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     Another Fun Reunion Goes Into the History Books 
 Well, we wrapped up another great time meeting and greeting old and 
new members of the organization. A lot transpired regarding the Millennium 
Hotel since the March Newsletter.  First we learned that they would not in-
crease our room block of 50 when we reached that number.  Knowing we had 
plenty more planning to come we contacted the Drury Hotel down the street 
to help us out.  They did and so we had about 9 rooms added to our group.  In 
the meantime several members called the hotel, not knowing the situation and 
were given rooms.  Thinking they had expanded the 50, I asked and they said 
“a few slipped in.”  My apologies for the confusion during all this. 

 However, there was the bright side:  The South Tower where we were 
to be was the culpit for the “No-add-rooms” as it was shut down completely 
and we were all moved to the more exclusive North Tower which had the re-
volving dining room on the 28th floor—great view, but pricey. 

 Our Hospitality Room was in the Dugout (named because we are so 
close to Busch Stadium) and it was excellent with a dozen tables, a long bar 
for all the coolers and drinks, 2 long tables for Jake’s Store and Registration 
right out side the door.  We had long and short sleeve denim shirts selling for 
$26 and plenty of new hats and patches.  

 Ten new and old members came for their first reunion and we have 
had feedback that they were impressed with the organization of events and 
the comradery.  Our schedule went on as planned and the weather was most 
accommodating.  The rain storms only came in the evening after everyone 
was back In the hotel, but we sweated the Riverboat dinner cruise because it 
docked at 9:30 pm. 

 There was one rather unplanned event that took place.  Nate had a 
weird set of tremors while on the bus in St. Charles and the Medics were 
called in. They took him to the St. Louis Hospital as they thought it was due to 
his heart which had an irregular rhythm.  He was kept two nights, missing the 
banquet, and tests were run.  They contacted his cardiologist in Columbus OH 
and then released him on Thursday morning with meds for a urinary infection. 
As it turned out his heart was fine, but the urinary situation was the culprit.  He 
saw his doctors in Ohio and is fully considered “fixed” once again. 

 Thanks to all who helped me out with the many situations:  Tom 
Cossi, who took me to the hospital on Tuesday and then had to pick me up in 
the evening; Sarah Running who held the reigns for the Tuesday Dinner Shut-
tle; Gail and Harold Elliott, Linda and Bud Wilson and Joyce and Frank Gawell 
for work on the table decorations with me on Wednesday.  Of course, Lou 
Chapman and Jake Jacobson manning the Hospitality Room for Nate. 

 Our President and Vice President share with you details of our reun-
ion on the next couple of pages along with great photos of some of our new 
comers.  Once this newsletters hits the Post Office, I will be finalizing the Val-
ley Forge gig for next year.  Our dates are set for May 25-28, so put it on the 
family calendar and we look forward to greeting you at the Embassy Suites! 

One of our major contributors 

to the Tales, Walt Larimer, 

has sent this ONE LINER:        

“I found my friend” on 
www.virtualwall.org/iStates.

htm 

It has the names of Vietnam 

War casualties by city and 

state. 
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   President’s Corner     By Nate Hill 

Again, we have enjoyed the company of our friends ! ! - - 
and what a great time we had. I continue to be amazed at 
the performance of the Vice-President. He brings new 
members to every gathering and they rave about the good 
time they had and how they enjoy seeing old friends and 
meeting new ones. The fact that we had ten new members 
and they brought guests who had difficulty believing what a 
great bunch of folks we had assembled, amazes me! ! This 
gathering was a bit different in that we had several mem-
bers who had not been with us for over five years. The only 
thing we needed to do was move the entire get-together 
1000 miles across country to their back yards and they 
came right to the social event of the year. 

One item that I need to note is that we had several guests 
who attended with our members and they were very com-
plimentary. Also, one of our new first time members men-
tioned that he had been attending reunions of other organi-
zations and that ours was undoubtedly the best he and his 
wife had attended. Thanks to “the blonde” again !    

In 2008, I had a wake-up call when I had surgery and was 
very worried about the future of our group. We made it 
through that hassle and then I had the same concern dur-
ing my hospitalization in St Louis. Let me tell you how 
pleased I was to find out that the entire staff jumped right in 
and I don’t think anyone even noticed that I wasn’t there.  

Thanks to “the blonde, the vice-pres, the chairman of 
the board and the sergeant at arms for an impeccable 
performance, as usual without supervision, during my ab-
sence. Thanks to you all for your cards, calls and letters; 
I’m glad to say that with your prayers I am well and we are 
getting ready for the next go. 

