EARLE P. McGRAW
Lowell, In d ia n a

RANDALL E. VanDANOVER
O elw ein, Iow a

GEORGE T. HOYLE
Knoxville, K entucky

■.M

J
GEORGE C. JOSEPH
Farrell, P en n sy lv an ia

HOWARD J. BILHARZ, JR.
Louisville, K entucky

ROBERT C. LARSON
E vanston, Illinois

GEORGE F. BINDER
St. Louis, M issouri

EVERETT N. HICKS
D ennison, T exas

BILLY F. MAYER
K a n sa s C ity, K a n sa s

FRANK A. DURST
W heelin g , W. Va.

JAMES P. AHERN
O tta w a , Illinois
F light L ieu te n a n t

PAUL B. CLARK
S h a rp ie s, W . Va.

ARTHUR S. OVERBAY
In d ia n a p o lis, In d ia n a

Joseph l . s c o n
Pioneer, Texas

JOHN A. BECKER
Johnson Creek, Wisconsin

FREDERICK E. GUNN
New Cumberland, Pennsylvania

HARRY L. REED
C hillicothe. O hio

CLARENCE T. RITTER
Louisville, Kentucky

HARLAN B. HYDE
N orwichtown, C onnecticut

ROBERT F. COCHRAN
A sh lan d , K entucky

FRANCIS L. DeWITT
W arren , Ohio

RONALD J. KROESEN
Berea, Ohio

KENNETH R. BURTON
M itchell, In d ia n a
Flight S e rg e a n t

JOHN O. BLACK
M cDonald, Ohio

JOHN N. WILLIAMS
Lexington, Kentucky

NORMAN P. FULLER
G ainesville, Florida

PAUL V. CALLAHAN
C leveland, Ohio

RICHARD L. LASTER
G a ry , In d ia n a

JAMES C. SENNETT
C leveland, Ohio

MERTON L. BRIGGS
M ilw aukee, W isconsin

LEONARD C. HONISH
C lintonville, W isconsin

DALE V. KIENITZ
M ichigan City, In d ia n a

MARION N. BERRY
Somerset, Kentucky

DAVID G. KROEHLE
Warren, Ohio

KURT G. KRESTEN
Flat Rock, Michigan

BEN ]. MACKOWIAK
M ichigan City, In d ia n a

ROBERT A. MASON
Lexington, K entucky

CLYDE R. DAVIS
Sterling, Colorado

JAMES L. ADKINS
Homer, L ouisiana

DAVID K. MARTIN
C olum bus, O hio

PAUL R. BELL
Y aw key, W. V a.

K
JAMES C. BARTLETT, JR.
Lexington, Kentucky

ALBERT SCUDIERE
W orthington, W. Va.

JAMES E. MIDDLETON
Indianapolis, In d ian a

NICK S. KOSANOVICH
G a ry , In d ia n a
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MENTAL TAILSPINS
Beginning classes found everyone of us ambitious to get the necessary alti
tude so that we could fly easily. Instructors commenced firing grammar,
speech training, history, physics and math at us. \A?e h ad a goal to reach
at Santa Ana, so we needed plenty of altitude. So fast did we gain it that
before we knew it a number of us had gone into a mental tailspin. We lost
our sense of equilibrium. We needed power to pull out. W as it there? "Kick
that opposite rudder bar. Mister, and you 11 come out." Our right rudder
sometimes amounted to supervised study. Here we gained speed enough
to pull out of those mental tailspins.
Finally, with Trigonometry, Civil Aeronautics Regulations and Theory of
Flight added to our curriculum we regained our altitude and can now say
"Santa Ana, here we come."

