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Our Recruiting drive is ongoing in the 80th Fighter Squadron at Kunsan.  The new 
Juvat Lead, Lt Col Joseph “Jaws” Miranda and Snacko Lt Breeden “Giant” Richie are 
supporting this effort.  We’re sending them a framed Lithograph titled “Stemming the 
Tide at Sananando Point” by Jack Fellows, along with a short history of our 
Association, and they promise to display it in a prominent place to keep the 
Headhunters Association front and center.  The painting depicts 80th Fighter Squadron 
P-400 (P-39) pilot Norb Ruff  during the squadron’s first combat action on 22 July 
1942.  The 80th had recently joined the 35th and 36th Squadrons at Port Moresby, and 
were called on to strafe Japanese re-supply barges as they landed near Buna, New 
Guinea.   
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80th Fighter Squadron Headhunters Association History 

 
On 26 December 1945, as part of the massive draw-down of American forces following 
WWII, the 80th Fighter Squadron was deactivated.  During the course of the war, the 
“Headhunters” traveled over 60,000 air-miles, deployed to 21 different locations in 3.5 
years, and accounted for over 225 enemy aircraft destroyed in the air.  The squadron 
produced 24 aces, including Major Jay T. Robbins with 22 confirmed kills.  They also 
endured tremendous hardship together, to include the loss of many pilots and support 
personnel to enemy action and the ravages of the jungle in which they lived.  From this 
a brotherhood was born, to be rekindled 25 years later by 80th P-38 ace M.F. Kirby. 
 
Although the 80th Fighter Squadron was re-activated in 1947 and performed heroically 
during the Korean and Vietnam wars, most of the WWII members had quietly moved on 
to civilian life.  However, Kirby had kept in close touch with now Maj Gen Jay T. “Cock” 
Robbins and original 80th Squadron P-39/P-38 pilot Norb Ruff. In 1969 Kirby received 
a phone call from the two to talk about old times in the 80th Squadron and they suggested 
a reunion.  Kirby volunteered to lead the effort.  With their help, along with crew chief 
and squadron artist Yale Saffro, ace “Screwy Louey” Schriber, and Robert “Peanuts” 
Nevils, Kirby began locating past members by referring to old squadron rosters, orders, 
and awards lists.  Of course this was well before the advent of the internet, so they 
painstakingly used phone books to locate and call former squadron mates.  Over the next 
year Kirby accounted for well over 100 Headhunters and formalized a roster of names, 
addresses, and telephone numbers, which he shared with the group. 
 
The first Headhunter Reunion, referred to as “The Found Weekend,” was held in 
Jackson, Wyoming in late June 1970 and attended by seventy five former squadron 
members and their guests.  Members came from as far away as Bangkok, Germany, 
Hawaii, Alaska, and all corners of the United States. Four past squadron commanders 
and eleven aces enjoyed the festivities at the Wort Motor Inn, which had been decorated 
as an 80th Officer’s Club set deep in the jungles of a South Pacific island.  A golf 
tournament was held and several of the “brave and hearty” rode rafts down the Snake 
River. Congratulatory messages were received from several dignitaries, including 
Colonel Charles Lindberg, General George C. Kenny, WWII Commanding General of the 
5th Air Force, and H.P. Johnson, Chief Designer of the P-38.  A Lockheed Aircraft 
representative presented everyone with P-38 tie tacks, and “Headhunter” pocket 
emblems were given to group. 
 
During this first reunion an organization was formed and named the “Headhunters 
Society.”  Kirby was elected Chairman of the Board of the Society, Schriber as President, 
Ruff Vice President, Saffro Secretary-Treasurer, and Art Koch, Harley Brown, and Miles 
Bourdon were named Directors.  The Society was accompanied by a Constitution and 
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By-laws which had been drafted by Schriber.  The stated purpose of the Headhunters 
Society was “To serve in any chosen advisory or consulting capacities for the betterment 
and advancement of aviation and mankind for the United States of America.” A vote was 
taken to have a reunion every two years. 
 
Kirby held the reigns for twenty years, lining up hosts for the reunions and keeping the 
organization together. He began sending out regular “mailings” consisting of 
correspondence from members, historical notes, and updated membership rosters.  He 
would pass the hat at each reunion to get donations to pay for postage and printing, and 
although he collected a couple of hundred dollars from a few of the members, most of 
the costs came straight out of his own pocket. 
 