I am overjoyed that you all had a good time after I left and 
at the banquet. God Bless you all ! ! Photos from St. Louis: Clockwise:Top-Jean & 

Joe Furukawa, Gene Henry, Bob Sturdevant 

and Gary Pflughaupt all from the 421st; Mitzi & 

Fred Cookerly;  Ron Apel, Neil Patterson, Oscar 

Hannibal & Bernie Garrah of the 427th; Pam 

Gossett, Doug Durkin, Bill & Teen Reesman of 

the 431st. in the Hospitality Rm.:  Joe & Wanda 

Futral with Alice Larson.  

       The Board Chairman’s Corner 
   By Bill Wolford 
 To all the TAC Tanker crews who weren’t in St. 
Louis for our annual meeting, you guys missed a great 
time and some super eating.  As usual, Natalie had an out-
standing program with the City Bus Tour setting the tone 
for the whole reunion.  We’d been to many conferences in 
St. Louis, but not as tourists; mostly stuck inside for meet-
ings.  This was a treat!    
 Because the main eatery at the hotel was closed, 
we had a big Sunday Brunch at the 28th floor revolving 
restaurant enjoying a  great panoramic view of the city.  
That evening at Lecledes Landing for dinner, we were still 
full from brunch so opted for an ice cream parlor and a 
buggy ride around the square.   
 Monday was the city tour with lunch at the Union 
Station. The highlight of that day was the Dinner Cruise 
on the Mississippi River with more food and our own pri-
vate Dixie Land music.  Tuesday was a trip to the first 
capital of MO, St. Charles, a small historic city filled with 
lots of history on the opening of the West. This is where 
Lewis & Clark started their famous trek to the Pacific.
 Wednesday, we all went to the famous Gateway 
Arch & Museum which we have done several times, but it 
is always an exciting experience because of the Museum’s 
layout of the L&C journey.  That evening we had our Ban-
quet and everyone received one of Natalie’s gift remem-
brances (a snow globe with the skyline of St. Louis), door 
prizes and table center pieces. Thus another memorable 
reunion closed with hopes for 2014 in Valley Forge, PA.
 Before coming to St. Louis, I had a nuclear stress 
test which resulted in the Dr. scheduling me for a heart 
catheterization 17 June.  Please keep me in your prayers. 
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Vice President’s  Corner     By Lou Chapman 

The St. Louis Reunion has come to an end, but the memo-

ries of it will last forever. Trying to pinpoint one special 

thing from our time there will be difficult, because the 

experiences we had are many. 

For me it started at 5:30AM Saturday the 18th. Clarence 

Veino and myself checked in at Sacramento International 

Airport for a 6:55 departure and after a short layover in 

Las Vegas, we took off for St. Louis. When we arrived, 

our friends, Harry Hansen and Pat Selfridge met us there 

and drove us to the Millennium Hotel. It didn’t seem like 

a year had passed since the last time we were all together 

and we had a lot of laughs on the drive in. 

After check-in and getting luggage up to our rooms, we 

all headed down to the lower Lobby where the Hospitality 

Room was located. The original plan was to help Nate 

and Natalie with the supply shopping, but they had al-

ready gone out, got everything, and the room was well 

stocked and ready. The quartermasters table had our new 

shirts, patches, and caps and ready for sale. Talk about 

organization! 

   Other members who had arrived Saturday started drift-

ing in and everyone was looking forward to the reunion 

starting the next day. Saturday and Sunday were special 

days for me because I finally had the pleasure of meeting 

new members I had located after the Seattle Reunion. The 

excitement they displayed, especially when they met 

someone they remembered from 40+ years ago, was  a 

sight to see. For them to join, and attend the reunion, 

means we still can reach out to people who have not been 

aware of the TAC Tankers organization. 

   It seems like everywhere I turned, there were new mem-

bers and old. I use the term “old” with love and respect, 

because many of these people have been with TAC Tank-

ers longer than me and some have never missed a Reun-

ion since the beginning. Those who have a perfect atten-

dance record since the 2000 Tucson Reunion are, Nate 

and Natalie Hill, Jake Jacobson, Jim Boyington, Al and 

Diane Desin and Gary Myers. In 2008 we had two reun-

ions. One in San Antonio TX and one in Washington DC. 

Counting this one, they have all been to 15 reunions.  

