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September 2018
Gearing Up for Dayton OH in 2019

Well it has been a busy summer getting plans for the return trip to the Wright Patterson AFB area and namely the USAF
Museum. We journeyed to Fairborn OH to find the hotel site
and selected the Holiday Inn Fairborn, which was the closest
one to the museum. They offered a rate of $111 per night with
same rates for shoulder days, free parking and free breakfast,
The dates will be Memorial Day Week –May 26-29, to fit
the theme of seeing OUR Memorial. We opted for Tuesday, the
day after Memorial Day to attend the museum, so not to conflict
with the holiday crowd. There will be a ceremony in the morning
at the monument site with a bugler, a wreath, and our chaplain.
Following that we will spend the rest of the morning and afternoon at the museum having lunch at its cafeteria on your own.
To back track: the arrival date will be Sunday , May 26,
with the usual checking in from 11am-5pm and the opened
Hospitality Room for refreshments. We will shuttle to a nearby
Bravo Cucina Italiana Restaurant for Dinner together.
Buckeye Charters of Dayton
will ferry us around during the
week.
On Monday , May 25th,
we will celebrate the holiday
with a special Stars and
Stripes Picnic outside the hotel midday. It will be strictly an
American feast that the hotel
will cater. On Wednesday, our
bus will take us to Carillon
Park to see the new additions
(we were there in 06) and have
another picnic under their pavilion catered by Culp’s Café
on the property.
Last, but not least, there will be a Red, White and Blue
Banquet that evening at the hotel ball room. The dress code
will be casual using those three colors for your threads.
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by Bill Wolford

Dear Fellow Tankers:
This has been a very difficult summer for us as Shirley's Mother, Rose Fugazzotto, passed away on
June 18 at the age of 99 and 9 months. We are having a memorial service and reception honoring her 100th
birthday on 29 September at our church. Needless to say there was much paper work and phone calls because
she had to be transported to New York for burial. I have had her power of attorney for many years and am
also the administrator for her will. All things are almost complete but there is always something hanging
on. Hope to be complete in the next few days. Rose has been almost like a mother to me for the last 64
years.
On a happy note, Shirley and I celebrated our 63rd wedding anniversary on the 4th of September with
a few days in Maine. We are looking forward to hearing what Natalie has lined up for next year's reunion. I
hope you all will plan ahead to be there. It's always so great to see old friends and comrades.
It is my prayer that all of you will take advantage of voting in this year's critical election. We, the older generation, have to show the younger generation, again, the importance of exercising one of our most important privileges and duties as a citizen of a free nation. Sorry if I'm 'preaching to the choir', but I love you
all and this wonderful country of ours.
God bless you,
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Obits of Members
CMSgt. Grover F. West, Ret, 80, of O'Fallon, IL, born Sunday, July 4, 1937, in Carrollton, GA,
passed away peacefully, with family by his side on Tuesday, June 5, 2018, at St. Louis University
Hospital in St. Louis, MO.
Grover served honorably in the United States Air Force for 26 years and retired as a Chief Master Sergeant. While on active duty, he served tours in Japan, Korea, Thailand, Vietnam, two tours
with Military Airlift Command Inspector General (MAC/IG), and two tours with Headquarters
Aerospace Rescue and Recovery Service (HQ-ARRS). Grover was a member of the O'Fallon
Moose Lodge , Shiloh Eagles, Fairview Heights Elks Lodge , O'Fallon VFW, American Legion,
(TAC) Tanker Association, Jolly Green Association, O'Fallon Masonic Lodge and the East St.
Louis Shriners.
He is survived by his loving wife, Barbara J. West, a daughter and four grandchildren, His funeral was held on Monday, June 11, 2018, at Schildknecht Funeral Home. Burial was held Tuesday,
June 12, 2018, at O'Fallon City Cemetery, O'Fallon, IL, with full military honors.

