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Your St. Louis Registration Forms are Ready
My how time flies when we start planning our gatherings around the
country. The trip this September to St. Louis was very helpful and we feel
quite comfortable with our digs for the Millennium reunion in May 2013.
Enclosed you will find the colored Registration Form with a few extra
options noted. Please read the descriptions on one side before checking off
the things you want to do on the other side. While we are close to a lot of the
great attractions, we were advised to provide transportation for all events, so
we have shuttles for Lecledes Landing, the Dinner Cruise, restaurants downtown on Tuesday and the Arch package on Wednesday.
As you will note, most of the meals will be “On Your Own” due to the
vast number of restaurants. We will get menus to view in the Hospitality
Room so you can get a jump on your preferences. This way we don’t have to
make a lot of contracts for groups which gets pricey.
For you baseball fans: I picked up a flyer on Busch Stadium tours
which might be of interest ($8, or $7 if a group of 25+). Who knows, there
just may be a game during our stay and you can attend. We are 2 blocks
away, so we will check the Cardinals schedule as time grows near. Heavens,
we are still in football and basketball season……………..
Information on transportation from the airport if you are flying to SL:
You may go on line www.gobestexpress.com and view the website. They
have 3 types of service and the shared rides cost $21 -one way and $37
-round trip.
Seems to be
the best option-Go Best
Express!

Board of Directors
Chair: Bill Wolford
Frank Boggs
Dick Hermans
Pug Hoover
Walt Larimer
Vic Ventura

802-660-9934
402-420-1126
903-852-5002
541-479-9864
937-873-8672
707-455-8506

The Historic Union Station
One of the highlights of our City Tour on
Monday will be the visit to this beautiful
facility, built in 1894.It serves as a museum with 22 exhibits, 17 shops, 7 restaurants and 11 food court options. The
composite at the right is part of the flyer
you will get showing maps of the
“grandest of stations.”
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President’s Corner

The Board Chairman’s Corner

by Nate Hill

By Bill Wolford

Hello to all! ! Hope this newsletter finds you all well and
not suffering from anything other than another 4 months of “The
Golden Years”. Just finished my annual physical today at the VA
and the nurses were amazed that I was in such remarkable
shape; for the shape I’m in! Passed with flying colors along with
the recent visit with my oncologist so I guess we will make St
Louis in great style.
Natalie and I ran a short “recce” on the “Gateway City”
digs in September and as usual she has picked very well. The
Millennium Hotel is in view of the Gateway Arch and right down
town. Several of you have asked “why St Louis?” and the answer
is “because that’s where this country really started.” The pioneers all started west from there and Louis and Clark made their
marks on the west bank of the Mississippi before leaving for “the
Big Shiny Mountains”. I’m sure that you will enjoy the city. We
have our own parking lot across the street from the hotel and a
tunnel under the street so you old folks will be safe while walking
across.

To all TAC Tanker Folks: Merry Christmas and
a Happy New Year from beautiful, warm Vermont. So far
this winter we have only seen one little snow fall of 4 1/2
inches, but we know that more is on the way. This has
been a wonderfully eventful year with many good times
and some tough ones.
We look forward to the New Year with great anticipation and some trepidation because no one seems to
know what the cost of Obama Care will be and no one can
make up their mind about tax cut or tax rate and no one
seems to want to admit that we are already bankrupt. At
least no one in Washington DC. Vermont is still fighting
a local battle to get the F-35 located here in Burlington.
95% of the people want it but a small group of homeowners are worried about property values. We hope this will
be resolved by early 2013.
We are looking forward to the reunion in St
Louis this year. I'm sure Natalie will have something
about this in her section of this newsletter. This is right
in the center of the country so I hope to see a large number of you there. As we are getting older many can no
longer travel so make every effort to be there.

We are still gaining new members and I couldn’t be
prouder of the job Lou is doing with that endeavor. Also, most of
our new folks are confident that they will enjoy the benefits and
are signing for Life Membership. We still need to do our utmost
to advertise who we are and who we were.

