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                                 “The Dragonfly”       

                
April 2017 

                     “Cleared Hot” 

                   By Lon Holtz 

This is a red-letter year for us and the Associa-

tion. Who could have imagined when we were in 

Vietnam we would still be together as a tightly 

knit unit like we were in that unpopular war. The 

years seemed to have just zipped past us, but I 

still see wrench turners, weapons loaders, supply 

guys, intel, admin troops, and the pilots preparing 

to launch yet another mission.  The bear hugs at 

reunions today bring back those memories along 

with tales that get taller with each retelling.  

In only five months from now, we will celebrate 

our 50th anniversary of the A-37’s introduction 

into combat.  Little is known, however, how or 

when our Association came to life.  

 In early 1970 at a Friday night beer call at Wil-

lie, I was talking with two other veteran A-37 

drivers (Terry Peterson and Jerry Glasser) about 

our combat days in the Dragonfly. Each had sto-

ries to tell and, as the evening wore on, we start-

ed talking about getting more of the A-37 bunch 

together to share even more stories and com-

radeship. The following Monday, we started 

calling other Rap members we knew to see what 

they thought of the idea. Answer: just tell us 

“WHERE and WHEN.”  

These were the days of snail mail, so we had to 

depend on either the phone or written memos. By 

June, Cessna had volunteered to pick up the tab 

for the hotel and banquet and then surprised us  

 

In December 1991, Ollie Maier and George Shannon, 
both members of Project Combat Dragon, sent a letter to as many 

people as could be found on the Air Force Locator Service who had 

flown or supported the A-37 in Vietnam.  Ollie and George were 

putting together a mailing list to facilitate planning a reunion of the 

604th Air Commando Squadron at Wright-Patterson AFB, home of 

the USAF Museum, in July 1992.  Attached to the letter was the 

“Rap Reunion Report,” a newsletter, Volume 1, Number 4, that set 

in motion an initiative that evolved into the A-37 Association we 

know today.   

The reunion was based at the Hope Hotel on Wright-Patt with, as 

you would imagine, a lot of hugs, laughs, and, yes, tears as most of 

us had not seen each other since Nam.  Visiting the Air Force Mu-

seum where one of the original YAT-37s was displayed was espe-

cially poignant.  The YAT airframe itself  had not seen combat, but 

nobody cared.  It looked and felt like the A-37A model aircraft that 

had had their wings removed, loaded onto C-141s in July 1967, and 

then re-winged for the first combat operation in August.  Wright-

Patt set the precedent for follow-on reunions, which, beginning in 

1995 and excepting special events, have been held every two years.   

But Wright-Patt was not the first Dragonfly “get-together.” In his 

“Cleared Hot” column, Lon Holtz recounts the very first effort to 

formally establish a reunion organization.  On page 2 of this news-

letter are the minutes of the first gathering in Wichita, Kansas, in 

July 1970.  We don’t know exactly what happened to the enthusi-

asm displayed at Wichita, but we have no record of any other orga-

nized  meeting until Wright-Patt.  In a 1994 “Rap Reunion Report,” 

Ollie noted that he had word of a “TSgt Tuller” who had, at some 

unknown date, had a hand in a mini-reunion of Raps in the Wash-

ington, DC area.  So we don’t really know what happened in the 

interim years between 1970 and 1992.  Purely a guess on my part, 

but I suspect the cultural uncertainty of the early 1970s within the 

country and the military itself played a role….Jerry Sailors 

 

A newsletter of the A-37 Association, Inc.

In a separate email, I will be sending a registration form for  

the14-16 September reunion in Rapid City, SD, celebrating the 

50th anniversary of the A-37’s combat deployment.  Judy Grahn’s 

email on page 2 gives a sense of the schedule of events. Be on the 

lookout for the registration form....Jerry  
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Emails 
From Judy Grahn: 

 Time to do some serious planning to join us at the A-37 

50th Anniversary Reunion in Rapid City, Sept.14-16.  We 

have already filled our block of rooms at the Holiday Inn 

Rushmore Plaza and have booked a block of rooms at the 

Howard Johnson 605-718-4656.  This is peak season for 

the area so do not delay! 