Arda Joan Boggs 81, passed away June 15, 2018 at Southlake Village in Lincoln Nebraska.
She was born March 24, 1937 in David City, Nebraska. She graduated from David City High
School in 1954 and attended the University of Nebraska where she met her future husband, Frank.
On September 8, 1957 she was united in marriage to Frank W. Boggs in Garrison, Nebraska.
Arda and Frank established their first home in Lincoln, NE as Frank finished his studies at UNL.
In the fall of 1958, Arda moved to Yokota, Japan as Frank served as an officer in the USAF during
the Cold War. In 1962, Arda and Frank returned and made their home in Santa Monica, California.
In February of 1974, the family moved back to Rising City to her parent’s farm where she and
Frank farmed for the next 25 years. In 1998, she and Frank retired from farming and moved to Lincoln. She is survived by her husband of 60 years: Frank W. Boggs; a son, daughter, grandchildren
and 1 great-grandchild. Funeral services were held June 20th followed with internment at Faith
East Cemetery in Garrison.

Chaplain Chat

By Ellen Dodd

The changing of the leaves brings a chill somehow – even though It’s well into the
nineties today. I must be getting older. It happens, doesn't it? We've been to a
couple of reunions this year, including the TAC Tankers reunion in May. Yes, we’re
already looking forward to the next one. Fall makes me reflect on family and
friends. Some are still close by, some across the country, and others have passed
away. Each and every one of them has touched my life and made me who I am today. Isn't it amazing how many lives we touch with our own? This group is a
wonderful example of lives being intertwined. When the stories are shared, it is incredible to see how each person is tied to the rest. Take a moment to remember
some of those people with whom you served, and who you are today because of
them. God's blessings to each of you!
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Our Membership Vice President’s Column

