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Greetings, Fellow HEADHUNTERS! 
 

 Bonnie & I hope this newsletter finds all of you in the very best of 

health and happiness as we enter this beautiful Holiday Season! 

 

 

 
 

e have all sung Fighter Pilot songs!  A pilot wrote one of the most famous of those 

songs in late 1948 while he was stationed at Itazuke Air Base in our 80
th

 Fighter 

Squadron.  The pilot’s name is Maj (Ret) Bill McCrystal, who now lives in San Anto-

nio.  The name of that song, of course, is “Air Force 801” better known as “Itazuke Tower.”  

Here is a letter we received on 2 August: 

 
“Dear Maj McCrystal, 

 

I note with a great deal of pleasure that you and I share having served and flown with the 

80
th
 Fighter Squadron — the Headhunters. 

 

Rather than bore you with a mini-bio, Ill just leave it to you to listen to the enclosed CD and 

browse through the songbook to get an idea of who I am.  Even before I signed up with the 

Air Force, I began writing music while still in college.  In the service, and especially while 

flying combat in Vietnam, I found a good deal more to write about.  In 1969 I recorded my 

first album of warrior ballads.  Since then, the number has grown to nine. 

 

In 1997, 1 released #6, titled ‘Itazuke Tower’ after the title song.  I had sung the song at 

rowdy fighter pilot parties and sing-a-longs for years.  It was already a classic by the time I 

got to know it. 

 

As you can tell by the introductory note in the songbook on page 6-2, I had no idea who had 

penned the words.  I had an email from Maj (Ret) David Roberson early this year saying you 

had written the song.  I was able to confirm that this summer. 

 

My wife and I were on a marathon tour promoting my latest CDs to the Air Force Base ex-

changes around the county.  We stopped in Dayton and spent the day at the AF Museum at 

Wright-Pat.  I found the Itazuke Tower display.  Your original words are emblazoned on a 

plaque mounted to the wall at the display. 

 

I’ve sold 1150 copies of the album.  Now that I know you are the person who wrote the 

song, you have some authorship royalties coming.  My policy is to pay royalties at the time 
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the CDs are manufactured.  To date, I’ve manufactured 2,000 total.  At the statutory rate 

specified by law, your royalties for the 2,000 come to $149.50.  My check is enclosed. 

 

I want to thank you for your immortal song.  None other has sung the praises of the P-51 

Mustang as it has.  I, and all fighter pilots everywhere, owe you a deep debt of gratitude for 

your considerable talent and your great imagination. 

 

I wish you all the best for the future.  God bless you, Sir. 

 

Sincerely, 

[signed] Dick Jonas” 

 

ur thanks go out to Dick Jonas for sending us this letter and permission to print it here.  Be-

tween the two of us, we have made Bill “Romeo” McCrystal a LifeTime Member of our As-

sociation!  Thanks from all of us, Bill, for your great song that will be a classic as long as there 

are fighter pilots. 

  

 

 

 

ell, another outstanding reunion is history—our 21
st
 Reunion at the Ramada Plaza 

Beach Resort in Ft Walton Beach, FL on 19-22 September!  Bob Kan and “Big Ed” 

Joyner were our hosts with plenty of help from Cecil Jones and “Diesel” Deano.  

There was a scheduling mix-up at the 11
th

 hour that necessitated switching our banquet to Friday 

night and rearranging our other activities to fit, but being the sly, clever, cunning, and resourceful 

fighter people we all are, our 120 attendees adjusted and had a great time as we always do!  Our 

Hospitality Room was the best we ever had.  It was the stand-alone 30’ x 50’ Oasis building 

overlooking the 20-foot high waterfalls in the main pool of the hotel!  All of its walls were win-

dows, so the setting was perfect.  Tropical Storm Isadore was threatening, but it decided to go 

directly west and beat up on the Yucatan instead of coming north into our area—at least for the 

time being!  Our banquet was Friday night with an absolutely superb fresh seafood buffet—with 

carved beef and chicken for those who preferred these.  The banquet room was on the top floor of 

the hotel with large windows on the south side overlooking the Gulf and on the north side over-

looking the Bay.  Our reunion team had planned on a video/audio connection with our Squadron 

in Kunsan, Korea, but at the last minute, the video connection wasn’t working.  However, we 

were serenaded with 4 songs (Rated G—can you believe it!) by the Juvat Boys Choir that were 

superb—as usual.  Our thanks to Lt Col “Barney” Fyfe, the Commander, plus all the other Juvats 

at Kunsan that worked hard to make our night special.  We all admire you and thank you all for 

your dedication in these trying times. 

