Our reminiscences of 53-G will
always be sadder for his passing, but he left
us himself and if we can but emulate him, we
shall be the finest officers the Air Force has.

MICHAEL, JEAN AND ROBBIE
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AVIATION CADET DALE L. BARTUSEK

In memory of Dale, who made his final
flight on 27 October 1953. In Dale we found
examplified all the qualities and attributes
toward which we all aspire. His contributions
to Class 53-G, and moreover to his country,
will always remain an inspiration to all who
knew him.




COLONEL WELDON M. JAMES
Commanding Officer
Laredo Air Force Base



HEADQUARTERS
3640th Pilot Training Wing (Bsc SE)
Laredo Air Force Base, Texas

2 November 1953
TO THE CIASS OF 53-G

You, the graduates of class 53-G, have come to the end
of a year's formal training., You have gone through a long
and exhausting program; you have absorbed a vast fund of
technical knowledge; you have, in the process of becoming
officers and pilots, matured in attitude and developed a
new concept of cooperation and brotherhood. Above all -
and necessarily, I think - you have acquired a sense of
belonging and pride in organization that transcends the in-
dividual backgrounds from which you came and the particular
motives that prompted your enlistment. This will prove of
value to you personally, to the Air Force, and to the nation
as a whole,

So this day is, for many of you, a day of sober reflec-
tion, of some sadness, and of interrupted associations; it
is a major point in your life at which memories begin, To
you, on this occasion, I can only convey congratulations on
a job well-done. On the eve of your new assigmments I wish
you Godspeed, good flying, and highest regards and hopes for

the best of luck,
j%,@w* <

W, M, &
Colone
Commander



COLONEL FRANKLIN H. SCOTT
Commanding Officer
3641st Pilot Training Group



HEADQUARTERS
3640th PILOT TRAINING GROUP (Bsc SE)
LAREDO AIR FORCE BASE
Laredo, Texas

2 November, 1953

Class 53-G:

May I extend my congratulations on the completion of your
training. You are now a welcome addition to the world's greatest
Air Force and should be proud of your achievement. The Wings
which you have been awarded are a distinction you have well earned,
Wear them as a symbol of a job well done.

From I;ere on, your future and the Air Force's future depend
on your conscientious, practical application of the lessons learned
in your intensive training.

FRANKLIN H, SCOTT

Lt. Colonel, USAF
Commanding



2 November, 1953

Laredo AFB, Texas

Dear President Eisenhower,

Yes, sir, | fly jets (in Texas) when I'm not
moving my gear, making my bed, dusting my
room, rearrt;lnging rocks, taking driving lessons
for traffic violations, watering the grass, check-
ing light bulbs, building fences, painting la-
trines, playing errand boy to runway control

and selling Cadillac tickets.

This all started when | arrived at Laredo
Air Force Base on 18 May, 1953, fresh out of
the T-6. Bad luck plagued us from the very
outset of the adventure. It rained...for the

first time in two months. .. and an upperclass-

man bought some real estate off the end of
17 left.

We received the first of what proved to be many room assignments, dumped our gear,
and were promptly inspected and reproached for being disorderly, took a tour of the base with
our eyes straight to the front, and returned to find our room assignments had been changed.

The student officers, as usual, were more fortunate. They were issued an old metal
Army cot with some sheets and told to find a place to put it in a BOQ that was already full.

With much tact, they managegd to convince tha occupants that a room made for one would

easily hold three.



MILITARY INDQCTRINATION

Next, of course, was orientation. We had
half an hour to tell the military section of our
plans and purposes, and then spent the next
three days memorizing their plans, their pur-
poses, and their policies while filling out DD
and AF forms 1 through infinity, of all sizes,
shapes, and colors. We were introduced to many

important officers at the base theater — as they

passed through on their way to the PX.

