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PRESIDENT’S REMARKS. Rustics and Rustic
families, time is certainly flying. I can't believe we
are almost into 2022. Laura and I wish all a healthy
and happy holidays and great upcoming year.
As Claude Newland mentions later in this Newsletter, your Rustic FAC Association has a milestone
anniversary in a couple of months. We have come a
long way since and I hope we can continue to convey the important story of the contributions the Rustic organization made almost 50 years ago. Please
continue to send in your comments and remembrances of that time in the past. Also please continue to update all of us on how you and yours are doing. Your Board of Directors will soon discuss recommendations for any future reunion plans. If you
Johnny Drury in OV-10 over Cambodia, Dec 2, 1971. Bob Crothers Collechave any inputs please forward them to us.
Again, Merry Christmas and Happy New Year to
all. I hope we can get together soon.
ANNUAL ROSTER UPDATE. Accompanying this newsletter, you should receive a separate email containing our annual updated
Rustic Roster and Next-of-Kin Roster. If you don’t receive them, please contact Claude Newland at rustic19@cox.net. There are updates on the Rustic Roster for: Zot Barazzotto, Gil Bellefeuille, Stephen Brownlee, Leon Cardiff, John Charlton, Bob Clifford,
Dave Dekoker, Greg Freix, Roger Hamann, Tom Jamrosy, Shad Kimbell, Roger Lanoue, Jim Nuber, Jon Safley, Doc Thomas,
Jack Thompson, and Mike Wilson. Updates to the Next-of Kin Roster include Roland Caradine (for Pierre Ligonde), Lorraine
Gibson (For Les Gibson), Sonica Lieou (For Col Lieou Oum), and Marcy Roberds (for Dick Roberds).
SEEKING INFORMATION ON HAN SIGRIST AND REBA WOOD. Lendy Edwards, Database Keeper.
Hans Sigrist. We are trying to confirm if Hans Sigrist was a Rustic interpreter. His name is in our database, but we have no information
on him. Does anyone recall if he served with the Rustics, and if so, what can you tell us? (Did he fly with the Tillys or Sundogs?)
Reba Wood. Has anyone stayed in touch with Reba Wood, wife of Wayne L. Wood? We would like to reestablish contact with her.
Last we heard she may be in the Austin, TX area.
If you have any helpful information, please notify me at: lendy@cox.net.
RUSTIC TUCSON REUNION CANCELLED DUE TO COVID RESURGENCE. Covid-19’s resurgence led the Rustic Board to
make a difficult decision to cancel our planned October 2021 reunion in Tucson, Arizona. This is the first reunion that has ever been
cancelled. The increased cases of Covit-19 and Covid-D in Arizona resulted in the reunion hotel instituting restrictive requirements for
group gatherings and they withdrew the use of their hospitality suite. Additionally, several of our venues were also affected. After reviewing the health implications for attendees, the Board reluctantly weighted in on the side of caution and cancelled the reunion. The
date and location of our next reunion will be announced once determined.
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RUSTIC FAC ASSOCIATION’S 20TH ANNIVERSAY APPROACHING. Do you know how the Rustic FAC Association was formed? Our first
reunion was held in Ft Walton Beach, FL in September 1997. About 165 were in attendance. Our second reunion was held in September 1999, also in
Ft Walton Beach. At the 1999 reunion we distributed copies of our 255-page Rustic history book “The Rustics - A Top Secret Air War in Cambodia
(first printing). The book was revised in 2011 with a more complete history of the Rustics. The revised book contains 468 pages.
During these early years when we first met as a group, the Rustics who lived in the Ft Walton Beach area voluntarily served as de-facto officers.
They spearheaded efforts to form an association with assistance from others. In time, Articles of Incorporation were formalized in the state of Florida,
and the Rustic FAC Association was officially approved on Feb 22, 2002.
Our 20th anniversary is only months away. Our thanks go to the many Rustics who have assisted in making our association a success, to all those
who have contributed to the preservation of our history, and to those who have served as staff and board members.

Lastly, a special thanks goes to our volunteer de-facto officers who helped steer us through the early stages of forming an association.
Claude Newland, President
William F. Sleigh, Vice-president
Arthur D. Echelberger, Secretary
Lendy C. Edwards, Treasurer
AVIATION ARTWORK, Dave Parsons. During the Covid time of isolation, I contacted a professional airplane artist, Robert Obermiller, whose
(small world) older brother was a few classes ahead of me at Webb AFB. I sent him many photos of the OV-10 and one B&W photo of me standing
before launching for a Rustic mission. Here is the result! We are pleased. I had a copy made for the FAC Museum and the Rustic Museum.
Feel free to share this photo with anyone you wish. He can erase me and put in another Rustic! Robert’s website is Robertobermiller.com.
David

