
$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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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
No. 3 Airport Circle, Douglas, GA 31535 • 912-383-9111

 www.ww2flighttrainingmuseum.org
email: douglas63rd@windstream.net

The WWII Flight Training Museum
No. 3 Airport Circle
Douglas, GA 31535

RETURN SERVICE REQUESTED

Mail to:
The 63rd Preservation Society, Inc. 

WWII Flight Training Museum 
3 Airport Cir. • Douglas, GA 31535

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!
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The Perfect Christmas Gift! Why not give a Membership to the WWII Flight Training 
Museum to those on your list! It will honor those who took to the air to defend our nation.

The cadets and their families arrived on 16 October. They 
played, they ate, they flew, they ate, they sang, they ate 
and they danced… and said it was the best reunion ever. 
These pictures tell the story. And, the dates have already 
been set for next year’s reunion. 
We look forward to welcoming 
them back 14-18 October 2012. 

63rd FTD Reunion
The Best Ever!
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What a wonderful 
63rd AAF FTD 

Cadet Reunion! That’s 
what everyone is saying. 
I am pleased that so many 
of our Museum Volunteers 
helped to make it possible. 

Bob H. and Hank Haklin 
manned the grills for the 
hangar cookout. They are 
the men who have been bringing the Museum building back up 

to standards. Neglected and previously 
unrestored areas have been addressed, 
repaired, cleaned and upgraded. 

Judy H. has served as our records 
keeper and is working to bring our 
uniform collections up to par as well 
as sharing her skills with others. Steve 
Hall and his wife, Alyse, are a young 
couple who have shined with their 
donations of time and expertise. Alyse 

made the unforgettable 63rd Reunion cake with the Stearman, 
and husband, Steve, has donated and upgraded our computer. 
He promises to service it free for at least the next five years!

Three young Mormon Elders on their mission to South Georgia 
have contributed their time and efforts towards the Museum’s 
upkeep. They are Elder Devon Brown, Elder Kellan Randall 
and Elder Spencer Young.

Paul Duty answered the call for help and is currently creating 
and producing some eye-catching promotional materials to 
help us publicize this enterprise.

Assistant Airport Manager, John Parker, has been a loyal 
supporter of the Museum since the beginning. Recently, he has 
again proved invaluable with his contributions to the new Brig. 
Gen. John Baer exhibit and the Trench Art case. All of his work 
was done on his days off.

Thanks to Toby Smith (the artist donated her original Stearman 
painting to us), I was not left alone to keep the Museum open 
during the Reunion. She answered the call in a moment’s notice 
when it became apparent that the expected help would not be 
forthcoming.

Not enough can be said about Louisa “Weezie” Barendse 
whose tireless efforts in behalf of the Museum have been 
exceptional beyond words. She regularly attends our Board 
and Volunteer meetings, organizes our fly-ins, gives tours of 
the warbird restorations and produces our newsletters. Her 
unfailing enthusiasm and hard work, plus her baking ability 
(oatmeal cookies!) make her a top and indispensable asset to 
this museum.

by Eda Sutcliffe Kenney,            
        Education DirectorMuseum Update

Introduction by Weezie Barendse

The following story was written by 
Hugh T. Harrington for Bill Brake’s 
grandson who narrated it to his 
grandfather during a celebration of 

his birthday. I’m sure you will enjoy 
it as much as I did. 

In Honor of William Jasper Brake
of Milledgeville, Georgia

by Hugh T. Harrington 
for William Jasper Brake’s Grandson
October 15, 2011 

After the Japanese bombed Pearl Harbor on 7 December 
1941, American men came forward in huge numbers to  

answer their nation’s call. Bill Brake was already there. Always 
a leader, he had joined the military long before the call to arms. 

In 1935, Bill entered Georgia Military College High School as a 
ROTC Cadet. After graduating he entered GMC Junior College. 
In 1940, as Cadet Captain and Company Commander, he entered 
the United States Military Academy at West Point. Our entry into 
the WWII created a severe demand for officers so the curriculum 
was curtailed enabling Bill to graduate in June 1943. 

Bill was now a Second Lieutenant and a pilot in the U.S. Army Air 
Corps. In 1933 at the age of 11, Bill flew in his first airplane and the 
memory never left him. During his years at West Point, he learned 
to fly, first in Douglas, GA, and later at Stewart Field in Newburgh, 
NY, just north of West Point. 

A hard working man, Bill knew what he wanted. However, he wasn’t 
always at work or flying, as he found time to win the heart of Anne 
Grinstead. A month after his graduation from West Point they were 
married in Sebring, FL, where Bill was learning to fly the big B-17 
bomber. After further training, Bill was assigned to Drew Field in 
Tampa, FL, as Instructor Pilot and Crew Training. 

That summer of 1943 the War was raging in Europe and the Pacific. 
American and allied bombers were flying missions over Nazi-held 
Europe… a battlefield like no other. Hundreds of bombers and 
thousands of men were flying in the cold, thin air five miles into 
the sky to drop bombs on the enemy’s factories, railroad yards and 
strategic targets. 