by Lou Chapman

The John Bessette Story
On the evening of July 17th, I was sitting at my computer with various thoughts and names going
through my mind. Because of the recent passing of Carol, wife of our TAC Tanker historian John Bessette,
and not having heard from him in a while, I typed his name into the search box to make sure no bad news
came up. I was very surprised to have a YouTube result show up. It was an oral history recording he had at the
New York State Military Museum on July 18th 2007. The video runs just over one hour, but I learned a lot
about the man, his early life, education, dreams and ambitions, his Air Force and later civilian career, but especially his love for his wife and our country. I thought of people I've met and talked with through the TAC
Tankers and realized there is so much I don't really know about them. Since John has been our Historian since
2000, I thought it would be interesting for others to know more about him.
He was born in 1936 and grew up in Malone, New York, a rural village up just south of the New York/
Quebec border. His father, Louis, had enlisted in the New York National Guard in 1910, and was mobilized
for World War I in 1917. Louis was commissioned a 2nd lieutenant after serving in combat in France. When
the NY NG reformed in 1921, he became a captain and commander of the local infantry company. After almost 30 years combined service he retired. He was “too old” for World War II, but commanded the local State
Guard company. Basically, his father was John’s “role model.”
At an early age, spurred on by World War II, John became devoted to aviation and airpower. At age 15 he
joined the local Civil Air Patrol squadron, and by 1953 he became its cadet squadron commander. The next
year he graduated high school, becoming his class’s salutatorian. Then he headed off to Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute in Troy, New York. Besides studying aeronautical engineering, he became an Air Force ROTC
cadet. He had planned to serve minimum time in the Air Force, not in flying but in some engineering field.
But in spring 1955 came a life-changing event. The Professor of Air Science, AF Col Peter P Dawson, organized a brief field trip for cadets to Ellington AFB, Texas. Only cadets who had signed up to become navigators could go. John wanted to go enough that he changed his projected field from engineer officer to navigator.
He was assured that he could change it back the next year. So he and another 8 cadets flew down to Ellington
and back on a Convair T-29 navigator trainer. At Ellington he learned more about the navigator career field,
and by the time he got back to school he was convinced that navigation was what he wanted to do.
Upon his graduation in 1958, he asked for and received a 6-month delay in reporting for flight training in
order to “test the waters” as a junior engineer with Boeing Airplane Company in Seattle Washington. There he
was assigned to the Boeing division manufacturing the then-new IM-99 Bomarc air defense missile. He
worked with employees on the production line to write the needed manuals.
The job was interesting, Seattle was (and is) a great city, but Uncle Sam was calling. So on 15 January 1959
John headed for Lackland AFB Texas to begin wearing the blue suit with the “new” gold 2nd Lt bars on the
shoulder. There he joined other future navs (including another future TAC tanker troop, Bob Frazier) in class
59-18N. After a month’s “preflight training,” they headed north from San Antonio to James Connally AFB,
Waco Texas, to begin more intensive training, including the ever-important flying missions aboard Convair T29 aircraft. And in October that year the successful ones were awarded their navigator wings.
The choices afterwards were limited to basically three: stay at Connally and train to become a “radar intercept officer” (or the Guy in Back of air defense fighter aircraft like the F-94C); or go to (to page 5)
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(from page 4) Keesler AFB, Mississippi to train to be an EWO (electronic warfare officer), mostly for SAC;
or go to Mather AFB, California, to become “bomb/navs” (bombardier/navigators), also for SAC. Remembering his youthful enthusiasms during World War II to “go drop bombs on Nazis,” John opted for Mather. Most
of his fellow new navs did the same. There they trained on the radar equipment with which SAC’s B-47s and
B-52s were equipped. Learning about SAC’s weapons and tactics from SAC veteran instructors, John discovered, among other things, that SAC was transitioning to low-level terrain-following missions. When John discovered that the bomb-nav on both the B-47 and B-52 would have to eject downward, and mostly any emergency would occur at low-level, his desire to enter SAC diminished. Also, when he noted that SAC bomber
crews would seldom travel overseas PCS or TDY, his intense desire to see great places would only be via his
radarscope. A study of PCS locations for earlier graduating classes showed him that there would often be 3-5
PCS assignments to commands other than SAC. And you could only choose where to go by your class standing. So John studied hard, finally graduating 6th in his class. He was rewarded when class assignments were
posted. During the subsequent “choose” session, John selected a TAC KB-50 unit (429th AREFS) at Langley
AFB, Virginia. This turned out to be the best assignment he could have had. The mission was very interesting,
Langley was on the East Coast (closer to his family home than any other possibility, and, most importantly,
Langley was where he would meet (and eventually marry) 1st Lt Carol Schoeller, an admin officer at Hq TAC
and the love of his life.
Thus, in the summer of 1960, John reported to the 429th at Langley (as did Bob Frazier, his nav school classmate). The next three years involved frequent TDYs to Bermuda and Lajes, as well as numerous other
“unscheduled” TDYs, such as the Cuban Missile Crisis in Oct-Nov 1962, Operation Hard Surface in Saudi
Arabia, and others around the US and overseas. But, as we all know, the KB-50 tankers were phased out in
1963-65, and John and the others moved on. He and Carol made the ultimate most important decision of their
lives that September, when they agreed to get married. The “target date” was October 1964, but it took a lot to