The second Headhunter Reunion, organized by Schriber, Norb Ruff, Saffro, and Kirby 
was held in 1972 in Oshkosh, Wisconsin and was another huge success. And so it’s been 
with over 30 reunions being held coast-to-coast in places such as Myrtle Beach, Destin 
and Fort Walton Beach, Dayton, San Antonio, Fort Worth, Colorado Springs, Phoenix, 
and San Diego. 
 
In 1989 Kirby passed the Head Headhunter responsibilities on to former Juvat Lead 
“JayBird” Riedel.  Over the next 21 years he led the Association.  The newsletter became 
the quarterly “Headhunter Headlines” and was mailed to nearly 1000 members from 
WWII, Korea, between the wars (BTW), Vietnam, and present day Juvats.  Dues were 
established at $10 per year, and remain the same today.  He established the Association 
as a non-profit Veteran’s Association, and oversaw the creation of our own website on 
the internet.  In 2009 Jim “Tex” Ritter took over.  During his eight years at the helm the 
website was significantly expanded and now contains the Newsletters, Membership 
Roster, hundreds of Photos, Memoirs, our Store, and is a repository for our history from 
WWII to the current Juvat era at Kunsan Air Base, ROK.  At the 2017 reunion dinner in 
Fort Worth, Tex “volunteered” 1976 era Juvat and Association Historian Bob “Driver 
Mac” aka “Muskrat” McNeese to takeover.  Muskrat stood up when he heard his name 
mentioned as was thereby proclaimed the new Head Headhunter! 
 
Visit us at 80fsheadhunters.org and on Facebook at Official 80th Fighter Squadron 
Headhunters/Juvats Association.  To join, go to the Membership tab on the website.  
Active Duty Juvats can buy a Life Time Membership for $100, or pay annual dues for 
just $10. 
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HURTIN’ HEADHUNTER 

 

 
I received this email from our former Head Headhunter, Jim “Tex” Ritter.  He asked 
me to share it with everyone in the newsletter.  Please keep Tex and Rita in your 
thoughts and prayers as they fight this battle together.  I’ll keep everyone posted as I 
receive additional information from Tex on the progress of his treatment. 
 
Muskrat  
 
On July 5, 2018 at 10:42 PM HH 02 <HH02@80fsheadhunters.org> wrote: 
 
 Just a short note to let you know that they scooped out a ping pong 
 ball-sized tumor out of my head on 24 May.  Since my skull was never 
 cluttered up with a lot of  brain cells to start with, the surgeon had a 
 fair amount  of space to work in and he thinks he got it all.  
 Unfortunately, glioblastomas (nasty little bastards they are!) often put 
 out tendrils of cells, so I'm undergoing chemo and radiation therapy as 
 we speak.  The next goal is to find a clinical trial at, hopefully, Duke 
 Hospital in NC.  Normal post-op life expectancy is not all that good.  
 However, we are giving this a Juvat Standard effort and remain optimistic. 
  
 Rita and I are back in Pennsylvania and expect to stay here until all 
 the treatment is completed.  Rita has been my rock -a great wingman and 
 a great support (and my pill-nazi  LOL).  I could not do this without her! 
  
 What Is Good? 
  
 Tex and Rita 
  
 James W Ritter 
 80th FS Headhunters Assn. 
 (817) 229-5124 
 
 
 

WWII HEADHUNTERS 

 

The following rare copy of “Rabaul” was given to former Headhunters Association 
President Jay “JayBird” Riedel by Kirby in 2000 and the book has been in our archives 
ever since.  It was presented to Kirby personally by 5th Air Force Commander General 
George C. Kenny, and is likely one of very few still in existence.  It depicts in words and 
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photos the final action that defeated the Japanese stronghold on 2 November 1943.  The 
80th, led by Squadron Commander Porky Cragg, were in the thick of this battle, claiming 
over 10 Japanese fighters for the loss of two. Following the battle Flight Officer Willis F. 
Evers and 2Lt Norman R. Shea were listed MIA, later KIA.  The entire book is also posted 
in the WWII History section on our website. 
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I thought it might be of interest to look at the 80th’s service with 
the F-80 (longer than any other fighter squadron during the 
Korean War, just in case you’d forgotten) strictly in the context of 
their markings. Here’s a pictorial revue of their evolution.  
 

