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Golden Years  

 

     Thanks to Charles Ar-

thur for writing his article 

about his TDY trip to 

Greenland.  When you write 

down one of your Air Force 

experiences and put the 

story on paper, it can bring 

back a lot of memories.  Charles’s story is 

from the 60’s that was a long time ago.  A 

lot of water has passed over the dam.   But, 

that’s true for all of us.  We are all getting 

into those golden years.  Some of us are en-

joying retirement and some of us are still 

working and are counting the years until we 

can retire.  Now is a good time to reflect on 

our priorities.  Of course our families come 

first.  It is also important to write down 

those stories that you enjoy telling.  They we 

can all enjoy them.  Let’s not let them fade 

away. 

      This Newsletter is intended to be a 

place to share your stories.   I ask you to 

consider writing one of your stories for the 

next newsletter.  I have a few of my stories, 

like when I visited an abandoned Atlas 

missile site and found a box of dynamite.  

After, I hear a few more your stories then I 

will write up my story about the dynamite. 

 

Tom McVey 

Hello Everyone. 

 

 I want to give an up-

date on our plans for 

the 2014 reunion, Sep-

tember 4-7, 2014, At 

the Hope Hotel. We 

are moving forward 

with our plans to 

spend the day on Sat-

urday Sept. 6 with the 

87th APS and Grill for the Troops. This 

will be a family day for the Troops and 

their families and the families of our mem-

bers as well. The location of the grill-out 

will be at the Squadron. Many activities 

will be planned for both Children and 

Adult. Music, games, food and a day spent 

enjoying and celebrating the 87th APS and 

all that have served.  

     We will have the Hospitality Room at 

the Hope Hotel open for business starting 

at 1200 on Sept. 4. The Hope has blocked 

several rooms for our members. Call 937-

879-2696 and mention the 87th Aerial Port 

Squadron Association to reserve your room 

now. Our rooms are blocked until July 24 

so please reserve your room before that 

date.  Room rates this year are $82.00 plus 

9.75% tax.  

 

2014 Reunion Details Newsletter Editor Message 
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The best news I have to share with you is 

that the reunion for 2014 will cost our 

members nothing! Zip, Zero, Zilch!! The 

only expense you need to cover is your 

room at the Hotel. Your support and mem-

bership are vital to the success of this As-

sociation and this is a way to simply say, 

Thank You  

 

Finance Report 
 

Treasurer Bob Cepluch 

completed the annual 

audit of the books with 

the audit committee.   

The audit was con-

ducted by Tom Kanoza 

and was attended by 

Bob Cepluch and Charlie Hampton.  Tom 

Kanoza gave us a clean bill of health and a 

few suggestion to simplify our process. 

 

  

     We are fortunate 

to have Bob as our 

Treasurer.  Bob is 

conscientious and 

diligent and insists 

on perfection.  We 

should expect no 

less from the person 

responsible for your 

money.  

 
 

We will conduct our annual Fundraiser for 

the Fisher House during the reunion Sept. 4 

- 7. This year we will also have the support 

of the 87th APS and that can only mean we 

will have a very successful Fundraiser. We 

ask that you bring your choice of the fol-

lowing items to the Hospitality Room at 

the Hope Hotel or to the 87th APS on Sat-

urday during the Picnic: 

 

Monetary Donations, Paper Towels, Toilet 

Tissue, Facial Tissue, Aluminum Foil, Out-

door Trash Bags, Tall Kitchen Trash Bags, 

4 Gallon Trash Bags, Liquid Dishwasher 

Detergent, Paper Napkins, Candy Bars - 

Snack or Regular Size, Individual Pack-

aged Snack Items - Pretzels, Granola Bars, 

Chips, Cookies, Peanut or Cheese Crack-

ers, Lemonade or Iced Tea Drink Mix, Gal-

lon Size Zip Lock Bags, Individual Size 

Travel Shampoos, Styrofoam Cups 

 

Every year our Fundraiser has been bigger 

than the year before. Let's keep that trend 

going this year. Please bring what you can 

and we will have our best Fundraiser ever. 

The Fisher House really appreciate our ef-

forts. 

 

That’s all for now.  Until next time. 

 

 Charlie   
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     It was a privilege to 

be asked by Tom if I 

would contribute an arti-

cle for the newsletter.  I 

asked what should it be, 

human interest, mili-

tary—something famil-

iar to all that could be enjoyed and yet not 

boring.  Tom suggested maybe an experi-

ence I had or some place I had been that 

would be entertaining.  He suggested Thule, 

Greenland.  It would be a good place to start.  

 

     I remember very little about it other than 

it was cold and the C-124 we flew in was 

loud,  shaky and not heated well, and oh yes, 

the facilities were--how should I say--”ex-

posed. ”  A long trip makes for strange bed-

fellows (lol).  We were very thankful for the 

long john’s, Parka’s and Mukaluks. 

