Introduction: VMA-132 was merged into VMA-131 in 1967. 
These two articles were written by a VMA-132 plane captain who later become an airline pilot. Ken was not a Naval Aviator. 

The first article is about Commercial Airline support of the military. This support is not widely known. The second article is one of Ken’s fights doing this support work,

Air Transport Command – Commercial Airline Aircraft and Pilots support of Military.

Most in the CAF wear the patches of many diverse military flying entities on their flight suits. We identify with an organization by doing so. I have several on mine, the USMC, where I served as an enlisted jarhead, the 38th “All Stars” my son Keith’s Class of ’96 USAF Academy Squadron and American Airlines. I was recently questioned about the propriety of the American Airlines patch. Fair enough, after all we fly a military aircraft, the “Yellow Rose” and American Airlines is a civilian entity that most associate with their trip to another city or vacation destination.
I’ll attempt an explanation;
At the onset of WWII, after the Pearl Harbor attack the USAAF was in total chaos, without sufficient equipment or qualified transport pilots. C.R. Smith, the founder of American Airlines came forward, was appointed a Colonel in the USAAF and assisted in the foundation of the Air Transport Command (ATC). In the beginning this was an organization of American Airlines pilots and aircraft as well as crews and aircraft from other airlines. He later was promoted to Major General with overall command of ATC, and turned it into an efficient hybrid civilian/military airline flying many diverse aircraft types. It’s noteworthy that many of these crew members were older than what was considered the maximum age for military service.
Early in the war American Airlines pilots ran weather and navigation surveys of and flew the North Atlantic as well as going to the CBI Theater as “Project 7A”, C-87 crews where they helped the woefully inexperienced USAAF pilots fly “The Hump”. The C-87, by the way is a transport version of the B24 bomber similar to the CAF’s Diamond Lil.
Probably the most famous aviator of the American Airlines group was Ernest K. Gann. He would later use his and the experiences of others as the basis for the novels “Fate is the Hunter” and “Island in the Sky”. Both being made into feature films. If you ever watch “Island in the Sky”, look closely and you will notice that the crew caps worn in the movie are vintage American Airlines issue, AA insignia and all. The film by the way is based on an actual incident, with John Wayne playing AA Captain Chuck O’Connor. Many years later I had the opportunity to fly First Officer on many jet flights around the world with Captain Bill Cunningham, Gann’s Navigator on the C-87 “Short Snorter”.
One flight report read like this;
12W Longitude, West of the Bay of Biscay, France, 1944.
“....one American Airlines crew flew out of a cloud bank looking down the gun-barrels of a twin engine German fighter. With death staring them in the face, their fear was mixed with utter frustration in this feeling of total helplessness. It would only be a matter of seconds. When he had the looked the big transport (C-54) over, the German pilot raised a hand in salute and turned away towards France. Incredibly as it seemed, there lingered this unique trace of compassion in the air in 1944.” (Excerpted from “To The Four Winds: A History of the Flight Operations of American Airlines Personnel for the Air Transport Command, 1942-1945”) The American Airlines group had casualties as well. Twelve of this small community never returned and perished in places like Kunming, China and Tezpur, India.
As for my personal involvement, I flew for American and one of its precursors Trans Caribbean Airways (TCA) for almost 38 years. In the early years of my career TCA had a worldwide Military Airlift contract that took us all over the globe. Our DC-8’s and I could be seen at USAF/USN air bases in Germany, United Kingdom, Iceland, Spain, Okinawa, Turkey, Thule (North Pole), the Philippines, Wheelus AFB, Libya (“the shores of Tripoli”), to name a few and of course Vietnam. I flew the airlift into Vietnam on and off from 1965 through 1970. While there were several “stimulating” moments in that endeavor, I’ll not bore the reader with them. There were multitudes that crossed the South China Sea westward with experiences that far eclipse mine. They are the real heroes like my good friend USAF Col/AA Copt(ret) Bernard “Bunny” Talley who flew his F-4 Phantom into the “Mouth of the Cat”, got his wings clipped and spent almost 7 years as a “sojourner” of Ho Chi Minh.
Later during “Desert Storm” I flew DC-10’s on a number of missions. On one memorable one, at Jubail, Saudi Arabia, incredibly the American flag was NOT allowed to be flown for political reasons. The Marines were ecstatic when a shiny, silver DC-10 with the words “AMERICAN” and its accompanying Red, White and Blue trim emblazoned on its side arrived and parked on their sun-drenched ramp. It was quite the reward to bring a piece of the USA to our guys and gals.
I hope this narrative was of interest to the reader.
“Col” Ken 
Yellow Rose Pilot
Suggested reading;
“To The Four Winds: A History of the Flight Operations of American Airlines Personnel for the Air Transport Command, 1942-1945, Including Project 7A”, by James M. Mangan