  
When we first transitioned from the Mustang, our factory-fresh 
Shooting Stars retained the Lockheed-style ”buzz numbers” on 
the nose, accented by yellow noses, tank tips and vertical fin 
bands. The additional yellow band which you see breaking up the 
buzz number may have had something to do with a flight lead 
status – or maybe the exec, I haven’t found that out yet. 
ANYWAY, that big blank spot over the wing was just begging for 
something – and most of the 8th FBW’s aircraft received some sort 
of nose – er – fuselage art. Here’s “Slick’s Chick” – assigned pilot 
unknown.  
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Within the first year (I haven’t determined the exact date yet), the 
Wing replaced this rather bland layout with the sunburst 
markings which would prevail for the next decade or so. The buzz 
number moved to above the wing (displacing the individual 
artwork), and the nose received the squadron’s “Headhunter” 
insignia.  
 

  
The squadron emblem, apparently, wasn’t that popular… and, in 
many cases, eventually gave way to nose art. There was one minor 
distraction when compared with the lazy doldrums of prewar 
Itazuke: people were shooting at us now, with monotonous 
regularity - which tends to put holes in airplanes which, at some 
point, have to be repaired. Sometimes the holes were big enough 
to justify the replacement (often via cannibalization from other 
birds) of substantial components… and that’s when the potential 
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for confusion (or, at the very least, an increase in workload for the 
Paint Shop) reared its ugly head. This shot of Bill Yoakley’s “Lil 
Dottie” illustrates my point: what’s the serial number?  
  
 

  
Another F-80 with an identity crisis: As a result of battle damage, 
ship 49-708 carries the empennage of 49-1870. Or, wait – did the 
paint shop get dyslexic, mixing up the numbers when they 
repainted the fin, or the buzz number? My brain hurts…  
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Cooler heads prevailed, and the easy fix was to simplify the 
group’s markings by eliminating the radio call number on the 
vertical fin and retaining the buzz number for aircraft 
identification. Here, Jerry Minton’s bird exemplifies the markings 
standard for “Headhunter” Shooting Stars for the remainder of 
the war.  
  
 

  
I have long said that the Korean War was a meat grinder for the F-
80 fleet every bit as much as the war in Southeast Asia was for the 
Thud; as other units converted to newer aircraft, the 80th 
received the handoffs to replenish its own numbers. Here we see 
“Patricia,” serial 49-624, retaining her nose flash from prior 
service with the 26th FIS. At least the color matched…  
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When the 8th FBW transitioned to the Sabre, the “Panthers” (35th 
FBS) and “Fiends” (36th FBS) made the leap first (I assume the 
higher powers were just following numerical order) – leaving the 
80th to continue in the F-80. In fact, for a number of pilots from 
both the 35th and 36th who were so “short” that transition to a new 
aircraft wasn’t considered cost effective (especially if they had no 
desire to extend their tours), so many completed their tours on 
TDY status with us. All good and well, but this is too much: their 
airplanes, too? This photo dates to around late April 1953 and 
very near the end of the squadron’s F-80 use, as commander LTC 
Franklin Q. Smith (kneeling, left) poses with his squadron mates 
in front of “Little Ma Kelsey.” I recognize a couple other faces in 
the crowd: Gene Zehr (standing, second from right); Ken Tallant 
(standing, second from left) would perish in a T-33 accident on 18 
May. This former 36th FBS ship, 49-866 (red edging on the buzz 
number) – sports a 35th FBS (blue sunburst) replacement fin – 
and was now operating with the 80th… you can’t get much more 
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“used up” than that.     Gerry Asher 
 

JUVAT HEADHUNTERS 

 
 

 

 
Juvats circa 1976.  Juvat Lead Phil Murphy front center. 
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ROKAF F-86 
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Major Kim.  6X50 Cal, 4X Aim-9J.  Fight’s on! 
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Kunsan Orphanage Visit 1977 
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Some photo’s of my recently restored 1946 GC-1B Globe Swift. 
 