In September we had a very happy occasion.
Shirley's Mom turned 94 and is in good health and still
living on her own. She spent Thanksgiving with us and
we are hoping she will spend Christmas with us as well.
Of course this means we are still making the 41/2 hour
drive to Newburgh, NY from here. We also found out we
are expecting our seventh great grandchild in February.

I met a retired F-4 pilot at the VA who retired in 1985
and while talking about our careers I found that although he had
24 years and lots of refueling as a receiver pilot that he had no
idea about a KB-50. SO WHAT’S NEW? Sure is frustrating!
Merry Christmas to you all; take care, stay safe and I
am sure looking forward to getting lots of registrations for the St.
Louis reunion, and soon.

Wishing you all a very Merry Christmas and a
happy 2013. (Hold on to your wallet if they don't pass
any kind of tax relief by 15 December) God bless you all.

Life member, Peter Walentas (421) passed
away on 12 August this year in Mesa AZ of lung failure.

Bits and Obits
Our apologies to Rick Peters for not getting this
in sooner. He notified us last summer of the passing of
his beloved Millie, who died on 30 July, at the age of 79.
She had Alzheimers and COPD. She was a lovely lady
who graced our reunions during the early years. We will
miss her.
An email from Sheree Williams, daughter of Lt.
Col. (Ret) Vernon C. Williamson, 89, (427, 4505, 429)
informing us of his passing on 27 July, 2012. He grew up
on a dairy farm in the middle of Wisconsin. He flew 235
P-38 missions in WWII and returned to active duty in
1953. He retired from the USAF in ’71. He had a second
career in Tucson where he and his wife, Jackie, were
real estate brokers and he help build the American Legion Post 109. He is survived by Sheree, her brother,
Jim, plus several grandchildren and great grandchildren.
Vern was a reunion regular with his big Stetson hat.

We also learned of the death of Ronald D.
Engle, 74 of the 421st. He died on Monday, March 5 at
the Agrace Hospice Care Center in Fitchburg. He served
in the AF from 1955 until 1958 and was stationed in Japan for 2 years. He married his wife Karen in 59 and had
a career in the meat cutting business and retired as a
manager after 42 years. Ron was a Life member of TAC.
Jim Rosser who was a Hayes Tech Rep from
Warner Robins GA and a TAC Life member, passed
away on 6 September 2012.
Ursula "Bunny" Schmidt, wife of Life Member
Peter "Jim" Schmidt (429/431). She died at their home
in Largo FL with her husband by her side. Ursula was
born in Cincinnati, OH, and married to Jim for 49years.
Her ashes were interred at Bay Pines National Cemetery
in St. Petersburg.
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Vice President’s Corner

By Lou Chapman

Curiosity is a wonderful thing, but it sometimes
takes us down avenues we never expect to travel. Case in
point. I was looking through photos that members had
sent me and found a photo of a F-104 being refueled
somewhere over the Atlantic. The assistant crew chief on
the flight was Bill Goodwin from the 427th and later the
420th. I called him to ask when the photos were taken and
if he remembered the mission.
After a discussion about the time frame, I decided
to see if I could learn more. I recalled that George
Tommasi (receiver pilot guest at Savannah reunion) had
talked about his experiences flying the F-104 on a return
from Moron Spain in 1962. That bit of information led me
to an Internet search about F-104's deployed to Europe
during the late 50's and early 60's. After reading through
various website postings, I found an article written by a
former West German Air Force pilot concerning the
deployment of 104's
to Europe during the
Berlin Wall Crisis in
September 1961.
The article
had been edited and
corrected by Robert
Messerli, (Photo)
who at that time was
an Instructor Pilot
and Flight
Commander(Capt) stationed at George AFB CA with the
479th TFW. The article was very detailed and noted that
when they received orders to deploy to Europe during
Operation Tack Hammer, their planes were refueled over
Kansas by KB-50's. After a stop at Myrtle Beach and
several refuelings over the Atlantic, he landed at Lajes.
By now my curiosity was kicking into high gear,
so the next logical step (so it seemed at the time) was to
try and contact him. I called, left a message and about an
hour later received a return call. I should mention that he
is a Major General (Ret) and was very gracious and
willing to share his experiences with me. We have talked
twice about this and the photo shows him at George AFB
with a KB-50J in the background.
From this point on, not only were his recollections detailed, they were funny as well. This is where I
could use some help from any of the aircrews who
remember the flight over Kansas(possibly the 431st) on
September 19,1961 or were at Bermuda and Lajes then.
He mentioned that his flight was to continue on
from Bermuda straight through to Moron Air Base, Spain.
Approaching Lajes, he contacted the KB-50's in the area
and requested another refueling. For some unknown
reason he was told his flight would need to land at Lajes.
He pulled out his security code book because as far as he