David Parsons, Rustic 08, 1971 (Aviation Artwork)

Dave Parsons, Webb AFB, 1969 (Aviation Artwork)

74th FIGHTER SQN A-10’s INQUIRE ABOUT OUR RUSTIC PATCHES. Many of you may recall that the 74 FS A-10s fly FAC-coded missions. When they do, they always use the Rustic callsign. Recently a squadron member inquired about the history of our Night Rustic patch. This led
to a general conversation about all three of our Rustic patches. In response, several Rustics offered explanations which our historian, Jon Safley, and
Don Mercer, Rustic 41, passed along to the 74th.
The Night Rustic patch was designed and used by the night Rustics. Their first mission was flown on June 20, 1970; and the unit was decommissioned about the third week of September 1971.

Night Rustic Parch

Original Rustic Patch

Ubon Rustic Patch
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The second patch was our first rudimentary OV-10 patch at Bien Hoa AB in 1970. The third patch was designed and worm by the Rustics after the
OV-10s had been moved to Ubon RTAFB in Thailand in Dec 1971. Doug Aitken researched the symbology of the Ubon patch as follows:
Origination date: probably in September / October 1971 after the Rustics moved from Bien Hoa AB, SVN to Ubon RTAFB, Thailand
Designer: Unknown
Symbology: Basically, it’s a front-on profile of the OV-10 overlaying the Cambodian Flag that was flown during the time the Rustics supported the
Cambodian forces.
Three Stars: Represent (1) the nation, (2) the religion (Buddhism), and (3) the republic of Cambodia
White building behind the OV-10 represents the Angkor Wat – a huge temple near the Tonle Sap Lake in central Cambodia. It is the largest and oldest religious monument in the world and considered one of the seven wonders of the world. Controlling airstrikes near Angkor Wat was done
with great precision and caution lest we inadvertently bomb the Wat.

Jon Safley, our Rustic Historian, added: My thanks to fellow Rustic and compadre, Doug Aitken for the info. Doug got the info from
a close Cambodian friend of the Rustics: Col (Dr.) Sarady Tan, USAF. Take care. Cheers,
Response from 74FS
Mr. Safley,
This is awesome information. A lot of our guys have been wearing this patch for years and I guarantee have no idea of the historical significance and meaning behind the patch they wear on their left shoulder. Thank you for taking time out of your day and hunting
this information down for me. All this info will greatly enhance the project I’m working on around the squadron and I’ll be making it
apart of the history segment that we talk about during our upcoming roll call. THUNDER!
Very Respectfully, Jacob “UBeR” Stafford
74 Fighter Squadron
Moody AFB, GA 31699
Cell: (361)772-1972
THUNDER!!!
HOW I GOT HOME FROM ‘NAM by Doug Robertson, Rustic Radio 71-72.
Well, I thought this would be easy to answer. I came home at mid-point for my son's first birthday in February 1972, then Deros'd
at the end of July.
First time, Ubon to TSN, TSN to SFO on a 747, SFO to home via Greyhound bus and taxi to the house. It was already dark when I
got into SFO in my 1505's, forgot it was winter in US and froze my butt off.
I do remember stopping in Agana, Guam on one of the trips, it was pouring rain there, booze was cheap in the duty-free shop, so I
bought my old man a few bottles of Drambuie and some other whiskey. All I remember about that was that it gets heavy carrying
around.
Deros trip was C-141 to Bangkok, 707 to Honolulu then on to Travis after crew change/refuel stop. My wife and son and my parents came to Travis to collect me.
A month later we packed up the car leaving all the big bulky stereo gear at my parent’s home since I only had about 8 months left
on my enlistment. Traveled light since we ignored the advice that there was little to none housing available but after spending just
about every dime we had I found a small mobile home not too far from the base. The locals were not overly friendly to the military
which didn't help.
I also received a new AFSC as an Admin Clerk assigned to a MAC Training Sq at Altus AFB. There were over 400 persons in the
squadron, and I was supposed to be the head clerk for the squadron. I Politely refused the position and asked for a different position
and got moved into the Electronic Warfare section. Given the situation I was offered an early out which I took getting out 3 years 8
months and 26 days into my enlistment. Given my attitude at the time it was probably the best move for me. From there it was on to a
glorious career in the auto parts industry. No complaints, it put a roof over our heads and food on the table.
NIGHT RUSTICS HOLD A REUNION AT ST. PETE BEACH, FL. by Don Mercer, Rustic 41. Dave Dekoker organized a great
“50th Anniversary Reunion,” given that our O2-A unit was decommissioned in late September 1971. It was a wonderful gathering of a
number of us who could make it to the Sirata Beach Resort at St. Pete Beach, Florida.
Festivities, mostly informal, began on Wednesday afternoon, November 10, with the arrival of several of our group. As the Reunion progressed, others made their appearance, as I arrived on Friday afternoon for story telling poolside – all better and funnier with
age – followed by dinner at Mad Fish Restaurant.
Saturday began with breakfast and moved into the afternoon with more informal gatherings. As with all our reunions, it was grand
to reminisce!
Those in attendance included: Dave & Sue Dekoker; Jim Hetherington; Mike & Lyn Davenport; Jack & Judy Strickland; Steve
& Karin Hopkins; Bill & Bonnie Lemke; Frank Sovich; Drake Greene; Tom & Terri Canter; Ben Perkins; and Don Dorr, our
outstanding intelligence officer.
Festivities continued for Happy Hour on Saturday at the Hurricane Seafood Restaurant’s rooftop bar overlooking the Gulf of Mexico. With some irony, we gathered in a pagoda-like structure on one corner of the roof for toasts. This was followed by a delicious meal
downstairs with thoughtful comments offered by Dave Dekoker and remembrances of those both KIA and who have passed subsequent to our combat tours.
A few began departures a day early due to air travel concerns. Needless to say, several couples and individuals were unable to attend due to health and other issues.
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It was wonderful to gather together again with brothers-in-arms who shared a common experience and resulting bonds when flying “out country” into Cambodia.
Don Mercer