YOU MEN EITHER SHAPE UP OR SHIP ouT/

MAJOR JOE H. KEITH MAJOR DAVID P. WORKS
Student Squadron Commander Director of Military Training

It was about Wednesday that ground safety escorted us to the line. The first thing we

learned was to assume the position of a soldier at attention while shouting same above the
din of as many falling chairs as we could get. Once we had learned this to the satisfaction

of the flight commander, the student officers were introduced to the complicated game of dis-



patching, played with a red and blue pencil and 40 sheets of paper on which

to keep numbers, while the cadets were reintroduced to the broom, the mop,

and the bucket.

What's wrong with this healthy sand and rocks?

At the same time we
learned that the grounds
and buildings were in

desperate need of repair,

so our primary AFSC was changed to gardener and

painter.

Once we had all become properly orientated to the program, we im-

mediately became hopelessly lost in the following rut, replete with plenty of

sack time, recreation time, and free time:

CADETS
ReQeille formation
Clean rooms

Breakfast formation to

mess hall

Return to barracks and
march back to mess hall

(Formation was sloppy)
Stand in chow line
Eat breakfast
March back to barracks
Dust rooms

Police cadet areaq, i. e.

Pick up rocks
Dust rooms
March to academics

Doubletime to barracks
and march back to aca-

demics (talking in ranks)

0258-0304
0305-0310
0311-0326

0327-0357

0358-0435
0436-0438
0439-0453
0454-0500
0501-0600

0601-0604
0605-0619
0620-0644

NE INSPIRING FEATURE

GENTLE STRAINS OFfF AN
ARMY BUGLE AWAKE THE

THRILLING DAY OF CADET
LIFE

HERE 1S CALL TO REVE|LLE.

EAGER FLIER TO AMOTHER

STUDENT OFFICERS
0300 Just getting

back from Mexico

0301-0700 Fall in
sack with all of
clothes on and

sleep



CADETS
0645-0935

Academic train-
ing (3 hours of
sleep with two
10 minute

breaks)

0701-0702

0703

0704-0830

0831-0900

0901-0935

STUDENT OFFICERS

Get up, already 15 minutes late
to academics; get out of civvies,
put on uniform, to hell with
shave

Report to academics 18 minutes
late

Academic training (2 hours of
sleep, no 10 minute break)

Breakfast at PX

Too late for last period of aca-
demics; cash check at officers

Return to bar- 0936-0950 0936-1224

racks and dust
room

Check mail (mail 0951-0953
room not open

sill 1000)

Doubletime 0954-1001

to PT

club for tonight

Siesta

Doubletime to barracks and back
to PT field (formation reported
one minute late)

15 minutes of planned recrea-

tion (pick up rocks in PT field)
Return to barracks doubletime

Dress and dust room (no shower;
shower stall full)

March to mess hall (it only took
one try this time)

Wait in chow line
Eat if you can
March back to barracks

Change to flight clothes; dust
room

March to flight line

1002-1021

1022-1112

1113-1120
1121-1124

1125-1140

1141-1205
1206-1208
1209-1223
1224-1227

1228-1245

1225-1226

1227-1245

Get up again,
yawn

Talking way out
of traffic ticket
at Provost Mar-
shall’s office for
speeding to
chow hall



STUDENT OFFICERS

Eat

Report to flight line 20 minutes late

Short flightline briefing

FLYING TRAINING

Log flying time on timesheet

Unscramble flying time from time sheet

and log in time book

CADETS
Personal inspection 1246-1305 1246-1304
1305
Short flightline briefing 1306-1500
FLYING TRAINING 1501-1520
Clean flight shack, paint latrine, water 1521-1830 1521-1650
grass, efc.
1651-1730
1731
1732
March back to barracks 1831-1848 1733-1930
Dress, dust rooms 1849-1850
March to mess hall 1851-1905
Argue with mess hall supervisor (mess 1906-1925 (1900)
hall closed at 1900)
Eat 1926-1931 1931
Return 1932-1946
to bar- :
racks 1932
Check 1947-1949 3
mail (mail 1933-2100
room
closed 2101-2115
1945)
Gl party 1950-2055
Feel free to voice your (rooms 2116-2119
compluints! were
dusty)
Meeting with TAC officer (morale is 2056-2125
getting lower)
Write military letter for being imper- 2126-2136
tinent to TAC officer
2120-2125
FREE TIME (get haircut; barber shop 2137-2140
closed 1800. Go to PX; PX closed 1800.
2126

