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Fram a cotlaction of anonymous starfes pubdished In »d

1942 by the Army. Air Forcet, TAC ATTACK presents: kL

essons 7That

No.14of 17
Courtesy of I Col-H. M. Butler, 4500 ABW/SE

Pmbowsh!

T00 600D FOR
FLYING SCHOOL HABITS

I‘d been out of fiying school six months and through
maneuvars. 1'd decided that the routine taken in flying
school was just a bit childish for an old sxperienved pllot
like me, In short, } was so hot | often heard myself
sizzling,

Let me tell you how L got cooled off,

I'd been walting a fretful week for a P38 to be
+upalred at Patterson Field depot. | was to fly it to
Selfridge, join two other pllots there, and then go on a
long-cherished trip ta the West Coast; 50 the minute the
work was done, even though it was 2 A M. and instrument
weather part of the way, | jumped ih and tock off in the
general direction of Detroit.

No maps, you understand; no drawh course, nd
flashlight — and, | realize now, no brainsl

After checking my engines, the first thing | noticed
was that the ground had completely disappeared and there
was a 4,000-foot overcast separating me from it |

28

immediately started a let-down through and after giving
the instruments quite a workout, to say ncthing of
myself, | broke out, indicating 1,500 fest.

| flew frantically for what seemed like hours, streaking
between the too-close ground below and the too-close
overcast above, recognizing nothlng in the dark, Once |
came across a light line about 30 degrees off my course
and took It, hoping it would bring me to an airport. It did,
but to one that had no lights. Panic-stricken, | wat about
ready to ghve up, but | headed back atong the light line in
the dirgetion | had Just come. Knowing nothing better 10
do | tumed my radio dial ~ just in time to pick up the
énd of a weather report and to hear what sounded like
“Detroit Radio Off.” | pushed my mike button and
started calling, urgently. Finally they heard my faint call,
and as | kept on in the same direction my signals came in
stronger and strongar. | then asked them the beam
headings and they coached me into orlenting myself and
finding Detroit,

i found Salfridge all right, and landed in a sleet storm,
Skidding across the slippery grass, | pulled up to the line,
shaking, bathed in sweat, and filled with humility.

Stnce then I'va never been 0o good for flying school
habits! =
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