L-R: Don Mercer, Frank Sovich, Mike Davenport, Don Dorr, Dave Dekoker, Jack Strickland, and Jim Hetherington. Missing
are Steve Hopkins, Drake Greene, Tom Canter, Bill Lemke, and Ben Perkins.

HELP NEEDED TO PRESERVE AND RESTORE OUR AVIATION HERITAGE. Jim Hodgson. Ft Worth Aviation Museum (home of the FAC museum). Your help is needed to help solve a critical need for environmental storage for our local aviation
heritage treasures.
We continue to receive donations of items relating to our local aviation history to the point of overflowing our storage facilities. Your support can help us
preserve and protect our local treasures for years to come, but we need your
support now.
With your help, we can acquire a used, portable classroom to provide environmentally controlled space to store and preserve artifacts and prepare new
exhibits.

A 1,500 square foot building similar to the
one pictured to the left will cost approximately
$40,000 to acquire, move, and install.
Through the generous support of local individuals, we have accumulated a challenge grant of
$15,000 toward the cost of the new archive building. With this challenge grant, every dollar you
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donate (up to $15,000) will be matched, essentially doubling your gift. Early donations total approximately $4,000 ($8,000 with our matching funds), so we are almost 25% to our goal. Please consider a gift of any size to help us with this critical need to protect our rich North
Texas aviation heritage! Please send all contributions to: FWAM (note archives), PO Box 161966. Fort Worth, TX 76161.
Photos From Doug Robertson

OV-10 on Rustic ramp, Bien Hoa AB, RVN

OV-10s in California

Sign outside Rustic
Ops at RTAFB

FORMER CAMBODIAN PRIME MINISTER, PRINCE NORODOM RANARIDDH PASSES, ASSOCIATED PRESS. PHNOM
PENH, Cambodia. Cambodia’s Prince Norodom Ranariddh, former prime minister, and the son of the late King Norodom Sihanouk, died
Sunday in France, Information Minister Khieu Kanharith announced on his Facebook page. He was 77. Khieu Kanharith, who said he
learned of the death from Um Daravuth, a minor member of Cambodia’s royal family, did not give the cause of death. Ranariddh had been
in ill-health since an auto accident in Cambodia in 2018. An aide to Ranariddh, who spoke on condition of anonymity because he was not
authorized to speak to the media, said he went to Paris in late 2019 for medical treatment of a broken pelvis. Ranariddh’s career was always
in the shade of his father, Sihanouk, and his ruthless political rival, Hun Sen, with whom he shared power before being pushed aside. Hun
Sen remains prime minister.
Ranariddh traded on his position as the son of Sihanouk but lacked his father’s strong personality and political adroitness. Ranariddh’s
half-brother, Norodom Sihamoni, became king in 2004 after the abdication of Sihanouk, who died in 2012. Sihamoni’s Facebook page confirmed Ranariddh’s death.
Ranariddh, a French-educated law scholar, entered public life in 1983, when he took over leadership of Funcinpec, an armed resistance
movement against the Vietnamese-installed government led by Hun Sen that succeeded the brutal 1975-79 communist Khmer Rouge regime.
Ranariddh converted Funcinpec into a royalist party that won U.N.-sponsored elections in 1993. The elections were part of a peace process following the fall of the Khmer Rouge and three decades of civil war.
Hun Sen’s post-election threats to unleash the security forces he still controlled resulted in him being named second prime minister under
Ranariddh.
After Hun Sen staged a coup against his partner in 1997 with a lightning military takeover, Funcinpec fell strongly under Hun Sen’s influence. Ranariddh attempted several comebacks, and in 2006 founded the Norodom Ranariddh Party, but was destined to remain a marginal political player.
Ranariddh’s last position was as chief advisor to
his half-brother, King Sihamoni. He was also leader
of what was left of the Funcinpec party, which announced late Sunday that his body would soon be
sent back to Cambodia.
Ranaridd’s second wife, Ouk Phalla, a classical
dancer more than three decades younger than him
with whom he had two children, died in the 2018
car accident.
Many of you will recall that the Rustics who traveled
to Cambodia in November 2000 met Prince Ranariddh
when they held a banquet dinner to honor Nady Tan at
their Le Royal Hotel in Phnom Penh. Joining Nady Tan,
Sam the FAC, Col and Mrs. Lieou Phin Oum (Hotel
302), U.S. Ambassador Weideman, and the Crown
Prince, were the following Rustics (see photo): L-R: Bill
Decabooter, Tom Clinch, Jim Seibold, Jim Reese,
Dick Roberds, Lendy Edwards, Doug Aitken, Mike
Wilson, Ron Van Kirk, Claude Newland, and Don
Haller