Pick up laundry; laundry closed 1800)

v

Leave flightline one hour early
Qutran AP in car to barracks

More sleep

Snoring loudly

Awakened by CQ with message that
girl is calling long distance

“Tell her I'm not in.”
Rolls over and goes back to sleep

Arises, finally shaves; showers with
uniform on so can wear another week

Decides it is too late to pick up clean
civvies at laundry (laundry closed at

1800)

Find laundry bag, dig out last night's
clothes (the ones he slept in), put them
back on

Return to Mexico (senoritas don’t care
about last night’s clothes)



'STUDENT OFFICERS

CADETS
Undress, s-hove, shower, shine 2141-2144 2127-2200 Getting roaring a — drunk
_;ghls out 2145
Fall off to sleep mumbling emergency 2146-0257 2201-2359 (CENSORED)
procedures

2400-0001 Mad dash for Rio Grande to beat cur-
few (one minute late already)

0002-0200 Talk AP at immigration
out of being turned in
for Article 15.

0201-0259 Chug-a-lug coffee try-
ing to sober up

gl

""C__" a £ —"
The simple schedule was greatly alleviated by the ideal mwwmmmw
weather — hot and dry, 110 degrees every day and no rain. Cadets
in the dust bowl searched current T/A’s for authorization to sup-
port guests seeking she?;e.r'; from the heat, i.e. cigar-box size tarantulas, lizards, snakes, ants,

ground squirrels, and-gila monsters (no mosquitos or flies yet — no water for reproduction).
The dry season, three and one half years of it, reached its peak when the Rio Grande finally
gave up and ran dry for the first time in 100 years. This resulted in many “drybacks” and many

21.72-3's as the TAC section ran a contest with immigration officials to catch river crossers.

There was no water to drink, much less
shower in, and Coca-Cola was not a very
suitable substitute to brush one's teeth in.
However, the ground became well ferti-
lized because the toilets weren’t operating
either.

Moved again (the third time at least).

ROTC moved in for four weeks, bring-
ing their own water all the way from
Mississippi and evicting us from our
hotels. They had a rigorous schedule. ..

swimming, volleyball, tours of the base on

the base bus, plus free rides in the T-28

“Yeah, | think they found a substitute for water.”



and the T-33, leaving behind a peculiar odor of yesterday’s

dinner in the plane for several days.

During the ROTC stay, a “beat the dust” campaign was
inaugurated so we could see far enough to fly. We had to chop
down the only trees (mesquite) and greenery in the area and
then lacquered the whole place with tar. It beat the dust but
the tar ended up in the barracks instead of on top of the
dust. Sleeping was delightful; instead of a lungful of dust, it

was like sleeping in an oil refinery.

We moved again.

The ROTC shipped out at last and we returned to our
“Is this ROTC?"
hotels, only now they looked like flop houses with scarred
furniture, what there was left of it.
The official policy had been to keep the dust bowl absolutely full of cadets, with those that
couldn’t be squeezed in allowed to live in the hotels. Since the bowl was considered permanent,
there was a great to-do about waxing everything that didnt move, while of course, there was

much moving around to keep the bowl full. Once the furniture was waxed, the SOP was changed and

the dust bowl emptied. The furniture was stored and all moved up to the hotels.

As Lt. Mattingly used to say, things were getting too simple; everyone might catch on to the
setup, so at this time a cross-training program was arranged resulting in TAC officers becoming

academic instructors and academic personnel moving down as TAC officers. Confusion reigned.