I am really excited about our tour.  It is  a long one (all 

day) and the least expensive one yet!  We leave the hotel at 

10 am and return about 9 pm.  We will be on large tour 

buses (with bathrooms) and start with a scenic drive via the 

Iron Mountain Road and arrive at State Game Lodge for a 

buffet lunch (on your own), then on to Custer State Park 

Wildlife Loop, including Sylvan Lake viewing. Next is 

touring Crazy Horse Memorial.  At Mount Rushmore, there 

will be time for touring and dining on your own at Carver’s 

Café and watching the evening patriotic lighting ceremony. 

On Saturday, you will have time for more visiting or tour-

ing the local area.  The banquet will be that evening at the 

Rushmore Plaza.  Menu selections can be made on your 

reservation form. 

This is a very special year for our guys so we hope to see 

as many of you as possible. 

 

From Mark Oliphant’s daughter, 2/7/17 

Jerry, my dad passed away Sept. 21, 2014 due to a leuke-

mia caused by exposure to Agent Orange.  I wonder if you 

would have any information on my dad's crew chief at 

Bien Hoa. I believe his name was Richard K. Riley.  My 

dad gave Sgt. Riley all the credit for his getting home safe-

ly from Viet Nam, because Sgt. Riley kept that A-37 in 

tiptop condition. Thanks for your time!  Becky Noel 

(ed: don’t have Richard K. Riley in database.  Anyone know 

him?) 

 

 

From Jeff Fought (flew A-37 at England AFB in 1972), 3/22/17 

 

Lon and Jerry, I received your book about the A-37 yester-
day and am overwhelmed with the number of stories and 
the detail.  Thanks for compiling this book Lon.  I will be 
giving the second copy to the Museum of Flight here in 
Seattle.  They have a large aviation related library and ar-
chive. 
As I mentioned to Jerry, I am a docent at the museum and 
when people ask what I flew I have to show them a picture 

because no one outside the AF has heard of the A-37. 
 

 

Member Update:  

Gone West:   

Mark Oliphant - 21 September 2014 
John Duke -  12 December 2016 
Nate Goldberg - 8 February 2017 
 
 
Email change: 

Gordon Weed  -  gordonweed08@gmail.com 

 
Change of Address: 

Allen Jones  - 127 Valencia Cir,  St. Petersburg FL  33716  

Ed Norris - 1627 Sugar Loaf Lane, St. Augustine, FL                        
       32092 (904-442-9602) 
 

  



(Continued on p. 3) 

“Cleared Hot” 

(Continued from  p. 1) 

with a manufacturer’s model of the A-37 on each 

dinner plate. General Electric picked up the bill 

for all of our drinks.  With this support, July 

25,1970, became the first date of the new A-37 

Association. 

Anticipating maybe a dozen attendees, we were 

amazed when about thirty-some people showed 

up.  Both Cessna and GE welcomed this number 

and stood by their partnership. While my 

memory is fading after all these years, I remem-

ber Lou Weber, Phil Cox, Lloyd Langston, Billy 

Lutgen, Guy Cisco, Al Barnes, and a couple 

more of the original Dragons, along with Terry 

Peterson, Jerry Glasser, Don Simon from Cessna, 

and Wayne Beckwith. Each flew into Wichita in 

the aircraft they were then flying. Cessna’s ramp 

looked like a full-blown Air Force base.  

At a meeting before dinner, I asked the group if 

we’d like to do this again and/or formalize these 

get-togethers under a more structured organiza-

tion. The answer was a resounding “absolutely.” 

We set a slate of officers along with discussions 

on a charter and other foundational documents.  I 

was asked to continue as the President, but since 

I was going back to combat, I suggested they 

elect someone who would be available to see the 

new association grow without interruption or 

long wait times for responses.  Wayne Beckwith 

won the election and  a slate of officers was 

elected. Thus, the A-37 Association was born.  

Luckily, Al Barnes acted as Secretary during 

this meeting. After his passing, his daughter was 

kind enough to send his detailed notes to me for 

safekeeping.  Those notes are transcribed in an 

article “Al’s Notes” on this page.  

I also received several other pages from Al’s 

daughter, but they were illegible and couldn’t 

even be read on a light table. But one seemed to 

describe the beginning of a charter.  

After the evening banquet, the committee that 

had been formed to rename the organization pro-

posed the new name become the “A-37 Associa-

tion” so as to include all the units and men still 

fighting the war. This proposal was seconded and 

carried in very short order.  

So there you have it, the start of the A-37 Asso-

ciation from 1967 to 2017. 