make that happen. Carol was to spend the intervening time gaining her Masters Degree in International Relations in Georgetown University in Washington DC, while John was reassigned to the 61st Troop Carrier
Squadron, a C-130 airlift unit at Sewart AFB, Tennessee, via Squadron Officers School. Wedding plans were
almost disrupted by the summer 1964 Tonkin Gulf Crisis in Vietnam, as John and his unit deployed to Clark
Air Base, Philippines. It was due to an unasked-for intervention by John’s squadron commander, who essentially said, “We need a navigator for a C-130 that needs to get back to the States. Why don’t you go get married while you’re at it?” So John got back to the US in time to get to the altar on 3 October 1964. Carol was
waiting, and they tied the knot.
Then, after a short honeymoon, Carol departed for Wiesbaden Germany for her next assignment in the intelligence “world,” and John returned to Sewart and applied for “assignment to join spouse.” Meanwhile Carol
went to USAFE Personnel at Wiesbaden and found just the right NCO who could help (memo: always find a
good NCO – he/she can make anything happen!). AF Personnel cooperated, and John received PCS orders to
the 7405th Support Squadron at Wiesbaden AB. One hitch: he MUST go through Survival School enroute! So
John learned to survive at the famous (or infamous) survival school at snow-covered Stead AFB, Nevada, for
three “adventurous” weeks in the High Sierras. After that, he got some leave to see parents and was enroute to
Germany at last, arriving in mid-February 1965.
John had heard that this was an “unusual” outfit, and he soon learned why. The squadron had a mix of T-29s,
C-118s, and C-97s, all supposed to fly “courier” and other airlift missions. Not quite. These aircraft flew almost daily to Berlin with some passengers or cargo, but also had hidden cameras and electronic gear, all to
gather intelligence on the vast Soviet military presence in East Germany, which was the territory (to page6)
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(from page 5) underneath the corridors. They also flew numerous missions along the NATO/Warsaw Pact
borders in Central Europe, the Baltic Sea, and the eastern Mediterranean – all “hush-hush,”, fascinating but
potentially dangerous stuff. It was “interesting” to be intercepted by Soviet fighters, but no untoward incidents during this time. Neither John nor Carol could tell each other what they were doing, but they could
guess real good!
The next assignment challenge came in early 1968: time to visit Vietnam, not exactly as tourists. Again,
thanks to the “saint” at AF Personnel, Carol & John got assignments to Vietnam at (roughly) the same time.
Carol was posted to Hq 7thAF, Tan Son Nhut, while John was assigned to a detachment of 3rd SOS at Bien
Hoa, not far away. Carol arrived in-country in mid-April, and John arrived in mid-May, after training on the
AC-47 “Spooky” gunship in Louisiana. John got to visit her about once a month (for one day). They managed leave (Australia) and R&R (Penang Malaysia) together. Carol returned Stateside in May 1969, but John
had to stay in-country until August, a small price to pay for being reassigned, with Carol, to the Defense Intelligence Agency’s intel school in Anacostia DC. In June 1970 both, by now majors, were assigned to DIA as
analysts, Carol as a section chief in the China Air Branch, and John in a new branch supporting the JCS Joint
Reconnaissance Center in the Pentagon. Each thrived in those posts, awaiting the next challenge.
That came in 1973, when they returned to Germany, this time at Ramstein AB. Carol was back at Hq
USAFE Intelligence, now as head of the Third World shop. John reported to an intel branch of NATO’s Allied Air Forces Central Region. There he worked closely with British, German, Canadian, Dutch, and Belgian
officers to ensure that their part of NATO could “do its job” in time of crisis and conflict in the region. Together Carol & John also fostered good intel exchange and great relations among the allies. But in 1978 came
another change. Both, by now Lt Cols, were up for reassignment. This time it was very difficult for them both
to be at the same station, so John chose to retire after returning to the US in December. Carol had received an
assignment back to DIA’s Intelligence College, becoming Deputy Dean and teaching its advanced courses.
John retired effective 31 January 1979 and took a job with a defense contractor. A year later, 1980, John
found a civilian job in DIA, in the Soviet Air Forces Branch, a post he described as, “They’re paying me for
doing my hobby!” He became the sole analyst watching Soviet military and civil air transport forces, something he knew a lot about from his time in C-130s. Sweet! He “got paid for his hobby” for the next 16 years.
He retired in 1996, having helped DIA through victory in the Cold War and the demise of the Soviet Union.
The ultimate was his being on a “task force” on the breakup of Yugoslavia and the subsequent slaughter of
minorities there. Scary moments, but another triumph as the US and NATO suppressed the warring factions
and imposed peace there.
Meanwhile Carol became a senior military representative at the pinnacle of the US intel world, the Intelligence Community Staff in downtown DC, and loved it. But she decided to retire from the AF in 1985 and
became a defense contractor. Yet she yearned for more and found her calling as a museum guide and then a
tour guide, becoming a major figure in the Washington area, conducting tours and lecturing on many topics, a
lot of which had to do with intelligence. Her “spies tours” were many and varied, and certified her as a leader
in the field. John’s final calling became that of amateur military historian, serving as such with the veterans of
his covert reconnaissance unit and, of course, since 2000 with TAC Tankers. Also he has been dabbling family history and other odd topics.
This is just a little insight into the life of John and Carol Bessette. After watching his interview and reading
the transcript of it, I have come to appreciate all the hard work involved in their accomplishments, and their
desire to spend their careers together as much as possible. Sadly Carol passed away on May 29th, but those
who knew her will remember and miss her as does her devoted husband.
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Historian’s Corner

