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AFGA PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE - JOHN STALLINGS 

It is with great sorrow that I announce the passing of our former President, Doug Caldwell. Doug 
passed away on May 28, 2018. Doug was the AFGA President from 2003 – 2007. Doug was in-
strumental in teaching me the ins-and-outs of reunion planning. Doug will be missed. 
 
Planning for Oklahoma City Reunion continues. In September, Larry and I will travel to Oklaho-
ma City to finalize the tours for our reunion. One of the places we are looking to visit is the Okla-
homa City National Memorial & Museum which honors the victims, survivors, rescuers, and all 
who were affected by the Oklahoma City bombing on April 19, 1995.   
 
The dates for the reunion are September 5 – 9, 2019. The hotel for the reunion is the Embassy 

Suites Oklahoma City Downtown Medical Center. Registration information will be in the December Short Bursts. 
 
In the next Short Bursts, we will have the phone number to contact the hotel to make reservations, we will also have a 
hotel link to reserve the room online, a deadline to make you room reservation by, and any special instructions that 
you need to pass on when making your reservation with the hotel. We will also have a list of events along with a de-
scription of each one, the prices for each activity, the reservation form for the reunion, and a deadline to register by. 
For those of you who view the Short Bursts on-line, you will have to print off the form from the computer. The Short 
Bursts will also have the registration price for the reunion. Every attempt will be made to keep the prices down.           
 
Remember the reunion is just about a year away so start making plans now to attend. If you or someone you know has 
never been or hasn’t been to a reunion recently, you should try and make it. It’s a great place to meet old friends and 
make new ones. 
 
Enjoy the rest of the summer. See you in Oklahoma City.  John Stallings           
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AFGA VICE PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE - BOB ASHLEY 

Hello Fellow Gunners,  
 
At every AFGA banquet there is a table set for our Missing-In-Action/POW crewmembers that 
never returned. We REMEMBER THEM in this manner so as not to forget our missing and fallen 
brothers whom have yet to be returned to their families.   
 
Our reunions every two years are very special in also REMEMBERING our great sacrifice made to 
our country in serving to protect and defend. We meet up with buddies that shared the same experi-
ences. We share experiences with those that we meet for the first time due to our paths never 
crossed, but we flew and fought in the same manner. Even those from different periods in time, 

share the same basic memories.  
 
As I talked to WWII, Korean, and Vietnam era gunners, they all had the same basic experiences. When hearing of the 
detailed training each went through, the mission planning, mission briefings, and sorties flown by those that came be-
fore me remind me of the similar experiences of my time as a gunner.  
 
Each and every gunner I’ve talked to at the reunions I’ve been lucky enough to attend, has reminded me that the level 
of professionalism it took to accomplish each and every duty and mission as a gunner far surpasses the average person 
I’ve worked with outside of the military. When gathering bio information from gunners after their careers as a gunner, 
the same professionalism continued in their post military careers. Only by attending these reunions have I gained a 
clearer picture of the true nature of those who have been bold enough to train and become aerial gunners. I hope to 
see more new faces and old friends at the upcoming reunion in Oklahoma City in 2019.  
 
C’est La Vie, 
 
Bob Ashley           
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AFGA HISTORIAN MESSAGE - RORY KOON 

Greetings from the AFGA Historian, 
 
I received an e-mail in March from Cease Walker which was greatly appreciated as they always 
are. The e-mail was regarding Mac Lee. Without divulging any confidential medical information, 
it appears Mac is having a tough time of it and the prognosis is not well. It goes without saying 
Joan has chosen to be along for the ride. My prayers and thoughts are with both of them.   
 
I have noticed I’m receiving lot more e-mails of this nature, must be because we are all getting 
older. As hard as it is to read some of them, it’s always heartwarming to know there are always 
folks out there that care. At the time I submitted this to the editor, there still has been no further 
word on Mac so I hope things are going well.  

  
I came into the gunnery field as an airman. As such, I, along with many other airmen, were under a lot of scrutiny by 
a lot of the NCOs who preceded us. Many thought the field wasn’t a place for airmen. When I first arrived at K.I. 
Sawyer AFB in 1972, I had no idea what to expect. I had been assigned a sponsor, an airman that preceded me to the 
base. I had exchanged a letter with him and he warned me I wouldn’t be welcome.  
  
When I finally arrived, I called the squadron from the main gate as I had been instructed. I waited and was soon greet-
ed by a very gruff Chief Master Sergeant, Chief Goslin (know affectionately by the squadron as Goose). I was told 
immediately I needed a haircut. I had just gotten a haircut before I left Castle the week before but after looking at his 
short crewcut, I immediately complied. I had passed the first test of obedience. When I asked about my sponsor, I was 
told to forget he existed. I discovered a short while later, my sponsor had made some mistakes and had made more 
while being punished. Turns out he was sent to plant flowers around the Wing Headquarters building and had actually 
planted marijuana seeds in an act of defiance. Consequently, I never met my assigned sponsor. I was told by the Chief 
to show up in the morning and he would introduce me to the squadron. 
 
I was anxious to make a good impression, so I got to the squadron early the next morning and put on my dress blues 
to report to the commander. I found the commander’s door open at 7 AM and stepped through the door and reported 
the way I had been taught in basic training. A very surprised commander stared back at me and then yelled “Chief” 
very loudly. Chief Goslin soon appeared and scowled at me as the commander stated, “Chief, he looks good and acts 
like he’s in the Air Force, now it’s going to take us another six months to find out if he’s a worthless SOB!!!”   
 
Granted I still knew nothing of my sponsor’s actions or of his disposition, and didn’t really know what to make of my 
commanders comments. Shortly thereafter I was introduced to the rest of the gunners. All of them were much older, 
many of them master sergeants with children close to my age. I survived my first test with the Chief and barely made 
it past my commander. 
 
The following weeks were more like hazing than indoctrination. I learned many things from those MSgts that made 
no sense at the time. I was repeatedly subjected to multiple T-1s where it appeared the scope display was nothing 
more than a dot. MSgt’s Radke, Troiber, Miser, Mowery and Oswald quizzed me relentlessly on everything related to 
gunnery or the airplane. At the time I thought they were simply picking on me for being an airman. I came to realize 
later they were teaching me things I would have never learned on my own. It became apparent to me when I first test-
ed for promotion, all the harassment was not in vain. 
    
During the first two weeks after arriving, the gunners threw a party and I was introduced as the “new kid on the 
block”. I really didn’t fit in with the gunners and was a little too old to fit in with the kids. One of the traditions was to 
pass a bottle of Jim Beam around in a circle and let everyone take a swig. As the bottle was being passed to me, one 
of the wives intercepted it and told me I wasn’t old enough to drink and to go back and play with the kids. She didn’t 
believe I was a gunner and hence I picked up the nickname of “Boy Gunner” which my crew quickly adopted.    
 
I don’t believe my introduction to gunnery was unique and I’m sure many had similar experiences even though some 
of mine were self-inflicted. On one occasion, I stepped in it by insulting the Squadron Gunner, SMSgt Longwell and 
the 2nd AF Wing Gunner, CMSgt Wing at the same time. I had just completed my first tour of alert and was checking 
my schedule on the way home when I passed both of them in the hall engaged in conversation. I wasn’t part of the  
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AFGA HISTORIAN MESSAGE - RORY KOON 

conversation but was aware Chief Wing was visiting and overheard SMSgt Longwell comment the first time they had 
met was 20 years ago. Me being me, I had to comment as I passed by, that I hadn’t been born yet! That immediately 
evoked a response from Chief Wing that he would be flying with me. I thought I was safe since I had just gotten off 
alert and went home. 
 
When I returned, I checked my schedule and was mission planning the next day, with Chief Wing. I thought my ca-
reer was officially over. The Chief didn’t say a word to me the entire day. I was acknowledged with nods or shakes of 
the head. Upon arriving at the plane the next day, I turned on the master switch and was greeted by the dreaded single 
dot scope I had seen many times in the T-1. I immediately went to work with the Chief staring intently over my shoul-
der and eventually brought the scope back to life. The rest of the mission went well and afterward the critique consist-
ed of two words, “Good Job”. That was the first time I felt fully accepted as a gunner. 
 
Now as I look back at the 20 years I spent as a gunner, I recognized many of the behaviors I exhibited in many of the 
young airmen I met over the many years. I was told once by a Chief to never forget where I came from, that every 
enlisted member in the Air Force started out as an airman. All airmen make mistakes from time to time. I know my 
first sponsor did and I made a few along the way as well. I hope my experiences made me a better person in the long 
run.  
 
Here is wishing everyone well and good health. Don’t forget where you came from. Once a gunner, always a gunner.   
Cest~La~Vie. 
 
 
 

Castle AFB, California, Gunnery Class 72-12, Rory Koon, GW Smith, and editor. There were twelve of us that 
started and six of us graduated. Carlos Kilgore was pulled out of this class early, sent to Dyess and very shortly 
there after became a Gulf of Tonkin Canoe Club member when he had to bail out of the D-model B-52.   
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MEMBERSHIP CORNER - BOB ETHINGTON  

Greetings from the Membership Corner 
 
It has been a busy spring here in Virginia.  
 
I have, however, been able to touch base with a few gunners from years past. I was recalling the 
last reunion while visiting with one of my long time friends and told him he needs to make sure 
to attend the next one in Oklahoma City.  
 
The reunion gives us a chance to meet some of the legends of our profession. They, and we, 
won’t be around forever so it is important to attempt to attend a reunion as soon as you can. You 
get to renew old friendships, meet those who you have heard of but never met, and meet those 

who formed this association into the strong union that it is.  
 
