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Happy New Year from Driver Mac and Marcia! 
 
As some of you may have heard, I was happily coerced into replacing “Tex” Ritter as the new 
Headhunters Association President during our 2017 reunion in Fort Worth, Texas.  Since that time, 
Tex,  Lude, and Nogas have been patiently giving me OJT into the finer points of administering this 
association of over 800 current and former Headhunters and Juvats. I will be counting on their 
continued support for the foreseeable future!  For those that don’t know me, a bit of background. 
 
I completed F-4C RTU at Luke AFB, AZ in October 1975, with a first assignment to Kunsan AB, ROK 
and the 80th Tactical Fighter Squadron.  While flying the F-4D I participated in numerous exercises, 
to include one of the first Cope Thunders at Clark AB, PI and others such as riding dirt bikes though 
the O’Club and midnight bus rides back to base from “A-Town.”   
 
From The Kun I was assigned to the 70th Tac Fighter Squadron at Moody AFB, GA flying the F-4E.  
After 18 months I was off to MCAS Beaufort, SC as an exchange pilot with VMFA-251 flying the F-
4J/S.  Following Squadron Officer School, we (I married my bride Marcia while at Beaufort) were off 
to Ramstein, Germany where I flew the F-4E in the Air Defense mission for 3 years with the 526 TFS, 
and then spent 2 years on the USAFE Stan/Eval team.  Next up was the Pentagon, first as a staff 
officer in the Fighter Ops Division (XOOTT), then as the XOO Executive Officer, and finally upstairs 
to XOXZ in Special Programs. 
 
Returning to the cockpit in 1990, I attended the F-4G Wild Weasel School at George AFB, CA and 
shortly thereafter deployed as the Operations Officer  with the 561st TFS to Sheik Isa AB, Bahrain for 
operations Desert Shield/Storm.  Returning to George, I took command of the F-4G/Wild Weasel Test 
Team in 1992, relocated the team to Nellis AFB, NV in 1992, and helped integrate the operation into 
the 57th Test Group/422TES throughout 1993.  After 2 years as the 57th Test Group Deputy 
Commander, I retired  in May 1995. 
 
I was hired by Northwest Airlines in Aug 1995, and flew as First Officer on the DC-9, A-320, and B-
747-200 aircraft.  I upgraded to DC-9 Captain in 2006, then transitioned to the MD-88/90 after the 
NWA/Delta merger in 2009.  I retired from Delta in 2015 and live with my wife Marcia and Springer 
Spaniel “Angus” in Colorado Springs, CO. 
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I’m looking forward to following in the footsteps of our past Presidents Kirby, Jay Bird, and Tex.  
Those are some mighty big flying boots to fill, but with the help of an enthusiastic membership (YOU 
GUYS), we can continue to grow our organization and keep the 80th Fighter Squadron Headhunters 
Association moving forward and promote our rich and continuing history. 
 
Crush ‘Em! 
 
Bob “Muskrat” aka “Driver Mac” & Marcia McNeese 
 

      
Then                                                              Now 
 

WWII HEADHUNTERS 

 
Phillip Greasley 

The First Headhunter Commander 
 

 
The first Squadron Commander of the 80th, Phillip H. Greasley, was born in Chicago in 1914.  He 
graduated from Mainetownship High School, Des Plaines, Ill., in 1931, and moved with his family to 
West Hartford, Conn. He entered Connecticut State College (now University of Connecticut) in 1932 
and graduated in 1936 with a bachelor of science degree in mechanical engineering. Initially 
employed after graduation by General Chemical Company in Cleveland, Ohio, he entered flying 
training as an aviation cadet at Randolph Field, Texas, in October 1937, and received his wings and 
commission in the Army Air Corps Reserve at Kelly Field, Texas, the following fall.  
 
Second Lieutenant Greasley’s first assignment was to the 33rd Pursuit Squadron, 8th Pursuit Group, 
Langley Field, Va., flying the P-36 and P-40 aircraft.  From March to June 1941, he was sent to Great 
Britain for duty with the Royal Air Force, first serving as a Spitfire instructor with the 53rd Fighter 
Operational Training Unit and then as an observer with RAF fighter squadrons at Kenly and Red Hill.  
 
