
James Lawrence Fletcher, 
Class of 1945-B
Before becoming an aviation cadet in 
the Class of 1945-B, Larry Fletcher, 

now 93 of Sugar Land, TX, was flying antisubmarine 
patrol. He remembers the time like 
it was yesterday. He was a 21-year-
old junior aviator in 1942 flying 
with the Civil Air Patrol, a group 
of civilian pilots formed to protect 
the US coastline against German 
U-boat attacks during the WWII. He 
logged over 850 hours patrolling for 
German subs and U-boats. His patrol 
area was between Ocean City, MD 
and Virginia Beach, VA. 

For this service, he received the Congressional Gold 
Medal on Capitol Hill in 2014. He was also cited for 
saving a fellow aviator's life when their plane landed 
in the Atlantic Ocean after 
a fuel problem. He went 
back down into the sinking 
plane to retrieve a life jacket 
for him. "I wanted him to 
have a life jacket. I didn't 
want him fighting for mine. 
So I just went back onto the 
wing and onto the flap and 
the window was down on 
the door and I reached into 
the seat where the life jacket 
was," Fletcher said.

At Douglas, John 
Bassee and Jimmy 
Lillich were his 
instructors. Like others 
in this class, the War 
was over before he 
went overseas. 

He and his wife, Maybelle Fletcher, 
ran Eastern Shore Air Service in Parksley, VA before moving 
to Texas. He was also a Corporate Pilot for many years until 

locating to Houston, TX in 1956. 
He and his wife then owned and 
operated a Fixed Base Operation 
(airport service center), Fletcher 
Aviation, for over 30 years at Hobby 
Airport, Houston, TX.

Maybelle Fletcher is also an aviator. 
She was an FAA examiner for 30 
years, awarded the Wright Brothers 
Master Pilot Award and is recognized 
in the Lone Star Aviation Hall of 
Fame. She also has over 30,000 
hours logged.

Mission 
stateMent

The WWII Flight Training Museum 
is a non-profit organization that 
is entirely funded by donation, 
grants and contributions. It is 

dedicated to sharing the story of the 
courage and spirit of the American 

men and women who became pilots 
during the Second World War. 

Our primary mission is to preserve, 
protect, develop and advance 

the understanding of our nation’s 
aviation training heritage through 
collections, research, exhibits and 
interpretation of the 63rd Flight 

Training Detachment. Our secondary 
mission is to try to maintain the 

heritage and as much of the 
historical integrity of the Raymond-

Richardson Aviation School 
as possible.

The WWII Flight Training Museum
3 Airport Circle, Douglas, GA 31535 • 912-383-9111

 www.wwiiflighttraining.org
email: douglas63rd@windstream.net

The WWII Flight Training Museum
3 Airport Circle
Douglas, GA 31535
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$50 ANNUAL MEMBERSHIP BENEFITS
• WWII Flight Training Museum card

• Quarterly museum newsletter 
• Free visits to the museum for your family and guests 

• Opportunity to help restore and maintain vintage aircraft 
• Honoring our veterans with your commitment 

• 10% discount on museum merchandise 
• Participation in special museum events

The 63rd Preservation Society is a 501c3 non-profit educational foundation. 
(Proceeds go toward museum maintenance)
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cut along dotted lines

Mail to:
The 63rd Preservation Society, Inc. 

WWII Flight Training Museum
P. O. Box 2770 • Douglas, GA 31534

In December of 2003, a small group of local 
citizens interested in history, aviation and 
heritage preservation gathered together 
to both protect the site of the Raymond-
Richardson Aviation School in Douglas, 

Georgia, and to create and operate a 
historical museum that would tell the story of not only our 
community’s role in WWII, but also share the lives of the men and 
women who lived, worked and trained at the facility. Thus, the 
63rd Preservation Society was formed.