I am so glad that I got to meet those who I have always admired, and to hear them tell their stories in person is a 
blessing. 
 
I will continue to reach out to folks who are members and remind them that OKC isn’t that far from anywhere and not 
too far in the future to start planning now. I will also be reaching out to those who I have been able to track down who 
are non-members to get them to join our organization.  
 
Until next issue . . .  
 
C’est La Vie, 
Bob Ethington        
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EDITOR'S COMMENTS - PETE KARJANIS 

Can you believe all the attention the Southwest Boeing 737 engine disintegrating and the metal frag-
ment from the jet engine blade breaking the window has recently had? It was very unfortunate the 
person got halfway sucked out the window when the aircraft depressurized. Nothing was reported 
about seat belt usage and if this fatality could have been prevented.  
 
On my seventh initial qualification flight at Castle, sitting in the tail of the F model, I noticed and 
reported number seven engine smoking more than normal and spewing out grey smoke. The student 
co-pilot acknowledged my call on interphone in a way that implied what would a student airman 
gunner know about a smoking engine. Shortly afterward, the number seven engine shelled out. The 

engine debris appeared just like chaff did on the scope before it drifted out of scope maximum range. The nav was 
instructed to make a note of the exact position. The pilots and instructor ran the emergency checklist for shutting 
down the affected engine as we uneventfully proceeded on with number seven engine shut down.  
 
There was very little excitement, everyone remained perfectly calm and professional, and we flew out the rest of the 
mission with number seven out since this happened after taking off and leveling off after climb out. During the rest 
of my flying career, losing an engine didn’t seem like a big deal at all, we practiced engine out procedures in the 
pattern on almost every flight.  
 
The same with cracked and delaminating windows as another Southwest 737 reported a crack in a cockpit window.  
This was over Lake Erie at 30,000 feet altitude a few weeks after the commercial depressurization and engine fail-
ure incident mentioned above. It made an emergency decent and landing. I couldn’t believe the passengers being 
interviewed after landing being panicked and shaken. I can remember several instances of cracked or cracking pilots 
and gunner windows where we flew out our scheduled flight at altitude and landed without incident probably like 
most of you have.  
 
I can remember the alert crew chief and myself throwing a rope over the wing after a heavy snowfall at KI Sawyer. 
We would use that rope to break up the snow before he would push those blocks of thick snow off the trailing edge 
with a broom. Same with early morning takeoffs where I can remember being in the instructor pilot’s seat and 
watching the huge blocks of snow blow off the nose and hit the windscreen. This was way before deicing fluid was 
even invented since it was in the mid-to-late ’70s.  
 
I’m not downplaying any safety issues here since like most of you all, we were invincible as gunners. Now that we 
are much older and wiser, I’m wondering just how we survived as we remember those that have passed way before 
their time as fearless aviators defending freedom.  
 
I’ve asked each and every one of you, gunner wives included, to gather your unique thoughts and memories and 
please share them with our readers and subscribers. Send them in now! Please also send in your story about your 
experience in the ‘real’ Air Force after gunnery! I also would like to thank those that have sent in their unique sto-
ries and perspectives about gunnery experiences. What did you all think about the Gunners in Space article?  
 
So saddened to have to report that Mack Lee, Phil Small, and Doug Caldwell have gone west. Mack Lee’s son Kirk 
had a best friend on Guam as they finished up high school about the same time I was there TDY from Wright Patt. 
Fast forward some decades later and Kirk’s best friend is Uncle Ray or “Pedo” as he was affectionately called by 
his second family of his best friend. Uncle Ray turned out to be the finest AF colonel in my first squadron I was as-
signed to after arriving at Tinker in AWACS. I got to know Phil Small at the gunner program manager conferences 
we would have at the Green Oaks Hotel and Conference Center right outside Carswell AFB along with each and 
every reunion that Phil and his wife Shirley attended. We got to close down the bar the night it stormed on the patio 
of the Sheraton at the last Nashville reunion. I’m so glad to have that great memory of Phil as he reunited with my 
great squadron commander when I was the squadron gunner at Fairchild. My deepest condolences to all the families 
of these legendary gunner leaders.  
 
Please keep all the gunners and their wives in your prayers and thoughts that were unable to attend the Nashville 
reunion. We all at the reunion severely missed your smiles, contributions, and unmistakable presence that were so 
commonplace at so many past reunions. Thanks for the priceless gunner camaraderie memories we still have of 
each and every one of you all. Be safe and stay safe! Take care of one another in fine tradition and see you in OKC!   
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LETTERS AND E-MAILS 

From: Ernie Conner 
To: John Stallings 
 
SUBJECT: Central Valley Honor Flight 
 
Dear John! 
 
I have been selected as one of 60 WWII, Korea, and 
Viet Nam veterans along with guardians (my daugh-
ter will accompany me) on a trip to Washington DC 
on May 7-9 aboard the Central Valley Honor Flight 
from Fresno. We arrive in Baltimore on the eve of the 
7th and will be on hand May 8th for a special cere-
mony commemorating WWII VE-Day at the WWII 
Memorial. We, during the 8th, will visit the Korean 
and the Viet Nam memorial and other sites. On the 
morning of the 9th, we will visit the Arlington Me-
morial for a wreath presentation and observation of 
the changing of the guard followed by a visit to the 
AF Memorial before travelling back to BWI and the 
trip back to Fresno to arrive o/a 5 PM. 
 
This may be one of my final missions back to where I 
began my AF Career in Arlington VA on Jan 10, 
1955. 
 
I am excited about this honor and have a request for 
allowing me to be a representative of our association 
to pay homage to our fellow gunners of the WWII era 
and beyond. I plan to do that by being in uniform 
(flight suit as depicted in the attached photo). I plan 
to memorialize the occasion with appropriate photos 
at all three memorials and in front of the panel at the 
Viet Nam Memorial where so many of our brave col-
leagues names are inscribed. During my career I asso-
ciated with and flew with many of those that served 
from WWII until I retired in 1976. I was fortunate to 
have survived 138 Arc Light missions in ‘70 and ‘71 
out of Westover. 
 
For those that may be interested, portions of the trip 
can be viewed on Facebook Central Valley Honor 
Flight. Some parts will be broadcast live (and record-
ed) and there will be tons of pictures. The April 
Flight is available for viewing to get a flavor of what 
this one will be like. It is my understanding that the 
VE-Day Ceremony on May 8 will be broadcast on 
CSPAN. 
 
Thank you so much for your consideration! 
 
Ernie Conner 
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LETTERS AND E-MAILS 

From: Joan Lee  
Subject: All Spot Promotions 
To: "Pete Karjanis"  
Date: Saturday, April 7, 2018, 4:45 PM 
  
Pete, We received this from Col. John Dalton who is one of the Honorary Gunners. You may want this for the Short 
Bursts.    
 
Joan Lee 
 
 
 ----- Forwarded Message ----- 
From: John Dalton 
Subject: All Spot Promotions 
     
Dad asked me to post this for him as he is without internet for a few days and spotty phone service. 
 
SAC the Old Fashioned Way: The first ALL SPOT PROMOTION crew in SAC, Crew  S-07, 337th Bomb Squad-
ron, 96 Bomb Wing, Dyess AFB, Abilene, Texas 1964 
 
AC-Maj Mel Appel 
Co-Pilot-Capt John Dalton 
RN-LtCol AL Herman 
NAV-Capt M. Bart Patterson 
Gunner-MSgt Lonnie Plummer 
EW-Maj Wayne Hughes 
 
(Please keep Honorary Gunner Dalton in your thoughts and prayers as he battles some health issues) 
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LETTERS AND E-MAILS 

-----Original Message-----  
From: Bob Matherly  
Sent: Apr 5, 2018 10:24 AM  
To: Bill Fritz  
Subject: Ed Martin  
 
Bill, 
 
Saw your comment about Ed Martin and he being the one who came up with the SAC Motto - "PEACE IS OUR 
PROFESSION” -  is there a short story on how that came about we could get into the Short Bursts?   
  
Bob 
 
----- Original Message -----  
From: Bill Fritz  
To: Bob Matherly  
Sent: Thursday, April 05, 2018 8:45 AM 
Subject: Ed Martin 
 
Ha!!! Goes to Brig Gen Edward O Mar-
tin. Actually I know. There was an enlistment 
problem in SAC in, I think, the late 50s, and there 
was a big meeting at SAC to discuss this. At that 
time the moto was "Maintaining Peace is our Pro-
fession". It would not fit on the sign at the base 
entrance, so Eddie shortened it to, "Peace is our 
Profession". The then 8AF commander with HQ at 
Westover liked it so much he had it put on a sign 
for entry at the base, and it caught on and was 
adopted as the SAC Motto. You note my referring 
to him a Eddie. He was my father in law. Great 
leader of men. There was another guy who worked 
with Eddie at SAC, and I don't remember his 
name. A Chief or Warrant, and I do not know who 
actually came up with the idea, but you know how 
that works. Eddie is credited with the actual idea. 
 
Bill 
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PAPA JOE ADAMS  

 
Papa Joe Adams was a shining example 
of what a gunner should be. He im-
pressed me by his actions. I learned so 
much from his unselfish acts that stayed 
with me all my Air Force career and my 
life.  
 
I first met Papa Joe one Saturday morn-
ing outside the gunner transient quarters 
on Guam. All alone at the picnic table 
right outside our barracks door on the 
first floor that morning was Papa Joe in 
civilian clothes.  
 
