Honoring those who served:

Clinton Williams and Douglas Williams

(Editor’s Note: The follow-
ing feature is a series of profiles
that will honor war era veter-
ans from Tonkawa. The bulk
of the work and research was
completed by Mike Schatz and
edited by Ginger Hunter.)

For the past several months,
the Tonkawa High School Mili-
tary Recognition Committee so-
licited information from alumni
for the display panels located in
the new event center at the high
school. The panels will be in-
stalled on the east side of the lob-
by next to a display showcasing
the branches of military Tonkawa
alumni represent. Mike Schatz
is chair of the committee. The
panels will be similar to those
already in place honoring ath-
letes inducted into the Blubaugh
Memorial. Don Noles is the
chair of the Blubaugh Memorial
project. Both committees work
under the auspices of the THS
Alumni Association, led by Me-
linda Glasgow.

The military panels will in-
clude those who saw action in
WWII, Korea, Vietnam, Iraq, Af-
ghanistan, and other war zones.
While collecting information,
the committee received no WWI
responses and few from WWIL
However, the McCarter museum
possessed a list of Tonkawa men
who served in WWII, and one
of the panels will feature those
names. Whether it is a complete
list is not known. One of those
who responded with information
about WWII was the Williams
family.  Cousins Sandra Wil-

liams Hudack, whose father was
Clinton Williams, and Melinda
Harris Glasgow, whose mother
was Clint’s sister, both sent infor-
mation.

Clinton Williams

Clinton Williams, local busi-
nessman, was drafted by the
U.S. Marine Corps in February
of 1944 at the age of thirty-five.
He did basic training in Califor-
nia and then was sent to the South
Pacific. He took part in the battle
of Pe La Lui, one of the major
battles with the Japanese. Be-
cause of his age, the younger men
in his platoon referred to him as
the “old Man.” He received an
honorable discharge and returned
home on December 23, 1945.

After his return, he began retip-
ping bits and organized a drill bit
company at Williams Iron Works.
He continued at the companies,
organizing Oil Tool Sales Com-
pany. Williams Machine Compa-
ny, and OK Heat Treat Company.
Williams Machine Company
produced 5500 bits a month in
sizes from 2 7/8 to 5 2 inches
in diameter. The Oil Manufac-
turing Company produced up to
3000 bits a month in sizes 4/34
to 7/78.

In 1967, Clinton purchased
Gruner and Company in Ponca
City when Hans Gruner retired.
In April 1970, Smith Interna-
tional purchased all of Clinton’s
businesses. He continued to run
the companies until he retired in
1975. Tonkawa was a special
place to Clinton, and he lived
there until his death on August
30, 1986.

Douglas Octave Williams

Douglas Williams was born
June 17, 1919 in Humble, Tex-
as, and lived in Tonkawa until
1944. His parents were Clinton
and Rosa Williams. Doug ob-
tained a BS degree with honors
from OU in 1941, an MA degree
with honors from Stanford Uni-
versity in 1951, and an MA with
honors from George Washington
University in 1963. He served in
the U.S. Navy beginning as an
Ensign and attained the rank of
Captain. He was a supply officer.
Doug saw sea duty on cruisers
and destroyers in the Pacific, At-
lantic and the Mediterranean Sea,
including duty on the USS Roa-
noke CL-145. One of his assign-
ments during WWII was in the
Northern Mariana Islands, most
notably Saipan. Shore duty por-
tions of his career included Na-
val Supply Centers, Naval Ship-
yards, and Naval Air Stations on
the east and west coasts, Hawaii,
Alaska, and the Navy Department
in Washington D.C. His last two
duty stations were Barber’s Point
Naval Air Station, Oahu, Hawaii,
and Boston Naval Shipyard,
Boston, Massachusetts.  After
retiring from the Navy in 1967,
Doug continued to work; his last
civilian job was with the Ball
Brothers Research Corporation
in Boulder, Colorado, working
on the Orbiting Solar Observa-
tory Satellite project. He died in
1970 in Englewood, California.
Doug’s medals, commendations
and campaign ribbons include
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the American Theater, Asiatic/Pacific Theatre (Star), WWII Victory,
Navy Occupation, and Korean Conflict.