 

     I was sent to McGuire from boot camp 

for OJT with the 1611th Air Terminal 

Squadron (MATS) a 605 (Air Freight Spe-

cialist).  I was there from August, 1960 

through June of 1962.  A lot of things hap-

pened both good and bad that helped me get 

started.  I worked 

in Pax services at 

first unloading 

and loading pax 

planes.  That set 

my 60532 train-

ing back, but 

somehow I was 

able to hold fast 

and a year later I 

was the trans-

ferred to the AF warehouse.  Some experi-

ences were memorable, others I would like 

to forget.  The first TDY I went on was ex-

citing.  A group was selected and tasked 

with loading fuel drums (55 gal) and flying 

with them to Thule Greenland then from 

there farther north to outfit a manned radar 

outpost.  

 

     Thule Air Base is the United States Air 

Force's northernmost base, located 1,207 

km (750 mi) north of the Arctic Circle and 

1,524 km (947 mi) from the North Pole on 

the northwest side of the island of Green-

land. It is approximately 885 km (550 mi) 

east of the North Magnetic Pole (thank you 

Wikipedia) From New Jersey it is approxi-

mately 2000 miles. 

 

     We loaded the fuel with the help of the 

loadmaster and began our journey north to 

the cold country.  The one thing that really 

stands out is I recall that ol’ plane shook all 

the way there and even with ear plugs it was 

very noisy.  It took several days after for me 

to get back to speed with my hearing. 

 

     I do not remember how long it took to get 

there, we were in the air quite a while, and 

we had a couple of stops along the way.  

One in Goosebay, I do remember, and one 

TDY to Thule Greenland 
by Retired 1st Sergeant 

Charles Arthur 
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other that I can’t recall.  We refueled the C-

124, and then we continued on our journey 

north.  We did eventually arrive.  It was cold 

and the cold weather gear came into play 

right away. 

 

     
The billets were comfortable. We had to en-

ter through double doors, and moving from 

one building to another was very slow. Too 

cold to run!  Once settled in we began our 

task of loading the C-124’s with the fuel oil 

for delivery to the outposts.  Back then I was 

full of vinegar and was able to handle the 55 

gallon drums with very little effort. Once 

you figured it out they were easy to move 

(You rolled them on the rim).  Sometimes it 

took two to move one, unless you were 

“Bear.” He was an ‘ol country boy and 

seemed to move them one at a time with one 

hand.  I might be exaggerating a little--I 

would like to see him today. He was big!  

 

     On occasion we loaded a plane and then 

flew with it further north to unload it at the 

outpost.  I remember thinking it’s way too 

cold up here and too far from home.  I re-

called seeing a B-17 on the trip up that was 

said to have crashed on a mission during 

WWII and they were not able to retrieve the 

bodies or the plane.  From the air you could 

see the fuselage and it looked to be intact—

I thought that’s all I need –get shipped back 

as a Popsicle--I  got a little sick at my stom-

ach and it seemed to stay that way for the 

duration.   

     The food was ok, there were some good 

cooks, and recreation consisted of what you 

made it.  We did a lot of drinking and play-

ing cards.  Once an airman was caught going 

through the barracks with items that didn’t 

belong to him.  I confronted him, we got into 

a shoving match and I held him for the AP’s. 

It broke the monotony but consisted of too 

much paperwork. 

  We spent a lot of time sledding believe it 

or not between loadings.  We used make-

shift sleds from large pieces of cardboard 

we scrounged from the warehouse.  We had 

a fellow in the unit who was good sized back 

then (weight wasn’t really pushed as much 

then) we called him “bear,” I mentioned him 

earlier.  The slopes were pretty fast and you 

couldn’t control the cardboard sled, so we 

would put “bear” in the front climb on be-

hind him and voila—when we hit bottom we 

just hung on and rolled.  Man, what a ride.  

 

     With the mission a success we gathered 

the gear and began our trek home, traveling   

back in a C-135. They were in their infancy 

at the time--developing them as cargo ships. 

I believe we got the prototype.  It was bare. 

No padding, not much heat, noisy and un-
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comfortable.  I recall waking with the pres-

sure in my head so great I couldn’t hear and 

had a tremendous headache. The trip home 

was miserable. 

     We arrived back at McGuire and when 

we disembarked, we unloaded all the emp-

ties we brought back. Then, after settling in 

again, my dreams had started to materialize, 

I was told I had orders for Japan. But that 

can be a story for another time. 

 

     After vis-

iting other 

places, it’s al-

ways good to 

come home. 

There is no 

comparison 

of the US 

with other 

places that 

makes me think of living anywhere else.  I 

am always moved when I hear songs and 

stories about America.  I would like to share 

with you a poem written by John Mitchum 

it’s called “Why I Love America. I am sure 

you have heard it. 

 

You ask me why I love her? Well, give me 

time, and I'll explain. 

 

Have you seen a Kansas sunset or an Ari-

zona rain?  Have you drifted on a bayou 

down Louisiana way?  Have you watched 

the cold fog drifting over San Francisco 

Bay?  Have you heard a Bobwhite calling in 

the Carolina pines?  Or heard the bellow of 

a diesel in the Appalachia mines? 

 

Does the call of Niagara thrill you when you 

hear her waters roar? Do you look with awe 

and wonder at a Massachusetts shore?  