CL
TEN TOOTING TOOTERS
Ten tooting tooters tooting tunes are Squadron Two's claim to members in
the band. W hen the band m arches down the oval who is it that swings the
baton? Why, that's Mr. Isham. That little fellow lost beneath the bell of the
bass horn is Mr. Kivett and right at home, too, he is, for it takes a big wind
to make noise on that instrument. That m an triple-tonguing the trumpet is
probably Mr. Hannah. Mr. Borucki, who would like to play jingle, jangle,
jingle with a person's nerves, happily bingle, bangle, bingle's upon the cym
bals. Slippery Bill Hundley suddenly slides his trombone forward as if he
were trying to catch a part of the ear of the m an in front of him and then
just as swiftly slides it back again for fear of getting caught. But, the men
who really provide the rhythm and harm ony for the marching of m any feet
are found in the personages of Mr. Mann, Mr. Goldberg and Mr. Beaber all
members of good old Squadron Two.
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READY AND WAITING

Someday the men of Squadron Two will w ear the wings of pilots, bom
bardiers and navigators; wings which are symbolic of the might and power
of these United States whose freedoms are w atched over by another having
wings, the American Eagle.
Even as the scream of the eagle strikes terror into the hearts of her foes so
shall the shine of engines foretell the destruction to come from beneath the
bellies of multitudinous planes—Flying Forts, Liberators and B-29's, Lightnings,
Mustangs and P-47's. They will be wings of power guided by guardian officers
in the air.
Not too soon will the men of Squadron Two take their place among the
soaring eagles to prey upon the vultures of Europe and Asia. The eagle's
wings shall become wings of death casting their gruesome shadows upon
ravaged and torn countries dom inated by dictators. The eagle's wings shall
bring peace swiftly to lovers of freedom and shall guard that peace in the
future world.
Until their arrival at Missoula, most of the men had done little more than
hatch from the nest of basic training cam ps and dream about their wings.
Every day the squadron perched itself upon the edge of the nest with minds
open wide to receive instructions in flying, the sustenance of little eagles.
Eaglets receiving Civil Aeronautics Regulations prepared themselves for the
thrilling experiences to follow. Now were they wrong, for the beginning flights
were breath-taking. Gradually, a s the ten hours of flying neared completion,
the eaglets' wings becam e stronger an d the prospects of mighty wings m ade
the men happy in the thought that some d ay they might become the eagles
of the United States of America, that they might possess the wings of protec
tion for our country and its ideals.
A /S CECIL J. WOTRING
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MRS. J. F. FENNESSY
Dietitian— Corbin Hall
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AGNES HOVEE
Dietitian— South Hall

THE

ARMY'S

BEST

C.T. D.

NEWSPAPER

GREMLIN STAFF

No book describing our happy C. T. D. life would be complete without
some mention of "The G rem lin/' our detachm ent newspaper. We are proud
to boast of the fact that it has m any times been acclaim ed one of the best
C. T. D. new spapers in the country.
The Gremlin is under the supervision of Lieutenant Simmons, Commandant
of Students, S/Sgt. Gibbons and S/Sgt. Capps, perm anent party non-coms,
but the work is done entirely by aviation students. Besides being outstanding
in journalistic technique, the paper boasts its own photographing and engrav
ing staff. The type setting is accom plished by men hired by the University
and is printed in the University Journalistic Building.
Prominent Misters of Squadron Two who have taken great part in the news
paper's activities are: C. A. Henslick, Editor; R. I. Hubley, Associate Editor;
D. I. Lemley, Art Editor; A. S. O verbay, Jr., J. O. Miller and I. Mahan, Photo
staff.

DEAR FUTURAMA,
Odd, isn't it, how reminiscences creep up on one. Only yesterday, while
waiting on Venus, for an inter-stellar ship, I met Lieutenant "Tex" Suggs and
we began to rehash some of the happy times with the old Squadron Two
gang from M. S. U. W hat an outfit I
He had dropped in last week on Mars to visit with Colonel Schumacher,
who is D. O. of the new installation that has been gaining so much publicity
here of late. The Colonel reports everything "O. K." and w ants to get in touch
with Captains Berry and Byers; there's something in the wind about an idea
of combining Armored and Air Force tactics.
News of Major Fuller would be welcome. I wonder how his congregation
enjoys his sermons these days?
Latest gossip has it that Adjutant Ritter "snafued" again the other day
and put his O. D. on as Officer of the Guard.
Seems as if only last week we were reading of Major Scott's raid on Japan.
Apparently the supervision of Lieutenant Sanford back at Missoula got him
"on the beam" for you will recall that he w as accom panied by F. O.'s Silverstein, Twardoska and Chamberlain.
Happened into Colonel Krumwiede a while back during a visit to Jupiter.
He has the inter-planetary franchise to the moon and quite a few of the boys
are flying schedule for him yet. Among them are Misters Johnsons, Salmons,
Binder, Burgenheim and Elrod.
Received an inquiry last month from Lieutenant Kivett who was located
on Pluto. He and his associates are securing materiels with which to establish
a port there.
Word has gotten around that a new rail has been installed in the Florence
Hotel, Missoula, Montana, U. S. A., Earth. Certainly am looking forward to
seeing all of you there.
A irily yours,
DELBERT BURDETT
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BURLESQUE QUEENS