 

Bill “Horrible” Hagar was surprised at the banquet by his son, Bill, with an 83
rd

 Birthday cake 

and best wishes from the rest of us on his day, 20 September. 

 

A few of our people had a great time deep sea fishing on Friday in spite of the water being quite 

rough, and a few others took an all-day bus trip on Saturday to Biloxi to gamble while 28 of us 

played golf on the Eagle Course at Eglin!  Cecil Jones built two computer simulators so we could 

dogfight each other in WWII fighters.  First time in my life I enjoyed a simulator ride!  The Best! 
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he Planes of Fame Air Museum in Chino, CA has one of only 5 flyable P-38s in existence, 

of which only this one and one other fly regularly.  One of our fellow LTM Headhunters, 

Chris “Zippo” Fahey, flies with the Museum, and is checked out in many of their vintage 

aircraft.  He is currently working with the management of the museum to establish the time frame 

when the P-38J will be repainted.  Our 80
th

 Fighter Squadron Headhunters Association raised 

$3,738 toward this paint project.  With much of the paint being donated through Zippo’s con-

tacts, it should look great in its new Headhunter colors!  Stay tuned for more details and photos 

in later newsletters. 

 

n 29 September, Chris sent the following: “Just an update.  I scored a minor victory, (and 

our museum director knew Jay Robbins) the P-38 will be painted as Jay Robbins’ 

JANDINA III.  Also Lockheed may furnish a paint booth, and we still anticipate the work to start 

the end of this year.  The 38 along with several of our aircraft will be on an East coast tour next 

year, with several dates lined up so far.  When the schedule is finalized I will send it along.  

Chris” 

Please check their web site at www.planesoffame.org for details of their organization. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
evin Hamilton hadn’t expected to be blown out of the sky, to be left bobbing in a 

cold ocean with two crewmembers.  He’d had enough excitement flying fighter 

pilot missions with the Marines.  Now he wanted a steady job flying overnight 

freight in tri-jets, building his seniority, providing for his wife and children. 

But over a hundred feet down in the middle of the broken wreck of his DC-10 lay secrets 

that meant life or death. And when the Government began investigating, and Explosives Ord-

nance Division divers from the Navy finned their way down into the depths, men began to die. 

When a secondary explosion erupts from the wreck and almost destroys his salvage ship, 

skipper Ed Battock puts out a call for the FBI. 

Special Agent Mike Pentaglia, a savvy, not always by the book agent, flies to Oklahoma 

city and meets with Kevin Hamilton, who had been making inquiries of his own. 

Against pressures of a marriage in trouble, a frightened wife and kids, Kevin becomes in-

creasingly involved with Pentaglia, until by pulling strings the FBI had Kevin working undercov-

er.  The bloody trail leads from cold ocean depths to a Los Angeles warehouse where a firebomb 

nearly kills him.  As more men die, Kevin wonders if leaving the Marine Corps was a good idea. 

Danger Within is a fast-paced thriller that tracks the life and death of Global Cargo Ex-

press Flight 3217.  Author and veteran pilot Mark W. Danielson takes the reader inside the gritty 

world of aviation and gives it the way it really is. 

Danger Within is published by Durban House of Dallas, Texas.  (www.durbanhouse.com)  

It is available in selected book stores, Amazon.com, and through Durban House.   

About the Author 
 

T 

O 
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Mark W. Danielson started flying at age 13.  He was commissioned a Distinguished Graduate 

from the University of Northern Colorado in 1974, and completed USAF pilot training in 1976.  Follow-

ing RTU training in the F-4E at George AFB, he received orders to the 80
th
 TFS at Kunsan AB, Korea, 

flying the F-4D.  During this tour, he was named Top Gun of the ORI and later, Junior Officer of the 

Quarter for his exceptional flying skills, and community service with a local orphanage.   

Following this tour, he served as an advanced instructor pilot in the T-38 Talon.  During that 

tour, he finished building his Steen Skybolt bi-plane in which he performed at numerous airshows.  He 

left the Air Force in 1980 to pursue a civilian aviation career, but two years later returned to active duty, 

this time in the US Navy.  His initial Navy assignment had him instructing intermediate flight students in 

the T-2 Buckeye.  During that time he also earned an MA degree.   