   As the Reunion moved along, we were kept busy with 

tours of the city, plus a short but un-planned visit to the 

Cathedral Basilica of St. Louis. Those who were fortunate 

enough to see this came away with a sense of awe at the 

stonework and the mosaic’s that decorate the interior. The 

drive through Forest Park shows why St. Louis has so 

much to offer to visitors and to residents. A World class 

Zoo, History, Art and Science Museum’s, Lakes and 

fountains, a Skating Rink, Tennis courts, Golf courses, 

Concert venues, plus the Muny, the largest and oldest out-

door musical theatre in America.  

As our driver, guide, jazz musician, comedian, story 

teller, Albert Hunter pointed out, all this is free and is 

supported by the Fortune 500 companies that have their 

headquarters in St. Louis. Almost makes me want to re-

locate. Except for the snow, ice, tornados, hail storms and 

floods. We also visited and had lunch at the St. Louis Un-

ion Station, a great example of the uses buildings like this 

can be put to. An indoor Mall and a food court that had 

something to suit any taste. That evening we embarked on 

a River Boat Dinner Cruise on the Muddy Mississippi.. A 

storm was moving in, so the lightning treated us to a 

beautiful light show after dinner. 

   Tuesday started with a trip to Historic St. Charles. This 

was the last civilized stop for Louis and Clark after start-

ing their Corps Of Discovery Expedition in St. Louis in 

1804. Everyone had lunch on their own and wandered 

about town to see some of the original buildings that are 

on the National Historic Register. On Wednesday morn-

ing those who weren’t claustrophobic or had a fear of 

heights, probably got the thrill of a lifetime. We first vis-

ited the Museum of Westward Expansion, then rode to the 

top of the Gateway Arch. The view from 630 feet up was 

amazing and made for some great photos to take back 

home. Now we can all scratch that off our “Bucket List”. 

   That final evening was the Banquet which started at 

6:30 and the tables were decorated for everyone to enjoy. 

Some visited the Open Bar for refreshments, then took 

their seats to await the opening ceremony. After the 

Pledge of Allegiance, Bill Wolford, our Chairman of the 

Board delivered the opening Prayer and Shirley Wolford 

lead us in singing “God Bless America”.  

   I then had my most memorable moment of the reunion 

when Bill called me to the podium so that I could ac-

knowledge new members attending for the first time. 

They were, Ron Apel,  John Basch, Loyd Dodd, Doug 

Durbin,  Joe Futral,  Bernard ”Bernie” Garrah, Gene 

Henry, Neil Patterson, Bill Reesman, and Don Spalt. 

   Ron, Bernie and Neil were talked into coming by Oscar 

Hannibal, as they had all been together in the 427th. So for 

them, it was a special Reunion. The same went for Bill 

Reesman and Doug Durbin, who had been friends in the 

431st. The gratitude all of them expressed at learning 

about us and having this chance to get re-acquainted, 

means more to me than they know.  

  Now let’s all make plans to attend the next one at Valley 

Forge. 
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    Letters Received from New Members 

Gilberto Torres (March 2013)   
 After the 431st deactivated in May ‘65, I was 
assigned to C-130Es at Dyess AFB TX.  I spent 12 
years as a flying crew chief at “CCK;” Naha Okinawa; 
Pope AFB, NC and Udorn, Thailand.  I retired from 
the Air Force at Bergstrom AFB, TX in May 31, 1979.
 In July 1984, I started working for the Dept. of 
Veterans Affairs, in VA as a Computer Specialist and 
retired again from that position on Dec. 31, 2003.
 I have been married for 53 years and have 
lived at the same address for 38 years, raised 3 sons, 
all married.  We have 13 grandchildren.  I have been 
totally retired come Dec for 10 years and just play golf 
on Mon, Wed, and Fri.  We like to travel and have 
driven all over the states except those NE of New 
York.  Been in Hawaii four different times.  

Harlan Benjamin (March 2013)   
 I entered the AF in Jan. 1955 and started at 
Bolling AFB.  I applied for Pilot Training and assigned 
to Class 57-I which was the last to fly the T6.  On to 
Basic and Advanced training, then assigned to the 
405th Fighter Bomber Wing at Langley AFB VA. When 
the Wing was shut down and the Air Force dispersed 
the aircraft, I went to the 429th AREFS as an FO.  
Thus my entry in the KB-50s. We flew missions in the 
Pacific and Atlantic as well as stateside.  
  Upon leaving the AF, I joined the 
Michigan National Guard and flew F-84F aerial recon 
aircraft.  I decided to go into commercial aviation, but I 
was too old to get into the scheduled air lines and 
wound up in the charter aircraft area under the 
“supplemental” category of which there were 12 com-
panies.  I eventually wound up with ATI and flew C-
46s, CV 580s, AW650s ( an ugly British airplane), 
Electras, Lears, DC6, DC7, DC8, and 727s.  We oper-
ated passenger charters and cargo all over the world.
 The age 60 rule stopped my flying so I worked 
in management until age 67 and retired.  I  married my 
high school sweetheart, Eleanor  in 1954 and we have 
two kids, six grandchildren and 4 greats and that is the 
story. 