Muskrat 
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2020 HEADHUNTERS REUNION 

 
 
During our 2017 Fort Worth Reunion business meeting, we decided to push our next 
reunion out three years to 2020.  We also decided to have the event somewhere in a 
“central” location for ease of travel from anywhere in the country.  The following email 
from WWII P-38 pilot “Wogy” Wolgemuth, who celebrated his 90th birthday with us in 
2015 in Colorado Springs, then again last year in Fort Worth, serves as a good lead-in to 
get the ball rolling: 
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CLARENCE WOLGEMUTH <Cewogy@webtv.net> 
 
Hi Bob.  
 
Haven't checked the 80th website for months due being almost totally blind but was 
wondering if there are any reunion plans in the works. 
 
Hope all is well with you--- 
 
Wogy 
 
Bob McNeese <HH01@80fsheadhunters.org> 
 
Wogy!  Great to hear from you.  Sorry about your eyesight.  My Dad had the same issue 
as he aged, and could only see peripherally.  Made it very difficult for him to read. 
 
So far no firm reunion plans for 2020.  There will be a notice in the next newsletter (1 
September), canvasing for volunteers to host.  As was decided at the Fort Worth 
Reunion, we are trying to find a "central" location for easy access from around the 
country.  Dayton, Ohio and the Air Force Museum has been mentioned, but we need 
someone in the area to do the legwork. 
 
I'll try to keep you informed as we get more info.  My best to both you and Kathy. 
 
Bob "Muskrat" McNeese 
HH01 
 
So guys, this is a subtle HINT that it’s time to start thinking about our next reunion!   
We had a great offer from Don “Loco” Malatesta to host in the Seattle area, but 
unfortunately the location doesn’t fit the “central” criteria for location.  However, Loco 
has said that he’d still like to help organize a Juvat Boys Choir event at the banquet.  
Thanks Loco! 
 
Any volunteers?   
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HEADHUNTERS DOWN 

 
 

 
 
Lieutenant Colonel Chester Martindale (USAF Ret) was born in Walnut, 
Mississippi on October 3, 1947.  He was known as “Chet.” 
 
As the son of a Ford Motor Company factory worker he came to love "all things fast" at 
a very early age.  Chet, lifelong friend Fred Prescott and others were constantly building 
and racing go-karts, cars and motorcycles throughout his youth.   
Chet graduated from Coffee High School in Florence, Ala. in 1965.  At Auburn 
University he joined the ROTC and was treasurer and president of his fraternity Chi 
Phi. Chet earned a degree in mechanical engineering in 1969.   
Upon graduation from Auburn, Chet followed his love of speed into the Air Force where 
he had a 20 year career in fighter aircrafts both as a navigator and a fighter pilot.   
At 24, as a young lieutenant, Chet flew over 300 combat missions during two tours in 
Southeast Asia, including more than 50 missions over North Vietnam. Chet firmly 
believed that his almost two years in Southeast Asia were a pivotal time in his life.   
As Oliver Wendell Holmes, the famous Supreme Court Justice and Civil War veteran 
once said, Chet's "heart was touched with fire" by his combat experience and he learned 
that "life is a profound and passionate thing."   
Chet was awarded four Distinguished Flying Crosses and 24 Air Medals for heroism 
and gallantry.   
After his tours, Chet returned to the States where he was selected to be in the initial 
cadre of pilots to qualify in the F-16. He served in multiple positions in leadership and 
training in the "Viper" and was greatly involved with the operational testing of the 
aircraft as it entered Air Force service in the early 1980s.   
It was during his training in the F-16 at Hill Air Force Base in Utah, that Chet met the 
love of his life, Lynda. They married in 1981. After his retirement in 1990, Chet began 
his second career flying 16 years for Delta Air Lines, where he excelled qualifying in six 
different aircraft and retiring as a line check captain in 2005.   
In retirement, Chet once again pursued his love of speed as he and Lynda spent most of 
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their free time "alone together" riding their Harley Davidson motorcycles traveling the 
country.   
A natural leader, Chet was currently serving as the Director of the Great South Hog 
Chapter #2505 of Newnan and was the former president of The Breakers condominium 
association in Ft Walton Beach, Fla.   
Chet is survived by his wife, Lynda; daughter, Lailah Z. Bengelloun-Zahr; son, Chad M. 
Crowley; grandson, Gavin A. Crowley; and brother, Charles Martindale. 
 