(Photo, Jim Seibold Collection).

CALENDAR OF EVENTS:
2022 All-FAC Reunion, second weekend in September 2022, Colorado Springs, CO
Next Rustic Reunion, 2023, date and location TBD
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What Have I been Doing Since Covid Hit?
PAUL LEE, Rustic Alpha
Our only grandchild was born Dec 2019 and because of Covid I didn't think it wise to travel to see him until this past Mother’s
Day. I did get around to finally replacing the headliner in my 92 BMW Touring (M3 powered) before I sold it last March. Thought
I'd be done doing the car stuff when I reached 70 but when I got the upholstery shops quote, I buckled down and did it myself. I was
prepared to sell my SKS I brought back from Vietnam last month but after getting a quite generous offer I just couldn't cut it
loose. Guess my son will end up with it. Best regards to all! Paul Lee
ROBERT THOMAS, X01
2020 was interesting. In mid-Feb Gayle and I took a tour sponsored by MWR/Globus to Vietnam, Siem Reap in Cambodia, and
stopped by Bangkok to see a friend, his wife and young daughter. We left in mid-February which was great. Countries were preventing flights from China, so there were no Chinese tourists crowding the areas. It was great for us but not their economies. Everything
went without a hitch, and we returned to Honolulu.
On arriving home Gayle learned that her trip to Japan to see the cherry blossoms and Mt Fuji
had been cancelled due to Covid. She considered that to be unacceptable and got tickets on Delta to Tokyo. I got reservations at the Sanno Hotel (military) and we went. Again, the lack of
tourists was great. On arrival we took a tour of the city (4 people on a 60-place bus) and went to
Mt Fuji (6 on that bus). We then went by bullet train to Kyoto. The cars were cleansed at each
end of the trip; the railings on the stairs are cleaned every half hour.
We stayed in a business hotel where they watched us wash our hands on entering the cafeteria and cleaned the tables and serving areas between customers. We were part of 7 on the tour
bus. One French doctor 2 Germans who were stuck in Japan ,and 2 other US citizens Getting
around the sites was easy. We saw everything and ate well.
On return to Tokyo, we weren’t allowed to stay at the Sanno (where we left our bags) beAnkor Wat, Cambodia
cause the new military regulation specified that you had to be in-country for 2 weeks, so Gayle
found an RB&B in Shinjuku in a small town (still Tokyo) near the train station. It was a great
apartment near the railway. convenience stores, a bakery, and restaurants. We took a tour to see
Mt Fuji and were the only 2 people on the bus. We were the only 2 on the bus the next day for
the Tokyo tour.
Distancing was good, excepting the business type bars that are always crowded at night –
cause for the upsurge.
Delta delayed our return trip, so we signed up for a tour - we lied being the only 2 people on the
bus. The day before the tour they called to say that the flight had been rescheduled for that
night. We arrived at an empty airport with only one agent who told us that the flight had been
cancelled 2 days before. She arranged for us to return on ANA. We proceeded to the bar (only
place open) and met the others on our ANA flight (26 including the crew) and we returned to
Honolulu on the last flight out of Japan.
After that I tried to help a former resident who had flown O-2s as an intel in DaNang. He
was in charge of the medical part of the FEMA response to the cruise ship passengers in San
Antonio. I was trying to get him personal protective equipment. He lost 2 nurses there due to
Covid.(caught it from patients, like everywhere else.) At that time though we had to find them
equipment. He lost another at the response to the Navajos.
Two weeks later we left Honolulu for St. Louis, and now are packing for Alaska.
Otherwise, I’ve been an advisor in the background for a year and safe in Hawaii, and everyGayle Thomas on
thing’s been pretty calm in repetitive quarantines.
Vietnam Uber
MIKE GAGNE, Rustic Kilo
As some of you know, I have been living in France for quite some time now, more precisely in Chateauroux smack in the center
of France. This is easy to understand as my dad was American, participated in D-Day and my mom was Parisian. They opened the
first American snack bar in downtown Chateauroux in 1952. The first hamburger in France was cooked in their kitchen at that date.
Chateauroux was one of the biggest NATO air bases in Europe from 1951 to 1967. Almost 6,000 GI’s were stationed on base.
Some came over with their families as housing, schools and facilities were being built.
To get to the point, in 2014 myself and a few old timers decided to collect memories, artifacts, documents and photos from the
locals that were left behind by the GI’s and their families. Since I kept contact through social media with my former high school buddies at the base, a lot of them also participated in sending their memorabilia, that’s when we decided to open a museum downtown
with the help of City Hall.
COVID 19 put the brakes on our grand opening in June 2020. We have just recently opened our museum last September. This
gave us plenty of time during the pandemic to finalize the museum. It is ideally located in front of the train station. We have had
visitors from many European countries.
We have hundreds of objects from the 50’s and 60’s, Zippos, uniforms, yearbooks, a fully equipped kitchen, etc.
Entrance is free. The museum is open three afternoons a week, but we are open for small groups of students outside of opening
hours and we will soon greet our 1,000th visitor.
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US Museum, Chateauroux, France

