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WWII HEADHUNTERS 

 
We met Ben Byland at the Chino reunion. Ben has an extensive collection of his personal and Headhunter pictures and 
other memorabilia. I’m so pleased to meet and feature our enlisted folks of all eras. Without their help and dedication 
we’d have never put a plane into the sky. Hopefully this is the first in a series of his recollections- Tex 
 
My name is Duane Wieden, <mailto:duane_wieden@yahoo.com>.Ben (whom I have known since I was age 7), lives with 
me and my family in Northern California. Please excuse my writing on Ben's behalf but at the advanced age of 93, he is 
pretty much beyond writing for himself. Ben has outlived his wife of 64 years - Miriam Eulabelle Byland, and has outlived 
most of his former friends and associates, except for my father - Ben Wieden (note: since this was written Ben has passed 
away), who served in San Diego in the Navy during WWII, and several others, with whom Ben still keeps in touch with by 
phone. 
 

Ben L. Byland - 80th Fighter Squadron - The Headhunters- Aircraft  Armorer WWII 
 

 
 
Ben Byland was born in 1920 and grew up in Huntington Beach and then in Santa Ana in Orange County, California. 
 
During his early years, he hunted in what is now an overcrowded metropolis (but back then was extremely rural territory). 
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During the Great Depression, Ben kept both his aunt's and his mother's kettles full of Rabbit he shot with his single-shot 
Springfield .410 shotgun (which he put a large beer can over the muzzle to muffle the noise from nightly hunting  
excursions near newly developed industrial  buildings). Ben hunted rabbits in the headlights of his Model T Ford, and said 
that he never missed a rabbit with his .410. 
 
Ben explored his interest in firearms at a local gun club – Santiago Rifle and Pistol Club, where he learned to shoot black 
powder 45-70 loads from converted Springfield rifles. Incidentally, Ben eventually became secretary/treasurer of this 
same club - a position he held for over 30 years until the club's forced closure in 1980. During his time there, Ben 
competed both as an individual and as a Santiago Team member in Black Powder Rifle shoots - winning state matches in 
Fresno, CA. Ben was also part of the team from Santiago that competed against and won matches against Marines 
stationed at Camp Pendleton in San Diego, CA, and he has won a myriad of other shooting competitions as well. 
 
Ben has enjoyed shooting all of his life and when I was a youth and worked as a pit boy at Santiago Rifle & Pistol Club, Ben 
was one of normally ten shooters who each Sunday shot their weekly match with .30 caliber bolt-action lead guns. The 
match consisted of shooting 10 shots each at 10 targets - 100 rounds total. The pot was 2-bits per match. The winner took 
home the pot of $25. And if any shooter in this group was outside of a quarter with their ten shots, well, they figured they 
were out of the running that day, such was the consistency and accuracy of these great, fine marksmen. Amongst whom 
were E.J. (Elmer) Shook, Art Whited, George Butler, Frank Baxter and others whose names I don't remember, and Ben 
himself. 
 
Ben played as a catcher during junior college and was considering baseball as a career. He took up welding, and took the 
Navy tests as a welder, but ultimately, decided to train as an Aircraft Armorer. 
 
Ben's training took place in Denver, Colorado, and from a class of 47 candidates who started, he was amongst the 4 or 5 
who did finally graduate as armorers. Ben recalls that during armorer school, each successful candidate had to know every 
part of every firearm used by the army, be able to disassemble and re-assemble each firearm in the dark, and be able to 
write down the name of each and every part of a particular firearm on paper. Attrition to the class happened weekly, and 
the reduction in numbers was severe until only about 10% of the original class remained to graduate. 
 
A week after Ben's graduation was December 7, 1941 - the attack on Pearl Harbor. 
 
Ben and several friends were off the base in town, and watched a movie when they were recalled to base. After a lock-down 
of several days, they were transported in covered trucks to the Denver train station which had been cleared of passengers. 
They were quietly escorted into railroad cars with blinds pulled down over their windows, and the train made its way to 
San Francisco where Ben and his compatriots were escorted onto a ship that zig-zagged (each mile) its way across the 
Pacific Ocean. Ben  recalls this trip taking an extremely long time (probably 3 or more times longer than a direct path 
would have taken them, but this was done in an attempt to avoid being sunk by U-boats). 
 