About this time, the new economy policy hit hard. FlyTAF decided that 60 cents wasn’t quite
enough to collect from rich officers for a steak dinner at the mess hall, so they promptely raised
the price to 90 cents for stew and cold cuts. The gaunt look on the student officers’ faces was

due to the increase in food prices and not to the increase of business across the river.




Things were looking up, though, for the “future” officers. The
plague lifted for two weeks when three TAC officers took this time
for a rest cure after a trying time with the cadets. And at long
last we moved into the jet phase of training, that is the first and

third increments did; the second was just beginning to fly T-28'.

We moved again (lost count how many times) and the base

locator had some of us living in three different rooms in as many

buildings.

To our delight, 54-ABC finally

P

arrived and, being underclassmen,

immediately assumed all details

CAPT. HENRY C. WALKER
Senior Military Training
Instructor

3 which we had been doing for the

past three months.

Next, 54-D moved onto the base

but the cadets did not have to

LT. STANLEY V. GUILD
Military Training Instructor

move this time — the class was

all student officers, 80 of them. _. m

The great influx of officers and

CAPT. ROBERT E. AUSTIN

their additional revenue resulted
Military Training Instructor

‘n free beer at the officers club
every month — one half hour one evening. Yet there was one definite
drawback. The officers had to get up earlier in order to get a parking

olace at ground school.

When there was absolutely no one else among the cadet corps
to run the organization, the TAC office had to turn to us, 53-G. It
was rather “Odd” and quite a class distinction when the rank was

sassed out that a foreign cadet was selected as group commander



GROUP STAFF — A/C MAJ. BARD, TO&E; A/C MAJ. GRAVIAZI, LIAISON; A/C MAJ. BROWN, SUP-

PLY; A/C LT. COL. SCHEEN, COMMANDER; A/C MAJ. HODGE, EXECUTIVE; A/C MAJ. HILL, AD-
JUTANT.

for the first time in Laredo AFB cadet history, Odd Scheen of
Norway. When we put on our “skunk” stripes; we were late to
academics, to the line; reveille formation was spotty, and the
breakfast formation mess count took a sudden drop, only partial-
ly due to the food.

A/C CAPT. McDONALD
Commanding Officer
First Class Squadron

HONOR COUNCIL — A/C MOORE, A/C CAPT. McDONALD, A/C CHAIRMAN EDLUND, A/C KREBBS,
A/C ALLEN.

T




—oney, one could buy all ot his unitorms ana in aa- 5 %

=tion make a downpayment on a new car, buy a

Zass ring, dozens of announcements (leather, no
. i ipes
ess), pay for the big beer bust, and of course, finance When the time came fo remove our skunk stripes,

. wodding,  Thabke ¥o. various -aud supdiy. loan we found it was as difficult to get them off as it had

Sharks, every eadat dane out Hollars ahwad. been to get them on. When the TAC shack finally

made up its mind, there was a noted reluctance

on the part of all (five seconds) to accept the prof-

fered officer’s privileges.

These privileges necessitated another move. ..

to the BOQ.
The first day of privileges, Monday, 19 October,

dawned bright and clear. The cadets, eager to use
them, revved up the motors of their new cars to

drive to the line. The cars never moved. Someone

“Would you mind moving your car a bit—, so’s we remembered that you would be using the local real
could make room for the TAC officer?” estate as a spot to launch your airship, the Columbine,
enroute to the White House (remember your Falcon Dam visit?).

Graduation was two days late according to our leather announcements, but on 2 November all
cadets became recognized as officers and gentlemen and the first increment realized their ambitions to
become jet pilots, followed by the second increment on 16 November and the third on 1 December.

For the above accomplishment, we find ourselves ready and
willing to serve our country... “for a period of three years
unless sooner relieved for the convenience of the government.” We

have earned well our sliver wings and know our skill will not be

wasted.

Sincerely,

53-











































































































































































































































































































