He had been there for quite some time. 
He had packed in charcoal, a cooler, and 
a large pot probably acquired from the 
chow hall or NCO Club. In that pot he 
was skillfully cooking the best batch of 
barbeque beans anyone has ever tasted.  
 
The smell alone brought a smile to any-
one that got a whiff of those beans sim-
mering in that pot on that grill that 
morning. It sure was a treat unlike the 
food we have been existing on for the 
duration of our South East Asia tour. 
One by one as the gunners awoke and 
came alive, they were drawn to the 
sweet smell and a hearty bowl of home-
made beans and more importantly, un-
forgettable gunner camaraderie. 
 
After feasting that late morning on those 
delicious beans, I never thought about 
Papa Joe since we were from different 
bomber bases stateside and went our 
separate ways. Since I was a very young 
airman and Papa Joe was a very senior 
NCO, we didn’t run into each other in 
our day-to-day activities on Guam or in 
Thailand the rest of that tour.  
 
I did run into Papa Joe quite a few years 
later at an earlier Gunner Reunion. I told 
him what a great-gunner-lasting impres-
sion he had made by his kind gesture 
cooking those beans on Guam. Honest to 
God, he had tears in his eyes as I relayed 
my story and we became great gunner 
buddies from that moment on. Papa Joe, 
I will never forget you and the gunner 
you made me into by your fine example!  
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LETTERS AND E-MAILS  

 
Does any gunner remember this incident?  

 
 
Please e-mail or write your thoughts and remembrances of this incident or any other you recall and we’ll include 
what comes by in the next edition of the Short Bursts that should arrive in your mailboxes by December 1st, 2018.   
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LETTERS AND E-MAILS  

From: Harris Tolmich 
Subject: Gunner John Olsen 
 
B-52D, S/N 55-76, call sign Maple 3 at Utapao Thailand, scheduled for an Arclight Mission. Takeoff was normal 
until the 70 knot call, copilot airspeed was 85 knots. Abort procedures were initiated when pilot's indicator dis-
played 95 knots and copilot's at 105 knots.  
 
The drag chute was deployed and airbrakes six were selected. The forward landing gear departed on the overrun at a 
point 500 feet past the end of the runway lowering the nose of the aircraft to the ground. A structural break occurred 
forward of the wing root and the ensuing fire caused an ordinance explosion totally destroying the aircraft.  
 
Prior to detonation, five crewmembers in forward compartment egressed through the EWO escape hatch and the 
gunner jettisoned his turret and used his escape rope.  
 
The gunner, John Olsen, started to run from the burning aircraft, tripped and fell, he got up and ran a few steps and 
tripped again. He saw the cause of his falling down. His MAEWEST had slipped off his shoulders and slid down to 
his ankles, causing him to trip.  
 
This was not included in the accident report. John Olsen described this to me personally when I met him at a party 
at CC Walkers home near Castle AFB, California. John passed a few years ago, RIP John. 
 
Harry Tolmich  

The Air Force is arming pilots with this longer-range, stand-off rifle to use if they’re ever shot down 
 
Air Force combat search and rescue personnel practice recovering a downed pilot. With the help of a new, compact 
rifle, aircrew shot down over enemy territory will have more fire power, at longer distances, than ever before. (Air 
Force) The Air Force isn’t necessarily known for its small arms programs, but aircrews are about to get a longer 
range stand-off rifle to use if they are ever shot down behind enemy lines.  
 
The weapon is officially named the GAU-5A Aircrew Self Defense Weapon. It’s a variant of the M4 carbine with a 
modified quick-release barrel designed by Cry Havoc, according to Maj. Docleia Gibson, an Air Combat Com-
mand spokeswoman. “The [GAU-5A] and four full magazines, 30 rounds [each], must all fit in the ejection seat sur-
vival kit,” Gibson said in an e-mailed statement. “This has driven the dimension of 16 x 14 x 3.5 inches.” That de-
sign gives pilots 120 rounds — about two magazines shy of a full load-out on a ground troop’s personal kit — dur-
ing an evasion scenario.  
 
The unique barrel design can reportedly be assembled and fired in 60 seconds with no tools, “even in low light,” 
according to Cry Havoc’s website. The assembly does not require a user to line up any tiny, hard-to-find gas access 
holes with a gas tube on the rifle, nor does it require a twist of the system. The rifle simply has a pair of quick re-
leases where the barrel meets the main assembly. Like the M4 carbine it is based off, the GAU-5A is a semi-
automatic carbine capable of a three-round burst. It uses a standard 5.56 mm round with an effective range beyond 
200 meters. 
 
“The [GAU-5A] is designed for all combat-coded ejection aircraft,” Gibson said. That means it will be included in 
the survival kits of A-10, B-1, B-2, B-52, F-15C, F-15E, F-16 and F-22 aircraft. The GAU-5A is being built and 
converted by the U.S. Air Force Gunsmith Shop at Joint Base San Antonio-Lackland, Texas. In total, 2,137 weap-
ons are expected to be fielded. The weapon is being produced at a rate of 100 per week, but some weapons are al-
ready in use, stowed away on-board aircraft. Prior to the introduction of this weapon system, pilots who found 
themselves in a downed-aircraft scenario were forced to rely on their personal sidearm for self defense. 
 
 By: Kyle Rempfer   
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TRUE GUNNER CAMARADRIE   

Last time I saw Gary Magers was when I de-
parted Initial Gunnery Training at Castle in 
1972.  
 
He lived on the second floor of the gunner 
and boomer dorm with his room mate, Mike 
Copeland. They were a pair of close charac-
ters that were never too far apart. Some of the 
biggest and best fun-loving, pranksters at that 
time, we had a lot of fun way back then with 
others in the dorm like Al Moore, Jim 
Milstead, Rory Koon, and Chicken Colonel 
Sanders, who got immediately discharged for 
wearing his long, wool-issue coat to the chow 
hall sporting full colonel insignia on the epau-
lets one Saturday morning. 
   
I went on to Wright Patt and when Gary fin-
ished up a few weeks later, he went on to 
Warner Robins and we never saw each other 
again until the last Nashville Reunion.   
 
Now, fast forward 45-years later at the Nash-
ville Reunion and we pick up like we have 
never been apart. That is the pure magic of 
these reunions and the very special bonds we 
have as gunners. Looking forward to seeing 
you all in Oklahoma City next year! 
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INSIDER SECRETS OF OKLAHOMA  

There is so much to see and do in Oklahoma City, you may consider coming a day or two earlier and staying a day 
or two later. Besides the must-see tours like the Oklahoma National Bombing Memorial and Museum, the National 
Western Heritage Museum (Cowboy Hall of Fame), and downtown Bricktown with its beautiful canal similar to the 
Riverwalk in San Antonio, there are several local jewels you may want to visit on your own time.  
 
One of those unique places is Hollywood Corners in Norman, Oklahoma. 
There is no other place in the world like it. It was established in 1925 as a 
gas station, bait shop, beer tavern, with overnight cabin accommodations 
on the main road between Oklahoma City and Dallas. James Garner’s first 
place of employment was at Hollywood Corners. Bob Wills an the Texas 
Playboys performed there in the 1930s, ’40s, and ’50s and Bonnie and 
Clyde often hid out in the cabins. Some very unique history! 
 
Today at Hollywood Corners there is a bike night on the first and third 
Wednesday of the month and every Thursday is a Hot Rod and Classic Car 
Cruise In. Almost every night you can see outstanding performers mostly 
from Oklahoma such as Josh Turner’s bass player for 14 years performing 
with the best area musicians. Toby Keith owns the place and lives a few 
miles down the road. He also has an interest in the Belmar Golf Course 
less than a mile from Hollywood Corners. These are worth coming out to if 
you decide to take in Oklahoma City a few days before or after the reunion.  
 
Below is Gunner Eric Snyman and his wife displaying their less than 1200 
pound, homebuilt street beast at the Thursday Cruise-ins. Where else in the 
world will you see horses at Bike Nights? 
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INSIDER SECRETS OF OKLAHOMA 

I was very impressed as I talked to Albert Sweet at the 2005 Charleston reunion. He had rode his motorcycle nine-
hundred miles from Yellville, Arkansas, across half the country to Charleston, South Carolina, and then back to Ar-
kansas. If any of you are thinking about riding or trailering your motorcycle, classic car, or Corvette to the reunion 
at Oklahoma City in 2019, please consider coming in a day or two early or staying a day or two after.  
 
First of all, the Mother Road (Route 66) in Oklahoma has more rideable miles than any other state in the Union. If 
you are entering Oklahoma from Missouri, consider taking Route 66 from the Oklahoma/Missouri state line into 
Oklahoma City. If you are trying to get to Oklahoma City through Missouri and I-44, and don’t have much time, at 
least get on Route 66 at Sapulpa, slightly south and west of Tulsa right off I-44, and ride or drive the last one-
hundred miles into Edmond/Oklahoma City, you will have no regrets. Same if you are planning to return through 
Missouri leaving the reunion.  

 
Along this route of Route 66, heading east 
out of Edmond/Oklahoma City towards Tul-
sa and Missouri, plan to get one of the 8,000 
bottled sodas or 650 soda fountain choices 
and a hamburger at Pops within the first ten 
miles in Arcadia. It has a 66-foot tall, neon 
soda bottle out front of this restaurant, con-
venience store, and gas station with non-
ethanol gasoline. A few thousand yards 
down Route 66 and across the street is the 
world-renowned 1898 landmark, the only 
wooden round barn in Oklahoma. It has a 
museum, gift shop, and outdoor display of primitive farm implements. 