Returning to the 8th Pursuit Group, which had moved from Langley to Mitchel Field, N.Y., now 1Lt 
Greasley assumed command of the newly activated 80th Pursuit Squadron (Interceptor) on 10 
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January 1942.  The initial cadre of personnel were taken from all three 8th Pursuit Group squadrons 
(33rd, 35th, and 36th), and when the 33rd detached from the Group for duty in Iceland, the remaining 
squadrons began transitioning from the P-40 to the P-39 Airacobra. 
 
Just two weeks after taking command of the new 80th Squadron, Greasley and the entire 8th Group 
boarded trains for San Francisco, arriving four days later, and after an initial false start due to engine 
problems, sailed for the South Pacific aboard an old Matson liner named Maui on 12 February. 
 
The Maui docked in Brisbane, Australia on 5 March, and after a six day bivouac at Ascot Racetrack 
the Group was transported to Amberly Field where their P-39 (RAAF P-400)  aircraft were assembled.  
The 35th and 36th Squadrons then moved to Lowood, Queensland to begin training, while Greasley 
and the 80th initially went to Archer Field, then Lowood, and finally on to Petrie Aerodrome.   
 

 
 

Philip Greasley (R) 
 

 



 4 

 
 
 
 

 
 

Ascot Racetrack Bivouac 
 

 
 

P-39 Assembly at Amberly Field 
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For the first several months after their arrival in Australia, the 80th served as a training and 
replacement squadron for the 35th and 36th, who had moved on to Port Moresby, New Guinea in April.  
Norb Ruff, in his book “Ruff Stuff” remembers that the 80th also ferried planes to New Guinea to 
replace those lost or damaged in combat.  Finally, in July the entire unit was loaded aboard a Dutch 
freighter, the Maetsuyker, and landed at Port Moresby on 11 August.  Flying out of 12-mile strip, the 
troops appropriately named the ravine where they set up quarters as “Virgin Lane,” as no one had 
operated out of this remote location before them. 
 

 
 

Greasley (far right) and squadron pilots 
 
Norb Ruff describes the squadrons first combat mission: “Just before dusk on the evening of July 21, 
six of the 80th’s Airacobras flew up to 14 mile from 12 mile to operate with the 39th.  The next morning 
Captain Greasley led the six P-400s off on a strafing mission against the (Japanese) landing at Gona.  
It would take only about 20 minutes to reach the target area, so the pilots would not have much time 
to think about the odds against them.  Their 37mm cannons were not charged, which must have 
helped to dampen the pilots enthusiasm.  The attack itself was short and sweet. Six angry Airacobras 
went in on a low pass with every machine gun firing.  White fountains of water erupted in the midst of 
the (landing) barges while surprised Japanese either ran for their guns or jumped over the side.  Some 
quick thinking gunners on the transports fired heavy anti-aircraft guns which fortunately threw 
heavy, but inaccurate fire around the marauding Airacobras.  At least one of the transports was badly 
hit also, and emitted heavy black smoke.  Unfortunately, this portion of the attack cost the 80th its 
only casualty of the raid when Lt David “Pinky” Hunter was hit, probably by a 37mm gun from one of 
the barges.  Danny Roberts was flying Hunter’s wing and was almost hit by the jettisoned door of the 
damaged Airacobra.  Apparently Hunter was alive enough at that moment to try and get out, but his 
fighter smashed into the water from the very low altitude about about a hundred yards from shore.  
The other 80th pilots felt that he got out okay even though no word was ever heard from him again.  
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(After the war Ken Garrish of the 36th Squadron learned that Hunter’s ring had been recovered from 
Rabaul with the news that he had been taken alive and beheaded after being transferred to New 
Britain.)”   Led by Captain Phil Greasley, the 80th Fighter Squadron had drawn blood, but with the sad 
loss of one of its original members. 
 

In December 1942, Major Greasley moved up to become the 8th Fighter Group Operations Officer.  He 
remained in the Pacific Theater for the entire war, later serving as the 8th Fighter Group Commander 
and the 85th Fighter Wing Commander.  He finished the war with 80 combat missions. 
 
