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ARCADIA GROUND BREAKING

Mayor Marshell T. Whidden of Arcadia (left with shovel) and John Paul Riddle, president of Riddle Aero-
nautical Institute which operates Corlstrom and Dorr Fields (right with shovel) breaking ground September 23
for the new 75-house Federal Heusmg project, approved by the War Production Board, at the Villa Rica Parh

development in Arcadia, which is expected to relieve the housing shortage problem occasioned by

of the two flying fields. Occupancy priorities for the five-room houses have been grcﬂted to Riddln Asronau-
tical Institute personnel. Among the group of officials at the ceremony were: H. A. Brennan, Manager of WPB
at Tampa; W. F. Keehan of Tampa, Architectural Supervisor of FHA; H. C. Lewis, President of the Lewis Con-
struction Co. of Bradenton, who is erecting the homes ot & cost of $300,000; Mojor George Ola, Commandant
of Carlstrom Field; Major Williom S. Boyd, Commandant of Dorr Field; Clyde Pendley, Housing Coordinator
for Embry Riddle; Ed Welles, widely known Arcodia cottleman; Glenn Eberwie, President of the Arcadia Ki-

wanis Club, and City Recorder P. P. Speer, who wos

ter of C

DORR DOINGS

by Jack Whitnall

This is getting quite a problem. telling
you folks the improvements that take place
at Dorr Field every week. The reason is
that there aint so many more improve-
ments that could take place (Carlstrom
please note) .

The grass is r*r-tlmg thicker and greener.
We won't say it's as thick as Carlstrom’s
yet, but just give it time.

We notice that the hangar area is always
neat and tidy. That's right folks, that’s
what those trash barrels are there for.

Thought For the Duration

Let’s get rid of that old American Axiom

“IT CAN'T HAPPEN HERE,” and institute

in its place ‘DON'T FOOL YOURSELF—
FOOL THE AXIS.”

The three “motorcycleeters,” Seward,
Altman, and Daughtrey are quite a con-
voy. Most any morning now we expect to
see Gerald Taylor galloping to the flight
line.

The latest we hear from Mr. Lyons is
that Gerald is having trouble with his
horse slobbering. On Mr, Lyon’s suggestion
Gerald is teaching him to spit—we want a
grand stand seat when that happens. “Tt
ain’t the ’eavy ‘auling that 'urts the "orses
‘ooves, its the ‘ammer "ammer ‘ammer on
the ‘ard ’igh way.”

Welcome, Mrs. Prevette

Welcome to Mrs. Prevette, Caplain Bent-
ley’s new secretary. Mrs. Prevette is taking
the place of Betty Ballinger, who is walk-

ing the aisle with Lt, Prouty sometime this
week. He will be remembered as a student
officer in class 42-]J. Best luck to both
of them.

Bashful Johnnie

Is Corp. Johnnie Lambeth bashful? He
doesn’t ever go over to the form 41 room.
Mr. Foster hadn’t you better check vour
Chona Clippers out before going in for
slow time?

Our New Switchboard operator is Lucy
Brooke, (gee, ain't she purty). Too bad,
yvou bachelors, she’s the wife of Cadet
Whitfield Brooke. Class 43-B.

Our congenial bus driver, Lloyd Howze,
stopping the bus while the passengers un-
load to kill a large rattlesnake last Friday
nite, the cheering section ably taken care
of by Mrs. Mizelle standing up in the rear
of the bus cheering lustily.

Sour Grapes

We too, have TWO very fine watermel-
ons coming along. Where? That’s a mili-
tary secrel.

We wonder how Sergeant Sterling came
out on the World Series?

How do you like these coolish mornings?
We notice several people coming out in
their fall clothes, “Fibber” McGee all
dressed up like a tired business man.

Try a bowl of that Old fashioned bean
soup they have at the canteen. It’s really
good and HOT. 1 should know. I'm still
wearing a bandaid on my tongue.

See you'uns next week.

POVEY Continued from Page 1

Massachusetts Airways in 1927. Working
here (in Springfield, Mass.) a few years,
he became a member of the Caterpillar
Club in 1929, leaving an old OX-5 Com-
mandaire in the interests of self preserva-
tion. From this job he went on to something
more thrilling by joining the Brinton-Bay-
les Flying Circus, working under one Ros-
coe Brinton, This group of commercial
dare-devils was flying anything that had
wings and a motor on it, the smaller the
wings and bigger the motor, the better they
liked it.

In 1933, Cuba’s Air Force needed re-
organizing, rebuilding, and rehabilitation;
so Senor Povey journeyed over o the island
to be the sole Director of Flying, without
any assistants. They had twenty-two air-
planes, shops, and hangars—but no pilots.
A few Curtiss Goshawks had arrived. but
the Cubans were leery of flying them.