by John Bessette

Carol Bessette’s Memorial Service
As most of you know, I lost my beloved wife Carol to brain cancer this past 29 May. She had
struggled against it for about 18 months. A Memorial Service for Carol took place at the Accotink
Unitarian Universalist Church in burke, Virginia, on Saturday 21 July. It was overwhelming to see
over 150 people attending, including her nieces from New Jersey, and my brother and relatives from
Florida and New York State.
There were people from all walks of Carol’s life, including some fellow veterans from
her tour in Vietnam in 1968-69. Also there were many of her fellow museum and tour guide organizations. And there was one veteran from TAC Tankers, my fellow navigator training classmate and
429th AREFS member, Bob Frazier. Bob came up from North Carolina just for the ceremony.
Thanks, Bob. Above and beyond.

My One Time Flight
by Ken Kruger
In the early sixties, I was TDY at George AFB. We had a KB-50 with number 3 engine that
would vibrate way too much at 1800 RPMs. So our detachment maintenance officer downgraded
the red X for a one-time flight to England AFB for an engine change.
Has anyone heard that TAC sometimes waivers things? Well TAC requested we make a
stop at Nellis AFB, Las Vegas to stand ground display for the Armed Forces Day Air Show the next
day. As we parked our aircraft at Nellis, the aircraft that was to fly the air show blew a tire on landing; there were no jacks that will handle a KB-50 at Nellis. So the next day we taxied out and flew
the most exciting flight I ever made in any airplane. First we feathered number 3 on lift-off. Then we
picked up 4 F-100s, 3 for hook-up and one wanted to fly under us. When we approached the field in
a descent, we got so low they guy under us hit the afterburner and got the hell out of our way. We
then made a steep right turn and all three receivers fell of the hoses.
After that beautiful piece of work, we asked for and received permission for a high speed low
pass. We started a decent over Las Vegas and were on the barber pole when we reached the runway. If the gear was down we would have been on the ground. The props were 18 inches off the
runway. We then climbed to 50 feet and made a 50 degree bank toward the crowd. I watched people running in all directions just below the left wing tip. We had a flight surgeon riding between the
reel operators that thought he was going for a nice ride. When I looked back at him, I saw his eyes
where as wide as I had never seen before on any person. I don’t think he would ever want to ride
on a KB-50 again. Today no pilot could get away with doing a thing like that, but those where the
good old days.
We then came into refuel and complete our one time flight to Louisiana.
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Book Review Column