The T-Bird belongs to one of our members, Christian Villemont. He bought it two years ago in bad shape. It took him a
year to rebuild it by himself almost from scratch, body work, paint job, and engine etc.
TOM CAPPS, Rustic 12
Peggy and I have had a fairly eventful year in 2021. We attended the wedding of our oldest grandson, Chi Harris, on 23
July in Portland, OR. He's the one who attended the Rustic Reunion in DC in September 2009 before we launched our trip
around the world that lasted five months and visited 50 countries.
Beginning in May and going for five months, we were able to sell five pieces of real estate (a vacant lot, three historic
homes I renovated and a condo). After the reunion was cancelled, we decided to proceed to Tucson and visit the Grand Canyon for the first time. We also stayed with old friends who have homes in Tucson and Wake Forest, NC. Health remains good
for both of us, and we remain very active. Merry Christmas to all and best wishes for a very Happy New Year. Tom
DAVE PARSONS, Rustic 08, (one of the original 8 Rustic OV-10 pilots.)
I am continuing my 33 years of international Christian medical missions but, of course, none last year. Vietnam and Cuba
still are not happening (I started mission trips to Vietnam in 1996 and Cuba in 1999). ‘Went back to Honduras in Aug and
caught Covid on the last day there doing hearing tests and fitting 4 people with free solar rechargeable hearing aids. When
doing this I was nose-to-ear-close, so the mask was worthless. I was vaccinated 7 1/2 months earlier so the symptoms were
not severe.
Returning to Vietnam for these several decades TO DO GOOD is a phenomenal life experience. I was awarded the highest
medal/award the Vietnamese govt gives to civilians for our humanitarian and teaching efforts. Later I was given the HO CHI
MINH Medal. What a contrast to the DFCs! Life is good! David
DON ELLIS, Rustic 17
I had knee replacement surgery in February 2020. It’s still working well.
SHAD KIMBELL, Rustic 10
I would like the next reunion to be in Tucson, AZ. As far as what I have been doing - not much. Carol has been fighting
Thyroid cancer - surgery, targeted chemo., radiation and feeding tube. Feeding tube is now gone and she seems to be improving daily. Hope that trend keeps up. Most of my time and efforts have been focused on her. Hope you all have a great holiday
season and stay healthy.
SONICA LIEOU, daughter of Col Lieou Phin Oum (Hotel 302)
Claude, Hope you, your family, Mr. Edwards and family are well. We have moved to Azle, Texas, but our phone number
is the same. Our address is being serviced by the Azle post office, but we are actually closer to Willow Park, TX.
Both kids are off to college at UT Dallas, so we wanted to be closer to them and have more land. But we want to be close
enough to get down to Austin to see my mom. So, we looked all over Texas for land that we can build on that had AT&T
fiber internet (requirement for our jobs). Richard and I bought land out in Brock, TX and was going to build out there. But
after we moved to Willow Park, TX in an apartment this past summer we decided apartment living was not for us.
The land out in Brock was a little far and it was going to take anywhere from 1 to 1.5 years to build. We found a builder
who was almost complete with a new home on 2 acres at the outskirt of Willow Park and bought it. We really like the laid
back, small-town atmosphere and people.
If you or any Rustic are ever in town, please stop by for a visit. Warm regards, Sonica
BOB CLIFFORD, Rustic 03
Now that Dorte can come to the States we will be visiting our two daughters, son, six grandkids and two great grandkids in San Diego in
January. Denmark has been wide open for months and we now have our third shots along with the flu one. We came back from a cruise to
South Georgia Island and Antarctica after a stop in Santiago in January 2020 and were holed up for that year. But this year we went to Sorrento, Italy for my birthday (number 85) and then a cruise from Athens to Barcelona with lots of island stops along the way.
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We just attended the annual black-tie evening of the Danish Flying Club (it is over 100 years old, I’m the only American member - made possible
because Dorte was one of the early women private pilots). It is a great organization made up of military, ex-military, commercial, and private pilots. Lots of flying in Greenland takes plus from around the world - you would fit right in!
The best to you, Tona, and the Rustics. We hope we see you some day. Cheers, Bob