knew he was going to war, gave the appropriate confirmation codes to the Tanker crew’s authentication.
After a short period of uncomfortable silence he
was told that apparently their code books were back at the
base, but his flight wasn't getting any fuel anyway. He
responded "Roger" Code authentication is correct" and
his flight proceeded and landed at Lajes Air Base. The
following morning, (the 20th) his flight left for Moron Air
Base, landed and after arming with ap-propriate air to air
weapons on the aircraft at the end of the runway, his
flight of 4 took off for Ramstein AB, Germany.
Flying to Ramstein involved flying over French
Air Space where there was some ongoing dis-agreement
with the French Government about over flight with live
weapons. As a courtesy, he contacted French Chateraux
Control to make them aware of his flight plan. The only
response he received after many attempts was a Controller blowing into the microphone and then saying “Un,
deux, trois”. As his flight was departing French airspace
into Germany, he keyed the mike thanking them and
stated "Five-square on the BJ." Needless to say, he did
not have any kind things to say about the French after
that. I think the name "Frogs" was tossed in with a
disparaging word or two. Well, by this time I was
learning more about refueling missions with the F-104.
I visited a website called "TogetherWeServed"
and found a profile page that belonged to a former Air
Policeman (Edward “Nick” Garrett, Lajes 1958-59). On
his page was a beautifully painted F-104 that was flown
by General Avelin P Tacon from the 831st Air Division at
George AFB. The photo was taken in August 1959 when
he led 6 F-104 Starfighters to Myrtle Beach and on to
Moron Spain via Lajes during Operation Star-blazer1.
This was the first Atlantic crossing and it paved the way
for future Starfighter deployments to Europe.
Now for the interesting part. After contacting
Nick Garrett about his time at Lajes, he mentioned he had
stood guard many times on the KB-50's. He asked if I
would be interested in some of the pictures he had taken
there. What he sent has created a mystery of sorts. Two
photos showing nose art on KB-50D's. One from the
431st and one from the 429th. The photo taken during
Open House shows it has "Miss Sue" on it. From the tail
insignia and what I could make out, the number might be
49-0321 which was assigned to the 431st. The other (480085) has a painting of “Snuffy Smith” on the nose. It
appears to say "Balls O' Fire" above it.
Contacting Hollis "Snuffy" Smith (420th-622nd),
I learned when he was a crew chief at Lajes, he had nose
art on his plane,but told it had to be removed before they
returned from TDY. So, there is confirmation about this.
If anyone else has pictures or remembers seeing these
planes painted, please contact us. So as you can see, you
never know where the curious mind will lead you.
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Big Game Hunter (Part 1) by