Mark completed US Navy Fighter Weapons School (TOPGUN) in 1987, and spent much of his 

Navy career teaching fighter pilots the art of air-to-air combat by simulating enemy aircraft in the A-4 

Skyhawk.  During his last tour, he was the project officer to convert the former Carswell AFB into the 

nation’s first true joint Guard/Reserve base where he established a 16 aircraft static display museum that 

represents all of the units currently flying out of Carswell Field.   

Mark has been involved in aviation safety since 1977 and has headed several aircraft mishap in-

vestigations including a fatal F-14 accident.  First published in 1978, he was twice recognized as the Na-

vy’s top aviation safety author.  He has been an airline pilot since retiring in 1995 and remains a frequent 

contributor to aviation publications. 

 
 

 

t gives us great pleasure to welcome these 8 new members to our ranks for the first time (in 

the order of "signing up" since 1 August).  Equally rewarding are the many members who 

have rejoined after 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9 or even 10 years absence!   Welcome back to all!  

Today we have 352 Yearly, plus 524 LifeTime Members (LTMs)—876 Total!! 
 

                     Here is the roll call of our new members: 
 

Maj William F. McCrystal (1948)  Lt Col Jerry B. Mayer (89-90) 

Lt Col Joseph L. Carroll (82-83)  Lt Col Michael W. Parker (97-98) 

Capt Joseph C. Sky MD (00-01)  Capt Michael G. Rider (02-03) 

Capt Jeffrey H. Buckland (01-02)  Maj David W. Walker (98-99) 

 

riends of yours?  You bet!!  Look 'em up in your new Master Roster Change 

and/or Master E-mail & Fax List Change (enclosed), give 'em a call, write 'em a 

letter, or beam an e-mail message over to them.  Or better yet, ask them to meet you at the next 

reunion in Phoenix, AZ in the spring of 2004!  Great to have you all in formation—and what a 

super one it is!!  Do you have Headhunter friends that aren’t members?  If so, please let me have 

their addresses, and I’ll send a “Please Join Us” letter to them.  How about all of our active du-

ty JUVATS in the 80th today?  Cleared to join up, Y’all!!   See your SNACKO for Member 

Information Forms and mailing envelopes—Thank you! 
 

“For every minute you’re angry with someone, 

You lose 60 seconds of happiness that you can never get back.” 

      --Will Rogers 
 
 

 

WELCOME TO OUR NEW MEMBERS! 
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 F 
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-mail received 4 August: “Looking for anyone 

who knew Gene Miller, served with the 

Headhunters from 1941 to 1945.  Gene is my un-

cle, and would love to hear from you.  He doesn't have a 

computer, so you can contact him through me.”  [Signed] 

Toni Boone  [e-mail]  tresboones@aol.com  

“Dear Jaybird, Thank you so much for responding to my 

email.  It would be wonderful if you could contact my un-

cle. His snail mail address is: Gene Miller; 120 NW 2nd 

Street; Paoli, Indiana  47454-1002.  I'm hoping that someone out there will recognize his name 

and contact him.  I appreciate all your help.  Thanks again, Toni” 

 

-mail received 21 August: “Jay Bird, Wanted to pass along some news and a change of ad-

dress.  The news is that I'm retiring from the USAF after 27 years of faithful service.  I was a 

Juvat 1883-1984 (primarily one of those Stan Eval guys you love to hate) and have spent the last 

22+ years flying the F-16 (except for a couple short staff tours - ptui).  Until 13 September, I'm 

the J3, Director for Operations, HQ Alaskan Command, Elmendorf AFB, AK.  After a retirement 

ceremony here at Elmendorf AFB, my wife Camella and I will be driving to our new retirement 

home in West Virginia.  Look for me at the reunions!  While I've been on active duty, I haven't 

been able to make any.  Hopefully that will change.  Cheers.  [signed: Col James Davis] Odie.”  

[Ed note]  Congratulations on your retirement, Odie—looking forward to seeing you at the reun-

ions! 

-mail received 29 August: “I am looking for information on my grandfather, 1Lt William J. 