Ken’s Support Flight to Saudi Arabia

I was an American Airlines (AA) International DC10 Captain on reserve when I received an assignment from crew schedule. I was to deadhead to Rome the next afternoon and crew several trips between that terminal and Saudi Arabia (SA). I was to be accompanied by three other flight crew and was advised that I would meet my cabin crew in Rome. They were based in Chicago and were senior Flight Attendant Supervisors.
 
Upon arriving in Rome, we were briefed that our first Saudi turn around destination was Jubail, SA. Jubail is located south of the Kuwait border on the Persian Gulf. Our incoming aircraft would be a DC10-30 loaded with a contingent of combat Marines directly from the US.
 
I had personally participated in this type of operation during our involvement in Vietnam 25 years prior. But this was different as we were carrying armed Marines almost directly into a combat situation.
 
After a briefing at what was then TWA operations, we met our contingent of Marines who were exercising around the aircraft in the cargo area as they had been airborne during a multi hour Trans-Atlantic crossing. A group of fine young men to say the least.
 
Our routing took us down the Italian “boot”, over the Mediterranean, just west of Suez, over the Red Sea and an easterly course to our destination. This would become the entry route in subsequent flights. Somewhere over the Mediterranean we were joined with other CRAF drafted airline types. We were assigned a USAF flight numbers for some unknown security or political reason. As civilian operators we worked ATC over VHF in lieu of military UHF, so it was obvious who we were. Once or twice another airline type opened communication with the habitual prefix of the name of his carrier.
 
Enroute, I recall one fine young Marine on my crew break who was distraught. His apprehension was not about conventional armaments but about the possibility of chemical agents, gas etc. I believe I convinced him that the bad guys would never resort to that. Upon arrival at Jubail we disembarked our charge. 
 
The Marines were pretty much running the place. Conspicuously absent was the American Flag. According to the locals it was a political decision. So having a shiny DC-10 on the ramp with a polished aluminum fuselage and AMERICAN painted on it was quite the morale booster.
 
We obviously were ready to fuel up and be on our way. Unfortunately, the airport facilities were under construction without any fueling equipment suitable for jumbo jets. The fueling facilities were Marines manning temporary off field bladder units suitable for A-4 type aircraft. We were advised that because of the restricted fueling process we would be on the ground for a number of hours as a USAF C-5 was ahead of us and hadn’t even started the process
 
I wandered over to the C-5 and encountered a burly, senior NCO who was the crew chief. In our conversation, he indicated that they had flown a load of Marines from Kaneohe Bay, Hawaii. He further stated that all they had been catered with on that leg were MRE’s. I went back to our aircraft and discussed the situation with our flight attendants. They indicated they had plenty of TV dinner type chicken plates leftover from the inbound flight and would be very happy to feed the C-5 crew.  I invited the USAF over for “dinner”. The DC-10 was in the international passenger configuration and the first-class cabin seating were convertible to dinner tables. The gals rigged up paper tablecloths for atmosphere, darkened the cabin and later started the movie, “Pretty Women”. The C-5 crew chowed down to excellent service and dinner fare as good as any 5 Star restaurant. I recall the crew chief saying several times to the flight attendants “bring me another chicken plate darlin”.
 
We eventually got our fuel and flew back to Rome. The next two flights were not as adventurous as our destination was Riyadh, where the airport facilities were airline grade. On our first leg there the USAF ACP officer asked if we could get him some brew on the QT. I bought a load of Italian stuff and had it wrapped in brown paper and marked it “Confidential”. I don’t think Saudi customs cared.
 
Came home eventually and watched General Schwarzkopf do his thing on TV and very grateful that the conflict was short lived with minimal casualties.
 
Semper Fidelis,
 
Kenneth 
USMC Enlisted VMA 132, NAS, NY
AA Captain (ret)
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