Walt Larimer&
Lou Chapman
The gent strolling by this huge alligator being
held in this picture by his son, is Jerry Ragas, a
professional and licensed, Plaquemines Parish,
Louisiana alligator hunter. If you’re wondering what
the heck this has to do with TAC Tanker air refueling,
consider that Jerry was once a KB-29 radio operator
assigned to the 420th Air Refueling Squadron, located
at RAF Sculthorpe, England. Following his overseas
tour of duty, Jerry rotated back to the USA with an
English bride about the same time I(Walt) joined the
420th with my American bride (Barbara). I don’t recall
flying with Jerry or even meeting him during my tour
of duty with the 420th during the mid to late 1950s.
However, our attendance at the 420th Reunion
Association meetings (no longer held) as well as at the
TAC Tanker Reunions over past years has enabled us
to get to know one another and to exchange “war
stories”about the shenanigans that took place when we
were both at Sculthorpe during the Cold War with the
USSR and when we were both much younger.
Secondly, we have a lot in common. He has
lived in Louisiana most of his life and I was born in
Louisiana. He was an Air Force enlisted radio operator
on KB-29s and I was an enlisted radio operator on a
USN destroyer very early in my armed services career.
We both can transmit and receive Morse code. He can
converse in French (Louisiana Cajun style) and I can
converse in Spanish (Castilian style). We are both
severe threats to the King’s English.
Jerry resides in Buras, Louisiana, a very small
village located in Plaquemines Parish. The land in this
parish is very low, just a few feet above sea level, and
is predominantly marshland. Whenever a hurricane
comes close to the Louisiana coastline or goes over it,
the surge of sea water typically inundates the land.
About a day before this occurs, the inhabitants seek
refuge in higher lands north of New Orleans. When the
hurricane finally dissipates into a mild tropical storm
and the sea water subsides in Plaquemines Parish, the
inhabitants of Buras and other villages return, assess
the damage, and restore or rebuild their homes and
businesses.
Returning for the first time after Hurricane
Katrina, Jerry had to drive atop the Mississippi River
levee to get around storm-tossed houses and ships
blocking the highway. He recalls arriving home to find
a bathtub and toilet bolted to an otherwise barren
concrete slab. Still, he said there was never any doubt
that he would rebuild.
"Some people have wondered why I would
come back down here at my age. But where else would
I go?" he said. "I'm too old to start over someplace else,
but you're never too old to come home. This is my
heritage and I don't want to lose it''. He said he

understands why some haven't returned. "Katrina was
terrible, and there's no guarantee it won't happen
again". One wonders why these people always return
to their severely damaged or destroyed homeland and
how they endure the periodic punishment of cleaning
up the mess after the hurricane. The same can be said
for the folks who live in lowlands along the flooding
Mississippi and Ohio Rivers. These folks have the
patience of Job, the stubbornness of mules, and the
tenacity of USN Chief Boatswains Mates.
Sometime after Jerry’s discharge from the Air
Force, he took up the sport of alligator hunting. He
became so proficient at this trade that in addition to
being a regular alligator hunter, he soon became
employed by the Louisiana Fish and Game authorities
to “take care of” nuisance alligators -- those that crawl
out of the marsh lands (swamp lands), those that are
fed by people to the point they lose the fear of humans
and invade people’s yards and gardens, or those that
crawl up on the highways and become a danger to
passing traffic and less fortunate pedestrians. At his
present age (79) and with a few health issues, he has
given up working for the state as a “nuisance alligator”
hunter because they would request his help at odd
hours of the night when he was asleep(and we all know
about old guys and sleep because we are and we need).
Each year he receives a specific number of tags
for the alligators he catches and kills. The number of
issued tags varies from year to year. If he is awarded
five tags, he can only kill five alligators. In Louisiana,
you are eligible to receive alligator tags only if you own
property where the alligators live and reproduce. Jerry
usually obtains extra alligator tags from relatives and
close friends that live nearby and don’t want to use the
tags they were issued. The Louisiana alligator license
and tags are not valid in other adjacent states so he
can only hunt for alligators in his state. He makes a
living selling his best alligator hides and alligator
meat to special dealers and stores.
For those of you who are avid fisherman and
find great enjoyment in fly casting for rainbow trout or
reeling in red snapper from the Gulf of Mexico, you
may wonder how a professional (Continued on P.5)
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Life Members
Robert E. Dawson,Lakewood NJ-420
John T. Bertling, Iola TX-431
Benny L. Hobden, Deweyville,TX-431
Donald F. Spalt, Kirkwood MO-622
New Members
Arthur L. Pitts, Toluca IL-420