 

 

 

Al’s Notes                            

                      Wichita, Kansas 

INTRO:                                                               25 July 1970   

President Lon Holtz opened the first regular meeting of the 604th Association 

at 1330. Members present are listed in attachment 1.  (Editor’s note: attach-

ments were not available.) 

The contributions of Cessna and GE were acknowledged. Cessna provided a 

happy hour and cocktail party 24 July and the dinner on 25 July. GE provided a 

happy hour and cocktail party on 25 July.  A motion to invite Cessna and GE to 

future reunions and provide them with rooms was carried.   

OLD BUSINESS:  President Holtz make a financial report (Atch 2), and dues 

for 69-70 were collected.  Executive decision was made not to assess 70-71 

dues until later in the summer.  

The matter of broader participation, especially by enlisted men, was brought 

up. It was decided that more personal contact and individual effort on the part of 

each member to notify former 604th members along with advertisements in the 

Air Force Times, AF and Space Digest, base newspapers and daily bulletins 

would lead to broader participation and a larger membership. It was agreed that 

Association announcements would be very helpful. 

NEW BUSINESS: 

The Members directed that area coordinators be named by the chairman-elect 

to solicit membership in particular geographical areas. These area coordinators 

would be the link between the chairman and association members in their areas 

on all association matters.  

Major Lutgen moved that Lt. Col. Weber, Maj. Cisco, and Maj. Cox be named 

to a committee to rename the association. This motion was seconded and car-

ried. The Committee was directed to report to the chairman-elect on their find-

ings after the dinner.  

Capt. Barnes moved that Col. Weber, Maj Cisco and Maj Cox be named to a 

steering committee. The motion was seconded and carried. This action was later 

amended to include the outgoing Chairman Capt. Holtz in the steering commit-

tee.  

Major Cox moved that the slate of officers be Chairman, Secretary, and Treas-

urer, and that the Chairman name the other two officers. This motion was se-

conded and carried.   

The floor was opened to nominations for Chairman, and Captain Joe Redden, 

Maj Tom Portanova, Maj Ollie Maier, and Maj Wayne Beckwith were nominat-

ed.  An open vote with the nominees absent was taken and Major Beckwith was 

elected. Chairman Beckwith said that he would name his officers later. The 

members recommended that the new officers of the Association be chosen from 

different “generations” of the 604th members.  

The business of selecting the time and place for the next annual meeting was 

brought before the association.  After lengthy discussion, Major Murphy moved 

that the Association officers select the time and place for the next meeting. The 

motion was seconded and carried.  

Maj Cox moved that the association require a constitution be written before 

the next meeting. The motion was defeated.  

A move to adjourn was made, seconded, and carried.  The meeting ad-

journed at 1540.   

Albert  M. Barnes            2 Atch 

Acting Secretary              1. Attend Roster     

                     2. Financial Report 
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(The following is taken from the 604th ACS Unit History, 
Oct-Dec 1967.) 

In order to become certified forward air controllers in 

the Tiger Hound section of the war zone, it was necessary 

to train the people in a completely different manner.  The 

pilots attended a two-day course at the Binh Thuy FAC 

school to learn the fundamentals of the job.  Then upon 

reaching Pleiku, they still had to be certified by veteran 

FAC’s in that area.  This was done through the help of 

several controllers from strips near Pleiku. Their assis-

tance proved invaluable. 

After approximately one and a half weeks of working in 

the FAC role, the squadron took on another task, that 

being the day interdiction of the lines of communication in 

Laos.  It was a different job, but the pilots and commander 

both agreed it was a necessary and vital part of stopping 

the traffic from the north.  Many times pilots came down 

from their missions expounding on their feats (road cuts) 

only to be dismayed during the afternoon to find that 

workers had already repaired the damage. 

It was frustrating and everyone involved soon became 

aware of the fact that those fellows along the roads were 

no slouches.  They were aware of  that, not only from 

viewing the repair jobs, but also after encountering some 

extremely heavy anti-aircraft weapons and ground fire.  

The unit picked up four hits during the first week of 

operation but none serious enough to warrant a major 

breakdown.  Thus, the second phase of “Dragon North” 

ended.  The phases ended, but the squadron was still 

available to fly FAC roles and day interdiction as before. 