Instructing nine student pilots in the
morning and eleven in the afternoon—for
five days a week—and taking the Cuban
president and his cabinet riding up and
down the coast on Saturdays and Sundays,
Len whipped the Cuban Air Foree into
shape with PT-3%s., (Consolidated) and
Vought 02-U Corsairs,

Poor Shark Bait

In August of 1934, he became a member

of the Caterpillars again, when he hit a

buzzard at about 280 m.p.h. and tore up a
wing and aileron. Parachuting down, Len

landed in the shark-infested waters just off

Morra Castle, but as the Cubans said,
(translated) *Old Upmde-Down Povey
ain’t even good shark bait.” and Senor
Povey came ashore unharmed.

To return to the mention of the Gos-
hawks before, this ship’s 750 horsepower
engine was just what Len wanted after
nursing his old 225-horse Taperwing
around those circus years, and he really
went to town—much to the consternation
of Cuba. The natives thought he was crazy
until he showed them they could do it too.
He had one of these ships stripped down
to the bare essentials and had the Hamil-
ton Propellor Company build him a special
propellor, and in this get-up he thrilled
the crowds at the Miami Air Races. win-
ning the Acrobatic Championship several
years consecutively.

For two consecutive years (1936-1937)
he won the Mexican Trophy. which was
presented for the outstanding performance
at the Miami Air Races for those years.

After staying in Cuba four years, Povey
returned to the U. S. A, and went to work
for the newly-formed C.A.A. in January
of 1938 as Flight Test Engineer and In-
spector. He finally talked his superiors
into a re-rating program, whereby flight in-
structors all over the country were stand-
ardized regarding the lessons they taught
and their own qualifications for teaching.

Joins Embry-Riddle

In 1940. John Paul Riddle was starting
up his new Carlstrom Field and wanted Len
as Director of Flying.

Mr. Povey then came to Arcadia, and

Sy
———
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with him were Jack Hunt, Tom Gates, Joe
Horton, G. Willis Tyson, and Wyman Ellis.
Since then, Len says, he has managed
swimming pools, supervised barracks and
sewage disposals, and overseen the con-
struction and maintenance of hangars and
airplanes,

He has two ambitions—to buy a farm
in Vermont, and to be a Flight Instructor.
He is happily married to a lovely and
charming blonde named Edie. and will
zoon have as his assistant here his former
boss, Roscoe Brinton, Sr, who was a flight
instructor here before he went up to Union
City. He's coming back this week. and Len
likes to remember what old Curly said
when he first went to work here about a
vear ago; “Well, Len, I hope you're going
to pay me the way I used to pay you back
in them flyin® circus days!™

—THE MORE PLANES WE'LL FLY—
—THE MORE BONDS YOU BUY—

CADET NEWS

by A/C Hershel E. Morrison
and A/C George W. Reese, Jr.

Dorr Field's seventh candidate for mem-
bership in the Caterpillar Club made his
bid last week when Cadet Williams floated
six hundred feet to safety after leaving his
plane rather unexpectedly. His safety belt
was not fastened, and a sudden lurch of
the plane sent him tumbling into the air.

According to “Mister™ Williams, there
was no sensation of falling at all. Only
untoward incident of the entire descent was
a slightly sprained ankle, resulting from
a landing that was a little too hard.

Via Juke Box

The Cadets of the graduating class were
entertained Tuesday night by a dance at
the Recreation Hall. “Canned” music was
enjoyed by a large group of very attractive
damsels from Arcadia. Several of the Ca-
dets’ wives were among those present. Score
one good time for everyone participating.

Once again, old man payday rolled

around and there was wild jubilation in
the camp. All busses to neighboring points
of interest were crowded to the bulging
point, and Dorr Field was almost deserted.

Congratulations to Aviation Cadet John

Pesch for promising innovation — double
turn precision ground loop.

Long Walk Home

New regulation which limits taxis to
specific radius from point of departure is
a little disconcerting to Dorr residents.
Curious spectacle results when cab leaves
some lonely cadet off a half mile from
entrance gate in the middle of open prairie.

If Mr. Stearman’s little blue and yellow
“perils”™ seemed particularly anxious to get
that last little bit of bounce out of each
landing last week, attribute it to the scores
of brand new birdmen who are putting
their goggles up on their foreheads for
the first time.

CARLSTROM FLIGHT LINE

by Tom Watson. Jr.
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Psst! Tell Reginald—Not That One—
That’s Major OLA!