 
If you decide not to eat at Pops, about 15 miles further east is the town of Wellston. The Butcher BBQ Stand will 
have a line that forms before it opens at 11 and around three will close up after all the world-class, multiple award-
winning barbeque is gone for the day. This place is open on Friday, Saturday and Sunday only.   
 
A few more miles going east out of Oklahoma City, in the town of Warwick is the Seaba Station Motorcycle Muse-
um housed in a former filling station built in 1921. It has a very interesting display of over 100 vintage motorcycles 
from 1909 to the present. They have one of the best collections of Route 66 and motorcycle t-shirts along with great 
souvenirs. Free admission but donations accepted. 
 
A few miles east of  Warwick, about 40 miles east of Edmond and Oklahoma City is Chandler. The hotel down-
town, the Saint Cloud, was built in 1903, and look for the historic Phillips 66 filling station too. The historic Chan-
dler Armory houses the Route 66 Interpretive Center, a museum full of video archives of the Mother Road along 
with brochures, Indian crafts, souvenirs, and travel information. Slightly out of the downtown area is the Lincoln 
Motel, a 1939 road stop with cottage style rooms prevalent all along Route 66 back in the day.  
 

A few more miles further east is the town of Stroud. If you didn’t stop to eat at Pops or the 
Butcher BBQ Stand, make sure to stop in at the historic Rock Café. The Rock is a very inter-
esting place with great food to include German schnitzel to Alligator burgers. As the two 
Disney Pixar writers were doing their research for the movie, having a meal in the Rock Ca-
fé, they were so inspired with the owner Dawn Welch that they made her into the very classy 
Cars character Sally Carrera. You won’t regret spending time at The 

Rock and taking in the story pictures about Cars on their walls along with their great food. 
 
Arriving into Oklahoma from the west through the Texas Panhandle and New Mexico also of-
fers many sights and experiences right off of I-40 and parallel to the interstate, runs the western 
part of Oklahoma Route 66. The Washita Battlefield National Historic Site is two miles west of 
Cheyenne. The Visitor’s Center has a bookstore and exhibits with a beautiful overlook. The 
west gives access to the National Route 66 Museum, Farm and Ranch Museum, Transportation 
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Museum, Old Town Museum, all in Elk City, the RS and K Railroad Mu-
seum in Sayre, and the Roger Miller Museum in Erick.  
 
Not to be missed is the Thomas P. Stafford Air and Space Museum in 
Weatherford with a MiG 21 among other aircraft and spacecraft on dis-
play. The Oklahoma Route 66 Museum and the Mohawk Lodge Indian 
Store established in 1892 is the first and oldest trading post in Oklahoma 
both located a few miles west of Weatherford in Clinton. 
 
There are plenty of nostalgic restaurants in Clinton to include Lucille’s Roadhouse Diner and Jigg’s Smokehouse 
but I would suggest driving on to El Reno to try the world famous onion burgers as seen on the Food Channel. You 
can stay on Route 66 all the way into Oklahoma City from El Reno and see more roadside sights, art-deco motels, 
and roadside diners. Just ask Liz Anderson which one of the three onion burger diners she prefers, she’s from El 
Reno, Oklahoma 
 
Some of you may be familiar with Clinton, Weatherford, and El Reno, from being stationed at Clinton-Sherman 
AFB, in Burns Flat slightly south of the interstate and Route 66.  
 
The approaches to Oklahoma City from the north and south along Interstate 35 are not as historic as Route 66 and I-
40 but there are jewels along this route too that can be explored and discovered. If coming into Oklahoma from 
Texas, the first thing at Exit One is the Winstar World Casino. Winstar is the largest resort casino in the world with 
a golf course and featured restaurants from around the globe. If travel time is not a problem, get off the interstate 
and head up US-77 which runs parallel to the interstate but at a much slower pace. Just north of Ardmore co-located 
at the airport is the Ardmore Army Air Base that trained aircrews in B-17s and B-24s. Either way by I-35 or US-77, 
a stop in Davis for the worlds’ best Arbuckle Mountain Fried Pies will not disappoint.  
 
The approach to Oklahoma City from Kansas to the north on Interstate 35 is mostly rural countryside, same thing if 
arriving through Arkansas into Oklahoma on Interstate 40. For those that want to veer off I-35 southbound, a visit to 
Stillwater and Oklahoma State University and the world famous Eskimo Joe’s may be in order. Guthrie was the first 
capitol of the Oklahoma territory and the Masonic Temple, the worlds’ largest, is also worth the visit there.  
 
Great American food and the folklore of the road go hand-in-hand with Route 66 and US-77. The accidental and 
now more often intentional 
depository of the American 
Road and Americana from 
the early days of cross-
country travel is present 
and an adventure to dis-
cover. Memories of the 
glory days of car and bike 
culture abound on these 
roads and every town and 
city boasts of a diverse col-
lection of restaurants, 
shops, and historical stops 
that will not disappoint. 
 
So, start researching and 
planning your Oklahoma 
road trip, stay a few days 
before and after the reun-
ion, slow down and enjoy 
the Mother Road while you 
are here.   
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GUNNER PROFILE, DAVE MASON 

I was born a fraternal twin. In my earliest recollections of childhood, we had no father, a hard-working mother, and 
grandparents that ran the town bakery. We lived in an upstairs apartment above a hardware store on the town square 
in Winchester, Indiana. 
 
I spent 12 years as a B-52 gunner, instructor and training program manager. I was a distinguished graduate of every 
school I attended including the NCO academy. My medals include the Air Force Achievement Medal, Air Force 
Commendation medal, and Air Force Meritorious Service Medal. I was in the Strategic Air Command and held sev-
eral positions including Squadron Gunner.  
 
I was selected for a commissioning program and was successfully navigating the Electrical Engineering curriculum 
at Arizona State University when I was struck by a pesky condition that caused me to lose concentration. I managed 
a full spin recovery, I’ve got three college degrees and most of a fourth one and find myself getting old with some 
things I’d like to accomplish before taps sounds for me. One of them is to get gunners back on crews in bomber de-
signs. 
 
Four Star General Lee Butler (CINCSAC) got rid of the gunners. He devoted his life to trying to rid the planet of 
nukes. His approach was to leave the service, and appeal to the public. I wanted General Butler to be successful in 
his efforts and did all I could to keep his arguments in the spotlight.  
   
I love the B-52 and know its defensive and offensive capabilities. I have tinkered with electronics from an early age 
as indicated by my electronics 95 score when I took the test to sign up. I also have three years toward an Electrical 
Engineering Degree at Arizona State University with a 3.21 GPA. I was on a full ride scholarship courtesy of 
AECP, the Airmen Education and Commissioning Program. I went on to finish two more degrees and already had a 
two-year degree in math and science. I strongly believe the B-52 should be built for years to come, and I propose 
you take an A model or a D model or any model and modify it to be an I model or Z model. This can be done much 
cheaper than the current stealth bomber which I understand costs more than its weight in gold. 
 
David K. Mason, MSgt 
USAF Retired 
Former B-52H and B-52G Gunner > 2,300 hours 
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LETTERS AND E-MAILS 

Thank you for another fine “Short Bursts” magazine Pete. Makes me want to get into my flight suit and do the 5BX 
exercise that SAC adopted from the Canadian Air Force.  
 
A very enjoyable issue and I know the old guys, including me, read cover to cover. I did find a glitch on the page 
five photo of the busted MD-9 RADAR antenna. The caption missed the fact that the ’B’ model B-52 had the  
MD-1 gunnery system as copied from the B-47 tail radar with two 20 MM cannon. The other systems from over the 
years are all different and well known to all gunners on the ’G’ & ‘H’ models. Also, I send this story of me at Ro-
swell AFB, New Mexico, learning the finer points of gunnery. 
 
Once in 1960 during one of my B-52 CCTS training flights at Roswell, the pressurization system was failing in the 
aft cabin at 31,000 feet. My crew were making suggestions for an in-flight fix and I tried them all but never could 
regain heat control of the air conditioning pack blasting out 400-degree heat. Therefore, after a period of time trying 
everything, I pulled the breaker and shut the system down.  
 
Some of the old instructors in the 24th Bomb Squadron had briefed me about the impending crawl forward if 
it ever became necessary. Back then, there were many red border pages in the Dash-1 and no practical experience 
for me to draw on. I now know that a lot I was told back then was BS but at 20-years old, I was confident a sergeant 
gunner instructor would only tell me the truth! My A/C was Capt Carl Reinke and he started the descent to prepare 
for my first (and only) crawl forward. Once leveled off at 10,000 feet, front cabin pressure was dumped and the 
navigator unstrapped from his seat to time me when I signed off interphone. I then grabbed an O2 walk around bot-
tle, helmet and mask, flight jacket, briefcase, and most important, my flight lunch. It had been impressed in my 
brain how necessary these items were and I had been told that no navigator would ever share his lunch with me. Af-
ter all an instructor gunner had told me!!!  
 
They all had a good laugh as my crawl time was deemed to long and I was asked, “WHAT TOOK YOU SO 
LONG?” The knees were torn out of my flight suit, I was sweating, and I thought I had really hurried on that ridicu-
lous crawl. Then they advised me that, everyone but me knew, you had to clear the right aft landing gear bay from 
the walkway and then jump down on the bomb bay doors and run.  
 
I would never run on the bomb 
bay doors, and they never would 
either! It was about then that I 
learned all gunners are crazy!  
 