Phase three of the test was different from anything the 

squadron had experienced to that point.  It was planned by 

evaluation to test the pilots and the airplane in a night 

interdiction role in Tiger Hound.  This called for flying 

without lights, flying (at times) under flares, working with 

the Starlight Scope for better vision and, all in all, more 

precision.  But this phase turned out to be the most 

rewarding for they were finally able to stop some traffic.  

Through the use of some extremely effective CBU-19, the  

pilots were able to get several secondary explosions and  

 

 

destroy several large vehicles.  By stopping the traffic at 

night, they knew it would be near impossible for him to 

move during the day.  The strategy worked and made the 

Dragon North test of the A-37 very fruitful. 

Well over a month was spent at Pleiku just testing and 

experimenting with the airplanes.   The Evaluation Team 

was ready to go and was pleased with their data.  Their 

final report will be published in March 1968. 

The 604th still has the detachment at Pleiku and plans 

are in the mill now that one will be established in Nahkon  

Phanom in Thailand as well. 

On the night of 29 October, the battle of Loc Ninh 

began.  From that date until its official conclusion on 19 

November, 604th aircrews flew 94 missions in support of 

the beleaguered ground troops.  Flying alongside F-100’s 

from the 3rd TFW and other units, the A-37 held its own 

in what became known as some of the heaviest ground fire 

seen in South Vietnam.  The exact bomb damage assess-

ment of course is impossible to attain, but the tactical air 

strikes in that area are given credit for an extremely high 

percentage of enemy killed. 

Loc Ninh was not the only major battle in which the 

604th participated.  During their stay at Pleiku, the 

members of Dragon North took part in the battles of Dak 

To.  Statistics on that operation are not immediately 

available, but it is known that several outstanding mis-

sions were flown in support of ground troops there with 

highly successful results. 

When Bu Dop was under siege during the latter part of 

November and early December, several 604th pilots 

distinguished themselves with courageous efforts in behalf 

of ground troops.  At 2300 hours on the night of 23 

November, Major Richard W. Martel and Captain Jerry B. 

Bickenbach were scrambled from the alert pad in support 

of Bu Dop.  Through what the FAC described as the 

heaviest ground fire he had seen in his whole tour, Major 

Martel and Captain Bickenbach delivered their bombs and 

CBU’s extremely close to friendly positions with accura-

cy, drawing praise from all concerned.  The FAC credited 

the Raps with breaking the enemy attack with one CBU 

pass.  As a result, the two pilots received an outstanding 

mission report from the FAC and were recommended for 

the Silver Star. 

During the surge, the same Major Martel along with 

Captain James M. Anderson were credited with capturing 

23 Viet Cong after flushing them from the woods in War 

Zone “C” and then, making low passes over the heads of 

the enemy, strafed in front and around them, preventing 

their escape and allowing capture by friendly forces. 

 (Continued on p. 5) 
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Several awards and medals were conferred upon 

members of the squadron.  Eighteen Air Medals were 

awarded to pilots bringing the total number of Air Medals 

approved since 15 August to 32.  Seven more are pending.  

One DFC was approved.  Thirteen DFC’s and four Silver 

Stars are pending.  

On 13 October, Major Russell P. Knoebel earned the 

Purple Heart when he was wounded in the left thigh by 

enemy ground fire while on a strafing pass twelve miles 

north of Soc Trang. On 3 November, Major Phillip W. 

Broom was fatally injured when his aircraft crashed off 

the side of the runway at Bien Hoa.  He was awarded the  

Purple Heart as a result of the accident.  He also received 

the Distinguished Flying Cross for an outstanding mission 

on which he and Captain John W. Held were scrambled 

from the alert pad on 9 October to support elements of the 

9th Infantry Division twenty-six miles east-northeast of 

Saigon.  Despite low ceilings, poor visibility, and ex-

tremely heavy groundfire, Major Broom successfully led 

his flight into the target area and completely routed the 

enemy forces which were in excellent position to overrun 

the friendly forces.   

Major Broom posthumously received  the Bronze Star for 

the role he played in organizing, training, and equipping 

the Combat Dragon evaluation squadron for deployment 

to Southeast Asia.  His untiring efforts and exemplary 

leadership as a flight commander reflected great credit 

upon himself and the United States Air Force.   

