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MISS JACQUELINE COCHRAN



THE HISTORY OF AVENGER FIELD

_ Avenger Field grew from the modest Sweetwater Municipal Airport early in the
spring of 1942, for the purpose of training pilots who would fly sirplanes to win the war.

Perched on & hillside, the municipsl sirpart taught pecple to fly and carried
mnquu even before cubi’ were invented. Mr, Riley remembers landing
around 1930 when there were only OX.55 and Curtiss Robins on the field. '

" The first pilots to be trained at the new field were British sirmen and U. S.

voluntesrs for the RCAF. This was British Flying Training Schoal No. 7 in the United

Siates and was under conteact to Plosser-Prince who moved here from California to
dirgct the schaol. On June 15th about 100 men started cn a course that included
primary, basic and advanced training.

Before they arrived. Avenger Field got its name, Mrs. Grace Faver won & prize
offered to the person in Sweetwater who thought of the best name by celling it
Avenger.

In August. the governmant decided to close the school as an RCAF school and

make it inte an army primary training school. Along with this progeam was to be run

an Air Transport Command refresher course. Most of the men taking this course wers
:mmd airline pilots, and they flew BTs, From here they went to twin-engine
tu-td an3 then active service overseas. The school's capacity was to be 500 frainees

Meanwhile. in another part u-laum-g.

for & training program for women pilats who could fly airplanes to win the wer.

Rl hslpdry the flying faciities were good,  plant for a complete
program <ould not be developed hare. S, e sadry, oo sne official frack tho Gulf




MAJOR ROBERT K. URBAN

Commanding Officer
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NOT PICTURED

CAPTAIN JACK P. MILLER
Ass't. Air Corps Supervisor

CAPTAIN ROBERT H. HUNT
Air Inspector

IST LT. ALVIN J. POKORNY
Ass't. Air Corps Suparvisor

IST LT. JERRELL A. SHEPHERD IST LT. JAMES R. BLACKBURN
Ass't. Air Corps Supervisor Ass't. Air Corps Supervisor

15T LT. GEORGE M. CREAMER IST LT. FIELDING CLAYTON 2ZMND LT. REXE. AMTEME
Ass't Air Carps Supervisor Ass't, Air Corps Supervisar Ass't Air Corps Suparviser



CAPTAIN KENT N. HUNT

Station Surgeon

IST LT. BURTON J. SOBOROFF

IST LT. ALBERT S. WARREN .
Ass't. Surgeon

Ass't. Surgeon



ISTLT. JAMES A. AHLGRIMM

Civilian Personnel

ISTLT. LLOYD F. ANDERSON
Persannel Officer

NOT PICTURED

2ND LT. ALBERT L. HARTING
D. 5. AAFFTC

15T LT. WILLIAM H. La RUE
Physiul Diractor
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' MRS. CLIFFORD DEATON
Chief Establishment Officer

MISS HAZEL HAYES

Establishment Officer
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MISS JEAN FORSTER
E-tahlishment Officer

MISS EILEEN BRISTOL

E'-'l;::} ihment Oficer
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MISS RUTH TOWRNSEN

Establishmeant Oficer

MISS ARDELLE La BRAKE

Cec. to Mrs. Deaten
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EARL McKAUGHAN

President
Aviation Enterprises

HENRY KRIEGEL

Vice-President
Aviation Enterprises
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INSTRUCTOR
By Alberta Head

When bloody war and urgeat need for haste is gone,
And economic chaos holds us still,

We shall not soon forget his shape along the street,
Or near the half-deserted hangars on the hill.

His shoulders, forward bent against the weight of wind and ‘chute
The lagging step to match his slow, insistent word,

The wisdom and the patience on his face,

The pride behind the stinging comment that we heard.

We shall remember well the scarf he wore

OFf white silk stuff, the jaunty cap which set him quite aparf,
His summer's tan, his winfer pinks,

The fleece-lined hood and other heavy trappings of his art.

But do not think he will be Ioathe fo go—for look!
Beyond the steady qaze of his blue eyes

His heart is fastened on some lovely, distant dream,
Some fairer view than sandy Texas skies.