We've been attacked, and right in our
own back yard—bul there’s no cause for
alarm. Pilots laxiing on Carlstrom lately
have been rather surprised to find squad-
rons of barn swallows (subject to correc-
ton from Ornithologist Grant Baker) zoom-
ing after them and indulging in advanced
acrobatics in their h“]]?‘h'l'ﬂ!’ll. but after
considerable investigation it has been con-
firmed that the swallows pack no machine
guns and have no ecannon in their nose.
so none of our aircrafll are expected to
suffer.

Only casualty reported was from the
ranks of the invaders. when one of the
feathered fellows was said to have spun
in trying to dog-fight with George Eckant.
The injury was not serious, though, and
*Doc™ Nethery may agree to provide hos-
pital space until the bird is pronounced
strong enough to return to his zooming.

- * -

The reorganization of the old Arcadia
Pilots Club picked up steam during the
week to the tune of a contest—grand prize,
one free membership. no strings—which
should produce publicity as well as a new
name for the much needed Pilots’ haven.
The Pilot who submits the name accepted
for the new club will be given his member-
ship cards sans payment of the ten buck
initiation fee. Winner will be selected Mon-
day night at the meeting of the committee
heading the reorganization.

L * »
Mental Snapshois

Carl Dunn, Don Hawkins, Ed Saunders,
Myrl Kitchens. Ralph Kingston and Jack
Sayer, twenly years ahead of the times,
commuting by air from Fort Myers . . .
Bill Lightfoot celebrating his first anniver-
sary as a bridegroom—one week in the
harness . . . The mystery of “Who won
the watermelon?”—George and Jake look-

ing entirely too well fed, and planning to
raffle off a turkey before Thanksgiving.

Roscoe Brinton back in Arcadia, the
best news we've had since Tokyo was
bombed . . . Jimmy Laval being no rela-
tion to Pierre . . . Bob Priest doing a swell
job as new head of the instrument school
. . . The ease of getting solo ships until the
new class gets in.

Five new Assistant Stage Commanders
breathless at the prospect of the twenties
vet to be run . . . Sarasota society still in
full swing. despite gasoline and tire short-
age and the new 35 miles per speed limit
. . . John Smith tangling with Florida's
“open range” and swearing lo hate ham-
burger for the rest of his life. Anyone hav-
ing an old. used Plymouth fender, please
contact above-mentioned Smith.

L 3 L2

There once was a dreamer—a pilot named
Hanlk—

Whose flying was sharp. but whose mind
was a blank.

The amount of his judgment and thought
was so small,

It eventually brought about Henry's down-
fall.

On one October day. after [lying an hour,

He came in to practice a landing with

power.
He picked the right spot to begin to
descend.,

And his let-down was right—but he landed
down wind.

For the breeze had been East when the
dreamer departed,

And it ought to remain as it was when he
started.

So old Hank failed to notice the direction
he drifted.

Or that during his absence the Tee had
been shifted.

He simply squared off without planning
or thinking— .

As poor a procedure as driving while
drinking—

Though hot as a pilot, his talents are
frozen,

He's ;t‘.\t Jeet down under, quite peacefully
lozin’.

—WE'LL RULE THE BLUE IN ‘42—

ENSIGN JUNIOR

Gladys Goff, Engine Overhaul.
‘s now an aunt—thanks to Betty
Galbraith and her Ensign “hubby.”
The new nephew. John Lloyd. was
born September 23rd in Rochester,
Pa. Techites remember Betty as
secretary to George Wheeler and
her husband as a member of
Materiel Control,
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DEAUVILLE DITTIES

by Lucille

Infortunadamente jovens, nao tivemos
luar em nossa ultima festa no “Deauville,”
Well, anyway, for
those who don’t understand Portuguese
( particularly OUR brand) —it was un-
fortunate, boys and girls, that we had no
moonlight to shine on our last party at
the Deauville, so THAT leaves us only the
food and music to rave about.

It sho’ was a “pow'ful” good sight that
loomed before our eyes as we entered—
that big smorgasbord, just laden down
with delectable goodies . . . potato salad,
shrimps and sauce, cole slaw, chicken sal-
ad, lobster salad, cold cuts, cheese, biscuits
and all the fixin’s. Encores were in order.
And did we encore? Just ask us.

Maestro Weiss's product was of the usual
good quality and he dealt out more than

Valliere

Navy, Mr. and Mrs. Don Budge, Lloyd
Budge, Don’s brother (his image), Capt.
and Mrs. Len Povey, Mrs. Frank Katzen-
tine, Syd and Tibby Burrows and Flight
Commanders Cousins and Cockerel of
Clewiston.
Smart Outfits

Rachel Lane, who was in beige, and
Elaine Chalk, in dainty white, always look
so different (and so lovely) without the
grey uniforms that we must always glance
twice before recognition dawns. Anne
Throckmorton of Instruments looked pret-
ty, as usual; and Betty Harrington, ac-
companied by Lt. Woodward, was smartly
sophisticated with un tres chic turquoise
chapeau.