Several modifications were either completed or begun 

during this quarter.  The most important was the installa-

tion of the more modern MM-3 attitude indicator to 

replace the J-8.  The J-8 is to be used as a standby or 

backup instrument.  Addition of formation lights has been 

approved and completed on some airplanes.  As time 

permits, a rudder trim 

indicator will also be 

placed in the aircraft.  A 

change in the location of 

the UHF command radio 

control head from the right 

side of the cockpit to the 

more accessible position 

on the left is underway as 

well. 

Several operational changes were brought about. The 

crew per aircraft ratio was increased from 1.25 to 1.5.  

This was effective when seven newly trained pilots 

arrived from England AFB, Louisiana, during the first 

week in December.  They were quickly checked out in 

combat operations, both day and night, and set to work. 

 

 

The maximum gross weight authorization was first  

increased from 12,000 pounds to 12,800 pounds and then 

upped to 14,000 pounds.  This enabled aircrews to fly 

with greater capability in ordnance.  Many eyes were 

widened by the varied loads and weight the aircraft was 

able to handle. 

As a result of Major Broom’s accident on 3 November 

and to further minimize effects of wake turbulence, the 

overhead pattern spacing for flight was increased to eight 

seconds and a minimum of 3,000 feet between aircraft at  

landing.  This had proved to be quite satisfactory when 

incorporated with a modification changing initial altitude  

to 1,300 AGL and airspeed to 230 KIAS. 

In the latter part of November, several aircraft received 

damage to the ailerons and flaps as napalm cans were 

released.  Lieutenant Colonel Weber ordered that no more 

napalm would be dropped until a cause and a satisfactory 

solution could be found. 

On 20 December, the operational number of aircraft per 

flight were reduced from three to two.  Thus, instead of 

nine missions of three sorties each, the squadron flew 

fourteen missions of two sorties each.  The commander 

felt that he could achieve better results from the greater 

number of missions alone since the majority of the targets 

did not warrant ordnance carried by three aircraft.  

Although the three-ship flight carried insurance against 

dropping a mission because of an aircraft abort, the two-

ship concept was much more popular with the pilots 

because of its maneuverability and so far has proved to be 

as reliable to mission accomplishment as its predecessor.  

In an order dated 11 November, effective 15 November, 

Detachment 1, 3rd Tactical Fighter Wing became known 

as the 604th Air Commando Squadron headquartered at 

Nha Trang.  However, it remains at Bien Hoa under the 

operational control of the 3rd Tactical Fighter Wing. 

The housing and transportation problems encountered 

when the squadron first arrived in August still have not 

been remedied.  Air conditioning for the officers’ quarters 

and cramped living facilities for the enlisted personnel 

were, and still are, of concern to the morale of the men. 

Transportation between quarters and the flight line and 

from the squadron operations to the flight line for the 

pilots has not been adequate.  Frequent breakdowns of 

vehicles have caused last minute substitutions of mainte-

nance vehicles, which at times consists of a pickup truck.  

Lack of air conditioning in the operations building itself is 

quite discomforting when it is seen that all other fighter 

units on the base have relatively comfortable buildings in 

which to operate (i.e., air conditioning, spacious snack bar 

facilities, proximity to aircraft revetments, etc.). 

Det 1, 3rd TFW/CC Lt Col Lou Weber, 

Commander’s Call, c. Sep 1967 



   AND SO IT BEGAN   

(Continued, Chapter 8, of an unpublished book by Fred Long)  

The fourth phase was known as the surge, an accelerated 

phase with two Dragonflys taking to the air when ready, 

as opposed to standard tail-number scheduling. It was a 

sixty-hour test of endurance that challenged the skill and 

strength of the pilots and the ground crews that kept the 

aircraft flying. The surge began at 6:00 A.M. on October 

28 with thirteen A-37s, half of the maintenance personnel, 

and eighty percent of the load crews. The exercise excited 

the senses, an unprecedented opportunity to shatter rec-

ords and show the world what the Dragonfly could do. 

 The ground crews worked with remarkable efficacy, far 

surpassing any earlier prediction. In the first twenty-four 

hours two A-37s took to the air every thirty minutes. It 

was a remarkable achievement in precise time manage-

ment with only thirteen of the aircraft being utilized. The 

aircraft turnaround would continue at this exhaustive pace, 

and sortie rate, until weather conditions, at four different 

intervals, grounded all flights. It was just over a total of 

nine and a half hours of downtime that work crews tried to 

make up and had pilots scrambling to the flight line, put-

ting ten or more aircraft in the air at the same time. In the 

end 246 sorties were flown, and still an average of two A-

37s went skyward every thirty minutes. It was a techno-

logical-sociological-meteorological-methodological har-

mony of parts with all motions marvelously synchronized. 