Following the war Colonel Greasley remained on active duty, serving in various command and staff 
positions in the Air Force, retiring as a Major General. 
 
Note:  The following article announcing the passing of Major General Phillip Greasley was written by 
Jay Bird and posted in the March 1, 2000 issue of Headhunter Headlines.    
 
 
LAST TAKEOFF FOR FIRST HEADHUNTER COMMANDER  
 

Maj Gen Phillip H. Greasley, the first Commander of the 80th Pursuit Squadron, so designated on 
Squadron Order #1, has made his last takeoff.  1Lt (later Capt, later Maj) Phillip H. Greasley was our 
Commander from 10 Jan 1942, the day the 80th Pursuit Squadron was activated, to 20 Dec 1942, after 
which time he moved up to the 8th Fighter Group Headquarters.  This is an e-mail message we 
received the night of 8 December 1999: 
 
Col Jay Riedel, Sir, my name is Lt Col Phillip H. Greasley Jr., and I have been asked to send you this 
note by my family to notify you and all “Headhunters” around the world of the passing of my father, 
Maj Gen Phillip H. Greasley, on the 29th of November1999 at Mountain Home, Arkansas.  He 
developed a stroke on Thanksgiving night, went into a coma, and finally passed the next Monday 
afternoon.  He went without pain and without complaint at the age of 85.  He went with all four of 
his children at his side, and he certainly went with a special place in his heart for the Headhunters, 
their rich history, and all they stand for today. We, his family, know this to be true, because he often 
reflected upon his last visit to a Headhunter’s reunion (the 50th that took place in San Antonio) and 
all of his true friends that were there. He now rests with our mother at Arlington National 
Cemetery.  We ask that you mention my father’s death in the next Headhunter newsletter (if 
appropriate) and send a copy to my father’s address where my sister will insure each of us gets a 
copy.  My brother, two sisters, and myself have lost our hero, and I’m sure the Headhunters have 
lost a friend.  Thank You Very Much For Your Time, Phil Greasley. 
 
The Greasley’s have lost a hero, and we, the Headhunters, have lost a unique Squadron icon.  All of us 
wish to express our heartfelt condolences to the Greasley family on your great loss.  We’ll miss him, 
but his dedication to our Country and our family will never be forgotten. 
 

May he rest in peace and forever soar with the Eagles.  
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Maj Gen Phillip Greasley, USAF 

 

KOREAN WAR HEADHUNTERS 

 

Our Korean War historian Gerry Asher sent these photos with captions.  Thanks Gerry! 
 
Anyone who's spent a winter in the latitudes of Korea knows it's not exactly a picnic. Here's a few 
images from the winter of '52-'53, featuring Headhunters trying to make the best of the situation. 

 

How many troops does it take to build a snowman? I guess it depends upon how big you want 
him to be... from the looks on their faces, I'm not sure they're ready to quit yet. 
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Looks like these guys have had their fill of the cold... well, most of them. See the guy standing on 
the ladder, peering into the cockpit (far right)? Now look a bit to the left: somebody seems to be 
in the mood to play. I see mayhem about to rear its ugly head. 
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Skies are clearing, and temperatures must be rising... there's no other reason for this snow-
sweeping crew chief to be smiling, unless he's at the end of his shift. 

 

JUVAT HEADHUNTERS 

 

Juvats!  Become a part of Headhunter History!  Any updates (photos too) from the Kun 
or deployments would be much appreciated.  Vietnam photos and memoirs also 
wanted!  You can also post on our Face Book group Official 80th Fighter Squadron 
Headhunters/Juvats Association. 
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2017 Fort Worth Reunion 
 

Former Juvat Squadron Commanders.  “JayBird” Riedel, “Bwana” Johnson, “Conan” Duthie, 
“Stroker” Cummins, and “JR” Langford. 

 
See the website and Face Book for more reunion Photos! 

 
 
Email from Lt Col Bill “Lewd” Lutmer, current Juvat/CC 
 
Bill Lutmer <bill_lutmer@yahoo.com> 
 
Driver,   
 
I'm resorting to email to give you an update of where we have been and where we are going.  
   