Ravey.  He was assigned to the 80th Fighter Sq during WWII.  Will died when he crashed 

his P-38 on Amboina Island on August 18th 1944.  Please email me with any information on the 

Squadron's location at this time and if anyone knew Will.  Thank you very much, [signed] Jay 

Heisey” 

 

nd a follow-up on 3 Sept:  “Thank you for taking the time to write me about my grandfa-

ther.  I just wrote to Ken Lloyd who sent me an email about my grandfather, Will Ravey. My 

home address is 4717 Tobin Rd, Bakersfield CA 93311.  I appreciate you passing my questions 

on to anyone with information.  I am trying to find out how Will died.  If he was shot down or 

crashed.  When I was young I was told a story of how Will was chasing a Japanese plane and 

crashed into the side of a mountain during the dogfight.  What was the mission?  Were the P-38's 

good planes?  Also, my family is trying to get information on any medals and awards that Will 

earned while in the Army.  How could I get that information?  Thank you again for all of your 

help.  As I told Mr. Lloyd, my father (Will's only child), William Ravey Heisey was six months 

old when Will died.  My grandmother later remarried and my fathers name was changed.  My 

name is Jay Ravey Heisey, my first name from Will's middle initial.  Again, thanks for all the 

help it does mean a lot to me.  [signed] Jay Heisey” 

 

-mail received 2 September: “…On a separate note, my novel, "Danger Within" is in print 

now.  It deals with the notion of someone trying to ship cargo by air with no intention of it 

getting to its destination.  Interestingly, it's a multi-service novel in that it involves the Air Force, 

Navy, Army Guard, Coast Guard, and features a retired Marine pilot.  I wrote this story several 

years ago and it turns out the Alaska Airlines MD-80 went in less than two miles from my ficti-

tious crash site.  The book is scheduled for release this November with Durban House of Dallas, 

E 
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TX. $15.95 (www.durbanhouse.com).  If you could put a short blurb in the newsletter, I'd sure 

appreciate it.  Thanks, Jay     Sincerely, [signed] Mark [Danielson]  [Ed note] Please contact 

Mark direct if you’re interested in his book.  E-mail:  mdanielson001@sprintmail.com 

 

-mail received 13 September:  “Jaybird, Have enclosed (5) JBC copies for you and MF and 

others.  Please let me know if you need more.  As to the charge, it is my honor and privilege 

to do it for you great warriors.  I listen to it often and it waters my eyes to think of all the warrior-

patriots over the years that have given so much to provide the liberties that we enjoy every day.  I 

am not worthy, but very appreciative.  Vets have ALWAYS been my heroes.  FYI, your 

Headhunter website was a great help to me in prepping for my trip to the Kun in April.  Very 

well done.  Unfortunately, your site did not include a spare liver, which would have really come 

in handy after pressing with the Juvat Punks & Fossils and the Wolf.  Also, have a few decent 

pics of the Headhunter digs & troops and will email them to you if you like as they are digital.  

Best, [Signed] BIG DOG”  [Ed Note] Our thanks to Cary W. “BIG DOG” Fowler, Jr. for send-

ing this in.  

 

-mail received 18 September: “Hi Jay: I am hoping that you have a laptop computer by 

your side so you can give my best to all the Headhunters at Fort Walton Beach.  This has 

been a difficult time for me as I was hoping beyond hope that by some miracle I would be able to 

be with you all.  Although I feel great most of the time I fade in a hurry when I chase girls or 

wipe dishes.  Also, I trip over the damned oxygen hose and my nose looks like I spent time in the 

ring with Mike Tyson.  Anyway, I want you all to know I am thinking of you and would have 

flown as Kirby’s wingman on a suicide mission if I could be with you.  [Signed] Screwy Looie”  

[Ed note]  Lou Schriber is one of our WWII P-38 Aces and long-time LTM of our Association.  

We all wish you well, Lou, and we’ll see you at the next one! 

 

 

-mail received 20 September: “Jaybird, I hope the reunion goes well.  Even though I have 

not been able to attend one yet, I tend to reminisce about my time at the 80FS during these 

times, and it makes me smile.  I am proud to serve this great country and was blessed to be a part 

of the 80FS….”  [Signed] Tony Adamo 

 

-mail received 23 September: “Whatagreatreunionitwas!!!  We are already looking forward 

to next year.  The Ramada was the perfect choice with the Ready Room like a private club.  