And it proved without question the durability of the air-

craft. We later learned that we had broken the world’s rec-

ord with 142 flights in one twenty-four hour period. It was 

cause for celebration and many did just that. I don’t know 

if that record has been broken, but at that time, Combat 

Dragon was the best. 

 Phase five, the last phase, was conducted at both Pleiku 

and Bien Hoa. I received my orders for Pleiku on October 

25 and departed by military aircraft on November 1. The 

flight was a short one. Major William C. Barnes, Opera-

tions Officer, was in charge. He occupied an aisle seat, 

sporting a pistol at his hip. Barnes was a large man with a 

no-nonsense look about him. He had placed a briefcase––a 

black, sturdily built, rectangular affair––on the floor be-

side him. It was placed so the handle was uppermost and 

he positioned his right foot on top of it, his knee elevated 

high in what appeared to be an unconventional position 

that caused him to look cramped in his seat. I knew the 

briefcase must contain important secret documents and 

would not have been surprised to see a handcuff from his 

wrist attached to the case, like I’d seen in movies. He had 

no need for that because even if he dozed for a minute, no  

 

one would have dared to touch it. 

 Staff Sergeant Eric Jackson was head of the load crews. 

He was a tall, slender, even-tempered, soft-spoken man. I 

suspect he was the most knowledgeable weapons man in 

the outfit. Talking with him was an education as he related 

some of the difficulties he had overcome being a black 

man during that unhappy period of racial unrest of the mid 

1960s. Even in the Air Force, he said, where the color of a 

person’s skin shouldn’t matter, it often did. He would 

overcome that, he said, by doing his work, whatever it 

might be, just that much better, just that much more accu-

rately. He was not a taskmaster by any means, but could 

bolster the men’s morale with congenial words of support 

that instilled like-minded work ethics.  

We went to work on November 2 with seven aircraft 

flying twelve sorties per day. I was assigned the job of 

keeping a record of how many rounds of ammunition were 

fired from the minigun, the number of bombs dropped, 

and the number of rockets fired. I went around with a clip-

board recording the records for each flight. It was a job 

that left me ostracized by the other guys at first. But after 

a few days no one seemed to care.  

The job had me out meeting each A-37 as it came in; 

and, for the first time, I was getting to know some of the 

pilots. Once, during a period when we were making night 

missions, I had made a run to pick up something and on 

the way back to the flight line I happened to drive by the 

rear of the chow hall. Out on the dock the cooks had 

placed several cakes that had been stacked one on top of 

another in cooling shelf-like stands. There must have been 

fifty or more. I stopped the truck and grabbed one that had 

chocolate icing on top and took it with me to the flight 

line. When I arrived some of the pilots were standing off 

to the side talking. I stopped the truck and asked them if 

they wanted some cake. They all did and we stood around 

the back of the truck eating cake until it was gone. 

We were working an eight-hour day, giving me more 

free time to do some of the things I wanted to do. The 

work load was more relaxed; and because I felt ostracized, 

within the first few days of arriving, I started going out on 

the flight line where I would be alone and read. It was a 

habit that I would continue throughout the forty-five day 

TDY (temporary duty yonder). 

Pleiku Air Base was nice, cooler than Bien Hoa and 

much greener. The barracks was also nicer. It was a fully 

enclosed, clapboard sided, two-story structure. Inside, the 

configuration was much the same as that constructed at  

Bien Hoa, but I don’t recall a dayroom area where guys  
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could gather and socialize. Next door to the barracks was 

the Airman's Club. I did go there several times when a 

local band performed on the weekends and attractive Viet-

namese girls worked as hostesses. The base had an excep-

tionally good band composed of a group of airmen that I 

would try to see every time they performed. The lead sing-

er had signed with Motown Records shortly before joining 

the Air Force and always gave the audience a good show. 