Letters Received from New Members
John T. Bertling (September 2012)
Graduated from Smiley HS, Houston TX
in 56 and joined the USAF in 58. Attended Durham Business College in ‘63 and earned diplomas from Time Management Center of Cambridge. Has a 100 hours in continuing education
credits at Texas A&M and completed courses
with Dale Carnegie. He currently holds licenses
as an electrician, commercial radio operator,
commercial pilot, Class A CDL driver as well as
licenses for hunting and fishing. John is a 32nd
Degree Mason and Shriner.
In 1985, John started Best Sand &
Redi-Mix Company, Inc. to produce concrete
ready mix and stabilized materials. He started
with one plant, 3 trucks and at the present time
has 180 trucks, ready mix plants located in Iola,
Marquez, Madisonville, Conroe and 2 locations
in Houston. He designed and built his own portable batching plants to expand his operations.
He has first hand knowledge in road building ,
from planning to completion as well as the road
building materials required to facilitate the job.
John has been a Grimes County Commissioner for the past 8 years and a resident for
25 years.
Robert E. Dawson (September 2012)
Just turned 77, enjoying good
health and having a ball fishing, bowling and
having a good laugh at life! I have some photos
I know you don’t have cause I took them myself—airborne shots of 007 and 999 ready for
contact with F84F over coast of Dover. Also me
and Lightner’s crew by nose of #674 for Preflight.
Arthur L Pitts (October 2012)
Enlisted in Sept. 1950, followed by basic at Sheppard AFB and A&E mechanics
School. On to Tech Training At Chanute AFB,
Tech Trng. Instructor and Prop Test Cells Instructor. In 54, there was B-29 Flight Engineer
Training, then to Alexandria and the 420th and
assigned to Capt Kapfhamer’s crew and FE
transition at Randolph AFB. Returned to Alexandria and worked in the Proppeller Shop until
discharged in Feb. 1955.

Returned to hometown of Chicago and hired by the Ford
Aircraft Engine plant as a research technician in engineering test
cells. In late ‘57 was moved from the Field Service Engineer to the
Boeing Wichita Plant working on the B-52. Having been married in
55, we lived in Chicago area until 58 and had one child. We did
not want to raise him or others in the city, so moved to my wife’s
home town in central IL and found employment with the BF Goodrich chemical plant. Stayed there until retirement at the end of 92.
At that time I was Supervising Engineer of Maintenance for the
plant, and supported special projects until 2000.
Donald F. Spalt (October 2012)
Retired for the Air Force in 1985 after 25 years. Went to
work for Flight Safety Intl. As a Sabreliner instructor and retired
from there in 2007. I continued part time while doing contract flying with about a half dozen companies who operate Sabreliners.
Finally retired completely from flying in 2007
Big Game Hunter: alligator hunter hauls in a twelve foot,
one thousand pound alligator -- like the one shown in the photo
accompanying this story. Jerry told Lou Chapman that he
attaches a large piece of meat as bait on a big hook attached to
a strong line and throws hook, bait, and line into the swamp
where the alligators are.
When an alligator grabs the bait and gets hooked, Jerry
“plays” the line until the alligator tires, then pulls the alligator
in close to his boat. When the alligator is close enough, he
shoots the alligator with a gun (22 LR) aiming carefully at a
spot on the top of the alligator’s skull behind his eyes. That
kills the alligator efficiently, quickly, and does minimum
damage to the valuable hide. Using a car battery-powered hoist
attached to his boat, he and his son then pull their catch on
board.
Among his other occupational pursuits, he worked in
the in-shore and off-shore oil industry for 25 years. He worked
on oil pumping lines and crew boats while still in High School
and received his boat operators license by the time he
graduated. He got elected as a Justice of the Peace for 6 years
running (performed marriages-no gar-on-tee's, no money back,
as-is), and was Chairman of the Board for the local VFW. He is
a 4th generation citrus grower on land that his Great-grand
parents settled on.
The salt water intrusion from Hurricane Katrina
destroyed all his trees, so he simply started new seedlings, put
in a drainage system of his own design to flush the land and
started over with a new grove. For the past few years he has
been working with local and state agriculture officials to wipe
out the insect infestation of the Diaprepes Root Weevil's that
were destroying his citrus trees before the
bugs could spread to larger citrus groves in
upper Plaquemines.
If you look up the word
"mun--dane" ( lacking interest or excite ment,
dull) in the Dictionary, I "Gar-on-tee" you will
not see a picture of Mister Gerald Ragas. It

is our pleasure and honor to have met and
to know him. (Part 2 will go in March 2013)
Page 5

Historian’s Corner

Group at Yokota. A check of the Group’s history for that
period reveals that it had been tasked to provide 24
“faker” missions (using its F-84G straight-wing fighters
to fly aggressor profiles like the Doddington KB-50), and
eight KB-50 air refueling missions, apparently to refuel
the F-84Gs. There was no mention of KBs flying aggressor missions themselves, as in the Stars & Stripes story.
Probably both types of missions were flown.