CIVILIAN FLIGHT PERSONNEL

ELMER RILEY

Director of Flying

CHARLES M. SPROULE

BASIC GROUP COMMANDER




C. E. HATCHER

ADVANCE GROUP COMMANCER

R. C. STOLZ

ADVANCE GROUP COMMARML ER

S. A. RUMSEY

BASIC GROUP COMMANDER




E. A. PARKER

BASIC GROUP COMMAMNDER

JOHN H. HUETT

BASIC GROUP COMMANDER

LA,

C. J. STANFIELD

BASIC GROUP COMMANDER



FLIGHT INSTRUCTORS

Back Row: R. J. Korges, J. M. Miesch, C. E. Hatcher, R. R. Palmer, H. J. Goodwin,
L. W. George, J. J. Henry, N. E. Schaffer, Wm, Wade.
Front Row: W. R. Plew, R. F. Swanner, W. R. Ramsey, W. R. Deppe. J. C. Kruezmann.
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Back Row: F. X. Duffy, K. V. Willingham, L. C. Young, M. &. Morscheck,
S. C. Ward, C. B. Green, G. C. Miller

Front Row: H. M. Johnson, R. C. Stokz, J. C. Pace, J. J. Tucker,
C. &. Atwood, &. B. Wanamaker.
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FLIGHT INSTRUCTORS
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Back Row: 5. M. Geurin, W. F. Moore, R. E. Torkelson, A. L. Ryan,
K. C. Eckley, J. M. Jones, Z . Smith.
Front Row: P. |. LaRue, J. H. Hewitt, P. E. Ward, J. L. Heard
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Back Row: W, 5. Huston, |. D. Taie, J. R. Melson, 5. A. Rumsey, J. P. Hill,
T. W. Baker, E. E. Ives, H. W. Pinkard

Front Row: M. Lamouseaux, P, H. Bankson, R. F. Harris, D. E. Marsh. D. D. Clifford




FLIGHT INSTRUCTORS

Back Row: O. L. Birchfield, W. F. Fischler, C. A. Mayer, R. L. Schliep,
8. P. Bohlen, J. K. Craddock, &. R. Gruar, w. B. Hattmann,
Eront Row: J. M. Brooks, D. J. Landry, J. F. Hosier, T. E, Givens,
W, J. Giltr, J. F. Van Rue

LINK INSTRUCTORS

Back Row: Cpl. C. Proffer, Sgt. R. 5. Riley, Pfc. L. H. White, Pfc. C. W. Bowers,
Sgt. L. G. Creech, 1/5gt. E Hill, 5/5qgt. Wright.

Front Row: Cpl. W, D. Swenson, Sgt. D. M. Gillon, Ple. M. .H' West,
Pic. J. G. MacMillan, Sat. C. Childress, pfc. C. B. Willard,
5/Sgt. C. W. Lewis, 5/5gt. F. Parrott




G. S. COOK

Director
of
Ground School

Back Row: M, R. Wormuth, V. A. Fagin, R. P. Shuffield. R. J. Patterson,
&, Gilligan, S. E. Smith, G. 5. Cook

Front Row: R. Lehde, C. P. Marrisette, H. O. Schwartz, B. Hawell,
G. Hilliard, P. Tremier, T. L. Morrison, M. A, Krieger.



MARGARET OLDENBURG JANE CHAMPLIN




Stafy

Editon-in-Chied . . Mary Amanda Bowles

Assstant Editor . .  Ruth T. Underwood

Managing Editer . . Ruth E. FitzSimons

Plotognatily Litenany Editor

Alice Lovejoy Eolyne Yvette Nichols
Stafy rntists

Helen Jean Trench Mary E. Trebing
Alice Jean May

Dorothea Johnson
Nancy Nesbit
Virginia Hill

Ann Baumgartner

asociate Editors

Patricia Hanley
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CLASS OFFICERS 43-W-4

MARY WIGGINS

JEAN LANDIS

Squadron Comman iler

EUNICE OATES

Flight Lie

CATHERINE HAUSER

th Lie
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MARJORIE SANFORD

Group Commander

MARIANNE BEARD

Sguadron Commander

E. HELEN DETTWEILER

Hight Lisutenant

MARY PARKER

Flight Lieutenant
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Yes, that’s it . . . you told yourself: to be a good pilot
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REMEMBER THE DAY . . .