ROBERT CROTHERS, Rustic Crewchief
I’m in the process of attempting to write a memoir of my time in the Air Force, the first
eight years. It is book 1 of 4 that I will be writing about. Book two, a work in progress,
covers my time with the RASH and the RUSTICS from May 1971 to May 1972.
Along with composing a manuscript for a book, I was also researching my family genealogy.
I was just about to close out the subscription to Ancestry and went in to make a final
review on my family tree when an interesting twist had arisen. While I was writing book
2, the first draft manuscript, I told of my engagement with a girl from the University of
New Hampshire and how we met via a blind date fix-up by one of my buddies at Pease
Air Force Base in November 1970. As I cannot give away a plot, let's say when I returned,
our engagement ended. My editor keeps telling me, "don't tell me, show me!" So, I will
show it in the book.
Fast forward almost to the day we got engaged; on March 15, 1971, a green leaf
showed up on March 30, 2021, in my Ancestry Tree under my fathers' name. Since most
of the green leaves were duplicates, I deleted them without reviewing them, except for this
one that indicated a newspaper article. I was somewhat intrigued, and just for fun, I
opened it. As it, opened-there in front of me was the face of the girl I was engaged to
while serving with the Rustics. And under her picture was the announcement of our engagement, dated April 12, 1972, less than thirty days before I was to go back home. The
girl I was engaged to never sent a newspaper article to me, while in the Rustics, I never
knew of it until forty-nine years later.
So, you are asking yourself, "what happened?" I am pleased to say it will be shown in
the book to answer that question. I will be glad to notify you upon the book release.
So, what have I been up to? Not much, just sharing a past with anyone who will listen,
read about it. I intend to tour with my books to nursing homes, assisted living places, and
senior centers on a speaking engagement on the books written. Everyone has a story to
tell, and some have stories to tell about. I am just but one.

Robert Crother’s book cover

DOUG AITKEN, Rustic 16.
Well, my idea has been that it is hard to hit a moving target, and I have been on the road and in the air a lot, but I still took a couple of blows during my travels. I know for sure I had COVID (lost taste and 15 pounds) and I think it got me a second time (coughed
so hard and so long I ended up with a hiatal hernia). But I seem to
have recovered from both those bouts and am still moving well, but
COVID is now the excuse for my lousy golf game.
In August 2019, Carol, my wonderful wife of 54 years passed.
Many of our Rustic friends came from all over the country to attend her service and to celebrate her life. What a loss we all suffered, but their presence meant the world to me.
But Carol and I had talked about this, and life goes on, and I
feel the Lord has blessed me once again. I am seeing a wonderful
gal from my military days. She and her husband, Wally, were good
friends with Carol and I as we were stationed in Omaha and the
Pentagon together. I have great memories of playing lots of very
competitive golf with Wally. He was a great friend and a superb
officer. Unfortunately, Wally passed over three years ago. Her
name is Connie Herzog, and she lives in Granbury Texas. I sure
have been burning up the air miles going back and forth from NC
to TX.
So, yes, I had a great loss and so did Connie, but we are moving
on— we mourn our departed spouses, but we continue living life. I
had hoped to introduce her to all the Rustic attendees in Tucson but
will do so in 2023, God willing. May HE bless all you wonderful
Doug Aitken and Connie Herzog
people with great health and happiness. Doug
DON MERCER, Rustic 41
Due to travel constraints, I put my personal photo project of visiting and shooting in all 63 of our US National parks on hold for
the time being, with only four remaining to visit.
I began this project in 2013, with the highlight being my 90-day road trip to Fairbanks, Alaska, (12,755 miles) in May-August
2019 to shoot in that state's eight National Parks.
I decided, however, that it was a good time to take up scuba diving, for which I obtained my Open Water Diver certification in
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September 2021. As I am wiring this, I am sitting in my travel trailer in Tarpon Springs, Florida, having completed a drift dive of the
Rainbow River near Dunnellon yesterday morning. I will attach a couple images from that dive, as I plan to expand my passion for
photography underwater.
My dive buddy, a former Marine, took the two images of me; and I shot, "Bluegill Beauty Against the Sand." It was an outstanding way to celebrate Veterans Day with a fellow vet!
Best regards to all the Rustics. Don