Vadah Thomas, just too sweel in soft
white, attended the door faithfully—collect-

BIRTHDAY CELEBRATION AT THE DEAUVILLE

Observing her censored birthday anniversary ot the Deouville lost Seturday night, Lucille (“Tia”) Valliere, of
Placement and Student Relations at the Tech School, is seen with a group of her Latin-American and other
friends. Reading from left to right (Back row): Sertorio Arruda, Brozil; Pedro Flores, Equader, and Adolphe
Sasco, Uruguay. FRONT ROW: Miss Heinzel, guest of Sertorio; Ismael Vigil, Uruguay; "Tia"; Patrick Geogha-
gen, Argentina; “Marty” Warren, Tech School Sales Dpartment, and Cliff P. Zieger of Eastern Airlines.

the usual ration of rhumbas and tangos
(and we think we recognized a samba)
during the latter part of the evening . . .
but THAT brings us to the part of this
report which induced the above outburst
of Portuguese,
Distinguished Visitors

You see, the highlight of the evening
was the arrival of some distinguished visi-
tors from Brazil, Colonel Vasco Alves
Secco, the Brazilian Air Delegate to the
U. S.-Brazilian Defense Conference, now
in session in Washington, his brother,
Captain Joao Cruz Secco, Jr., of the Brazil-
ian Air Ministry, who arrived with Mr.
Riddle.

In the same party were Colonel Harold
E. Pride, Lt. Colonel J. D. Gillett of the
Army and Captain W. L. Rees of the U. S.

ing the tariff and keeping out invaders.

Anne Elrod, muy bonita in turquoise
taffeta, won the first prize in the rhumba
contest with one of our Latin-American
friends, William V. Rivas, as a partner.
Her escort was Pvt. Bill Monahan who was
celebrating his birthday. In the same group,
Betty Hirsch, elegant in a flowered print,
was escorted by Lt. Bill Marshall.

Latins Attend in Force

Residents of the Fifth Floor Dormitory
turned out in fine shape (patient steadily
growing stronger) . .. “Cincinnatian” Dan
Willig with Adele Heiden: “Hink™ Hink-
ley (Conn. Yankee) with Loretta Hinson;
Salyadoreans Romeo Rodriguez and Manuel
Poveda; Willie Rivas and Jaun Mena of
Nicaragua; Equadorians Fernado Naranjo
and Pedro Flores; Ricardo de la Pena and

Patrick “Shamrock™ Geoghagen of Argen-
tina; Jorge Robertson of Chile; Srs. Adolfo
“Macfadden™ Sasco and Ismael “Win-
chell” Vigil of Uruguay and one lone Bra-
zilian, Sertorio *Personalidade Moco™
Arruda.*

Helping us celebrate was our little friend,
“Marty” Warren (looking cute as a bug’s
ear) with Capt. C. P. Zieger. Others spied
here and there: K. F. Castledine. Charlie
Shepherd, James Esquer, John MeCutchy
and Herbert Coombs. By the way, has the
tire and gas situation been keeping away
all those nice folks from Clewiston and
Arcadia? Why don't they start a “Share-a-
ride-to-the-Deauville” club?

(Personal Note: Many thanks to the
Kitty Foyles for the lovely cake and cor-
sage, and to all of our friends for the
lovely birthday party. Our only regret
was that Elaine Devery, who shares the
same natal date, was unable to be in town
for her share of the honors, but we hereby
pass on to “Dev” all the kind wishes that
we accepted for the both of us.)

* “Personality Kid”

PROGRAM

The Riddle
“qamiﬂtd Theatne”

- 4 & b3 -4

Feature Picture

“LEGION OF VALOR™
With Richard Arlene
and Virginia Bruce
Monday, October 12th
RIDDLE FIELD

Tuesday, Oectober 13th
DORR FIELD

Wednesday, October 14th
CARLSTROM FIELD

Thursday, October 15th
MIAMI TECHNICAL DIVISION

" o b k-3

Feature Picture

“WALLABY JIM OF THE
ISLANDS™

With George Houston
and Ruth Coleman

Thursday, October 15th
RIDDLE FIELD

Friday, October 16th
DORR FIELD

Monday, October 19th
MIAMI TECHNICAL DIVISION
For Exact Time and Place,
See Your Superior Officer
Admission Charge, Ten Cents
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