Life Members                    

Richard E. Ames, Long Island KS-431   

Harlan L. Benjamin, Milan MI-429            

Wes Britt, Alamogordo NM-4505               

Gary Craig, Bellevue WA-421                

David R. McMullen, Atwater CA-427, 429  

Pete Peckham, Bedford VA-429            

New Members       

John W. Bash, Orlando FL-421                            

Gilberto Torres, Austin TX-431 

  Bits and Obits 

 Retired Master Sgt, Bobby E. Oliver, 77, of Sycamore 
GA died May25, 2013 at his residence after a long illness.    
Memorial services were held at Perry funeral Chapel, 
Ashburn GA and  burial was at Live Oak Cemetery.  He is 
survived by wife JoAnn Story Oliver and children Allen and 
Joan (Dan) Hayes.  They have five grandchildren and 3 great 

grandchildren.  Bobby was a member of the 431st ARS. 

 We received an email from George Elmer Bu-
rall, the son of George Wm. Burall (421st), who passed 
away 29 January 2013.  He died of liver cancer at his 
home in Mt. Savage MD. 

  Joseph Amorelli, 79, of Marquette MI, passed away 
on 1 March 2013 at his home in the loving care of family 
and Lake Superior Hospice. He went into the Marines in ‘52 
and worked as a helicopter/aircraft mechanic during Korean 
War.  Enlisted in USAF in ‘58 and assigned to  the 421 as a 

flight mechanic and crew chief.  

 He married Tokiko in ‘63 in Tokyo at the 
American Embassy and relocated to DC and 
other bases retiring in ‘75 as a Master Sgt.  
He is survived by wife, daughter Yumi and 
grandson Blake. 

  

David R. Mullen (March 2013)    As-
signed to 427th (60-62) and 429th (63) and two tours in SEA.  
Got back into air refueling in 1969 as a KC-135 Boom Opera-
tor at the 306th ARS at McCoy AFB FL.  Flew on special Q 
model tankers supporting the SR-71 and U-2 operations, an 
awesome experience. “The bird was amazing to refuel as it 
parked and flexed on the end of the boom as there were no 
moveable control surfaces!  What the hell was a drogue?”
 Retired as Instructor Boom Operator at Castle AFB, 
CA in 1981 which was the central training base for all KC-
135A/R crews.  While there I was also an instructor in the 
ground floor development of the Boom Operator Task Trainer 
or boom simulator.     After retirement I began working for 
Systems Research Labs as a Simulator Operator-Technician.  
In 1989, we began to reconfigure the simulator trainers with a 
new full color Computer Generated Image Visual System.
 In 1991, I began work with the new contractors, Flight 
Safety International, as a classroom and simulator instructor. 
The Boom Operators that would graduate from this trainer 
were certified in all system emergencies and system opera-
tion before ever taking their first training flight in the KC-
135.Nav’s were being phased out for the Nav “PINS” system 
and their duties were being jointly absorbed by co-pilots and 
boom operators. 

Richard E. Ames (April 2013)   
 Since 1962, I have lived in Kansas.  Married in 1964, 
worked 11 years at an oil refinery, then farmed with my Dad.  
I am still farming with my son and wife.  I was an assistant 
crew chief under Early Johnson in the 431st.  Home is in 
Long Island, Kansas. 
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Historian’s Corner  By John Bessette 

420th AREFS and the F-86 – Some Very Early History 

TTA Headquarters was contacted in early May by an air 

refueling veteran, Jim Webb, who is writing a book on air 

refueling units, SAC and TAC.  He had some material on the 

early months of the 420th’s existence (March through June 

1954), at Alexandria AFB, Louisiana (the future England 

AFB).  He wanted to share it with us.  It supplemented what 

we already have in our archives, but it got us to ask a ques-

tion.  This history states that the 420th was to use its KB-

29Ps to refuel the F-86s of its host unit, the 366th Fighter-

Bomber Wing (FBW).  Since I had no record of us ever refuel-

ing F-86s, I consulted our archives.  Here’s the story. 

Was any version of the F-86 ever air-refuelable?  Yes, sort of.  