By Jim “Pappy” Boyington

Look Book Store, price $1.00. That led me to seek
“what’s new” on Amazon. Bogle’s latest offering, 2017,
The 10th Anniversary edition of his 2007 book, “The Little
I saw the ad in the current issue of Aviation History Mag- Book of Common Sense Investing” updated and revised
azine. With a title like that, I was hooked. Had to see
popped up. Bingo, my book selection for this quarters TAC
“What was in” and if my favorites made the cut. Walter
Tanker News Letter.
Boyne, a long time favorite author of mine and his co author Philip Handleman have cooked up a delightful feast of Our role in investing is never finished. Though times
change and circumstances change our desire for financial
tales of the men and machines that have shaped history.
stability remains high on our list of priorities, We have to
Boyne once called me to inquire about the B-57 as employed in Vietnam, but it too didn’t make the cut. The fore- guard against “analysis paralysis”, worry, without a plan
word by Burt Rutan Founder of Scaled Composites and the and the courage to follow through with that plan.
Introduction by Norman R. Augustine, retired chairman
John Bogle created the first index fund in 1974, an idea he
and CEO of Lockheed Martin alone are worth the price of
had been formulating since his college days at Princeton
admission. Both were disappointed that some of their per(51 grad). His thesis, “The Economic Role of the Investsonal favorites were not included, and both you and I will
ment Company”. He has been observing, studying and
suffer the same fate. The authors knowledge and personal
learning ever since. He retired as Vanguard’s CEO in 1996,
contact with many of the principals and or close associates
and since has devoted his time to research, writing and
add a lot of color to these histories. Speaking of color, the
speaking on the subject of investing. His joy in life is sharartwork is commendable.
ing his wealth of knowledge of investing with people like
Having just completed chapter 12, Anthony Fokkers WWI you.
fighter with machine gun firing through the propeller arc
Bogle has shed more light on all forms of investing, but
and Chapter 13, Japan’s reparticularly on mutual fund investing and even more premarkable Zero fighter, all I
cisely on index mutual fund investing than any person on
can say is WOW. The level
the planet. According to Warren Buffett, the Vanguard
of detail, depth of research
Group offers some of the best buys in the index fund indusand personal anecdotes that
try.
went went into the stories of
the machines and the men
The financial world, like the rest of the world consists of
who designed them make
knaves and fools. The artistry of the knaves to dress up
them not only informative,
false promises is boundless. Sales loads, hidden fees and
but a fun to read. Can hardly
charges, claims of impossible( returns, with no or little risk
wait to learn more of the Bhave destroyed the wealth of many intelligent fools. Does
17, P-38, P-51, ME-262 not
the name Bernie Madoff, former chairman of NASDAQ
to mention the entries of
ring a bell? His victims were blinded by greed. Bogle
Pioneering Platforms and
maintains that if you can be satisfied by coming out ahead
Airways Commercial Platof 85% of investors, a low cost mutual index fund will
forms. Each a treasure to be
meet sensible goals and allow you to sleep at night. No
enjoyed. Hope you join me.
rocket science, just plain common sense and some due diligence will guide you to comfortable investments.
Book Review Bonus “The Little Book of Common Sense
Investing, 10th Anniversary Edition, 2017". Available at
Core holdings, appropriate for your stage of life either
Amazon.com
starting, accumulating, preserving, or providing income
are available, with risk tolerance you can accept. Bogle coAs I write this, (0700 Pacific 31 August) the markets are
vers the how's, whys, what ifs, pro and cons of various eqstruggling to maintain the record highs established yesteruity and bond funds and other instruments such as money
day. What does the future hold? What can we do about it?
market and certificate of deposits, exchange traded funds
(ETFs) and target date funds. The great differential in reA long time “hero” of mine, John Bogle re-entered my
sults is how much does management charge you? The inlife two weeks ago. Who the hell is John Bogle you ask?
Why should I care? In explanation, I stumbled on his 1994 vestment pie offers a slim margin of profit. A sales load
book “Bogle on Mutual Funds” while browsing in a 2nd plus a 1 or 2% annual management fee along (to page 9)

“The 25 Most Influential Aircraft of All Time”
Available at Amazon.
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(Pappy from page 8) with other hidden charges will reduce long term gains to a crumb
that may not even keep up with inflation. It could wipe out all gains and result in a negative return over the long haul.
Bogle studied the 46 year record of 355 equity funds that started in 1970. Nearly
80 % (281) no longer exist. Their performance was so poor, people lost faith and withdrew their money or the failing funds were quietly absorbed into funds with a different
name to protect the reputation of management. Of the seventy-four survivors, there
were two solid winners with gains of more than 2%, eight marginal winners with gains
of 1 to 2 %, thirty-five market equivalent with gains of plus or minus 1%, eighteen
marginal losers with losses between 1 and 2 % and eleven solid losers with losses of
2% or more. Buyer beware!! Don't be fooled.
Today, the market just closed, with the Dow up 2.1, the S&P up 3% and the Nasdaq
up over 5.7%, for the best August performance in over four years. Trade talks continue
with lots of noise about oil and much blathering of congressional races here and there.
Don’t be distracted, do your homework, plan your financial future and encourage your kids and grand kids to do likewise.

Letter to the Editor:
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Dover Update

By The Editor

Received a note from John Taylor, the Director of the Air Mobility Command Museum Aug 24, who noted “The contractor will begin the assembly (of the KB-50) next
month and I am hopeful the aircraft will be on its gear by the end of November.”
Thus progress is underway. I am also on their magazine mailing list and the latest issue had the two photos below:

Additional photos just arrived from Mr. Taylor of our “bird”.
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