TALENT

THE AFRIKA KOR
The first m agnanim ous rehearsal of Squadron Two s play, The Afrika
Kor," took place Friday, November 5, 1943. Until then its routine of colored
soldiers w as pretty much in the "dark.'' Reveille and drill, at the beginning,
presented more than one "sad-sack." Then— Places Curtain from the stage
m anager and, "Ya say yer havin' trouble keepin yer shoes shined, Mister?
Tell y a w hat I'm gonna' do!" rasped the nasal voice of Mr. Berry. This inter
lude preceded the squadron's vision of the Florence Bar. However, it s need
less to say that the day following changed the vision to a mirage for most
of the "cloudy" characters, who reveled in Mr. Krumweide s and Mr. David
son's jousting, jiving jitterbugging; Mr. Traxler's and Mr. Kelley's adagio;
Mr. Kivett's vocal and oral rendition of "I'm Getting Sentimental Over You,
blended with the harm ony of Mr. Salmons, Mr. Muesing and Mr. Isham, and
Mr. Sennet's boogie woogie.
At the close of d ay Mr. Fuller's authentic and touching sermon tore at the
conscience-stricken heartstrings of the "to be enlightened tomorrow" cadets
of Squadron Two.
,
All in all there is much to "strip" the gears of one s laughter mechanism
and "tease" the lower extremities of the ribs into delight or pain, as the case
m ay
av be
when
m
o e# w
nen the
me "Afrika Kor is remembered.
a/ s cecil } WOTRING
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"M o S C lE S

"At rest."
"Hubba, Hubba, Hubba, Hubba, Hubba!"
"At ease. Attention. Standing position of attention—Ho!"
"The next exercise will be the bending groaner. In cadence, exercise."
Uuuuuugggghhh!"
urn
11
Two.
Uuuuuugggghhh!"
"Four."
There's alw ays some one m an in the squadron who can groan more loudly
than any other m an—remember the roaring that came from the barrel chest
of Mr. Morvilius.
Fifteen minutes of stiff calisthenics for a good m any "stiffs." Then—"Fli-eets,
assemble. Fall out for boxing and Judo."
During the Judo period "Bone Crusher" Kenny instructed his students in
methods of killing the "civilized" way. In the time set aside for boxing those
good old-fashioned haym akers were forgotten and the more scientific rudi
ments of the art were practiced. Many times in swimming class some over
sporting "pal" took that dark floating object for a water ball and tried to
take a ride on it only to find out when the bubbles started to rise that his
mistake h a d discovered a water-soaked aviation student.
"Ouch! don't kick me in the shins! Do I look like a speed ball? O. K.! O. K.l
Save your wisecracks. Let's get on the ball."
Volleyball an d softball, too, found their w ay into the Saturday schedule by
some hook or crook and a few men m anaged to bring a little basketball from
the midwest to Missoula.
Bullets, shells, a n d bombs take their toll of men, while the not so drastic
calisthenics, boxing, swimming and Judo take their toll of sore muscles.
However, everyone realizes that it is for a good cause so the griping done
is all in good nature. Here's to physical training. Long m ay it reign.
A /S CECIL WOTRING
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(Layout)
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Now that the "Take Off" is completed, we, as
members of the staff, are able to look back and
realize how much assistance the personnel of Mon
tana State University has been to us. Especially
do we wish to thank Mr. Larrae Hay don and Miss
Ellen McCrea for their invaluable aid, without which
this book would not have been possible.
Then, as editor, I wish to thank the members of
the staff for their cooperation. I only hope that the
Take Off serves you well as a m eans of remem
bering pleasant days in Montana, Missoula.
A /s FRANCIS L. DEWITT
Editor
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