I found some info, including a photo that showed some refu-

eling tests involving an F-86A and a KB-29P (the boom vari-

ant).  To make a boom refueling possible, the AF had to re-

move the gun range-only radar from behind the upper lip of 

the F-86’s intake to create room for a receptacle.  There was 

no other place in the Sabrejet’s fuselage for it.  The absence 

of that radar wouldn’t work for a fighter like the F-86.  Like-

wise, the AF rejected a probe fastened to an underwing-

mounted external fuel tank because, with the F-86’s swept 

wing, the probe was not long enough for the pilot to see it so 

he could guide the aircraft to a drogue hookup.  Thus no op-

erational KB-29/F-86 combination came to be. 

Back to the 420th.  The first KB-29P was delivered to Alexan-

dria on 10 June 1954, three months after the squadron was 

activated.  Training began, but no air refueling just yet.  It 

took three more months before all ten authorized KB-29s 

had arrived, and several of them were in such bad shape 

that they headed directly to the Oklahoma City Air Materiel 

Area for IRAN.  It was not until 23 September that year that 

the 420th had its first air refueling mission – with a Republic 

F-84F Thunderstreak.  Yes, the host 366th FBW had replaced 

its F-86s that summer with boom-receptacle-equipped F-

84Fs, which became the KB-29P’s favorite receiver for the 

next three years, in TAC and USAFE. 

But there was eventually an operational air-refuelable ver-

sion of the F-86.  Nate Hill recalls that, while he was in the 

421st AREFS out of Yokota in the late ‘50s, he flew KB-50 

refueling missions with Navy jets, including the North 

American FJ-3.  I double-checked, and sure enough, the FJ-3 

and FJ-4, advanced versions of the F-86 built for the Navy 

and the Marine Corps, did have a very long probe, installed 

directly underneath the fighter’s left wing.  And I have seen 

a photo of a 429th AREFS KB-50 refueling USMC FJ-4s in 

1959 or 1960.  So there was a refuelable F-86 version after 

all. Below: KB-29P testing boom-refueling onF86A  at Rogers 

Dry 

Lake, 

CA in 

early 

50s. 

 

            

Another Fatal Accident – the 427th Malcolm Crew 18 

October 1960 

We received an email from former naval aviator Sam M. 

Griffin, Jr., who asked for details about a KB-50 accident 

near Langley AFB.  Here’s what he related: 

“Early one night in the fall of 1960, shortly after I had re-

ported to Helicopter Antisubmarine Squadron Three at NAS 

Norfolk, Virginia, I was co-pilot for the duty SAR helicopter 

(an HSS-1/H-34).  We were called out for the crash of a KB-

50 in a marsh on Chesapeake Bay, near Langley AFB.  

When we arrived, the site was still engulfed in soaring 

flames, and crash units had arrived from the land side.  We 

were directed to stand by in orbit to the east, and were even-

tually sent back to base without actually participating in the 

response…The sight of the crash and the countryside lit up 

by the flames is still vivid in my mind’s eye…” 

The crash was that of KB-50K #51-456, flown by Capt Lyle 

Malcolm and crew of the 427th at Langley.  The seven-man 

crew had been scheduled to fly a refueling mission in this 

aircraft the morning of 18 October 1960, but they were 

scrubbed because of fuel leaks behind #1 and #2 engines.  By 

afternoon the KB was declared operational, and Capt Mal-

colm’s crew took off at 1520 EST for a planned five-hour crew 

proficiency mission.  After some flying training in the gen-

eral area, the aircraft returned to Langley and began a se-

ries of takeoffs and full-stop landings, to the east on the 

main runway, 07.  The fifth takeoff of that series, at 1826 

EST, appeared normal.  But about three minutes later the 

KB impacted the water 2 ¼ nautical miles from the runway 

and ¾ nm to the left, near the marshy Plum Tree Island, a 

former bombing range for Langley.  The KB exploded on im-

pact, and all aboard probably died instantly. 

The accident investigation board noted that there had been 

an in-flight cylinder failure on #1 engine.  It was also a 

moonless night, in an area where there were no ground or 

horizon reference lights.  The most probable cause, it esti-

mated, was disorientation in the cockpit, caused by an ap-

parent position of another aircraft in the vicinity combined 

with the failure symptoms of #1 engine. 

Sam Griffin now has a copy of the accident report and other 

material, including local newspaper clippings about the acci-

dent and its aftermath.  We appreciate his comments, which 

have been added to our archives.  Thanks, Sam. 

The Passing of the Last 4505th AREFW Commander 

We have learned that Col George H Kneen, Jr, the last com-

mander of the 4505th Air refueling Wing, died on 23 August 

2012 at the age of 96 in Marietta, Georgia. 