You can imagine the belly 
laughs the old sergeants got at 
my expense. I was then an Air-
man Second Class and the low-
est ranking crew member in 2nd 
Air Force. To make it worse, 
Blytheville AFB earned the 
nickname Hooterville and I al-
ways hoped I wasn’t responsible 
for that! When people say, Gun-
ners have a strange sense of hu-
mor, they are spot on correct! I 
miss them all today! 
 
 
SSgt Gary GUNZ Heinz 
340th BS 97th Bomb Wing (H) 
Blytheville AFB, Arkansas  
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GUNNER AND BOOMER REUNION 

10th Airborne Command and Control Squadron Reunion, San Antonio, March 2018 

Front left to right, Mike “Mick” Shogren, editor, Gunner Randy Bergmeier, back row far right, Gunner Mike Roll  
 
 
The 10th Airborne Command and Control Squadron, Mildenhall, lasted three decades before it was shut down in 
the early ‘90s. There were several gunners that had airborne communications operator experience that were as-
signed through the years along with the six boom operators assigned to this unique USCINCEUR Airborne Com-
mand Post, a European flying outfit with four EC-135H models assigned.  
 
I first met Mike “Mick” Shogren the day after I graduated Basic Training at Lackland. There was a large group of 
us in casual status very early before sun up, all in formation, awaiting our casual duty assignments for the day. As 
the NCO in charge barked out, “Take a step forward to volunteer for Dorm Duty”, Mick behind me in a whispered 
voice said, “Don’t volunteer for that one, it is hauling refrigerators up three flights of stairs all day”. Same advice 
for each duty that was called out, Mick would say something amusing but true about, “That one is pots and pans in 
Hell’s Kitchen”. Finally he said, “Step forward for this one, its good duty”.  
 
Mick was a very knowledgeable Air Force brat and I was an Army brat. From that first day and a couple months 
working in linen supply having a great time issuing linen for the newly arrived casual and pararescue troops, we be-
came great friends for almost five decades now. Mick was with me through survival schools at Homestead and 
Fairchild where he advised me to, “Watch out for those big rats when you are in the box”.  
 
Mick got to Castle a few weeks before me and went on to KI Sawyer as a boom operator. We were together again 
when I got sent to KI Sawyer after Wright Patt a few years later. When Chief Timlake said I was going to Minot 
when Robins closed down, I said what other options do I have? He said I could go to Mildenhall which sounded so 
much better than Minot and when I arrived in England, Mick was one of the assigned boom operators. Now we 
were a gunner and boom operator in the same squadron, what were the chances of that happening? We manipulated 
the schedule to fly and pull alert together and we had the most wonderful and memorable time in England as we 
previously did at Homestead, Fairchild, Castle, and KI Sawyer. Yes a boomer and gunner can be life-long buddies!   
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AFGA NEWSREEL 

There are now only 57 B-52H models in the active inventory. The Reserves have 18 B-52Hs. That is a total of 75 B-
52s in both inventories. In the Regan years (1988) we had over 400 bomber aircraft in the total inventory to include 
all models and today we have only 157 B-52Hs, B-2As, and B-1Bs. As of the end of the fiscal year 2017, the B-52H 
is 55.8 years old, the B-1B is 30.1, and the B-2A is 23.2 years old now. The B-52, your grandfather’s bomber, is 
now being called the centenarian bomber. Supposedly the service life will extend way into 2050. The planners at the 
Air Force previously thought the B-52 would last until 2040, the B-1 until 2040 also, and the B-2 until 2058.  

My gunner career plan was to be on the H-model that went to the boneyard but that didn’t happen when we got laid 
off instead in 1991. We’ll see how far this new reengining thing gets since we have seen this drill in the early ‘80s 
having top priority before. What newer program will come along and suck all the money away again from the B-52? 
We’ll keep you advised as this develops.  

Supposedly, the new fiscal budget contains funds to begin equipping the H-model fleet with new engines. If this 
happens, engine maintenance would be reduced, the bomber’s range would be greatly extended, the loiter time 
would be increased, and in the most fun category the climb rate would be more spectacular. If the 64.5 million 
doesn’t get pilfered, the engine effort may go on as we have been hearing. 

The thought process behind keeping the B-52 flying to 2050 goes like this today. If the B-21 comes into service in 
the late 2020s and early 2030s, the B-1 and B-2 would retire to keep the total bomber fleet number around 150 to 
175. The B-52 would be retained because of the versatility with conventional payloads, the ability to carry the new 
long range standoff cruise missiles (LRSO), and the comparatively lower maintenance needs. The worst and most 
dreaded job where I was deployed on my last deployment before I retired in 2002 was an engine change on the 
BOne. A crane had to be brought in and the bad engine had to be lifted out above the wing. Extremely labor inten-
sive unlike an engine change on a B-52 that lowers down on an engine stand with wheels and gets carted away. 

I still had tremendous respect for the BOne and their deployed personnel as they launched and took off in a three-
ship cell in full after burner every three hours round-the-clock never letting up. Up until that time, didn’t think too 
much of the BOnes after they took almost all of our best and brightest B-52 crewmembers when they stood up in the 
mid-’80s. You could learn to sleep through these launches in your tents right along the flight line in the desert.  
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The USAF is considering equipping the B-52H with a new wing pylon that could carry a weapon up to 20,000 
pounds. This means it will be possible the BUFF could one day be fitted with the GBU-43/B Massive Ordinance Air 
Blast (MOAB) or better known as, “Mother of all Bombs”.  

With a lot of high-end projects needing highly trained engineers, the Air Force’s top acquisition officer, Lt Gen Ar-
nold Bunch reported that the classified B-21 program is progressing on schedule. Lt Gen Bunch was once not too 
long ago a sharp B-52H co-pilot assigned to Fairchild Stan-Eval when I was the squadron gunner of the bomb 
squadron and we lived a couple streets over from he and his wife in base housing. He was a great guy with a great 
sense of humor and if I remember correctly, he went on to Edwards as a test pilot.  

A BUFF from the 96th Bomb Squadron at Barksdale flew alongside French fighters over France on June 12th to 
commemorate US aviators entering into World War I a century ago. Wow, that’s a hundred years of aviation.   

China in early June warned the US against, “hyping up militarization and stirring up trouble,” and said it would take  
measures needed to defend its sovereignty after two BUFFs flew past a Chinese-controlled shoal in the South China 
Sea.   

On May 23, 2018, America's veterans, their families, and caregivers had a big victory in Congress when the Senate 
voted overwhelmingly -- 92 to 5 -- to approve the VA MISSION Act, which already passed the House last week. 
Once signed into law by the President, this historic legislation will expand support to veteran caregivers of ALL 
eras as well as improve veterans' access to and quality of care, top priorities that DAV has worked for years to ac-
complish. 
 
The VA MISSION Act (S. 2372) will extend eligibility for VA's comprehensive caregiver assistance program to 
ALL generations of seriously injured veterans. Currently, VA offers full caregiver benefits only for veterans injured 
on or after September 11, 2001, leaving family caregivers of veterans injured in earlier conflicts and eras ineligible 
for this critical support. The new law will require that VA first update the caregiver program's IT system to handle 
the expanded number of eligible veterans and caregivers, and then extends eligibility to veterans from the Vietnam, 
Korean, and World War II eras. Two years later, eligibility will be phased in for veterans injured between 1975 and 
2001, including those hurt during the Gulf War. This legislation represents a huge leap forward in supporting veter-
an caregivers. 
 
The VA MISSION Act also contains dozens of provisions to expand access, improve quality, and strengthen the 
VA health care system for all enrolled veterans. The bill reforms VA's Choice and community care programs by 
requiring the development of integrated health care networks, with VA remaining the coordinator and primary pro-
vider of care for enrolled veterans. The current Choice program would sunset after one year and qualified communi-
ty providers would then be able to participate in VA's integrated networks when VA determines it necessary to fill 
access gaps so veterans don't have to wait too long or travel too far for the care they have earned. 
 
The VA MISSION Act also requires the development of a long-term plan to modernize, properly align and fund 
VA's health care facilities to meet the future needs of veterans. The bill's Asset and Infrastructure Review represents 
a compromise that provides significant checks and balances by Congress, the Administration, and outside veteran 
stakeholders.  
 
The VA MISSION Act contains a number of provisions to improve VA's ability to recruit, hire, and retain high-
quality doctors, nurses and other clinical staff, such as new incentive bonuses, scholarships, and education loan re-
payment programs. The bill makes critical improvements to VA's telehealth policies to expand access for rural and 
remote veterans, and also includes language to support VA's efforts to prevent unnecessary use or abuse of opioids. 
 
The VA MISSION Act was developed by House Veterans' Affairs Committee Chairman Phil Roe (TN) with Senate 
Veterans' Affairs Committee Chairman Johnny Isakson (GA) and Ranking Member Jon Tester (MT).  This careful-
ly crafted compromise represents a balanced approach to ensuring timely access to care while continuing to 
strengthen the VA health care system that millions of veterans choose and rely on.  
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  CHAPLAIN'S CORNER  

 
Our new volunteer for the Gunner Association Chaplain is Mike Gilmore. He is a real 
preacher!  
 
At the Nashville reunion, he spoke so eloquently whether offering the blessing at the Satur-
day evening banquet or presiding over services at the Hermitage Chapel Gunner Memorial 
Service.  
 
Thanks for volunteering and continuing on with the fine tradition that Iggy Cruz and John 
Stanton have done to comfort the Gunners and their families in their time of need.        

Greetings to all in this August summer edition of the Short Bursts! 
 