This vear’s Homecoming celebration will feature alumni who were
awarded service medals from conflicts in Iraq, Afghanistan, Granada
and other war zones since Viet Nam. Although the deadline for sub-
mitting information was June 1, 2015, the committee will always take
updates in order to better establish a complete list of Tonkawa alumni
who served our country. Also, the committee is currently working
to provide a registry link to the Alumni page on the high school’s
website. When complete, the registry will allow self-registration for
any alumni who served in the military. Contact Mike Schatz at ms-
chatz3@yahoo.com with information or questions.



Honoring those who served:
Todd Ross

(Editor’s Note: The follow-
ing feature is a series of profiles
that will honor war era veter-
ans from Tonkawa. The bulk
of the work and research was
completed by Mike Schatz and
edited by Ginger Hunter.)

Todd Ross and Todd Corbin
were the first men from Tonkawa
to go to Afghanistan. Below,
Todd Ross reflects on his exper-
ence.

When I was asked to write this,
T wondered if they realized I have
a hard time remembering yester-
day, much less years ago. It’s a
good thing I took a lot of pictures
and wrote letters. So here it goes:
1 left for basic training at Fort Sill
in June of 1987. I had joined the
Oklahoma National Guard as a
cannon crewman. Growing up,
I had seen the big guns in the
parades and knew I wanted to
shoot them, and [ did. Being in
the Tonkawa unit was one of the
favorite times in my life, and it
was like an extended family. We
trained hard and shot 13 inch can-
nons from Wisconsin to Lawton.
A little known fact about Tonka-
wa: we had a practice nuclear
warhead that was assembled and
disassembled in the back of a
truck in the armory. Now we
know depleted uranium is not
safe. I got out in the 90s when
they converted to Service Battery
and moved to Enid. I took a break
in service until after 9/11 when,
like many Americans, [ wanted to
do what I could to help. So. I got
back in as an Ammo handler in
700 SPT HHC. We trained from

Ft Polk, LA, to Camp Gruber
Oklahoma.

In June 2003, I got my first call
to active duty. Charlie Conaghan
had a little ceremony for me and
my family atthe Heart in the Park,
where he hung a big yellow rib-
bon in honor of my deployment
(thinking about it now, almost 12
years later, still kind of chokes me
up). I left for Ft. Carson in Sep-
tember 2003 and trained there for
about a month before leaving for
Afghanistan. Operation Security
was very high, so we didn’t know
when we were moving. Just be-
fore we arrived, a solider leaving
the country wrote a letter home
telling when they were returning.
He never mailed it and threw it
in the trash. Tt fell into enemy
hands, and they blew up his trans-
port. Here are a few memorable
instances from my deployment.
I was escorting workers on the
Afghan Special Forces training
camp. I was in a standoff with
gate guards for taking pictures
of signs that said no pictures.
As our standoff heated up, a tall
American Special Forces trainer
came running up and defused the
situation. He asked where 1 was
from. When I told him Okla-
homa, he laughed and asked if
I knew the KING. I quickly re-
sponded, “Switzer.” He told me
pictures were strictly prohibited.
I still have a picture of the signs.
I wish I had taken his picture. He
was killed a few months later by
friendly fire. What a strange way
to bump into Pat Tillman. Toward
the end of my deployment, T was
sitting in my tent when I heard a

helicopter landing. The landing
pad was just across the road, so |
walked out to see what was going
on. Normally, it was injured sol-
diers being moved to Germany.
This time was different. Security
Forces got out and cleared the
area. Then, not believing what I
was seeing, Toby Keith and an-
other guy got off the helicopter.
I quickly grabbed the 4 CDs 1
had and walked up and asked
to have them autographed. He
put his arm around me and said,
“Here is one of my fans, take our
picture”. He asked if 1 wanted
the other guy in the picture, and
I said ok. He then autographed
my CDs and said, “Thank you for
your service™. I said, “Thank you
for coming out to see us.” Later
that night he and the other guy,
who turned out to be Ted Nugent,
put on an awesome concert on
the back of a trailer with just two
guitars. It was the first time I real-
ly heard the words to Cat Scratch
Fever. I realized then it was not a

TODD ROSS
song about a cat.

I saw many things, gun battles
though, not so much. 1 was only
involved in three small skirmish-
es. I did hear a lot of bombing,
which, at a distance, looks and
sounds a lot like thunderstorms.
Anytime an enemy was encoun-
tered they called in air support.
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which took out problems quickly. I did security escort one day a week
and was an ammo handler the rest. We moved ammo from airport to
storage bunker where we issued to the joint coalition. We handled
all the ammo that came into the country. A lot of famous people and
politicians came to visit, but since they usually just got off the plane,
preformed or shook hands at the airport, and then got right back on
the plane and left, I didn’t get to meet a lot of them. I only went to the
airport when ammeo came in. I did, however, get to meet a few that
came out to our camp like R. Lee Ermey and Jim Inhofe.