Don Mercer perfecting his underwater photography skills, November 11, 2021

JIM REESE, Rustic 57
At the request of my children, I am writing a weekly story for a year that will eventually be included in a book that they will have
as a keepsake. This story is one of those.
How Being in the Military Influenced My Life
Except for my father and his brother, both World War II veterans, I didn’t know anyone in the military while I was growing up. I
never even considered joining the military until I was recruited by the Air Force Academy to play football. Even then it was more of
a college thing than a military thing. Until I actually got there, that is. Then everything changed in a flash.
During the six weeks of basic training, they transformed my classmates and me from civilian to military. Well, novice military.
We learned about uniforms and shiny shoes and chains of command. Also honor codes and marching and haircuts. Then I spent four
years pretty much evenly divided among academic, military, and athletic pursuits. I counted down the 1,460 days until graduation
wondering what the “real Air Force” would be like.
As I paced through the assignments that would comprise my 20-year career I learned a few things. There were schools (Pilot
Training, professional military education), flying assignments (OV-10, T-38, T-33, F-106) and desk jobs (graduate school, military
attaché, the Pentagon). My “best” (not necessarily most fun) assignment was my first after pilot training. More on my Vietnam tour
below.
Here are a few things I learned along the way.
• There is no real Air Force. Or you could say each individual assignment I had was a piece of my real Air Force. My experience
was unique to me and constituted my reality.
• Except in the broadest sense they didn’t give me any training before I was sent to my next job. By definition I didn’t know what I
was doing on the day I walked in the door. I was expected to learn on the job and be an expert in short order. • The most important
assignment of my career was whatever one I had at the time. If I did my best, then what happened next would take care of itself.
• The most important component of any assignment was the people. Taking care of your men and women was the best way to help
them succeed and to accomplish your mission.
Anyone in the military would single out these lessons and no doubt a number of others. By the way, did you notice that they are
equally applicable to any other, non-military jobs you may have had during your own career?
Now, back to my first assignment. Coming out of pilot training I selected one of the two OV-10 forward air controller (FAC)
slots. I was essentially volunteering to go to Vietnam. I did this not from any political- or warrior-based fervor but rather out of a
sense of duty to those who preceded me there. Prior to arriving at Cam Ranh Bay for in-country orientation, I had a conversation
with a guy who had just come back. He observed that my combat assignment would be the highlight of my military career. Being my
very first assignment, I didn’t believe him. I didn’t want to believe him. But he was right.
I divided my one-year tour between flying missions in support of US troops in Vietnam and Cambodian troops inside Cambodia.
The actions of my fellow FACs and me could literally determine if another human being lived or died. Being a cocky (some would
have said wise-ass) 20-something I didn’t think too much of it at the time. But from the perspective of a second career and now from
being a 75-year-old retiree, and even though I did a number of very interesting things along the way, I derived more personal satisfaction from my FAC assignment than any other. Not even close.
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In a strictly logistical sense, my military experience set up the rest of my life. My
knowledge of flying and specifically pilot training led to my second career with Delta Air
Lines, then to our last assignment with a small airline in Central Asia. But the more significant (and lasting) influence on my entire life was the people I met along the way. The small
group I regard as friends almost all have military backgrounds. We still attend reunions of
my Rustic comrades, the call sign for our Cambodian missions. I trusted these people with
my life then and I would do anything for them now. And I know they would for me. That’s
a legacy that is priceless, indeed.

The Willy Pete photo was taken at Chu Lai in roughly Sep 1970, just before I transferred to Bien Hoa and the Rustics. My back seater, Richard G. “Dick” Thompson was
tagging along on one of his early fam rides. We FACed for the 11th Brigade of the
“American Division. The AO was the southernmost in I Corps.