Col Kneen was born in Derby Connecticut, on 30 May 1916.  

He enlisted in the Army Air Corps in 1940 and graduated in 

September 1941, after aviation cadet pilot training, as a sec-

ond lieutenant.  During World War 2 he flew the B-26 Ma-

rauder in the European-African-Middle Eastern Theater.  He 

continued his career into the Air Force years, becoming the 

base commander at Dobbins AFB, Georgia, in 1949.  During 

the Korean War he again flew the B-26, although this time it 

was the Douglas B-26 Invader.  After service schools, includ-

ing the Air War College, he became (Go Pg 7) 
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 The feature story of the March 
2013 issue of Air & Space magazine 
"Extraordinary Vets- Tough pilots and 
the F-100s. The picture on the cover is 
Bud Day. You will get no argument that 
Day is, was and always will be known 
as the "toughest SOB in the valley"  He 
was "Misty One," the first commander of 
the F-100 Fast FAC Unit.   
   The alumni include two AF 
Chiefs of Staff, a couple more General Officers, Dick 
Rutan, (unstop, unrefueled, round the world flight in 
1986 and two astronauts.  Of the 157 Misty pilots, volun-
teers all, seven were killed, four were captured, thirty 
four were shot down.  For a Misty, happiness was "a se-
ries of secondary explosions".  The F-100F(two seater) 56-
3837 flown by Rutan, Fogleman and McPeak is on dis-
play in Dayton.   Shot down, captured, 
escaped and recaptured, Day endured over 5years of 
"real" torture, deprivation, near death, months of solitary 
confinement and isolation.  All but forgotten by his 
president and his country, a political pawn of Ho Chi 
Minh, Day, endured.  Anti-War Activists were getting the 
full support of the liberal press.  John Kerry, Edward Ken-
nedy and Jane Fonda with the help of CBS’s Walter 
Cronkite, Morley Safer and Dan Rather were calling for 
an end to the war.       
  Day’s  wife, Doris,  was a major force in 
raising the awareness of the nation of the hundreds of 
POWs. A German Documentary depicting "Pilots in Pa-
jamas" was shown to the wives in an effort to identify 
prisoners whose names had not been disclosed. The 
track record on the fate of prisoners from the  1954 war 
with the French was grim.  The Air Force official position 
was for the wives to "Keep Quiet."      
 Major General Chappie James was the AF con-
tact man and he encouraged the wives to not make 
waves.  Because of Doris’s effort, along with substantial 
support from  Ross Perot, the issue eventually became 
championed by President Nixon resulting in the 
"Christmas 1972  B-52 Bombing of Hanoi.   
 That ended the deadlock over what  would 
come first, the release of the POWs or unilateral with-
drawal of US forces, with prisoner issues to be resolved 
later.  Within months, the prisoners were on their way in 
USAF C-141s to Clark Air  Base their families and the 
USA. A grateful Doris endorsed President Nixon in 1972 
which helped defeat George  McGovern. He had fa-
vored unilateral withdrawal, essentially abandoning the 
POWs.        
 Upon return, Day wrote performance reports on 
the men under his command as a senior  ranking officer 
to recognize their effort. He also pursued punishing the 
men who had cooperated with the enemy or ac-

cepted early release.  Major Norris Overly who had liter-
ally saved his life and later had been released early, 
now a Colonel,  Wing Commander at Mather AFB, was 
up for promotion to BG.     
 Day had infuriated TAC Commander, General 
Dixon with his public comments "What dumb #@%$* 
promoted this guy.  Overly had been a protégé of 
Dixon when early returnees, not recognized as traitors, 
had been welcomed as heroes.     
 Day regained his health enough to return to  
flying status and qualify in the F-4. His bombing and 
gunnery scores challenged the tough young fighter 
pilots in his unit. He became the Deputy Wing CO at 
Eglin AFB. The CO  has been relieved, which normally 
would result in the Deputy being appointed his replace-
ment.  Dixon shattered any hope of Day ever gaining 
that position, or any further promotion. Day remained 
on active duty for a year and in  1977, he retired.  Day 
dusted off his law degree and he and Doris established 
a home in Shalimar Florida.    
 Day spent hours attending schools on how to 
try cases, often older than the instructors. He repre-
sented POWs in their efforts to receive disability pay-
ments, personal injury cased and young pilots who had 
run afoul of Air Force Bureaucracy.  After losing a just 
case, being steamrolled by government lawyers, being 
outspent and out witnessed, Day consulted a Jackson-
ville lawyer who had won a  $20 million malpractice suit 
against the government. It would be years before he 
lost a case in court.     
 Day also pursued and entered politics. In 1978 
he was elected state committeeman for the Republi-
can Party in Florida’s First District. In the 1980s Day 
helped convert the district into a Republican strong-
hold. Military absentee ballots had been a deciding 
factor. In 1980, Regan carried 68% of the vote in the first 
district.  In 1984, in a city hall dispute, a fired Democrat 
sued the three R0epublicans.  Day represented two of 
the three asking for the city to pay their legal fees.  Af-
ter a local judge repeated vacated  the judgment, 
Day prevailed at the Florida Court of Appeals. In 1991, 
the city was ordered to pay Day’s bill, some $360,000, 
the largest fee a Florida city had ever been forced to 
pay. A friend, noting that both Bud and Doris were driv-
ing Cadillacs,  said "You must be making lots of money". 
Day replied "Money won’t buy you happiness, but it will 
buy you a big car to go looking for it."   