Upon my return in August 2004, we had a big ceremony in OKC,
where I was reunited with my family and could finally go home. We
had a small ceremony at Heart in the Park, where we took down the
yellow ribbon. T presented both NOC and THS with flags that had
been certified flown in Afghanistan. The college has theirs displayed
in their library, which makes me proud and feel like I did the right
thing. I then transferred to Perry to get in a unit for which I was
MOS qualified. They were forward observers for artillery. August
29, 2005, I got my second call to active duty to respond to Hurricane
Katrina. We would leave for New Orleans the next morning, stopping
at Ft. Polk for briefing on the security detail we were taking on. It
was a strange feeling, carrying a loaded M4 on US soil looking for
bad guys. Forty-Five hot smelly days later we returned home. I then
transferred back to the Tonkawa unit. My final call was for a natural
disaster in Oklahoma. We took two large generators to Locust Grove
to get their water plant online. They treated us very well. We stayed
for three weeks until they got electric on.

I retired from the US ARMY and Oklahoma National Guard Sep-
tember 2011 with the following: Army Commendation Medal, 2
Reserve Components Commendation Medals, National Defense Ser-
vice Medal, Global War on Terrorism Expeditionary Medal, Armed
Forces Reserve Medal with M Device, Combat Action Badge, Loui-
siana Emergency Management Service Medal, Humanitarian Service
Medal, 9 Oklahoma National Guard Good Conduct Ribbons, Army
Service Ribbon, Overseas Service Bar, Rifle M-16 (Marksman), Gre-
nade (Expert).

I don’t want to glamorize my service, so I will point out that close
to thirty innocent children died during combat operations while I was
in Afghanistan. I saw people who had been killed senselessly in New
Orleans while we searched for the killers. They were the real reason
rescue efforts were delayed. If I learned anything from my travels,
Tonkawa is a great place to live. My family, friends, and community
supported me beyond words. While I was in Afghanistan, Blubaugh
Insurance heard we couldn’t get toilet paper, so they sent me a case.
My Col. said, “We knew you were full of it Ross: this proves it!”
Misty Bess's 2nd grade class and Cheryl Lane’s class from Red Rock
wrote me letters. I could go on and on about my experiences, but I
would like to close and point out that my kids are the true heroes, put-
ting up with me being deployed and by thanking everyone for their
support.



Honoring those who served:
Sgt. Joe Durbin

(Editor’s Note: The follow-
ing feature is a series of profiles
that will honor war era veter-
ans from Tonkawa. The bulk
of the work and research was
completed by Mike Schatz and
edited by Ginger Hunter.)

Sgt. Joseph Durbin:

I spent one tour of duty in Irag
and one in Afghanistan. I served
as an infantry team leader in Iraq
and an infantry squad leader in
Afghanistan. 1 was awarded
the Combat Action Badge, the
Combat Infantryman Badge, four
Army Commendation Medals,
four Army Achievement Med-
als, Active Duty Good Conduct
Medal, the Oklahoma National

Guard Good Conduct Medal, the
Sharp Shooter Rifle Qualifica-
tion, Expert Pistol Qualification,
and many other awards and rib-
bons. but the ones I listed seem
the most significant. | guarded
the White House and Washington
monuments as part of Operation
Noble Eagle while on active duty.
I also went to New Orleans for
Hurricane Katrina, where | earned
a Humanitarian Service Medal. 1
really don’t have a story to tell, at
least not one that I feel up to shar-
ing, but I would like to say that
yes, a soldier fights for his or her
country, but ultimately soldiers
fight for each other because that’s
all we have over there. We fight
for the brother or sister next to us.

Part of what we do is to insure the
future of this great country and
the people in her, but when you
get there it boils down to the per-
son next to you. I was fortunate
to have served with great peo-
ple like Paul Stokesberry, Tony
Pando, and my brother, Cody
Durbin. Ihad mentors Like Mike
Rhoades, Joe Zook, and Mark
Combes, and 1 was inspired to
serve my country by my Grand-
father Kellie Lilburn Durbin, and
my dad, Kellie Joe Durbin, who
served in WW2 and the Korean
War. These are the type of people
that make this country great, and
they remind you that being a sol-
dier is an honor.