I enjoyed the new base and meeting the aircraft on arri-

val. Colonel Bottomly had not come up with us on depar-

ture, but soon joined us and was making routine flights 

just like the rest of the pilots. He returned from a flight 

one afternoon having jettisoned his entire load using the 

emergency firing device in the pylons that would release 

ordnance if, for some reason, they would not release by 

the normal sequence of switch selection. He asked me to 

get into the cockpit and check the system while he stood 

nearby watching. I did and everything worked. He had, I 

suspect under stress, mistakenly set the switches wrong. 

But the backup system had worked and it was a successful 

mission. He said nothing, but I could see a pang of self-

condemnation in his expression. It was an error anyone 

could make when dodging antiaircraft fire that looked like 

golf balls whizzing brightly in front of you. The Vietnam-

ese enemy was used to the faster F-4C and F-100 and set 

their aim so the aircraft would run into the line of fire, but 

the A-37 was slower and actually suffered only twelve 

single-round hits during the entire Combat Dragon test 

period. 

We were approaching the end of the test period, feeling 

good about the fulfillment of our mission, and the out-

standing performance of our aircraft, when, one morning, 

we walked out on the airfield to find “Made By Mattel” 

stenciled on the nose of some of the Dragonflys. Placing 

Mattel, a worldwide toy manufacturing company, on the  

A-37 was a put-down that enraged everyone in our outfit. 

By this time we were back to working a twelve-hour day. I 

was on the twelve noon to twelve midnight shift, reporting 

to work at 10:30 A.M. for an update on the previous shift 

that went on duty at 6:45 A.M. The stencil work had to 

have been done between midnight and 6:45, the only down 

time for the aircraft, and by someone with the A-1E 

squadron, an old World War II attack propeller-driven 

plane that had long outlived its usefulness. It was jealousy. 

The A-37s conducted many of the missions that were once 

assigned to the A-1E and we were racking up one success-

ful mission after another, dropping 250-pound bombs. We 

had just completed so many back-to-back missions that we 

ran out of bombs.   

I had to do something to get even. 

I decided I would make a stencil of a dragon and paint it 

on their aircraft. I went to work trying to draw the dragon, 

and after several attempts ended up with something that 

looked more like a skinny Brachiosaurus, but I believed it 

would convey the message. Armed with a can of red spray 

paint, and the darkness afforded by night, I began my mis-

sion to mark each plane with a bright red dragon. When I 

felt it was late enough I started on my mission, going from 

one to the next at a steady, rapid pace, not running, but 

walking quickly. The A-1Es were housed in revetments 

like those at Bien Hoa, with deep indentions of several 

inches in depth and height along both sides permitting 

good footholds and handholds. These permitted me to 

climb over the end revetments and aided in my conceal-

ment as I continued marking the planes on the other side. I 

was moving along with some success, when I climbed 

down into a revetment that had three people standing at 

the front of the plane. I couldn’t do anything but walk out. 

Two of them were officers. I don’t think any of them saw 

me climbing down the revetment wall, the aircraft block-

ing their view, and as I came into the light, they looked at 

me with puzzled expressions, but said nothing. I neither 

acknowledged with a nod of my head or with any sign that 

I had seen them; walking slowly past where they were po-

sitioned, feeling their eyes on me, out into the open space 

between each set of revetments. I continued to the end of 

the adjoining revetment, walking slowly right into a mili-

tary police officer. 

I had seen him. He was standing in a relaxed posture 

leaning with his shoulder against the last wall of the revet-

ment, watching me walk toward him. I think he had been 

watching me all along. I came up along side: “Looks like I 

got caught.”  

 “Yeah,” was all he said. 

I walked on to my workstation. I wasn’t concerned 

about what could happen. They might have me pull some 

extra duty, but I didn’t care. Painting a dragon on those 

birds would be worth it and I think I got most of them. A 

little later I was back out on the flight line getting a record 

of the ordnance used on the flight. A small group was hud-

dled together talking in the shadows and looking in my 

direction every now and then. One of them came over to 

me. I don’t know who he was. “We know what you were 

doing. Don’t do it anymore.” That was the end of that. 

 

(Continued in July 2017 newsletter) 
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b. Take me off the mailing list. 
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   The A-37 commemorative (challenge) coin  

       ….. uniquely designed for dedication of the A-37 plaque at the USAF Academy in June 2016 

                    ….. a memento you can carry with you at all times        

       ….. a good way to get a freebie drink from your A-37 buddy who doesn’t have one with him 

   For ordering information, contact Jerry Sailors at dragonfly369@charter.net 

 

    