 During the 1988 campaign, Day initially cam-
paigned for Bush, but later withdrew.   The population 
was aging and becoming more conservatives. Many 
retired military had moved to Florida’s  First District.  Ulti-
mately, the Florida results  (after recount) were in Bush’s 
favor.        
 In 1995, local TV anchor Joe Scarborough was 
elected to Congress from the First District.  In 2001, 
when Joe returned to TV, Day supported Jeff Miller, 
who won the seat now solidly Republican. (Cont. Pg 8) 
In 1982, both Bud and Doriflew to Phoenix to campaign 

Book Review      By Jim “Pappy Boyington         

American Patriot  Part 2 
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Resurrection of KB-50 #37               

To the surprise of all of us, we learned that one of the two 

remaining KB-50 airframes, 49-372, which had been lying 

virtually ignored and unmaintained at the Pima Air Museum 

near Tucson, Arizona, has been refurbished and is looking 

pretty darn good.  The Museum announced early this year 

that the KB had been refurbished, stating, “the task took 

nearly six months and consumed almost 12 gallons of metal 

polish, countless pads, sanding discs, and five buffers.”  This 

is the first time it has had a facelift since it left the 431st in 

January 1965. 

It is just possible that this activity took place because of us.  

We had heard through some of our members that #372 was 

being neglected at Pima, and that it was showing.  We 

brought up our concerns with authorities at the National 

Museum of the USAF.  They promised to have their inspec-

tors check the bird out when they visited Pima.  Maybe that 

worked.  Whether because of us or not, we are happy that it 

has happened. 

If any of you are in the vicinity of Pima, please check out 

#372 and let us know what you think.  We have known for 

many years that the interior of the KB had been gutted many 

years ago, probably when it had arrived at the Davis-

Monthan “boneyard” back in 1965.  So don’t expect to get on 

the aircraft! 

Sheba 80 – More on KB-50 Crash at Kindley 20 Oct 1963 

As many of you know, the 622nd lost Sheba 80, a KB-50 com-

manded by Capt John “Curley” Moore, in a crash after take-

off at Kindley AFB, Bermuda.  Curley and the KB’s crew 

chief, SSgt Charley Crigler, lost their lives.  Anne Mills, one 

of our members and a friend of Curley’s, has authored a book 

on this tragic accident and has been very active in preserving 

its memory.  She had been in contact with a scuba-diving 

firm which has conducted dives on the remains, off the west 

coast of Bermuda.  And in November 2011 she was with sev-

eral of us when we took a cruise to Bermuda.  At that time 

she and the diving firm attempted to lay a wreath on the 

wreckage, but weather conditions prohibited it. Since then 

she has received several photos of the wreck, with the wreath 

on the scene.  The diving company fulfilled her goal, and 

Curley & Charley are commemorated. 

Anne has also sent me a copy of an article from an archeology 

magazine about the crash and recent “sea-archeology.”  

Called “Sheba 80 and Indiana Jones,” the article describes a 

detailed examination of the wreck made by a firm whose pri-

mary mission has been to investigate several ships which 

have been lost near Bermuda over the centuries.  They came 

upon Sheba 80 and decided to examine it as professionally as 

they do ships.  The result is a fascinating reexamination of 

the crash remains.  They contacted Anne and Curley’s surviv-

ing copilot, TTA member Bill Tilton, who acquainted them 

with Anne’s book and otherwise helped them with their  

quest.  If anyone 

wishes to receive a 

copy of this article, 

please let me 

know. I’ll comply. 