The deep-sea fishing and the golf outing were real treats but there should have been a warning 

about seasickness.  Landlubbers should not have been on the boat.  That Gulf water is always 

rough and some of the passengers had a very bad time all of the time we were out.  Deep-sea 

fishing is not a cruise.  Great planning!!  [Signed] Charlie Taylor” 

 

-mail received 24 September: “Thanks for letting me do things for the 80TFS once more - I 

owe much to that unit for my success in my career - (not counting all the fun!).  What joy to 

see the smiles on all as they greeted each other once more - and to watch their amazement as they 

got to talk to ‘their’ squadron for real.  We could all meet in an old tab-vee and still have fun - as 

long as we have beer and bloody mary mix, it's the folks that count…. [Signed] “Big Ed” Joyner”  

[Ed note:] Ed was co-host of our reunion 19-22 Sept in Ft Walton Beach! 

-mail received 30 September: “I am writing a book about the Fall, 1952 battles in the Iron Trian-

gle—White Horse Mountain, Triangle Hill and Sniper Ridge.  My father was a rifle platoon leader 

E 
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in the 31
st
 Infantry Regiment and fought on Triangle Hill.  I am interested in interviewing or correspond-

ing with anyone who was in the 80
th
 at this time who can share recollections of the 80th's involvement in 

those battles.  Thanks, Kevin Quinn (410) 456-2376   kquinn@wyeriver.net 
 

-mail received 13 October: “Hello All,   More news from Texas...unfortunately, it is sad news this 

time.  We lost the precious baby we were expecting in the spring.  We are saddened by this, of 

course, but know that God has a plan that we cannot always understand.  We just wanted to let everyone 

know this so that there won't be any awkward moments for anyone in the future.  Please keep us in your 

prayers.” [Signed] John and Karen [Breazeale]  [Ed note] All Headhunters share your loss, and our 

prayers go out to you both. 

 

 

 
ur highly reliable sources in strategically placed key positions around the 

globe have informed us that Norb Ruff has donated $20 to our Association 

“In Loving Memory of Sammy Glick.” Sammy Glick was George Welch's 

dog...a dashhound about three dogs long and a half dog high.  Welch was 

awfully bad about going on leave and forgetting to come home.  He was restricted 

to his tent when I left the squadron to go to the 475th.  Before he left this last time 

he left the dog in care of the new men in the outfit...Paul Murphey and Louis 

Schriber being two of them.  In our club we had a bar. Behind the bar was a bottle 

of egg cordial...eggs & alcohol.  The dog just loved it.  His Tenders saw to it that he 

had an ample supply.  Sammy got drunker than Cooter Brown.  His front legs would 

go around the leg of a chair, and his hind quarters would be lost...they had no idea 

where the front legs had gone.  About midnight the Tenders became concerned and started walking the 

dog trying to sober him up.  They were still walking him when the pilots left for the line the next morn-

ing.  There was quite a bit of rivalry between Cragg and Welch.  Cragg had a parrot that stayed in his of-

fice at all times.  The dog would lie in the doorway into the office, pretending sleep but never taking his 

eyes off of the parrot.  One day the parrot landed on the floor.  That was his last landing.  Sammy de-

voured him immediately.  Cragg, being Squadron Commander, IMMEDIATELY scheduled leave for 

himself.  He spent the entire time in Australia looking for a Bull Terrier.  When he had purchased one he 

returned to the island.  The Terrier was just a big pup, but when he trotted down the walks, every dog in 

camp would give ground.  Damn, Cragg was proud...would walk around like it was his own child.  One 

day the men were to dig a latrine down by the alert shack.  The dog followed them.  One of the men 

jabbed his shovel in the ground, but unfortunately Cragg's dog was sitting there.  The shovel cut his tail 

off.  The dog went immediately from the bravest to Mr Milquetoast.  Cragg’s ego was not far behind.  

Norb gave our source the money for carrying him to the airport.   Our contact also told him what he was 

going to do with it.  We are able to print this story, but our deep mole insisted on remaining undercover.  