With a destination of the Philippines, their ship was diverted to the bottom end of Australia where Ben and his fellow 
soldiers enjoyed a brief hiatus and slept in the big stadium there. Ben recalls that if they would have landed in the 
Philippines, that he probably would not have survived the war as a week or so after they had been scheduled to land there, 
the Philippines fell, and most of our soldiers there perished either in the Bataan Death March, in prison camps or in 
subsequent Japanese purges to hide their treatment of their prisoners. 
 
During their brief respite in Australia, Ben and some fellow soldiers asked the Aussies in a bar & grill joint to make them a 
hamburger only to find out they had never heard of one. 
 
Ben recalls that they worked their way northward by land in Australia. He says that each city, province or district had their 
own railed transportation system - like a trolley. It would take them from one end of the rails in that area to the other end, 
where they would all get out, walk across a wooden bridge and board the next district's trolley which would continue their 
journey northward. 
 
Ben recalls that the Aussies tried to make airstrips in Australia for the 80th Fighter Squadron, but attempts to land on 
these improvised landing strips resulted only in crashes for our pilots. Ben recalls that one of his first official duties in 
Australia was to collect body remnants from our pilots who crashed there with a shovel (and he shudders as he tells this). 
 
When his group reached Northern Australia, they set off for New Guinea in a flat-bottom wooden Banana boat and Ben 
recalls how its captain had to repeatedly dodge the Japanese Navy in order to be able to safely land ashore. "Landing 
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safely" entailed pulling alongside a long wooden dock, de-embarking from the boat and running for cover "while the 
Japanese were bombing the piss out of the place." "But we made it," Ben says. 
 
"We were dropped ashore with nothing," Ben says. "Nothing to defend ourselves with, no uniforms, no helmets, nothing, 
just as we were." 
 
Later Ben was given a bolt-action Enfield chambered in .30-06, a British flat-rimmed helmet, and when I asked him if 
they gave him a uniform, Ben said, "No, only pants." 
 
With this meager gear Ben and his similarly equipped compatriots were expected to stop the Japanese from over-running 
New Guinea and from there moving on to take over Australia. End of Part 1 
 

Ben Byland Throwing Snakes @ 2013 Reunion. “Lightning Strikes Chino 
 

 
 

Pete Sheehan told me about Nick Zinni’s participation in the 80th.  I did a little research and found his obituary.  He 
had cancer in his arm which they later amputated.  He went on to become a prominent attorney and aviation pioneer in 
upstate New York.  Thought you’d like to know a little more about him- Tex 
 

 

Nicholas Zinni, 89, of Batavia died Wednesday 
(November 23, 2011) at United Memorial Medical Center 
after a lengthy illness. 

He was born in Batavia on August 25, 1922, a son of the 
late Frank and Grace Niccolino Zinni. 

Mr. Zinni was a prominent attorney in Batavia as well as 
the Genesee County area.  He retired from practice in the 
last several years. 

From May 13, 1942 through August 22, 1946, he served with the US Army Air Force, having achieved the rank of 
Captain.  He was a fighter pilot, flying P-38s in the Asiatic/Pacific Theatre.  He served in the Philippines, New Guinea and 
Australia.   His Battle Campaigns included 170 combat missions in P-38s over Bismarck Archipelago, Philippines, New 
Guinea, Luzon and South Western Pacific.  Nick was the P-38 pilot who confirmed the 27th aircraft shot down by Richard 
Bong, American United States Air Force of WWII, in which (Bong) broke the WWI record (26) of Eddie Rickenbacker.  He 
also flew numerous other fighter aircraft including P-51s and P-47s.   

His awards included the Air Medal with 6 oak leaf clusters, Presidential Unit Citation Medal, Philippine Liberates Medal, 
Asiatic/Pacific Service Medal and the WWII Service Medal.  He was also awarded the Distinguished Flying Cross (DFC) 
for participating in a P-38 squadron nighttime attack of December 26, 1944 against a Japanese convoy that was shelling 
American positions and airbase Mindoro Island, Philippines.  The U.S. lost 25 out of 75 planes that engaged in that 

mission..  by Ronald Konieczny 
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KOREAN WAR HEADHUNTERS 

 

 
 

I read this great little book written by Corinne Rico’t.  She describes life as a young woman married to Jack Rico’t just 
prior to and during the Korean War Corinne Rico't is the ex of Jack Rico't (D) and an Associate Member of the 
Headhunters.  He was bitching about the stupidity of the Korean  War one night to her, "all we're doing is killin' old 
 men, pregnant women."  Hence the book’s title.   
She is a real nice lady, funny and has a good sense of humor.  Met her at the SAT reunion.  She stayed in the hospitality 
suite partying with all us drunks until I threw them all out.  All 3 nights! 
 