The WWII Flight Training Museum is operated by this non-profit  
organization and is entirely funded by donations, gifts and grants. 
We believe that the museum can make a great contribution to the 
preservation of our heritage and to the education of both children 
and the public in general.

Is it a future worth securing? We think so. We hope you do, too. 
Become a friend of the museum through membership and help 
us preserve WWII aviation’s beginnings.

YOU CAN HELP!



Wade S. Beyeler
Wade S. Beyeler

Cadet – E Class 1943 J
This is my Dad, Wade S. Beyeler. He 
served in the 8th U.S. Army Air Force 

in WWII. He 
was stationed at 

Deopham Green, near Attleborough, East 
Anglia, England, and flew 35 bombing 
missions over Nazi Germany as a Navigator 
in the B-17s named "Swing Shift Baby" 
and "Swing Shift Baby II". The original 
Swing Shift Baby was shot down on its 
13th mission by flak as they were coming 
out of Germany. The crew had to bail 
out at 11,000 feet when 3 out of 4 engines quit running. The tail 
gunner landed in Germany and was captured. The rest of the crew 

landed in Luxembourg, and managed to 
link up with US infantry heading for 
Germany. They were trucked to Paris, 
where my Dad said he and the copilot 
"went AWOL" for three days. This was 
in late September 1944, about a month 
or so after Paris was liberated, and they 
apparently had a swell time... Ooh, la 
la...! Cherchez les femmes...!

Upon returning to his air base, my Dad said he had to go around 
to all the quonset huts looking for his GI issue field gear that 
the lads had already divided up. Dad then went on to fly 22 
more missions over Germany, some of which involved flying 
to Russia and back. These were the missions to a USAAF 
base established in Poltava, Ukraine. By the way, on the 13th 
mission, 5 out of 9 crew members received Purple Hearts for 
being wounded. Miraculously, my Dad was never wounded on 
any of his missions. By the time my Dad was assigned to the 8th 
USAAF, the 25-mission rule had been dropped. He was "in it" for 
the duration. The chances of surviving 25 missions were about 
15 percent. The chances of surviving 35, according to my uncle 
Ted, a B-24 navigator in the Pacific, were in his estimation "2 or 
3 percent". Whew...! My Dad was a very lucky man. The P-47 
and P-51 fighter escorts probably had a lot to do with this luck, 
I am sure.

After VE Day, my Dad ended up in Grand Island, Nebraska, 
where he was training to fly on the new B-29, when the atomic 
bombs were dropped over Japan and the war ended. Had Truman 
not used the atomic bombs, the war with Japan was expected to 
last until 1946 or 1947, with almost a million more US casualties 
expected in the ground invasion of Japan. My Dad had probably 
used up 8 of his 9 lives over Germany, and his chances over Japan 
would not have been good. As it was, he stayed in Nebraska 
until being demobilized, where he met my Mom. They ended up 
settling in California, raised four great kids (I am a bit prejudiced 
here, I admit), where my Dad retired from Newport Beach as the 
Director of General Services (beaches, parks, sewers and trash, 
kind of like an S-4) and from the National Guard as an LTC. Mom 
and Dad were the number one fans of the UCI mens' and womens' 
tennis teams. Dad passed away in '98 and Mom in '06. They are 
both greatly missed by their 4 children and 6 grandchildren!

"Those Who Serve at 
Home Also Serve"
My Dad, 

Paul M.F. 
Walker, served 

in the 63rd AAF FTD as a flight 
instructor and Squadron Commander 
during the entirety of World War II. 
He moved to Douglas in October of 
1941 when the base first began its 
training program and later helped 
implement the planned closing at 
the end of December, 1944. During 
his tenure he logged thousands of 
happy flying hours and participated in the graduation of hundreds 
of United States Army Air Force Primary Pilots!

