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Davis, John W. ¢ 12th ComCar, 3rd Gp.
Hays, William E. “Bill” « Pilot, ATC
1332nd AAFBU, Mohanbari, 4/44 - 11/44
Holmes, John Copeland ° Aerial Engineer
11th ComCar, 2/45 - 9/45
Masterson, Dallas H. ¢ Pilot, ATC
1333rd AAFBU, Chabau, 12/44-12/45

Tomkinson, William C. “Wild Bill” ¢
Pilot, 11th Sqdn

3rd Combat CargoGroup, Dinjan ,6/44-2/45

New Life Members

These members have become

New Life Members since the last Newsletter.

ARNOLD, Stuart W. "Chota" (Australia)
BEACH, Paul A. (AZ)
BROWN, Arthur D. "Art" (CA)
CHEN, Patrick H. "Pat" (Taiwan)
DOTSON, William T. "Bill" (KY)
GRAHAM, Gale E. (MI)
GREGORY, Delbert E. (WA)
GRUESNER, Mandel S. "Manny" (MN)
HADLEY, Wade H. Jr. (TN)
HAMILTON, Leland R. "Lee" (NV)
HANKS, Fletcher "Christy" (MD)
HAYS, William E. "Bill" (WA)
HAYWARD, David K. "Dave" (CA)
HOLMES, John Copeland (IN)
HOUK, Amos C. (KY)
JEFFERSON, Francis T. "Jeft" (AZ)
JOHNSON, Arnold N. (IL)
KEREKES, Charles S. (PA)
KILLINGSWORTH, Hugh P. (TN)

New Life Members

LOGAN, Robert B. "Bob" (GA)
LUTZ, George A. Jr. (IN)
MACK, Rex C. (AZ)
MALLOW, Martin H. "Marty" (CA)
MASTERSON, Dallas H. (AL)
McCOMBS, Howard L. "Lew" (IN)
MIDDLETON, George D. (CA)
MIETZNER, Everett H. (WA)
OLDHAM, Dudley T. (NY)
PARK, Walter S. "Walt" (FL)
PHEBUS, Drury G. (MT)
SANTANGELO, Louis M. "Lou" (IL)
SMITH, Robert L. (MO)
SMITH, Leonard A. "Lenny" (TX)
STALLINGS, John A. (TX)
SWINSON, Harold F. (FL)
TOWNSEND, Loren E. "Sam" (NE)
ULLREY, Charles E. "Chuck" (CA)
VESTA, Vinton A. "Vince" (WD
WILKAT, Albert O. (FL)

A Little Humor

Here in Kentucky, you don’t see too many people
hang-gliding. OI’ Zeek decided to save up and get a hang-
glider. He takes it to the highest mountain, and after
struggling to the top, he gets ready to take flight. He takes
off running and reaches the edge... into the wind he goes!
Meanwhile, Maw and Paw Hicks were sittin” on the porch
swing talking ‘bout the good ol days when Maw spots the
biggest bird she ever seen! “Look at the size of that bird,
Paw,” she exclaims! Paw raises up, “Git my gun Maw.”
She runs into the house, brings out his pump shotgun. He
takes careful aim.

BANG... BANG... BANG... BANG! The monster size
bird continues to sail silently over the treetops. “I think ya
missed him Paw,” she says.

“Yeah he replies, “but at least he let go of ol Zeek!”