By John Bessette

421st KB-50 “Bombers” in Exercise Dragon Fly
Lou Chapman once again is the inspiration for
one of history’s “tales,” as reported here every quarter.
This time he sent me an article from the Pacific Stars &
Stripes, dated 8 November 1956, mentioning the participation of 421st KB-50 tankers in Exercise Dragon Fly, a
test of the US Japan-based air defense system. Following But then I checked to see what the history was saying
about the 421st’s transition from KB-29s to KB-50s, which
is the article, lightly edited by me, highlighting the
had begun arriving earlier in 1956. There was an initial
“unsuccessful” use of KB-50s as attacking “bombers:”
problem modifying the F-84G’s probe (mounted on one of
“Scores of ‘unidentified’ aircraft soared high above Japan the wingtip tanks) so it could hook up with the KB-50’s
Wednesday with one common mission – to simulate
drogue. That solved, the 49th FBG reported that the Fbombing strategic targets throughout the country…
84G/KB-50 combination was “much more compatible”
(probably meaning higher refueling altitudes and air“A typical aggressor ‘bombing’ mission was that
speeds vs. the F-84G/KB-29M combination). But the hisst
assigned to the crew of a KB-50 tanker plane of the 421
tory goes on to state, “However, considerable difficulty
Air Refueling Sq. here…The craft, piloted by Capt. Donwas experienced attempting to refuel in turbulent air
ald Doddington, was to take off from Yokota at 2:30 pm
(low altitudes) due to the whiplash action of the drogues
Wednesday and ‘bomb’ some six different sites in Hokcoupled with the difficulty of properly aligning the fighter
kaido and Honshu. By 3 pm, it was aloft with a crew of
tip tank probe with the drogue.”
nine men and a Stars & Stripes reporter. Its first target
was Miho AB, near the northwestern coast of Honshu.
A request to retrofit the F-84G with a single mid-wing
“Flying at an altitude of more than 18,000 feet,
the big four-engine craft was bearing down on Miho from
the northeast and had gotten to within 80 miles of the
base when trouble came…in the form of four F-86D Sabre
Jets of the defender forces. The KB-50 had been spotted
by radar and its location given to the jets, who intercepted it long before it could have dropped its bomb load.
Unsuccessful in its first attempt, the big tanker veered
southward for an ‘attack’ on Yokohama.

probe was disapproved because of the cost and the fact
that the F-84Gs were shortly to be replaced by new F100s. By December 1956 the 421st had received 15 KB50s and the KB-29s were phasing out, an action completed in May 1957.
Does anyone out there recall this period, especially the F84G/KB-50 problems? If so, please contact me. I’d like to
do a follow-up on this.