(Historian from Pg 5) the com-

mander of the 47th Bomb Wing 

(Tactical) at RAF Sculthorpe, 

Unted Kingdom (where he 

would have supervised the 

420th AREFS. 

On 1 July 1962, Col Kneen re-

placed Col. Lawrence F. Tan-

berg as commander of the 

4505th Air refueling Wing at 

Langley AFB, thus overseeing 

the four TAC KB-50 squadrons, the 4505th CAMS, and 

other staff and support elements.  It was under his com-

mand that the wing performed its duty so well during the 

Cuban Missile Crisis in October 1962 and beyond.  He also 

supervised the inactivation of the 427th AREFS and the 

CAMS on 1 April 1963, and the wing itsef and the 429th 

AREFS, effective 8 October 1963.  

Col Kneen went on to command a troop carrier wing, and 

retired from the Air Force in 1969.  He had received numer-

ous decorations, including the Legion of Merit, the Distin-

guished Flying Cross, and nine Air Medals.  He and his 

family moved back to Marietta, Georgia, where he had been 

base commander twenty years before, and became very ac-

tive in church, civic affairs, and golf.  Survivors include his 

wife of 66 years, Harriet, a son Terry (Lt Col, USAF Ret), a 

brother Rodman, and numerous grandchildren, nieces, and 

nephews.  We salute you, sir. 

      KB-50 #372 at Pima is refurbished-externally. 

Anne’s Story:  In Nov. 2011, I went to Bermuda on a cruise.  I was given 
a tour of the islands.  First stop was Somerset Bridge, Blue Diving Com-
pany.  They assisted the US Navy at the time of Curley’s accident.  I 
asked them if they could possibly place a red, white and blue bow on the 
wreckage of Sheba 80.  they agreed to place it for me.  Next stop was 
Kindley Field Park.  I paused and said a prayer for all the TAC Tankers 
who flew their missions from the runway that is now Bermuda Interna-
tional Airport.  On to St. Georges, where our driver pulled in front of the 
Paradise Gift Shop.  After selecting postcards, I turned to leave when the 
owner what was my interest in Bermuda.  I told him about the crash of 
Sheba 80.  His wife spoke up and said “believe what he will tell you.”  
The owner then told me the story of how his father and 3 friends had 
seen the accident 48 years ago.  I left the shop realizing that I had never 
had an eyewitness account of Sheba’s final moments by a civilian. On 
Oct. 22, 2012, I received a postcard from the photographer that the bow 
was in place and a picture was coming.  As I write this account I am 
going forward with a 2nd Printing of Sheba 80.  God has blessed me 
more than I could imagine.  Reunions from AC to GA have given me the 
privilege to make new TAC Tanker friends..  Thanks! And God Bless you 

Diver affixing a 

Memorial Ribbon 

to wreck of Sheba 

80 on 9 Oct. 2012 
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(Pappy from Pg 6)  In 1982, both Bud and Doris flew 
to Phoenix to campaign for John McCain.  Doris re-
newed contacts she had established in her fight to help 
the POWs. McCain acknowledged Doris had given him 
instant credibility  and was very important in his winning 
that first race.  

Day self published "Return with Honor" in 1990 after pub-
lishers turned it down. The book was often used in termi-
nal-cancer wards to illustrate there is always hope.  

In 1992 Day volunteered to campaign for President 
Bush.  Ross Perot, third party candidate got 19 % of the 
vote, resulting in Bill Clinton gaining the presidency.      
In 1995, Day learned the U.S. government was no 
longer allowing military retirees over the age of 65 into 
military hospitals. A few days later he went to Eglin to 
pick up his meds. He was refused.  Suing the U.S. gov-
ernment is no easy task.              
Sovereign immunity entails many barricades that pro-
tect the government, not the least of which all pro-
ceedings and arguments must be conducted in Wash-
ington.  Day’s research led him to an obscure law that 
allowed sovereign  to be waived founded on an ex-
pressed or implied contract and brought in a Federal 
District Court (in this case Pensacola).   
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Banquet Report:  The final function of our reunions 

is the Social Hour and Banquet, then the Door Prizes.  

My thanks to Joyce Gawell, the Elliots and Joann 

Young who added items to the various things I had.  

One very special treat was the metal (heavy) emblem 

that Harry Hansen donated (pic below) which was won 

(legally) by his friend Pat Selfridge. There were 33 

items up for the drawings and six were quilts depict-

ing St. Louis and the Westward Movement.  Winners 

were the Hansens,  Arnolds, Cookerlys, Futrals, Self, 

and for the 4th time, the Hoovers.  Unbelieveable!! 