Now you have the rest of the story on Sammy Glick!  For more info, please visit our WWII History Pages 

on our web site. 

 
lso our deep undercover moles in clandestine positions in highly sensitive areas have reported to us 

that Col Dennis “Diller” Rea, Vice Commander of the 56 FW, was at the Air Force Association 

Convention in D.C. on 18 September as the 56 FW won a Citation of Honor.  Other Headhunters in 

attendance were Lt Gen Dick Swope and Col Pete Fox.  As our surveillance team watched, Col Fox slow-

ly reached in his pocket and drew his Juvat Coin and challenged Diller!  Our surveillance team overheard 

muttering from Diller’s general vicinity—therefore, our intelligence analysts have deduced Diller didn’t 

have his coin! 

E 
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t’s that time again!  Time to get the items you need for the 

Headhunter on your Christmas shopping list—only 55 days away!  

Wear/use them proudly—not just at the reunions, but wherever you 

go!  It’s a great way to find other HEADHUNTERS, too!  Unless purchased 

at a reunion, a small fee of $4 should be added for postage to all orders (unless otherwise not-

ed)—I’ll take care of the “handling!” 
 

Curious to see what these items look like?  Check them out on our Web Site STORE Page! 

 
 Blazer Emblem (men’s or ladies) $35  Golf Shirt (specify size)  $29 

 Squadron Unique Tie   $30  T Shirt (specify size)  $17 

 Ladies Floppy Bow (matches tie) $30  Squadron F-16 Litho Print $20 

 Sq “Nickel” Coin or Keychain  $  4  White Hat   $10 

 *Personalized  Sq coffee mug  $20  Black Hat   $10 

 *Personalized  Sq beer stein  $23  ***Squadron Bolo Tie  $10 

 *Mug & Stein set as above  $40  Korean-era Sq Patch  $  5 

 Squadron Logo Golf Balls (sleeve) $10  Vietnam-era Sq Patch  $  5  

**Personalized etched Sq beer mug $25   Current Squadron Patch  $  5 

Headhunter Tattoos (fun!) 2 for a  $  1  Lapel Pin/Tie Tack  $  3 
 

* Please include name and/or callsign desired on your mug/stein (up to 20 letters), and right/left hand-

ed with your order.  Unless otherwise stated, the Squadron logo & your first name in Old English will 

be on the front (handle left for right-handed drinker), and an F-16 will be on the back. 

 
** Large 25oz mug is beautiful etched glass.  Please indicate Squadron logo or our Association logo 

desired, choice of P-39, P-38, P-51, F-80, F-86, F-84, F-100, F-105, F-4, or F-16, and include name 

and/or callsign in “HEADHUNTER” or standard bold font, and right/left handed, with your order. Per-

sonal markings (tail number/markings, aerial victories, etc.) available.  Other aircraft may be available.  

Please call for quote. 

 
Please send check to “The Headhunters”; 905 Arapaho Ct; Columbus, GA 31904-1242.  Please don’t 

forget $4 postage on all orders (accept patches, coins, tattoos, & lapel pin—please add $1.) 

 

*** HEADHUNTER BOLO TIE by Chuck Baisden *** 

These handmade bolo ties, finely crafted from Montana, Colorado, and Wyoming deer antler, are truly 

beautiful.  Of course, each one is slightly different, but they measure approximately 1" wide x 2" long x 

3/8" thick, and have our Headhunter logo on the front.  The tie string is olive drab nylon parachute 

cord with .30 cal copper bullets at the two ends.  The price of $10 includes shipping.  They come with a 

100% satisfaction guarantee--if you don't like it, send it back for a full refund.  Please place your or-

der directly with Chuck at (912) 897-1714 for these unique Headhunter gifts!!   

 
Fighter pilot songs (Rated PG) on professional CDs and/or tapes are available from World-renowned 

military songwriter and balladeer, and fellow HEADHUNTER, Dick Jonas.  Contact him at: Erosonic; 

2001 Mountain View Glen; Ft Mojave, AZ 86426-8833. 
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 say this every year, but it needs to be said again:  Thank you very much to the wives who 

renew their husbands’ membership.  If it were not for you, we’d have about 75 members in-

stead of over 875!!  Please keep up the great work!!   

 
 

 

 

 

 

-mail on 27 August:  “I married the most beautiful woman 

in the world on 22 June 02, two years to the day after I met 

her.  She was previously married, and so we are parents of 

the most incredible two-year-old boy I have ever met.  I no longer 

live in a house...I have a home!  Apologies for not being able to 

make the reunion.  My TDY/Masters/PME/Work/Family schedule 

is keeping me busier than a one-legged man in a butt-kicking con-

test.  Respectfully, Tom Reichert  (Nogas)”  [Ed note] But there is more to this love story….    