The Juvats headed out to Alaska in July for a combined Distant Frontier and Red Flag. Weather and 
runway closures forced us into a three hop island hopping campaign, that saw the Juvats roaming 
most of the pacific skies and unfortunately leaving stragglers along the way. We picked up some 
suntans and a few scuba certs in the process.  We eventually made it to Red Flag and flew some great 
sorties and dropped lots of heavyweight munitions. We also made three new mission commanders 
along the way.  
   
After getting home, we jumped straight into the first of three exercises that have been the main event 
this fall. We hosted a buddy wing in September with six ROKAF vipers for a week. Vigilant Ace was 
early in December and was the gateway to the holiday season.  
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The Juvats joined up with the Pantons for a 2-squadron Thanksgiving which was a lot of fun. The 
Juvats raided Osan in September to help the Fiends celebrate their centennial. We also had a Juvat 
family Christmas Eve in the halls of Benjo Heights.  
   
Up next is a 76 year birthday which we will be celebrating on 6 Jan in Bruni’s.  After that a contingent 
of Juvats are going to Commando Sling in Singapore for three weeks of air-air training. That promises 
to be an enjoyable break from the cold Korean winter.  
   
Hope your new year is wonderful! 
 
Lewd 
 
This video was forwarded by our WWII P-38 pilot member “Wogy” Woglumuth.  Enjoy! 
 

https://youtu.be/Y3nddCJbcdI 
 
 

 

HEADHUNTERS DOWN 

 
WWII P-38 pilot Howard “Pete” Sheehan passed away after suffering a stroke on November 3, 2017. A 
life-long resident of San Francisco, he died peacefully with family at his side. Pete was 96 years old.   

http://www.legacy.com/obituaries/sfgate/obituary.aspx?pid=187213544 
 
 

Vietnam Headhunter Colonel Robert Reichart flew west on Oct 3, 2017.  
http://www.legacy.com/obituaries/desmoinesregister/obituary.aspx?page=lifestory&pid=186957395 
 

We recently learned of the passing of a very active WWII Association member William Howard 
Fotheringham on October 20, 2013 at the age of 93.  Bill sent us many photos from his time with the 
Headhunters over the years, and many of these have been posted on the website and many more are 
saved in our archives.  
http://www.legacy.com/obituaries/saltlaketribune/obituary.aspx?pid=167658832 

 

FROM THE WEBSITE AND AROUND THE WORLD 

 

Dustin “Yogi” Brown updated his contact information to our Master Roster.  YOU can do this too!  
Use this link:  https://80fsheadhunters.org/update-contact-info/ 
 
 
Maj Dustin W. Brown 
ANG/AFRC Test Center 
Tucson Int'l Airport, AZ 
(719) 210-8740 cell 

pjeYm9UyOdI4CR%252FyAXW2iC%252Bo9np1VR8
pjeYm9UyOdI4CR%252FyAXW2iC%252Bo9np1VR8
http://www.legacy.com/obituaries/sfgate/obituary.aspx?pid=187213544
http://www.legacy.com/obituaries/desmoinesregister/obituary.aspx?page=lifestory&pid=186957395
http://www.legacy.com/obituaries/saltlaketribune/obituary.aspx?pid=167658832
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From: Tim Smith <afoolishheart@yahoo.com> 
Sent: Saturday, November 25, 2017 7:18:42 AM 
To: HH01@80fsheadhunters.org; HH02@80fsheadhunters.org 

Subject: 1st Lt Robert C. Damon, USAAF, 5th AF, VFC, 8th FG, 80th FS 
 
 

Greetings Mr. McNeese and Mr. Ritter, 
 
I am sending this email to provide some information on the WWII Headhunter 

referenced in the Subject line of this message. 1st Lt. Damon passed away April 2, 
2013, at the age of 91. The rescue of a pilot named Damon by Filipino locals was 
mentioned in WWII Memoirs posted to the 80 FS Headhunters site. 

 
I became aware of Lt. Damon from my wife and her mother, as family legend told of 
how my late father-in-law helped rescue this P38 pilot when his fighter was lost while 

strafing a Japanese airfield on Negros Occidental, Philippines. An electronic copy of Lt. 
Damon's individual Flight Record indicated he was involved in a fighter sweep on the 
Carolina Drome when he went MIA. 