An Eyewitness to the 622 Loss at Bermuda, 9 Feb 6
This loss of 622nd AREFS KB-50J 48-082 has
“However, even darkness had no effect on the
been
discussed
before, but I want to share a recent email
defenders’ radar, and once again a team of Sabre Jets
from
another
eyewitness,
who has a fresh perspective on
raced up to intercept the aggressor. Capt. John Babcock,
it.
He
is
Doug
Selander,
at
the time an aircraft instrupilot of another KB-50, next headed for Misawa AB, once
ment/autopilot technician with the 55th Air Rescue
there, encountered reception committees similar to the
Squadron at Kindley. He was on the flight line when he
ones he had found at Miho and Yokohama.
saw a KB-50 on a “normal landing pattern,” east of the
runway. Then “I heard a boom, and turned and saw no
“As the ‘bomber’ prepared for the final mission
airplane but did see the big 4360 engines coming down
for the day, an attack on Chitose AB in Hokkaido, it
and splashing into the sea…it was silent and like slow
would appear as though it would be batting .000 for the
motion to me.
day. This conjecture was confirmed when they were a
little less than 100 miles from Chitose. Radio sets in the
“One of our rescue helicopters was on standby and ready
KB-50 picked up the control tower at the base issuing
takeoff orders to four more Sabre Jets. And again it was to go. I ran over and said to the pilot that an aircraft
blew up, pointed to the area east of the runway and said,
only a few minutes before A3c Robert Hinsley and A3c
“Get going.” The pilot was unaware of the aircraft exploRichard Baker spotted the interceptors from their posision and said to me, “Hey, nothing moves until the tower
tions in the ‘blister’ windows of the tanker.
gives you clearance to move, alright?” I couldn’t believe it
took so long – seemed like 10 minutes before he lifted off
“At 1:15 am Thursday the KB-50 and its tired
for the scene – an eternity to me at the time. I appreciate
crew were back at Yokota after having been ‘shot down’
what he said afterwards…Besides, no one survived that
at least five times in eleven hours.”
explosion anyway, whether he took off right then or not.”
The Rest of the Story – KB-50s and F-84Gs
At the time of Exercise Dragon Fly – 5-8 Novem- I thought folks would be interested in this view of the
accident.
(Continued on Page 8 )
ber 1956 – the 421st reported to the 49th Fighter-Bomber
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Book Review

By Jim “Pappy Boyington

Rescues and Rescue Attempts
In the aftermath of the Benghazi disaster, reflections on heroic rescue efforts come to mind.
On July 27th 1965 a force of 24 F-4s and 48 F105s were fragged to attack SAM (Surface to Air Missile)
sites some 25 miles west-southwest of Hanoi.
http://www.airspacemag.com/militaryaviation/tullo.html?c=y&page=1
The following is a condensed version of this exquisitely told tale. A few days prior, an F-4 had been shot
down by a SAM that had been launched from within a nofly zone, previously off limits. A decision was made to
attack the SAM sites even though they were in the no-fly
zone. This mission was so hush-hush, that our intelligence failed to warn the attacking force that it was a
KNOWN flak trap. Six F-105s and a B-66 were shot
down. Two pilots unable to make contact were captured.
Only Captain Frank Tullo radioed he was in one piece.
Rescue machinery started to grind. My pilot, Dan Farr,
CO of the 8 TBS, and I had just briefed a 2 ship mission.
We were furnished a new set of coordinates, directed to expedite departure and perform RESCAP
(Rescue Combat Air Patrol,) a first for the B-57. This
was the farthest north a rescue had ever been attempted
at that time. A special purpose rescue helicopter had not
even arrived in theatre. A standard CH-3 (no refueling
capability, no armor plate, equipped with a wimpy hoist
and crewed by men with no special training and no
maps) was pressed into service.
Captain George Martin had been shanghaied
from Eglin AFB to create an impromptu Jolly Green outfit.
He had been in-country only a couple of weeks. We were
all green beans, performing well outside of normal duties,
(In combat, there is no such thing as normal) but we
went. Our flight of two arrived on scene so far in advance of the rescue chopper (it had to stop and refuel)
that we had to depart for Udorn, after loitering some 50
minutes, because of low fuel.
A back up flight of two B-57s did support the
chopper, and along with two Navy A-1s protected the
chopper. Heavily damaged by ground fire, and on fumes
the back- up B-57s also recovered at Udorn. The chopper, along with Captain Tullo recovered at Lima 36, an
outpost in Laos.
On March 10, 1966 Bernard Fisher landed his
A-1E, on a Special Forces strip in Ashau Valley, while
under intense heavy fire, to pick up his downed squadron
mate Myers. I remember it well, because that date happened to be my 10th wedding anniversary. Wife, Bobbe
and our three boys were at Clark and I was orbiting at
20,000 feet over the Ashau Valley, waiting for the
weather to break. We never got in. Other B-57s did manage to get beneath the clouds and support the base after
the weather improved. Years later, I learned the whole
episode had been recorded and is available in written
and audio form.