Here's the Amazon write up:   
 
"This is the story of a year in the life of an eighteen-year-old wife and mother suddenly living in a war zone. She and her 
husband, a jet fighter pilot, were based at Itazuke Air Force base, Fukuoka, Japan, when in the night the North Koreans 
invaded South Korea; the pilots of the 5th Air Force were at war. The wives based at Itazuke remained on base, facing the 
tragedy of lost and wounded friends and the ever-present fear of what became known as the "Death Parade." Included are 
letters written home by a frightened, homesick little girl, determined nevertheless to stay with her husband, yet fearful for 
their new baby. These letters are poignant in their simplicity. Also included are songs the pilots sang after a day of combat, 
songs of death and dying. This true story is unlike any other tale of the Korean War. It records a side of war little seen and 
seldom remembered. Whether they’re daily in the war zone or sitting thousands of miles away, the pilot's wife just  
waits."  Available in paperback and Kindle editions. 
 
So here's the link:                                                                                                           tiny URL:  http://tinyurl.com/m7cnjo9 
http://www.amazon.com/Pregnant-Little-Children-Beautiful-
Horses/dp/1450275907/ref=sr_1_1?s=books&ie=UTF8&qid=1388764934&sr=1-1&keywords=Corinne+Rico%27t 
 
 
“Tex,     I saw your articles including some from others from Dad’s era.  This article was published in the AFROTC text 
THROUGH THE EYES OF AVIATORS.  In 1983 when I taught AFROTC I saw Dad’s article in the textbook I was using for 
Freshman Cadets. He had forgotten he ever wrote it and I was amazed.  I’ve read it many times.  I have my own copy and 
it’s pretty well written about his days as a FAC. 

When I got frustrated working with the Army, I’d think back on what he did on the ground. (For instance) He was at the 
end of the convoy and told the Colonel (Army) “I can’t advise you on where to do forward air attacks if I’m not up 
front”.  The Colonel replied, “OK flyboy, you’re here now and here you will stay, I need you to direct those pre-attacks”. 

 I sure miss Dad - he’s been gone since 1987.  He’d be 91 on 7 Jan 2014.  I had 35 wonderful years listening to him and 
hearing his stories over and over and then to meet some of the “greats”.  Col Samways for example.  Rico-T and Rags 
Ragland (he and I just could stop sharing).  It was as if I was endowed with some of my Dad’s spirit.  It will never be 
again.  Our memories are ours and no one can ever steal them.” 

John “JR” Robertson - son of Lt Cols John (D) and Lorraine Robertson. 

http://tinyurl.com/m7cnjo9
http://www.amazon.com/Pregnant-Little-Children-Beautiful-Horses/dp/1450275907/ref=sr_1_1?s=books&ie=UTF8&qid=1388764934&sr=1-1&keywords=Corinne+Rico%27t
http://www.amazon.com/Pregnant-Little-Children-Beautiful-Horses/dp/1450275907/ref=sr_1_1?s=books&ie=UTF8&qid=1388764934&sr=1-1&keywords=Corinne+Rico%27t
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BETWEEN THE WARS HEADHUNTERS 

 
 

Perry, many thanks for sharing your Dad’s bio and this great Squadron artifact.  I will send it along to our Historian, 
Bob “Driver Mac” McNeese for proper care and storage after we display it at the next reunion- Tex 



 9 

 
 

 
 



 10 

JUVAT HEADHUNTERS 

 

 
 

Airmen from the 80th Aircraft Maintenance Unit cheer for their squadrons’ nominees during the Maintenance 
Professional of the Year banquet at Kunsan Air Base, Republic of Korea, Jan. 23, 2014. The MPOY banquet recognizes the 
achievements of the maintenance group and honors maintenance professionals each year. (U.S. Air Force photo by Senior Airman 

Armando A. Schwier-Morales/ Released) 

God bless the guys and gals who (kept and) keep ‘em flyin' 
 
 

Headhunters CRUSH Christmas the Juvat Way 

By Capt Christopher “Kosmo” Cady, 80th Liaison Officer 

Far away from home, but still in the Christmas spirit, the Juvats jumped on their party bus in 

classy attire for what could have been the best night of their life.  Armed with wrapped up gag gifts and 

drinks for the road, the squadron rode the bus through a light snow storm to the Ritz Plaza near Eunpa Lake Park in 

Gunsan City.   