Dad arrived as a newlywed; having married my Mom in September 
of 1941. He had been recruited by Wesley Raymond whom he 
knew through participating in various "fly-ins" throughout the 
south as he had earned a private pilots license and instructor's 
certification in 1937. Prior to the Stearmen aircraft being delivered 
to the Douglas airfield, Dad flew some of the pilot candidates in 
his private plane, 
a Taylorcraft, 
which he'd 
flown from his 
then hometown 
of Chester, SC, 
where he owned 
and operated a 
Sinclair Service 
Station.

My Mom and 
Dad shared fond 
memories of their 
years "serving" 
in Douglas; of 
the town and 
locals, as well 
as the pilot 
cadets. Mother 
managed the city 
swimming pool 
that was across 
the street from 
the "Ice House" and therefore was known to have really cold 
water for swimming due to the "run-off" of melting ice from 
across the street. She also managed the bowling alley and seemed 
to keep busy "reminding" cadets not to throw balls so hard as to 
cause the pins to fly up and hit the pin-setters. My industrious Dad 
also opened a photography studio on South Peterson Avenue to  

 
produce formal cadet photos as well as numerous aerial shots, 
including the now-famous "61" picture displayed at the Museum 
and in various mementos of flying days.

Dad was red-green (total) colorblind so had been rejected to 
fly combat but was thrilled to be able to teach, share his love of 
flying, and contribute to the war effort. His handicap did present 
an issue with take-offs and landings at the airfield as pilots relied 
on flaggers for these instructions. Because he could not discern 
the color of the flags, they learned Dad's plane tail number and 
flagged him accordingly with other motions.

With the base formally closed in January of 1945, Dad was 
reassigned to an ATC Base in Miami, Florida, where he later 
celebrated the announcement of the end of World War II. He had 
served proudly and well with numerous other instructors of the 
63rd; all also sworn into the U.S. Army. They contributed in their 
small way, at home, to the success of the winning of that war!

Dad remained a leisure pilot well 
into his 70's and also built and 
flew a "Pitt's Special" bi-wing 
stunt airplane fashioned after 
the Stearmen. He spearheaded 
the original 63rd AAF-FTD 
reunions and attended as long 
as his health allowed. I know 
how proud he and his peers of 
Civilian Instructors recruited 
into service would be of the 
efforts to preserve and expand 
the WWII Flight Training 
Museum as it vividly illustrates 
and tells their story - that of the 
"Greatest Generation"!

Keep 'Em Flying!

 My Dad as Captain Beyeler, probably 
taken in middle or late 1945. The two 
small "overseas service" bars on his left 
sleeve denote 6 months of overseas 
service each, so he had now been serving 
in England for one year. I was entitled 
to 8 of those little guys (16 months in 
Vietnam and 3 years in Germany). The little 
ribbon over his right breast pocket was 
probably the Presidential Unit Citation, 
awarded for his unit's "above and beyond" 
performance over Germany, not awarded 
very frequently. My unit in Vietnam, MACV-
SOG, was also awarded this, almost 30 
years after the Vietnam war ended.

 Dad at a 
B-17 exhibition 
somewhere in So. 
California, circa 
mid 1990s. Typical 
of the "Greatest 
Generation," Dad 
did not talk much 
about his time in 

WWII until he had a heart attack and a quadruple bypass, and then he 
became quite talkative. He never forgot the names of his crew mates.  
I bet this was quite an emotional visit for him, without a doubt.

by Matt Beyeler

 "Swing Shift Baby" after 
crash landing on auto-pilot in 
Luxembourg, September 1944. 
What an amazing plane these 
B-17s were! From 11,000 feet to a 
landing in Luxembourg with only 
one or two engines working, and 

on auto-pilot!

 "Swing Shift Baby" from 
the side. She broke her back 
in the landing. Notice there is 
some sort of "talley" for the 
waist gunner's shooting down 
fighters.

Paul M.F. Walker by Judy Walker McGuirt

 Paul and Violet Walker (notice her sweater).

 Paul and his home-built "Pitt's Special"