Follow this link for all the details
www.skyraider.org/skyassn/fisher/fishermoh.htm
During the Battle of A Shau on March 10, 1966, a
C-123 crew flying in the vicinity of the Special Forces
Camp taped the actual rescue as it was in progress. The
tape was later given to Major Fisher as a souvenir. The
recording was not started until after the initial decisions to
rescue Major Dafford ("Jump") Myers were made and the
first recorded sentences were of Fisher telling fellow
Skyraider Pilots (Captains Franciso "Paco" VASQUEZ,
29, of Puerto Rico; John LUCAS, 28, of Steubenville,
Ohio; and Dennis HAGUE, 28, of Kellogg, Idaho) how he
planned to land on the debris- littered strip where Myers
was down. Another pair of Skyraider pilots, Jim GUNTER
and Pete HOUK, arrived as the rescue was unfolding.
They flew cover for the takeoff portion of the rescue and then continued to hit the Viet Cong positions
after the rescue was completed. At a B-57 reunion in
Colorado Springs in 2009, we used the transcript to perform a reenactment radio show. Grandson Sean, then in
his third year at the academy , now, soon to graduate as
an Air Force pilot, was assigned Bernie Fishers line I’m
rolling in. Just use the link to see the complete story or
Google Bernard Fisher, Medal of Honor Recipient. The
skill demonstrated that day in 1966 is truly remarkable,
but not unique.
It was Joe Jackson's third war and, at 45 years
of age, the Air Force Lieutenant Colonel could feel the
exhaustion of the long and emotionally charged day.
None-the-less, he pushed his weariness aside long
enough to grab a piece of paper and pen to scribble out a
brief Mother's Day letter to his wife back home.
It had been a day of tragedy, a day of triumph,
and a day of extreme valor by soldiers on the ground,
pilots in the air, and a 3-man combat control team left
alone and surrounded by enemy soldiers when the base
camp at Kham Duc was evacuated. For Joe, the day was
supposed to have been a boring and routine "milk run"
that included the traditional bi-annual flight check. Then
the unexpected happened. As he remembered the surprising turn of the day's events, he wrote his wife Rosie.
http://www.homeofheroes.com/wings/jackson.html This
link will tell you the complete details of the massive effort
that led up to Joe’s big day.
On May 12, 1968 Joe Jackson earned a Medal
of Honor when he made an equally remarkable save,
landing and taking off his C-123 on the remaining 2200
feet of a runway blocked by a disabled aircraft. While
under intense hostile fire. Joe rescued a three man
USAF Combat Control Team from the special forces
camp at Khum Duc. He snatched them from the jaws of
certain capture or death. The effort would have failed but
for an enemy rocket that did not detonate. These offerings are a reminder of the valor demonstrated by men
under difficult and dangerous conditions. Ordinary men
often do extraordinary things. Stories like this make me
thankful for the people I served with and for those who
serve. It is hard to believe there was a shortage of capable and willing men , who would have risked all to save
the people at the consulate in Benghazi.
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Bessette: We remember once again that crew:
Capt Roman J. Pallow, AC; 1st Lt John B. Tracy, CP;
Capt Gaines G. Wilbanks, Nav; MSgt Era P. Horton, FE;
A1c Guy L. Powell, RO; and A2c Ralph E. Reutzel, RO.
Also to be remembered is 1st Lt John G. Pitts, Jr., a B-66
navigator who was along for an orientation ride. RIP.

The Last Existing KB-29 (photo at left)
In a British aviation magazine I saw a list of all
the existing B-29 airframes worldwide, as of mid-2012.
There are few left, and just one in flying condition. But I
did notice that one of these “few” was a KB-29M. Startled, I looked it up. It exists at the South Dakota Air &
Space Museum, at Ellsworth AFB. It has been on display
there for at least 15 years, and maybe longer. I have seen
a photo of it (KB-29M 44-87779), on outside display there.
The photo, dated 16 September 1999, shows it in SAC
markings. I checked my inventory of known 421st KB29Ms – nope, this aircraft was apparently never in the
421st.
So, if you ever cross the Dakotas, please detour by Ellsworth & check out this bird. It’s not exactly “ours,” but
it’s a close match. The rest of the museum looks good,
too.
Photo of KB-29M-44-8779@ Ellsworth AFB South Dakota
Photo by RA Schoenfield for Air-Britain.
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