Stepping off the bus, the Korean hotel employees were shocked to see Juvats carting in cases of beer and liquor 

to stock the open bar.  While tables were set and appetizers laid out, the social hour 

began.  

An ice sculpted statue of Woody Juvat stood to the side of the tables, 

beckoning all of the ladies to his side with his manly allure.  Woody brought a gift 

along with him!  To 

his left was a sculpted 

ice luge for the girls 

to take extra cold 

shots while Woody patiently watched. 

Dinner was a Korean buffet made by the hotel’s kitchen 

which included a variety of foods including an attempt 

at American food!  After everyone sat down to enjoy 

their dinner and conversation at the table, a video 

compilation of the previous Juvat year began to play on 
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a projector.  The slideshow reminded everyone of the awesome times spent together as well as some…embarrassing 

ones.  Music was paired to the theme of the pictures rolling through the show; however, it could not drown out the 

yelling and laughing from the crowd as it played on.  After the slideshow a very special reading of “T’was the Night 

Before Juvat Christmas” was recited for all to settle into their seats for what was about to happen.  A surprise entrance 

by Santa Clause!  Santa came barging into the room with a strong stench of Jim Beam and prepared with Lucky Strikes, 

dip, and miniature bottles of booze.   Santa took requests from the crowd if they dared to sit on his lap.   

The night was wrapped up by opening White Elephant gifts.  Bottles of 

alcohol were quickly stolen, and then stolen again during this time.  Everyone 

walked away with something decent to remember the night by.  The Punks left 

by cab to spread their Christmas joy across the town, while the rest of the Juvats 

returned to base with their dignity intact! 

 
 
 
 
 
 

AUDENTES FORTUNA JUVAT! 

 

HEADHUNTERS DOWN 

   
Dorothy Marsh passed away on August 2, 2013.  She will be greatly missed by so many.  Please delete this email address 
from your contact lists.  Thank you.  The Marsh Family 
 

We have found your contact info on my grandfather’s computer. Unfortunately Ron (Shonka) passed away this last 
Wednesday in his home in Omaha, NE. He had a beautiful life and treasured all of his relationships Tex.  I'm curious - do 
you know why he was called "Shotgun?"  If not, the next time you talk to one of your friends that knew him, could you 
ask?  .-- The Shonkas   

I regret to inform you that Paul Marsh Jr. passed away on August 30, 2013. Marylyn Marsh 

pepmarsh@verizon.net    (no kin to Dorothy Marsh mentioned above) 
 
Lt. Col (Ret) Phillip Aird Coll  93 years old of Marksville, passed away on December 24, 2013 in Baton Rouge. He was 
born on March 11, 1920 in Erie, Pennsylvania to Agnes A. and Phillip H. Coll. Mr. Coll attended High School in Erie, PA 
then enlisted to join the US Army Air Corps. He retired USAF in 1968. Coll was a pilot in the US Air Force during WWII 
and served with the 80th Fighter Group, 89th Squadron "Burma Banshees" flying out of Nagaghuli, India against the 
Japanese in the China-Burma-India Theater. He served in the Korean War ferrying aircraft from Japan to South Korea 
during that conflict. One of his final combat assignments was with the 80th Tactical Fighter Squadron, where on July 27, 
1965, he lead the fourth of six flights of F-105D aircraft during Operation "Spring High" from Takhli AFB in Thailand to 
strike SAM sites in North Vietnam.http://www.legacy.com/obituaries/thetowntalk/obituary.aspx?n=lt-col-phillip-aird-
coll-ret&pid=168831175&fhid=17436#sthash.s0rfL5cT.dpuf 

FROM THE ORDERLY ROOM 

 

Kinda ran out of space on this one.  Hope you enjoyed it.  Still working on the venue for the next reunion.  
Please be patient.  What Is Good?  Tex n Rita2 
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