Condolences can be expressed online at www.mckoon.com. 
 
 

 
 
Mrs. Sung “Pattie Kim” Steadman, age 65 of Jonesboro passed away July 16, 
2018. Mrs. Steadman was a member of St Philip Benizi Catholic Church, and was 
preceded in death by her brother: Hyong Tae Kim. She is survived by her husband: 
Michael Steadman, daughter: Melissa Kim Valentine and husband Daniel of Atlanta, 
brother: Hyong Chol Kim of Seoul, Korea, sisters: Sung Cha Aguilar of Jonesboro, Sung 
Hui Kim of Seoul, Korea and Sung Kyong Song of Kunsan, Korea, and grandchild: 
Melia Luna Valentine. A Funeral Mass will be held at 10 a.m. Thursday, July 19, 2018 
at St Philip Benizi Catholic Church with Father John Koziol, OFM Conv. officiating. 
Interment will be at 2:30 p.m. at Georgia National Cemetery in Canton, GA. The family 
will receive friends 9:30 a.m. – 10 a.m. Thursday at the church. In lieu of flowers the 
family request memorials to a Cancer Research Charity of your choice. “Pattie would 
approve.” 
 
Note:  Many of you from the 1970’s will remember Pattie Kim, Juvat and Headhunters 
Association member Mike Steadman’s wife, from Kunsan.  Here’s a link to her obituary 
with several more photos.  Rest in Peace Pattie, you are missed.  

http://www.mckoon.com/
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https://www.legacy.com/funeral-homes/obituaries/name/sung-pattie-kim-steadman-
obituary?pid=189614949&v=batesville&view=guestbook&page=3 

 
 

              
 
 

William Ross Stevens, 88 of Twin Falls died Tuesday, November 30, 2011 from 
natural causes at Mt. View Care Center, Kimberly.  He was born on January 25, 1923 to 
William R and Lue Ellen Stevens. He grew up and attended schools in the Stockton, 
California area. He enlisted in the United States Army Air Corps and flew a P38 
airplane in World War II. He retired from the Stockton State Hospital as a 
maintenance Supervisor. He enjoyed spending many winters in Yuma Arizona during 
his retired years. 
He currently is survived by his wife; Lorinda Stevens of Twin Falls and his children; 
Dennis Stevens of Challis, Idaho, Pam Breton of Stockton, California, Greg Stevens and 
Mollie Cox of California. A sister; Marilyn Wallace of Stockton, California along with 
many grandsons, granddaughters, great grandsons and great granddaughters.  He was 
preceded in death by his two sons; Bill Stevens and Neal Stevens and his siblings; 
Dorothy, Donald, Bernice and Milton.  A funeral service will be held at 11:00 a.m., 
Monday, December 5, 2011 at White Mortuary "Chapel by the Park" Burial will follow 
at Sunset Memorial Park, Twin Falls. To share a memory of Ross or to offer 
condolences to Ross' family please visit www.whitemortuary.com 
 
 

https://www.legacy.com/funeral-homes/obituaries/name/sung-pattie-kim-steadman-obituary?pid=189614949&v=batesville&view=guestbook&page=3
https://www.legacy.com/funeral-homes/obituaries/name/sung-pattie-kim-steadman-obituary?pid=189614949&v=batesville&view=guestbook&page=3
http://www.whitemortuary.com/
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Edgar Austin Hendricks, sweet husband, wonderful father, community activist and 

a true son of Long Beach, passed away on April 15, 2014 at the age of 89. Edgar was 

born in 1924 in Pendleton Oregon, but his family moved to Long Beach when he was a 

child. Long Beach was his lifetime home, and in his story you can see reflections of 

eight decades of Long Beach history. 

 

He was nine when he experienced the 1933 Long Beach earthquake, hanging onto a 

tree in his front yard and watching the shock move down his street like a wave. He 

remembered having adventures with his brothers in the oil fields on Signal Hill 

including riding home-made carts down "Airplane Hill". A lyrical tenor, Edgar was a 

member of the famous Long Beach St. Luke's Boy's Choir which performed in two 

dozen Hollywood movies in the 30's and 40's including "Boys Town" with Spencer 

Tracy. But the majority of his childhood memories were centered a few blocks from 

home on the beach, which was the focus of Long Beach social and civic life. Before the 

construction of the Long Beach portion of the breakwater in the late 40's, the surf was 

renowned for its long ride. An avid bodysurfer, Edgar remembered jumping off the end 

of the Belmont Pier to ride the breakers all the way back to shore. 