When we first gazed open-mouthed at the sleek disdainful Fairchilds arrayed in

shining splendor on the line:

And how proud we were of the Army insignia, white star on blue circle: for the

first fime painted on planes "we" weuld fly:

N

And how unbelievable it all was. Army planas!
And cadet equipment, the real McCoy—same
helmets and goggles, same zootsuits (in the same
cadet sizes,} same A-2 jackets and grotesque winter
flying togs! (Yes, it was COLD in Texas once, re-
member?)

And remember the eagerly awaited and much
discussed solo flight, with silver wings stretched out
on either side, and the heart inside turring over
2000 rpm!

Remember the first army check and the ac-
companying chills, fever, and dlight hysteria—when
neither mental nor muscular co-ordination was pos-
sible. And the usual period of black despuir and

desperate hope that followed.

And wasn't it funny how cur Fairchilds shrank just the teeniest bit (not meaning

any disrespect] when we saw the BT's come rolling down the runway to their new home,

We who survived Primary know that it was the hardest pull of all. Not only the

flying and ground school, but adjustment to an entire new way of living; sach day &

schedule, and each schedule to be followed to the letter—a far cry from the carefree

existence most of us had led before.

Yes, Primary was the beginning.
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It used to rain in Sweebwater

"Time! Corporals, chack
your atfendance”

P.T. Angle Shats

Green Flag for coveralls, and red for dress, but when both appeared
it caused some distress




P.T. FASHIONS
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A 200t suit with a drape shape'
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Mast dress designers drape the garment, thereby f.rEahng
but. alas ours were not even failored. They were droope

a more pleasing effect
; q
instead of draped,
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Well, How are You Betting?
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Just a sittin', and a waitin’, and a
watchin'—and a hopin'.

A chandelle variation

More of the same

Check Pilot



Wailing can be fun

Guess which way the wind i
ways aut of the scuth

from—that's right.

It's
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“"Buddies . .. .
L
I

Mow listen my children and you shall hear . .
not of the ride of Paul Revere; but . . . listen

TOMORROW it be BTs

., Ao the end’




A CHUTE, A CUSHION OR TWO, — — —
THEN A BT TO FLY

ATANTG TR A
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REMEMBER THE DAY . . .

Oh, a long time ago. when each of us, with parachute in tow, first lumbered into
that big BT? Such a lot of new gadgefs confronted us: prop control, rudder trim, oil
shutter, radio, to say nothing of a "new altimeter setting system, and flaps for take-
off. Remember the first time you saw the "BT Cockpit Procedure:” the struggle of
'how' to change prop pitch, et cetera? That 459 entry was never lang encugh to ac-
commodate all its duties, and the day the tower was installed you had ta strefch it

another five miles in order to have time for the radio procedure. Ah, yes, procedure

s r ... there was a day when one Trainee called in,
“EF 81 from nine one on the .. .on the ... ch on
that leq." And the safety pilot on a buddy ride—
who thought she was on interphone—after landing
said, "how's that for dropping it in?"

Instrument rides! We'd often hear, “keep the
ball centered. A one-needle-width turn. | said . .
keep that one needle-width.” And those stalls and
spins under the hood. What a feeling! After an hour
on instruments you'd come down falking fo yourself

I and answering your own questions.

Remember those cross-country trips—especially those when the weather closed

‘n and stranded our BT's at Brady, Cisco, Stamford, Brownwood and even out on the

lone prairie of San Angelo? We became well ecquainted with Texas and Texan:,

didn't we?
Then, there was the little item of night flying. It was quite a thrill, especially the

cross-country, even if we couldn't keep count of the beacons. Night flying really

topped off our Basic training . - . and some of us will remember it for one of the rat

races about four a.m. one morning.
our first radic, our first instrument

All in all. BT's held a lot of ‘firsts’ for us . .
s whao

flying, our first night flying . . . and we're all very grateful fo the instructor

struggled through those seventy eventful hours with us.
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“Five nine landing at 15:307

It takes practice but you can't
log this time
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Sha soload!
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With camera and bared sole
R.{»--g-;r-_, to hitch a buddnlr ride in a BT

Maow for a cross-country to Harpersvilla
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REMEMBER THE DAY . . .

when first ¢ { heel
we first tucked the wheels of the SIX up under aur Tummies

That same day we grew—figuratively—six feet taller and we bagan talking about

graduation as something that could happen to us.