“By the way, my wife's name is Shannon, and my son's name is Nolan.  Many already 

know, but to keep you up to speed on this, she is the former Mrs Brison "Moose" Phillips, who 

was killed while flying as the East Coast Viper Demo Pilot at NAS Kingsville, TX in March of 

2000.  Gen "Fig" Newton, my Wing/CC at UPT (Vance AFB '89) was retiring and invited me to 

his change of command in San Antonio.  Assuming command of AETC was Gen Hal Hornburg.  

Moose had been his exec, and after the mishap the Hornburgs adopted Shannon and Nolan.  So 

he invited Shannon to attend.  We met at the pre-ceremony breakfast.  Shannon, being a gracious 

lady, walked over and struck up a conversation with me.  I was definitely out of place, being the 

lowest ranking guest in attendance (as a major) and the ONLY guy in a flight suit (Protocol told 

me uniform of the day).  Nolan was on her shoulder, all four-and-a-half months of him.  It took 

me fifteen minutes to figure out who she was.  I mentioned I knew Brison from our days at Lead-

In Fighter Training (LIFT) at Holloman AFB, where he was training to fly the Viper and I was 

off to pilot the F-111F.  I wound up helping her with the diaper bag, and with Nolan.  After the 

ceremony, we talked for hours until it was time for my flight back to Idaho.  I hastily scribbled 

my name and number on the back of a buffalo wing stained napkin, and told her if there was any-

thing the Fighter Pilot Mafia could do for her to just ask.  The 389 FS at Mtn Home AFB was 

home to many pilots who were privileged to count Brison among their friends.  A few days after 

returning home, I received a thank you note from Shannon, for helping out with Nolan.  I wrote 

back, thanking her for making me feel a little less self-conscious.  Letters turned to e-mail, which 

led to phone calls...and finally a visit to see the city of San Antonio for the first time since my 

OTS days in 1988 (I didn't get to see the city itself during the change of command trip).  The rest, 

as they say, is history.  I fell in love with Shannon, and Nolan, and Gibson the cat, and asked her 

to be my wife on Memorial Day, 2001 (easier to remember that way!).  Shannon, gracious as al-

head headhunter corner 
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HEADHUNTERS GETTIN’ HITCHED 
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ways, agreed...and we decided we'd have the ceremony on the day we met, in the same place 

where we met.  So the wedding was at Randolph AFB on 22 Jun 02, with the reception at the 

club.  In fact, our "first dance" was on exactly the spot where we first said hello.  And that's about 

as close to romantic as a steely-eyed professional warrior can get!  I used to have some tough 

days at the office, where work just piled up and never seemed to get done.  But I don't have those 

anymore...because at the end of the day I drive up to this tiny 1,172 square-foot rat-trap they call 

officer housing, honk the horn on the truck, and start to walk toward the front door.  Suddenly 

this little face pushes up against the glass, waiting for Mommy to unlock the door.  He then rush-

es out, wearing the smile that only I rate, gives me the biggest hug he can, and says the one word 

that can turn any man from fighter pilot to mush...DADDY!  Like I said, sir, I don't have bad 

workdays anymore!  Thank you again for the note.  Looking forward to receiving my Headhunter 

News at my new address, and making the next reunion.  I'll be sure to pack my guitar!  Respect-

fully, Tom Reichert, Major, USAF 12AF/OV Chief, Fighter Operations”  [Ed note] Thanks to 

Tom and Shannon for letting us publish their story.  Brison was another Headhunter, and I, for 

one, think this is a beautiful story.  I’m sure you all will, too. 

 

Congratulations to Tom & Shannon—and Nolan—on their join-up! 
 

“Life is not measured by the number of breaths we take but by the moments that 

take our breath away.” 

Life’s a journey.  Enjoy the ride. 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

We take great pride in announcing the birth of the world's youngest HEADHUNTERS! 