Jim Reese and Dick Thompson.
DON BROOKS, Rustic 02
I’m afraid our events over the past two years would be rather boring to read about. We have mostly just been staying home. We
had a cruise along the coast of Norway scheduled, cancelled, re-scheduled, and again cancelled. Then we decided to make a visit to
Chili and Argentina instead, which we have also had to cancel. We now are going to try for a trip to Egypt and Turkey next year--We will see if that works out!
After we got our shots last spring, we made a driving trip to Durango, Colorado, to ride the old narrow-gauge train to Silverton
and back. We had done that about forty years ago and thought it was about time to do it again. We continued over to Moab, Utah, to
see Canyonlands National Park. That was most impressive. I had no idea just how vast it is; almost rivals the Grand Canyon. Our
near-term plan is a quick visit to Las Vegas over Christmas to visit our money!
As for as the next reunion, how does a cruise sound? It is a simple way for “old folks” to enjoy being with friends and seeing new
sights without too much effort on anyone’s part.
Hope all remains well with you folks and all the Rustic Gang, and that all have a Great Christmas Season and a much better New
Year!
RON VAN KIRK, Rustic 08
Not a lot changed for me during the Pandemic. Continued to work daily at Flight Safety at the Airport here in San Antonio, teaching pilots to fly the Cessna Citation 3 and 7 twin engine jets. Traveled to Lake Tahoe for a wedding and drove the Mrs. around the
lake before the big fires out there. Looking forward to the next reunion, wherever it will be, and seeing familiar faces without masks!
Cheers, Ron
DICK GREEN, Rustic 11
Regards from Oz.....Liz and I are doing well and planning a trip to the US when the everything settles. Meanwhile, Danielle,
daughter #1, has a new bub, Julian, born 5 May. A healthy lad, now 5 months and 10kg, 23lbs. They are here in Brisbane, so the
grands are glad to help out.
I had a new hip...second one...on 10 Nov. Tough first week but now on the mend. Assistance from my private nurse was
great. Good to go back to golf in 6 weeks. Tanya, #2 daughter, is in New Orleans keeping the home fires burning. NOLA is ready
for a recovery this Mardi Gras season.
Reunion: keep NOLA in the mix....Tucson always good. G'day to all...stay safe, double vaxed plus a booster. Cheers, Dick & Liz
LETTERS TO THE RUSTICS
Les Gibson’s Final Flight. From Lorraine Landaker, (daughter of Les Gibson)
Hello Claude,
Thank you so much for sharing the news of Dad’s final flight with the Rustics. Several of them have reached out to me with very
kind words. Dad passed June 17, 2021, at the age of 88. Mom died 25 years ago, so he lived on his own, independent and healthy
until the end. Dad was proud of his military service and his time with the Rustics. We didn’t have a service this summer. My older
sister who lives in CO took Mom’s and Dad’s cremains home with her. Our hope is to inter them at Fort Logan National Cemetery
in the spring. We probably won’t have a service but will have him interred with military honors.
Yes, Dad had a copy of The Rustics book, which I’ve perused before, especially the parts that mentioned him. When time allows,
I’ll spend more time with it.
I think my sister who lives in Golden, CO and I will try to go to the next reunion. I don’t know if my younger sister can make it,
but I’ll be sure to tell her about it.
Thank you for the pictures. Thank you for your service. Any emails I receive from the Rustics I will share with my 2 remaining
siblings.
Lorraine Landaker, 224 W. Shasta Ave, Chico, CA 95973, 530-891-4754, lalandaker@gmail.com
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From Tom Capps, Rustic 12
I called Les' daughter, Loraine Landaker, and talked with her for a good while explaining the Rustics and our close-knit family.
She was a Navy nurse for six years where she met her husband, Steve, who was an orthopedic surgeon in the Navy for eleven years.
She is very interested in attending a reunion and getting newsletters and emails regarding our events. Loraine and Steve recently discussed the closeness of the Rustics and attributed it to a common bond that most military veterans do not enjoy. We had a great time
to talk.
From Jon Safley: message to Les Gibson’s daughter, Nov 6, 2021
Hi Lorraine – you don’t know me from Adam, as the saying goes. Your Dad was my operations officer at the Rustic detachment
in Ubon, Thailand in 1972; I was a brand-new Captain. And, he was a great “Ops O” ~~ honest, straight forward, but at the same
time he cared about everyone in the detachment. I learned many important lessons in leadership watching your dad handled the dayto-day shenanigans of a young, spirited aviating outfit. I took those lessons to heart, and they served me well throughout the rest of
my flying career.
I’ve included info on a quick ceremony that we do at Rustic funerals. It is written for the passing of fighter pilots, but since our
job as Rustics was to control fighter pilots, we have taken it for our use. It has some not-so-nice words in the explanation leading up
to “Friar Tuck’s Lament” but the Lament clearly applies to your Dad. When the Rustic are buried at Arlington National Cemetery, I
have the honor of reading Friar Tuck’s Lament and flipping a nickel on the grave. So here’s to your Dad, Les Gibson, the world is a
lesser place without you. Cheers, Jon Safley, Rustic 19, Ubon ‘72
<Throw a Nickel on the Grass.docx>

Merry Christmas to All
and

Wishing You A Prosperous and
Healthy New Year !