And when that day was over, we couldn't wait til the next, and the next, and the
rext—when we could fly that big AT again. Secretly, we each felt that the SIX was

made with us alone in mind.

Of course we had that beam to bracket—hard enocugh in the SIX but all but
impossible in the SEVENTEEN—and that cone of silence to find somewhere in the mass
of radic waves over Abilene and Big Spring. And then there was that Link, that led

a mind of its own even though it was bolted down to the floor.

We began to relax and think about going home again, while we cross-contried

 with a-co-pilot in that luxurious SEVENTEEN. And

. as we plotted those trips, we had in the back of our
minds things like—shall | get train or plane or bus
or pack-mule transportation home, what about all
my baggage, shall | send a graduation announce-
ment fo Aunt Hattie, maybe we'll have check rides
in both ships after all - . .

We talked and talked and talked about bases.

We wanted fo be able to choose ourselves which

one we'd be sent to, and yet they all sounded good.

o And where did Jane and Mary and Betty want to

: ' go? We'd gotten to know them pretty well after
I. six months.

And we began fo see ourselves in action—girls who'd graduated before us
stopped in at Avenger on their way to California, Arizana and Florida, flying every-

thing from 65HP on up.

-

But we were a little sad too, rugged and tough as we'd become in our army fife.
<t decided we'd be 2 pilot.

This training was something we'd wished for ever since we fir
raining. And we'd made

And we'd been through lots of silent battles during that t
friends we wouldn't forget. Somehow, those last days, we began to walk aruond
and fake a last look at all the old things.

. What they mean, is that we remembered what
that we lost the attitude thet

And now we have our wings . .
our hard-working instructors pounded into our heads,
we were the only girl flyer at the airport, and that we were prepared o take on any
flying mission that was asked of us . . . we are ready to help win the war.
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Little Words of Wisdom




Allah Allah

Cockpit procedure on an AT-b and an

Let's hear you qo thradgh if,

T TREN N W' | Y s S i o

AT-11.
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Lte in an EMERGENCY.
Fire extinguicher .
and three helpars!

Let's Gaol
Hauston L L
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Every hour on tha hour'

Recipe: Take one AT, a half dozen pilots
and bake in the sun until cross-country is dane.

And so they were married .

: i : Waiting for the waath
Night flying en instrumants, by Day. il Bn
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LAST BACKWARD GLANCE

Seventeen

t






Now we have found our ways again

Up into blue imperial fields

To charge across saphiric plains

Through cloud swept vastnesses,

To race the sun across

This great free continent.

Once more we soar on wings of America
Into wind haunted silences

Through moonlight vaulted trancepts

And prismic pillared aisles of air.

QOurs to fly into the bright wilderness

Of the lands on the edge of the universe
From where the sun sends her red gold
At us and we feel it touch our faces.
Search for the door to our souls
Through our enchanted eyes.

And the wind . . . we belong to him

If hearts can be bound and caught

With aery chains and held

By the song of the mystic traveler.

We are creatures of Heaven

When we invade even its outposts

On our flights, and we and our wings,
Though its slaves, can laugh

To find so sweet a bondage in Life.

If Death should become one with us

In that land of space and the wind,

Qur rough wild wind

Would wind rcund some of us

And his touch would engulf

And possess us and hurl us

Like juggernauts, down from the upper air.
Let love of flight and our laughter,

Like avenging thunder unfurled

Come tumbling down the heights we claim,
A challenge to those who come after

To cast their craft yet with us

Across the free skies that protect our land
In War and Peace, for country and with God.
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