 

-mail received 21 Sept: “…It has been awhile since Jeff and I have written, but it may 

not surprise you to know that we've had another baby.  Lindsey Katherine King joined us 

on 1 Mar 02 at 1430, measuring in at 7 lb, 6 oz, and 21 inches.  She has blonde hair and 

blue eyes just like her sisters.  Jeff is just now realizing we'll have 3 girls in high school all at the 

same time...he has already forbidden them to date until they are 30 yrs old!  [Signed] JJ King” 

 

 

Congratulations to Jeff & JJ on their new daughter! 

 
 

 

THE STORK CORNER! 

 

E 

IMPORTANT LATE BREAKING NEWS! 
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-mail received 25 Oct: “JayBird, Since the 80th didn’t do a good job of coordinating with 

you last year on Hollandia I thought we would give you a heads up this year.  As of right 

now it is looking like the Marines will be here 13-25 Apr 03.  If you could start letting the 

Headhunter Alumni know...we would be honored if any of ya'll could make the trip this year.  I 

would guess that the Hollandia dining in would be the middle weekend as before, but more to 

follow on those details.  On another note...Doc and I finish up our tour in the Juvats on 8 Nov.  

The year has gone by too quickly.  It has been an honor to have led such a great squadron, and to 

have been associated with the great heroes in your Juvat Alumni.  Good luck to all of you.  The 

next Juvat Lead is Ltc Eric "Wiener" J. Schnitzer.  He is currently an F-16 Block 50 Operations 

Officer at Misawa AB, Japan.  Doc's replacement is Ltc William "Willy" Brandt, who is currently 

the Chief of Safety here at the Kun.  They will both do a great job of carrying on the 80th legacy. 

Good luck and see you at the reunions...[signed] Barney, Juvat Lead [Lt Col John Fyfe, 80
th

 CC] 

 

 

 
 

 

ast, but certainly not least, we would like to take this opportunity to pass on to all                                        

members the names of those HEADHUNTERS, who we know of, that have made their last 

takeoff in this lifetime since our last newsletter. 

 
 

 Headhunter    Time in 80th   Last Takeoff 

 Lionel D. Alford   Korea/LTM   24 Oct 2000 

 Pete Markovich   WWII/LTM   22 Jul 2002 

 Wm. Phil DeBolt   WWII/LTM   28 Aug 2002 

 

-mail received 15 October: “On July 22, 2002, The Headhunters lost the truest and most 

loyal Headhunter of all, my father, Tech Sgt. Pete Markovich.  From my earliest memories 

till the day before he died, my dad spoke of his years as a Headhunter.  As a child, I learned of 

the Bell Aerocobra--from his school in New York to the jungles of New Guinea.  My dad's true 

love was the Lockheed P-38 Lightning.  He would sit and talk of everything from trim tab to the 

quill shaft of the Allison inline engines.  My dad was an aircraft mechanic and eventually line 

chief.  He praised the pilots from Robbins to Corky Smith and many more.  I heard many stories 

of different things that happened to him and his buddies, all young Americans thousands of miles 

away from home.  For most of them, it was the first time they left their hometown.  Dad looked 

forward to your newsletters.  Though he never attended a reunion, in his heart he was always 

there.  He is now at the greatest Headhunter reunion of all.  Sincerely, Terry Markovich”   

 

n behalf of the entire Squadron, we wish to officially pass on to these families our deepest 

sympathies and sincere gratitude for the outstanding contribution each of these individuals 
made to the Squadron and our Country.  May they rest in peace and forever soar with the Eagles. 

 

 

 

 

 

E 

HEADHUNTERS AT REST 
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May God bless and keep them in His Flight forever. 
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*********************** 

The next HEADHUNTER HEADLINES will be dated 1 February 2003 
The Headhunter Headlines is the official newsletter of the 80

th
 Fighter Squadron Headhunters Association, Inc., 

a non-profit, tax exempt War Veterans’ Organization. 

 Copyright 1999 - 2002, all rights reserved. 

 

 

 

 

 

    HAPPY HOLIDAYS TO ALL!!     
 
 

 

 

 

Col Jay E. "JayBird" Riedel, USAF (Ret)  

The “Head Headhunter” 

 
 

                  80th Fighter Squadron 

      "HEADHUNTERS" 
                       905 Arapaho Ct 

                  Columbus, GA 31904 

 

             RETURN SERVICE 

                  REQUESTED 
 

                 FIRST CLASS 

 

    

   Christmas  –  25 December Hanukkah – 29 November Thanksgiving – 28 November Veterans Day  –  11 November       

  

  

 