The B-17 bomber, huge in its day, had a wingspan of 104’, was 74’ 
long and weighed 60,000 lbs. Cruising speed was 180 mph and it 
carried thirteen .50 caliber machine guns and a crew of ten. It was 
unheated and unpressurized. Above 10,000 feet the airmen wore  
oxygen masks. To be without oxygen, even for a few minutes, meant 
unconsciousness and even death. The cold was bitter at the high  

altitudes, temperatures of -20 or even -50 degrees were common. 
The men wore electrically heated suits which were prone to failure, 
overheating or even catching fire. 

Despite its armament and flying in close formations for mutual 
protection, the toll on B-17s was staggering. Enemy flak was deadly 
and there was little that could be done to defend against it. The 
Germans would fire 88mm radar guided anti-aircraft artillery which 
could easily reach even the high altitudes of the bombers. 

In April 1944, while stationed stateside training men for 
combat, Bill’s older brother, Darwin, “Darja” as Bill called 
him, was shot down and killed over Italy while flying a 
night fighter. This was a blow to the entire family. 

Five months later, Bill was assigned B-17 G #44-6532 
fresh from the Douglas factory in Long Beach, CA, which he flew 
across the Atlantic to the US base at Tortorella in Foggia, Italy. He 
was in the 416th Squadron, 99th Bomb Group, 15th Air Force. On 
the morning of 12 October 1944, Bill, who had just turned 23, flew 
his first combat mission. He wasn’t flying the familiar #44-6532 
which had carried him across the Atlantic. He was at the controls 
of a similar but unfamiliar aircraft. Incidentally, #44-6532 was shot 
down 19 December 1944 over Germany. 

Hurtling down the runway for takeoff, the B-17, fully loaded with 
bombs and fuel, was a death trap if an engine failed. With the end 
of the runway fast approaching, the heavy bomber lumbered off the 
ground, held in the air by four screaming engines, the wings and the 
will power of Bill Brake on the control wheel. It was just one of many 
dangers that Bill would become accustomed to as part of the job.

The mission was to Bologna, a city in northern Italy, where Bill’s 
B-17 would drop three tons of bombs. While tensely flying in tight 
formation with the other bombers, Bill’s radioman notified him that 
their aircraft was being called on the radio. The voice they heard was 

Axis Sally, the American traitor, saying “Good Morning, Lt. William 
Brake. Welcome to the skies over Europe. We know that you’re a 
newcomer to the 99th Bomb Group. Also, that your wife, Anne, 
misses you and wants you to come home to Dublin, GA, but we have 
other plans for you. If we miss you today, we will look for you in 
the days ahead.” It was a chilling reminder, as if Bill and the crew 
needed one, that they were in a combat zone where death waited. 

The welcome sight of the escorting American P-51 Mustang fight-
ers made everyone feel somewhat better. These particular aircraft 
had the red tails of the Tuskegee Airmen.

As the bombers entered the bomb run, a couple of minutes before 
reaching the target, they had to fly straight and level, in very 
tight formation… sitting ducks for the anti-aircraft batteries. 
Suddenly, the flak was exploding all around them. Bombs away! 
6,000 lbs. of explosives fell on the enemy. The aircraft was jolted 
from the anti-aircraft fire but fortunately none were fatally close. 
On other missions his aircraft was seriously damaged by flak. 
As the formation turned away from the target, Bill checked his 
crew. Everyone and the aircraft, were alright. The first mission 
was over, but it had not been easy. As he was later to write, “I 

think the Lord was definitely shielding us.” 

Bill flew 22 combat 
missions. During 
that time he was 
promoted to Squadron 
Operations Office, 
then Group Operations 
Office and finally 
Squadron Commander. 
He flew his last mission 
25 April 1945. Five days 
later Hitler committed 
suicide. 

Bill flew back to the US in October 1945. He remained in the 
Air Force serving in various posts in Japan, Turkey and the US. 
Throughout his career he was a strong advocate of air power and 
our national defense. He retired with the rank of Colonel in June of 
1970. Along the way he received the Distinguished Flying Cross, Air 
Medal with Oak Leaf cluster, Air Force Commendation Medal and 
the Legion of Merit, among other honors. 

A very tough man who has known Bill Brake for many years, recently 
said of him, “He’s a man’s man.” Indeed he is. 

Bill wrote that his life has been guided by the West Point motto, 
“Duty, Honor, Country”, and a strong faith in Jesus Christ. He added 
that “a happy marriage of 60 years to Anne Grinstead of Dublin, 
GA,and three wonderful children have brought me through a long 
and successful career.” Bill is too modest to say that his life could be 
used as a model of service, patriotism and courage for all Americans 
to strive for… but, it is. He is the American that every parent wants 
their child to become. 

by Hugh T. HarringtonWilliam Jasper Brake

“I finally got my wish – and it was the 
BEST ever air adventure for me”. Eda

Lt. William Jasper Brake {left front} and crew of B-17; 

419th Squadron 99th Bomb Group; Foggia Italy; late 1944.