I am Mansell Mike Gilmore. I graduated Castle in 1971, and was sent to Minot, I was the first baby gunner to go to 
Minot, and it has been said that I am the reason Howie Wright retired. Fud Taylor was the wing gunner, Howie 
Wright was the Squadron gunner. I was assigned to Capt Kennedys E-08, and stayed on that same crew all  through 
my tour in the frozen north.  
 
I got out and came to California to go to school, I finished school with a degree in Nursing and went to work for the 
Indian Health service in San Francisco with the Urban Indian Health Board and wound up being the Clinic adminis-
trator there.  
 
Then I retired and bought a scrub ranch in New Mexico and then I retired from that and now I'm just tired, but hap-
py. My Cindy has just retired and we are looking forward to traveling and watching the sunsets and sunrises at our 
ranch here in Alabama.  
 
You know, there was an awful lot of living in between those years to now. But there was always a constant, and I 
know it may sound corny, but it was and is true, I am a gunner. Out of all those that applied for that position, only 
four were picked for each class. I was in the third class in the Palace Fly program, I was told we were special, and 
you know what, we were.  
 
We did things very few of our generation got to do, we slipped the surly bonds of earth and danced on laughter's’ 
silvered wings, we sat endless hours on alert, endured countless touch and goes. We bounced through low levels 
that we thought would never end.  
 
Wally Hartzel once told me that for every one foot the nose moved, the tail moved six. And you know he was right. 
I have the scars to prove it. We cared for each other, and we watched out for each other. This is the very reason we 
need our association. Some how we have got to find all those gunners that when they discharged they just disap-
peared, we need to find them.   
 
As Chaplain one of my responsibilities is to send get well cards to those that are sick, to send condolence cards to 
the families of those that have gone on… Even if they are not members of the AFGA, to me 
they are gunners. But I need to know, so when you hear something, please pass it along. 
Any time day or night, I am available... I believe in prayer, I pray for the families, I pray for 
those who are sick.... If at all possible I will visit, to me it is an honor and privilege to be the 
Chaplain of this great group, so thank you, all of you, who thought they were railroading me 
into this job.... Thank you! call me or drop me an e-mail, I even text. Or if you are coming 
this way, stop in. We have extra beds, and the coffees on...M Mike Gilmore  
 
Rev. M. Mike Gilmore 
Cell phone 205-359-9312 
2305 Burton Loop Rd 
Altoona, AL 35952 
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  CHAPLAIN'S CORNER  

Dad was a career Airman. He was a power production tech, 
growing up in an Air Force family provided me with the op-
portunity to see what was available career wise when it came 
time for me to raise my right hand. I wanted to put on the blue 
just like dear old dad.  
 
I remember walking from Sunnymead to Moreno Valley High. 
Looked up to see a BUFF on final for March AFB and I 
thought I’m going to fly on one of those someday. Well I told 
mom I was going to be a lineman but when I got to basic, I 
qualified for something called Palace Fly. I picked it and went 
from basic to survival school, then to Castle for gunner school, 
man I had died and gone to heaven.  
 

Then I went to H difference and guess what? I wound up in Minot. The 
frozen North. I am allergic to cold. But anyway, I was the first baby gunner 
to make it to Minot. I met some of the best men in the world, Howie 
Wright, Geri Fergusen, Fud Taylor, Le Grande Westover, Clare Knapp, 
and many more.  
 
Soon other baby gunners started to come in, Steven Thornton, Phil Lee, 
Gary Jackson. We sat alert together, flew ORIs, went Arc Light, Lineback-
er, we hunted Quail, fished, then I got out to go to school. Then life hap-
pened and all I had was memories, I missed the smell of jet fuel.  
 

When I saw a picture of a BUFF, I would check the tail numbers to see if I spent time in that beautiful beast. I know 
I’m not saying anything new, I know some of you guys have done the same thing. When I found the internet, I start-
ed a search and found the AFGA. After I retired, I went to a reunion in Nashville where I let the guys talk me into 
being a Chaplain.  
 
I hinted that I would do it, not because of a title but because, believe it or not, we are a community, a family, and I 
care, I pray for all you guys, I pray for your families. We are it and there are no more of us. Even if we became 
space gunners we wouldn’t be aerial gunners. We need to keep in touch with the fellows in our State. We need to 
get together whenever we get a chance.  
 
Some of you are doing it already, we are, and we were, and we will always be gunners. If you are in Alabama call 
me and we will have coffee. Better yet let’s go to Oklahoma City to the reunion, let’s sit down and have some cof-
fee, reunions are important. 
 
I also want to mention that when I got to Minot I was assigned to Doug Caldwell to show me around. Doug took me 
under his wings and kept me out of trouble. He talked straight and I listened for the most part. Above all, he was 
someone I looked up to.  
 
This last reunion I looked forward to being able to sit down and visit with Doug and Nancy 
but they were unable to make it. He will be missed greatly as will those that have passed on 
this last two years. Pray for their families and hold good thoughts. 
 
 
Rev. M. Mike Gilmore 
Cell phone 205-359-9312 
2305 Burton Loop Rd 
Altoona, AL 35952 
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MACK LEE  AUGUST 1930 -  MARCH 2018   
 
BURLESON--Mack James Lee, 87, a retired US Air Force chief master sergeant, 
slipped the surly bonds of earth, put out his hand and touched the face of God. 
 
Celebration of Life was held on 2 p.m. Tuesday, March 20, 2018, at the First Unit-
ed Methodist Church, 590 NE McAlister, Burleson, Texas. Visitation started at 1 
p.m. Inurnment was at Dallas-Fort Worth National Cemetery. In lieu of flowers, 
you may wish to honor Mack's memory with donations to the First United Meth-
odist Church, 590 NE McAlister, Burleson, Texas, 76028; the Humane Society of 
North Texas, 1840 E. Lancaster, Fort Worth, Texas, 76103; or a charity of donor's 
choice.  
 
Mack Lee was born in August 1930, in Camden, South Carolina, to Danny R. and 
Etta Mae Scaffe Lee. A 1947 graduate of Chicora High School in North Charles-

ton, South Carolina, he joined the United States Marine Corps, November 1948 at Parris Island, South Carolina. 
Mack proudly and honorably served his country for over 30 years, initially with the USMC, and then as a USAF 
(SAC) aerial tail gunner on B-29, B-36, B-50, and B-52 aircraft, accruing 
in excess of 5,000 flying hours. One of the original twelve gunners as-
signed to Boeing, he was the first gunner to log 2,000 hours in the B-52.  
 
Chief Master Sergeant Lee was a decorated Korean, Vietnam (two tours) 
and Cold War veteran. His numerous military awards and decorations in-
cluded the Bronze Star, the Meritorious Service Medal, AF Commendation 
Medal and Air Medals. During Mack's military time, he was stationed in 
numerous states and Guam, Japan, Okinawa and Thailand.  
 
After Mack's September 1978 military retirement, he worked in the CITA Program, Shreveport, Louisiana, and civil 

service for the General Services Administration, and Corps of Engineers in Fort 
Worth, Texas. Mack received the Department of the Army Commander's Award 
for Civilian Service upon his second retirement in July 1993.  
 
Mack was a life member and past finance officer of the Air Force Gunners Asso-
ciation; a 50-year member of Clinton-Hampton Masonic Lodge No. 347, F & 
AM, Westmoreland, New York; Veterans of Foreign Wars, Post #8235, and 
American Legion, Post #626, both in Fort Worth, Texas. Mack coached Pony 
League and Little League baseball teams for many years. An avid gardener, he 
enjoyed sharing vegetables with family, neighbors and friends. His hobbies in-
cluded hunting and fishing trips with his sons and daughter, working in his yard, 
piddling in his work shop, feeding the birds, enjoying all animals great and 
small, and, most especially, watching his grandkids and great-grandkids at their 
sporting events and other school activities.  
 
Mack was preceded in death by his sons, M. David Lee and Clint C. Lee; grand-
son, Danny M. Lee; and his parents. SURVIVORS: Wife of 52 years, Joan Lee; 
children, Danny F. Lee (wife, Patti) of Benbrook, Texas, Carole Lee Ford of 
Franklin, Tennessee, Kirk E. Lee (wife, Jean) of Allen, Texas, and Brian E. Lee 
of Tyler, Texas; grandchildren, Mary Anne Lee, Jamie M. Lee, Stephen L. Ford, 
Scott H. Ford (wife, Sarah), Sean P. Ford (Kayla Bisio), Shannon M. Lee, Jere-
miah J. Lee, Shane Greenlee (wife, Christine); great-grandchildren, Tyler and 
Karley Clinedinst, Lianna Lee, Andie and Addison Greenlee, Bryson and Nash 
Ford, Jack Lee Jones; sister, Wilma Burton of Virginia Beach, Virginia; numer-
ous aunts and cousins; a niece, Tracy Beisgen, and a nephew, Andy Burton, re-
siding in North and South Carolina. 

FINAL FLY-BY 
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CHUCK RARDON SMSGT (RET) MARCH 1933 -  MARCH 2018 
 
With deep sorrow, a good friend and neighbor for almost thirty years here in 
Steilacoom, Washington, has passed. I am notifying the Association of 
SMSgt Chuck Rardon’s passing.  
 
Chuck was a Fairchild gunner and we were together at Larson AFB, Wash-
ington, and March AFB, California, back in the ’60s. Then lost contact. I am 
not sure if he ever joined the Association. He told me he joined but? 
 
See you in Oklahoma City in 2019.  
 