 
My father-in-law was Francisco dela Cruz Saligumba. In a phone call to Robert C. Damon 
and his wife Norma, Norma recounted Bob's story of how "Frank" (Francisco, or Tatay) 

and his men, Filipino Guerillas, rescued Bob, a WWII USAAF pilot, after his P38 Lightning 
crashed in a Negros sugar-cane field. 
 

Bob was performing the second of two strafing runs against an anti-aircraft position at a 
Japanese airfield in Negros, Philippines, when an engine of his aircraft was hit. Bob 
attempted unsuccessfully to extinguish the flames by gaining altitude and then diving his 

aircraft. He was ultimately forced to land in the sugar-cane field at about 200mph. Tatay 
and his men rushed to the crash site to rescue Bob before the nearby Japanese soldiers 
could reach him. Bob was unsure that his rescuers were not Japanese themselves, but 

Tatay's mastery of the English language quickly allayed his fears. 
 
The rescuers and their new friend escaped, heading across a mountain range toward an 

allied ship. On the way they spotted an allied aircraft flying overhead, so a mirror was 
used to signal that Bob was a downed American pilot. This action allowed Bob to be 
picked up a day earlier than originally anticipated. When it was time for Bob to leave the 

Philippines in a rescue aircraft, Tatay was asked if he wanted to go along to the US. 
Tatay declined because he felt responsible for the welfare of his siblings and parents. 

 
Many years later Tatay and Nanay (Liwayway, my mother-in-law) visited Bob and Norma 
in Missouri. Nanay tells of how both men were overwhelmed with emotion at meeting 

again after so many years. Bob told them then that he hoped they would meet again, 
but sadly Tatay passed away the following year. 
 

Tatay helped save six other Allied servicemen, but Bob was the only pilot among them. 
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A letter Tatay received from Bob in 1996 indicated they met during November-December 

of 1944. 
 
I hope you find this information useful. I am very proud of both Robert Damon and 

Francisco Saligumba for their bravery. I regret I never had the opportunity to meet 
either man. 
 

 
Respectfully, 
 

Timothy L. Smith 
 
Look for a future article with photos about Tatay and the rescue of Lt Damon. 
 

 

FROM THE ORDERLY ROOM 

 

Who’s Muskrat?  Many, if not most of you, know Driver Mac as Muskrat.  Here’s the story:  When I 
first arrived at the 80th in late October 1976, I was initially called “Mac.”  Due to inclement weather 
during November and December, resulting in very few flights due to my “weather category,” my 
normal duty became driving the “bread van” delivering crews to their aircraft scattered around the 
shelters.  Back in those days a pilot/WSO was assigned this job on a rotating basis, along with other 
“additional duties.” These were posted on the schedule board behind the duty desk. 
DRIVER: _____, DUTY OFFICER: _____, SOF: _____, etc.   
 
DRIVER: MAC became pretty much standard, and on very snowy days crews refused to get into the 
van unless “Mac” was driving, due to my exceptional skills at maneuvering on slippery roads and 
taxiways.  At some point John “Webbo” Webb began calling me “Driver Mac” and it stuck.  Juvats 
from that era mostly remember me as Driver.  When I PCS’d to Moody AFB a year later, I showed up 
with a way-out-of limits bushy red mustache.  At the 70th TFS bar one night, with many in attendance, 
WSO Weapons Officer Tommy Graves looked at me and yelled “Driver, you look just like a damn 
Muskrat!  And so it’s been since 1978.  Therefore, to avoid continuing confusion, I’ll revert to 
Muskrat from now on.  My Juvat brothers will no doubt continue to call me Driver, but now we all 
know that it’s the same person. 
 
Bob “Muskrat” McNeese 
80th Fighter Squadron 
THE HEADHUNTERS ASSOCIATION 
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“TWIN TAILED LIGHTNING WAS OUR WARPLANE,  AS WE ROAM’D PACIFIC SKIES… 
SEARCHING OUT, THE SONS OF NIPPON, SENDING THEM TO THEIR DEMISE.” 