SGT. JOSEPH DURBIN



Honoring those who served:
David Schatz

(Editor’s Note: The follow-
ing feature is a series of profiles
that will honor war era veter-
ans from Tonkawa. The bulk
of the work and research was
completed by Mike Schatz and
edited by Ginger Hunter.)

David Schatz

I graduated from Spartan
School of Aeronautics in 1970
with A&P certification. In 1972,
I joined the Air Force Reserves
as a Weapons Systems Specialist.
After tech training, I was back-
seat qualified in the F 105s and

Weapons Crew Chief on F4-C
Phantoms. I competed in several
red flag TDY (temporary addi-
tional duties) which are the same
as the Navy Top Gun. I had two
overseas TDY tours, one to Italy
and one to England, with NATO
forces. In 1984, 1 transferred to
the Missouri National Guard unit
in Springfield, Missouri, main-
taining Black Hawk and Huey
aircraft for the 1107th AVCAD.
I did three tours to Belgium with
NATO forces.

In 1990, my guard unit was de-
ployed in support of the 1107th
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C-23 medium cargo aircraft. Al-
most immediately I found myself
on my way to Desert Shield as
support crew for the military air-
craft assigned to Kuwait. When
we arrived in Cairo, Egypt, we
were detained by the government
while paperwork was thoroughly
checked and verified. It seems a
red flag went up because we were
aboard military aircraft coming
through Egypt on United States
government paperwork. We
were detained there for nine days,
and it was apparent that our ac-
commodations in the hotel were
searched regularly. When we
went out to the plane, it wasn’t
unusual for the armed guards at
the airport to train their weap-
ons on us as though expecting to
have to engage. Once we were

DAVID SCHATZ
one month in Safwan, Iraq. We
were responsible for flying sup-
plies to forward operating bases at
night, landing on highways. We

cleared to leave Cairo, we ar-
rived in Riyadh, Saudi Arabia,
and had a two-day layover. We
were required to have a gas mask
in readiness at all times and even
experienced a scud missile attack
while there.

Our home base in the Middle
East was in Abu Dhabi in the
United Arab Emirates, where we
stayed for several months, with

flew over the Kuwait fires many
times. Those fires were quite a
sight to see. With all the smoke
and ash from the fires, our aircraft
came back from every mission
almost black. It became a daily
job to wash and clean the aircraft.
My brother, Mike, was in Desert
Storm with the Marines
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at the same time I was there. A year after our tours were over, we
shared our photos. It turned out that he had a picture of an airplane
flying over the fires, and I had a picture looking down at the fires from
the same plane he had photographed. T had taken the picture from the
same plane my brother photographed from the ground.

After returning from Kuwait in 1991, T had several TDY's to Guate-
mala, Honduras, and Panama under the military contract supporting
DEA operations as well as Special Forces operations. In 2003, I was
deployed to serve in Operation Iragi Freedom with the Guards. 1 was
in both Kuwait and Iraq, primarily Kuwait. For this deployment, I
was attached to Company I 185 Aviation Brigade. Temperatures in
the desert area ran around 120 degrees, so most missions were flown
at night. During one daylight convoy in Iraq. our vehicle was at the
end, following a number of military vehicles. The lead vehicles were
attacked by small arms fire. Luckily, no one was injured in the at-
tack.

During operation Iraqi Freedom in 2007, I was once again deployed,
this time with Company F 207th Aviation Brigade, to Balad Air Base
in Iraq, which was about sixty miles from the border with Iran and
about an hour from Baghdad. My first day there was spent under the
table in the mess hall during a rocket attack. I soon found that this
was a regular, almost daily occurrence. I became accustomed to eat-
ing many meals while sitting under the mess tables. All of our planes
suffered some kind of battle damage while there, whether from direct
hits from enemy fire or from shrapnel from the bombs and missiles.
One airplane was so badly damaged that it was considered a total
loss.

Between the frequent sand storms and the constantly burning fire
pit, there was a continual haze over the base. All the trash on the base
was burned in the fire pit, so along with the haze was the ever-present
odor of whatever trash was burning that day. Before long, we became
accustomed to the stench and the haze and really didn’t notice it.

I am proud to have retired from the military, and I am honored
to have served as a contractor with the Missouri National Guard for
twenty years.

