Bill Peterson  

FINAL FLY-BY 

CHESTER ROBINS  AUGUST 1955 - APRIL 2018 
 
I just learned on Tuesday that B-52 gunner/KC-10 boom operator Rob (Chet) Robins passed away from a fast acting 
cancer Monday morning at 10:00 in Hampton, Virginia, at the VA hospital there. God speed old friend. Boom 
stowed/guns stowed. Fly high. 
 
Chester Robbins passed away on April 9, 2018. Funeral Home Services for Chester are being provided by Crema-
tion Society of Virginia - Richmond of Richmond, VA. 
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JOHN LALLY  APRIL 2018 
 
Lt Col John Lally (USAF Retired), 84, entered heaven on Easter Sunday morning in Sacra-
mento, California. Born and raised in San Francisco, John was a 1947 graduate of St. Cecilia 
Catholic Grammar School (the Greatest, the Finest, and the Best), and a 1951 graduate of St. 
Ignatius (SI) College Preparatory High School, where he was a tight-end for the SI Wildcats 
(#15) with All-City honors. Upon graduating from high school, John attended the United 
States Naval Academy (USNA), where he earned a BS in engineering and was commis-
sioned as a second lieutenant in the United States Air Force (USAF) in 1956.  

 
John spent 22 years on active duty as a Command Pilot and was qualified in 
several aircraft, including the B-25, B-47, and B-52 Stratofortress. A few of the 
many accomplishments of his illustrious career include his command of de-
ployed elements of 441st Bomb Squadron at Andersen Air Force Base in 
Guam. At the end of the Vietnam War, by direct orders from U.S. Secretary of 
State Henry Kissinger, John led the redeployment of B-52s back to the conti-
nental United States. He culminated his career as Commander of the 441st Bomb Squadron at Mather AFB in Sacra-
mento.  
 
After retiring from the Air Force and settling his family permanently in Sacramento, John became an engineer for 
Pacific Bell Telephone Company. When he permanently retired from the work force in the late 90s, he pursued his 
passion for adventure and travel, which began 40 years earlier during his years at the USNA. Baseball, football, bas-
ketball, golf - John LOVED sports! He organized numerous trips to attend games across the country with family and 
friends, always capturing memories with his camera, and generously sending them for all to enjoy. 
 
John was preceded in death by his father, Joseph Patrick Lally, and his mother, Agnes Cecilia Liguori of Forest Side 
Avenue, San Francisco. He is survived by his cherished wife of 61 years and St. Cecilia and St. Rose alum, Rose-
mary Lally; his seven daughters: Marie K. Reilly (Michael) of Manteca, CA; M. Theresa Lally (David Van Wagon-
er) of Yorktown, VA; Rosemarie E. Lally of Sacramento, CA; Bernadette A. Tate (Ellis) of Omaha, NE; Diane A. 
Lally of Sacramento, CA; Susanne E. Lally of Walnut Creek, CA; and Christine J. Lally of Sacramento, CA. John 
was the greatest grandfather in the world to Maura R. Reilly Albert, Mikaela M. Reilly, Sean J. Tate, Ryan T. Tate, 
Olivia R. Tate, and his great-granddaughter, Kathleen S. Albert.  
 
A celebration of John's life and legacy was held Saturday, April 7, 2018, at Presentation of the Blessed Virgin Mary 
Church located at 4123 Robertson Avenue, Sacramento, CA 95821. An 11:30 am Rosary was followed by Mass at 
12:00 pm. The burial followed at St. Mary's Catholic Cemetery, 6509 Fruitridge Road, Sacramento, CA 95820. The 
Lally Family had a celebration at 2:30 pm at Mix Downtown, 1525 L Street, Sacramento, CA 95814, to toast John - 
because he always enjoyed a good party and a stiff drink! 
 
If you would like to commemorate John's life and generosity, donations may be made in his name to the Fisher 
House Foundation, 111 Rockville Pike, Suite 420, Rockville, MD 20850 (www.fisherhouse.org) or Loaves and 
Fishes of Sacramento, 1351 North C Street, Sacramento, CA 95811.  

FINAL FLY-BY 

John Lally was a coin holder, please include his obit in the August Short Tails. John was a TRUE LEADER and he 
took care of his gunners in any way he could, to help them and was one of us!  
 
Thanks, Joe Thompson  
 
Lally was 441st BMS Commander just before I got to Mather in 1977… I didn't personally know him but he was a 
well-liked commander by all who served with him… also, think he was an Honorary Gunner…  
 
Bob Matherly 
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PHIL SMALL  MARCH 1938 - APRIL 2018 
 
Phillip Small of Bangor Maine, Chief Master Sergeant, Retired, USAF, was born in 
March 1938, and faithful spouse of Shirley Ann Small, maiden Chapman, for 60 
years, passed away in April, 2018 on the Old Solemnity of Easter in his vacation 
home in Lady Lake, Florida.  
 
Phil is survived by his wife Shirley, his son, Michael, 
his younger brother Ronald, his sister-in-law Carolyn 
Tardiff, and his brother-in-law Robert "Skippy" Chap-
man. Phil assumed the watchful duty and paternal re-
sponsibility for his adopted son, Michael, in March, 
1965 and joyfully attended to this duty for 53 years and 

well beyond. He succeeded admirably.  
 
He proudly served in the US Air Force for 32 years from 1957 to 1989. He served for 
21 years in aviation maintenance and as a B-52D tail gunner for 11 years from 1978 
to 1989. He served as a Police Officer for 13 years in the Federal Protective Service 
protecting grateful judges, prosecutors, and federal witnesses from 1990 to 2003. He 
performed his tour of duty with Homeland Security in New York at Ground Zero vig-
ilantly after 9/11.  
 
He was a Knight of Columbus for whom Jesus was truly Lord. He had been a fervent and diligent manual laborer in 
the truly pioneering sense. As a veteran of the Vietnam-era he was exposed to Agent Orange and to the noxious tox-
icity of Ground Zero after 9/11.  
 

Aggravated by injuries he received in a motor scooter acci-
dent on Veteran's Day, he died of cardiopulmonary failure. 
He was in the presence of his family with the dignity he de-
served without regret or complaint on Sunday morning of 
his service to us all. He served honorably and valiantly. He 
succeeded dutifully. Phillip was preceded in death by his 
mother Marie Simone Small and his father Donald Small of 
Bangor, Maine. Phil will be mourned and missed deeply by 
his family and friends. 
 
Arrangements entrusted to Beyers Funeral Home and Crem-
atory, Lady Lake, Florida. On line condolences may be left 
at www.BeyersFuneralHome.com. 
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DOUG CALDWELL  JUNE 1940 - MAY 2018 
 
Douglas Caldwell, Blanchardville, Wisconsin, age 77, passed away 
in May 2018 at his home. He is survived by his wife of 52 years, 
Nancy (Johnson) Caldwell. 
 
Doug was born to Malcolm G. and Bertha (Lorimer) Caldwell, June 
1940, at Concord, Massachusetts. Doug spent his younger years in 
that area and graduated from Concord High School in 1958.  
 
In March 1959, he enlisted in the United States Air Force. Following 
basic training at Lackland AFB, Texas, he reported to Lowry AFB, 
Colorado, for specialized training in anticipation of an assignment to 
Alice Springs, Australia, when a family illness interrupted his train-

ing. His class went forward without him, and he was subsequently trained as an Inflight Refueling Specialist (boom 
operator). He was assigned to Dow AFB, at Bangor, Maine, as a boom operator on KC-97 aircraft. When the KC-97 
was phased out of the AF inventory, Doug was retrained as a tail gunner on B-52 aircraft and in 1963 was reas-
signed to the Bomb Wing at Bergstrom AFB, Texas, where he met and married Nancy in July 1965. Both he and 
Nancy were reassigned to March AFB, California, in 1966. Doug flew 115 combat missions as a gunner over both 
North and South Viet Nam during three assignments to that area.   
 
In late 1979 he was reassigned to Minot AFB, North Dakota. After two more years of flying, he suffered an eye in-
jury and was grounded from flying. He was cross-trained to be a First Sergeant, serving at Carswell AFB, Texas, 
Galena AB, Alaska;  RAF Lakenheath, England; and Minot AFB, North Dakota. Doug was recognized for his 
strong leadership ability and creative problem solving, whether it was retrieving the body of a drowned Airman 
from the raging Yukon river, arranging for dental care for an Airman sentenced to prison in England, or obtaining 
Fort Worth city resources to support base operations. In recognition of his leadership, he was named Minot AFB 
Airman of the Year in 1989 and Elk of the Year for Minot’s BPOE Lodge 1089 in 1989.  
 
Doug retired from the Air Force on 31 October 1981 with more than 22 years of service and attained the rank of 
Senior Master Sergeant. He received numerous awards including the following Air Force Medals: Meritorious Ser-
vice Medal, Air Medal with 4 Oak Leaf clusters, Combat Readiness Medal with 3 Oak Leaf Clusters, Good Con-
duct Medal with 3 Oak Leaf clusters, National Defense Medal, Vietnam Service Medal with 4 Oak Leaf Clusters, 
and the Vietnam Campaign Medal. 
  
Doug was an avid hunter and fisherman. He especially enjoyed duck, grouse, and pheasant hunting in North Dako-
ta. He had two champion Labrador retrievers that he field-trialed with in both Canada and the United States with his 
good friend and Professional Trainer Bachman Doar. His dog, “Magic City’s Nanook of the North” (Nooker) won 
the Florida State Gun Dog Championship in 1984. 
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DOUG CALDWELL  JUNE 1940 - MAY 2018 
 
Doug belonged to a number of organizations. He was a life member of the Elks, 
VFW, DAV, Shriners, Blue Lodge, Air Force Sergeants Association, and served 
as Vice-President and President of the Air Force Gunners Association. He 
served locally on the Board of Directors for the Argyle Rod and Gun Club and 
belonged to the local Pheasants Forever, and the Blanchardville Rod and Gun 
Club helping each year in raising pheasants. He was also involved with clearing 
fallen trees from the boat pathways in the Pecatonica River. He was a member 

of the Argyle American Legion, the Argyle Li-
ons Club, and Yellowstone Lutheran Church. 
 