Where men who braved a hard new world, 

first stepped on Plymouth Rock?  And do 

you think of them when you stroll along a 

New York City dock?  

 

Have you seen a snowflake drifting in the 

Rockies...way up high?  Have you seen the 

sun come blazing down from a bright Ne-

vada sky?  Do you hail to the Columbia as 

she rushes to the sea?  Or bow your head at 

Gettysburg...in our struggle to be free? 

 

Have you seen the mighty Tetons? ...Have 

you watched an eagle soar?  Have you seen 

the Mississippi roll along Missouri's shore? 

Have you felt a chill at Michigan, when on 

a winter’s day, Her waters rage along the 

shore in a thunderous display? 

 

Does the word "Aloha"... make you warm? 

Do you stare in disbelief When you see the 

surf come roaring in at Waimea reef?  From 

Alaska's gold to the Everglades...from the 

Rio Grande to Maine... 

 

My heart cries out... my pulse runs fast at 

the might of her domain.  You ask me why 

I love her?... I've a million reasons why. 

My beautiful America... beneath Gods' 

wide, wide sky.  

 

In closing-- the greatest journey I have ex-

perienced is being a part of the United States 

Air Force.  The greatest people I have en-

countered are those I have served alongside 

(especially the 87th), and the greatest nation 

I have lived in is America.  God Bless her, 

God bless you all . . .  ‘till we meet again, 

 

Your friend, 

Charley Arthur. 
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87th Aerial Port Squadron 

 Association 
4rd Reunion, 4-7 September 2013 

 

 

 

 

 

     You are cordially invited to attend our 

4th reunion of all personnel of the 87Aerial 

Port Squadron and the 87th APS Associa-

tion.  As many of you know, our 2013 reun-

ion was at the Hope Hotel; and it was a 

great success.  We had approximately 95 in 

attendance and we received many compli-

ments from our members.  

 

     We have many exciting activities 

planned for you to partake.  I would like to 

give a warm heart thank you to our Reunion 

Committee that is planning the event to 

make this reunion a great success.  We look 

forward to seeing you at the reunion.  

 

     Hope Hotel Guest Rooms and Amenities 

include: Refrigerator, Microwave; Ironing 

Board and Iron, Complimentary Wireless 

High-Speed Internet Access, Safety Deposit 

Boxes (no charge), Rollaways/Cribs, Cable 

TV, Pay Per View Movies, Wake up Ser-

vice, Outdoor Patio, Packy's Sports Bar & 

Grill (Sunday thru Thurday, 6:00 AM – 

10:00 PM and Friday & Saturday, 6:00 AM 

– 11:00 PM) Newsstand, Fax/Copy/Postage 

Service, Gift Shop/Sundries, Ice and Vend-

ing, Complimentary Lighted Parking, 

Avis/Enterprise Car Rental, RV/Motor-

coach Parking, Charter Vans Airport Shuttle 

(reservations required), and Kitty Hawk 

Shuttle (official base business only). 

 

     After you check-in the hotel,   please pro-

ceed to the Sabre-Phantom Hospitality 

Room for your name tag and registration 

packet which will contain information on all 

local attractions with street maps of the cit-

ies and other pertinent information for the 

surrounding areas.   
 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

                             P A R K I N G   LOT 

  

Front 

desk 
Hospitality 

Room 
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87th APS Association - 4nd Reunion Registration Form 
04-07 September 2014 

Hope Hotel, Wright-Patterson AFB OH 
 

The site of the Reunion is the “Award Winning” Hope Hotel at W-PAFB.  Fifty-two rooms have been 

blocked for the 87th APS Association.  King and double sized accommodations are available on a first-

come basis.  Price is $82.00 per day per room plus tax.  Reservations are being accepted NOW via www.ho-

pehotel.com or 937-879-2696.  When calling, please mention that you are booking for the 87th APSA Re-

union.   Book early to get this lower rate. 

 

Please complete the form below and mail it to the Association no later than 31 July, 2014.  There 

are a number of behind the scene logistics that require getting this information in a timely manner so your 

attention in completing and returning this form would be greatly appreciated. 

 
THIS YEAR YOU WILL NOT NEED TO ORDER A MEAL OR PAY A REGISTRATION FEE.  THE 
ASSOCIATION WILL BE HAVING A COOK OUT AT THE 87TH SQUADRON AND ALL FOOD AND 
DRINKS WILL BE PROVIDED BY THE ASSOCATION. 
 
FREE FOOD 
FREE DRINKS 
SPENDING TIME WITH YOUR COMRADES – PRICELESS 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Your First and Last Name                 _________________________________________ 
 
Your guests (First Names Only)      _________________________________________ 
          (Please list the first names of your guests so we can create badges) 
 
 
Arrival Date _________ Departure Date _________  Your Hotel name __________________ 
 
Please mail registration forms to 
  
87th APS Association 
P.O. Box 15585 
Covington, KY 41015 

 

 

Please complete and return before 31 July, 2014 

http://www.hopehotel.com/
http://www.hopehotel.com/