 

After graduation from Wilson High School he joined the Air Corp. He and his two 

brothers represented three branches of the military in World War II. Edgar flew the 

Lockheed P-38 fighter in the South Pacific, surviving a crash on a coral atoll, and 

served as part of the occupation force in Japan after the war. 

 

After his discharge he enrolled at Long Beach City College where he met Marjorie who 

would be his wife of 67 years and with whom he would "laugh every day". Edgar and 

Meg built their first house by hand in Stanton, but eventually settled in East Long 

http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/ww2/?personid=170817210&affiliateID=103
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Beach where they remained for 55 years. Edgar initially followed his father into the 

safety valve business while continuing with his education in math at Long Beach State 

College which began as little more than some trailers in a muddy field at the bottom of 

Bixby Hill. He later utilized his degree to land a job in the new field of linear 

programming for Richfield, where he was part of the group that pioneered the use of 

computers in the planning and operation of the port's oil refineries. 

 

Edgar was known for his vitality, sense of humor and generosity. He was the life of 

every party and a member of many groups including tennis duffer clubs that first met 

at Millikan High in the late 60's, and later moved to El Dorado Park. He played in the 

amateur "Senior Tournament Circuit", and was principal story-teller at the YMCA on 

Carson and Woodruff. His love of the ocean remained throughout his life and was 

passed on to his children. He rode his last wave, with his son and daughter, two months 

before his 87th birthday. His appreciation of the beach as a priceless community 

resource led him in his senior years to champion the restoration of the Long Beach 

shore where he hoped to one day swim and surf again. He became the movement's 

figurehead as a member of the Surf Rider Foundation, and worked with scientists and 

government officials in addressing water quality and the possibility of modifying a 

portion of the breakwater. He was recognized by both the Surf Rider Foundation and 

the City of Long Beach for his service. 

 

He is survived by his wife, Marjorie, his son, Chris Hendricks, daughter, Priscilla 

Eckert, and his four grandchildren. Please sign the guestbook 

at www.presstelegram.com/obits. 
Published in the Long Beach Press-Telegram from Apr. 26 to Apr. 28, 2014 
 

 

 

 

 

http://www.presstelegram.com/obits
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Dirck Hartmann died peacefully on June 28, 2016 in Fountain Valley, California at 
the age of 94. He is survived by three children: Dirck "Todd" Hartmann, Jr., Karen 
Ludlum and Robert Hartmann, who live in Orange County, and six grandchildren. 
Dirck was born September 10, 1921 in Los Angeles, California to Robert and Cornelia 
Hartmann. He served in World War II as a P38 fighter pilot in the South Pacific, 
receiving the Purple Heart, then graduated from the California Institute of Technology 
with a degree in Mechanical Engineering. Working for McDonnell Douglas in Santa 
Monica and Huntington Beach for over 35 years as an aerospace engineer, Dirck 
developed aspects of the Apollo Space Program and countless other significant NASA 
projects. In retirement he continued to invent, accumulating 20 patents to his name. 
He loved swimming, sailing, hiking, and cycling to work from his home in Huntington 
Harbor, but his greatest joy was serving as a loving father and husband to his beloved 
wife of 58 years, Anna Hartmann, who passed away in 2013. 
 
Services are scheduled for Tuesday, July 5th, 12:00 PM at Dilday Chapel in Huntington 
Beach. 
 
In lieu of flowers, please send a donation in tribute to Dirck to Fisher Houses 
Foundation at donate.fisherhouse.org.  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/ww2/?personid=180539969&affiliateID=591
http://www.legacy.com/memorial-sites/purple-heart/?personid=180539969&affiliateID=591
http://donate.fisherhouse.org/
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Bob “Muskrat” McNeese 
80th Fighter Squadron Headhunters Association 
80fsheadhunters.org 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 

“TWIN TAILED LIGHTNING,  WAS OUR WARPLANE,  AS WE ROAM’D PACIFIC SKIES… 
SEARCHING OUT, THE SONS OF NIPPON, SENDING THEM TO THEIR DEMISE.” 