Doug enjoyed traveling to our National Parks 
and Monuments with his old motor home and 
camping at military bases across the country. 
He picked up friends and experienced adventures wherever he went, as those who 
experienced his storytelling can attest.  
  
Doug was predeceased by his parents, an older sister Jean Hampson and her hus-
band Kenneth of Alamogordo, New Mexico, and two brothers: Robert (Bruce) and 
Richard (Dick) of West Concord, Massachusetts. He is survived by brothers Mal-
colm of Shirley, Massachusetts, and Dr. Thomas and wife Sharon of Lexington, 
Massachusetts, sister-in-law Judy Caldwell of West Concord, Massachusetts, and 
(special friend of Dick) Judy Parker of Acton, Massachusetts, and many nieces and 
nephews. He is further survived by sisters-in-law Vernalee Dorsey and Connie 
(Dennis) Relihan of Argyle, Mayona Lewis of 
Neillsville, and Elizabeth Johnson of New Gla-
rus. He is also survived by his special friend 
Travis Rowe of Argyle. 
  
Funeral services were held at Yellowstone Lu-
theran Church, rural Blanchardville, at 11 a.m. 
Saturday June 2, 2018. Visitation was held on 
Friday evening June 1st from 4-8 pm at Saether 
Funeral Home in Blanchardville and at Yellow-
stone Lutheran Church before the service. Me-
morials may be made to Yellowstone Lutheran 
Church (P.O. Box 217, Argyle, WI 53504) or 
Argyle American Legion Post 251 (P.O. Box 
125, Argyle, WI 53504). 
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ROBERT PREISING  MAY 1931 - MAY 2018 
 
Robert Lee Preising, age 86, passed away on Memorial Day, 2018. Robert, 
known to family and friends as “Bob,” was born in May 1931 in Los Ange-
les, California. He graduated from University High School in Los Angeles 
in 1949.  
 
He went on to serve in the United Sates Air Force during the Korean War as 
a lower right gunner in B-36 aircraft. He was honorably discharged as a staff 
sergeant in 1954.  
 
Bob married Barbara Terhune in 1956. He received a Bachelor of Science 
degree from San Fernando Valley State College in 1959 (Now California 
State University, Northridge). He spent most of his career working for Gen-
eral Electric and Honeywell in both southern California and in Phoenix as a 
computer systems analyst. He enjoyed his years as a representative for Hon-
eywell International in both India and China.  
 
Bob was a long-time member of Saint Michael and All Angels Episcopal 
Church in Phoenix, where he served as senior warden and usher. During 
Bob’s retirement years, he was active in the Irving B. Selmer American Le-
gion Post 107. Bob was highly involved with the Pima Air and Space Muse-

um in Tucson, and was instrumental in the restoration of the B-36 Peacemaker aircraft on display there. He was in-
vited to speak to various groups about the importance of the B-36.  
 
Bob was preceded in death by his parents, Carl and Matilda Preising, as well as his brother Carl Jr. His survivors 
include his wife Barbara Terhune Preising, his son Dean Preising (Twyla), and his daughters Carrie Pratt (James), 
Jennie Preising and Peggy Redding (Richard). Bob is also survived by six grandchildren, one great-grandchild, as 
well as several nieces and nephews. Funeral service was held at 10:00 am on Wednesday, June 6, 2018 at Shadow 
Mountain Mortuary, 2350 E. Greenway Road, Phoenix, Arizona, 85022 with a Reception that followed. Committal 
with Military Honors was at 1:00 pm at National Memorial Cemetery of Arizona, 23029 N. Cave Creek Road, 
Phoenix, Arizona 85024. Online condolences can be given at www.shadowmountainmortuary.com.  
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Birdean Wodke  OCTOBER 1921 - JUNE 2018 
 
Bossier City - Beloved Mother, Grandmother and Sister  
 
Services celebrating the life of Birdean Odie Jess Wodke, age 96, 
will be held at 1:00 pm on Saturday, June 16, 2018 at Hill Crest 
Memorial Chapel with Pastor Jerry Roten officiating. 
 
Interment will follow at Hill Crest Memorial Park. Visitation will 
begin at 12:00 pm prior to service at the funeral home. 
 

Mrs. Wodke was born October, 1921 in Farwell, NE and passed away June, 2018 in 
Bossier City, Louisiana. Birdean was an avid Atlanta Braves Baseball fan, she enjoyed puzzles and loved going on 
cruises with her husband of 53 years, Jack A. Wodke, whom preceded her in death. 
 
She is survived by her son, Ken Wodke and wife Karen of Bossier City; Louisiana, and her daughter, Margaret 
Roberts of Shreveport, Louisiana; brothers, Udell and wife Joyce of Grand Island, Nebraska, and Gerald and wife 
Peggy of Farwell, Nebraska; grandchildren, David Wodke (Sandy), Laura Caudill (Jeremy), Katie Abshire, Sheri 
Roberts, Kimberly Miller (Mark) and Stacie Brown (Cary) and her great grandchildren, Cameron, Kara, Jack, Ca-
mille, Cole, Noah, Celeste, Ben, Sam, Helen, Asa, Annette, and Betty. 
 
She was preceded in death by her great grandson, Caleb Miller; three sisters and one brother. 
 
You may sign the register book and express condolences by visiting www.hillcrestmemorialfh.com. 

From: Jackie Merrell 
Subject: Obituary, Birdean Wodke 
 
Always seems to be an obituary from Bossier City that causes me to share news with old friends in the Gunners’   
Family.  
 
Enjoy hearing from or about mutual friends anytime.  
 
Jim and Nancy Toomer just stopped by on their way to the West Coast and places in between. 
 
Jackie Merrell 
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Pete, 
 
I wanted to thank you for the two beautiful articles you put in the “Short 
Bursts”. What a lovely way to honor this wonderful man. I was at the ceme-
tery a few weeks ago to put birthday flowers on his grave. I really miss him, 
but I know he’s at peace now and with his wife that he loved so much.   
 
Hope you and Connie and 
doing well.   
 
Many, many thanks for all 
you’ve done, 
 
Peggy  
 

As I celebrate this holiday of re-
membrance I wanted to send this 
photo taken at Arlington National 
Cemetery a few years ago. This 
grave marker contains the returned 
remains of a very special crew 
shot down in the rough mountains 
of Laos with no survivors.  
 
Very early in the Vietnam War 
(1965/66) a brand new squadron of 
commandos flew 16 AC-47D air-
craft from Forbes AFB, Kansas, to 
Saigon with the intention of win-
ning the war in one year. All the 
crews were endowed with that can
-do spirit and started to improvise 
at the various bases we were as-
signed to operate from.  
 
Many shortages for everything 
was the order-of-the-day regard-
less of our runway location, Vi-
etnam seemed to be at least 20 

years behind modern countries. Within a couple months, the 4th Air Commando Squadron was tasked with cover-
age at night on the Ho Chi Minh trail in Laos. The post-mission intel from those engagements showed moderate 
success on the trail while engaging truck traffic.  
 
The flight crew operating from Korat RTAFB, Thailand, innovated and increased their fire power with the addition 
of a Browning M3 air-cooled, heavy machine gun mounted in the #3 gun position on Spooky. Spectacular success 
was reported as the armor piercing ammo for the caliber 50 did its’ job.  
 
When this crew was shot down, no other ‘Puff the Magic Dragon’ was modified like that but all the remaining 
crews will always remember these brave men. God Bless this crew and Rest in Eternal Peace. 
  
SSgt Gary ( GUNZ ) Heinz 
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NAME: _______________________________________________                RANK: ____________ 
 
ADDRESS: _______________________________________________________________________ 
 
CITY: ________________________________________________________   STATE:  ____________ 
 
HOME PHONE: ( _____)__________________   TODAY’S DATE: ______________  DOB: ___________ 
 
WIFE’S FIRST NAME:  ______________________ 
 
I WAS A GUNNER ON: B__________ B________ B________ B_________ 
  
ARE YOU A NEW MEMBER?  YES ____    NO____      IF “NO” - CARD #:______________ 
 

ENCLOSED ARE MY DUES (CIRCLE ONE):    LIFE: $100.00     ANNUAL: $15.00 
 

SHORT BURSTS SUBSCRIPTION (SUBSCRIPTION REQUIRED TO RECEIVE HARD COPY):  
             ANNUAL $15:________    3 YEARS $45:_______ 
 

E-mail address:  ____________________________________   

 

AFGA MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION 

Dear Fellow AFGA Member, 
 
Would you like to receive a printed copy of the Short Bursts in 
the mail?  
 
If you would like to receive a printed copy of the Short Bursts Mag-
azine, please send your subscription information to the address 
listed below.   
 
Annual fee for postage and printing is $15.00 for the three issues a 
year printed and in the mail in April, August, and December. Please 
send your mailing address and a check payable to AFGA to: 
 
 
Bob Ethington 
44330 Woodridge Parkway 
Leesburg, VA 20176-5143 
(540) 550-4776 .  
E-Mail: tailgunner@thebikerbar.com 
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