
From Lon Beaupre:

	 You may recall 
that a few years back, 
with great help from John 
Pidd (associate member 
and Wretham resident), a 
bench was installed op-
posite the base entry road 
in Wretham, England, in memory of my uncle Bob (Robert 
Beaupre, 368th).  Recently the bench was struck by a hit-run 
driver and pretty well demolished.
	 John Pidd to the rescue!  I thought it would just have 
to be scrapped out, and felt pretty badly about it.  But John 
trucked the pieces to his workshop and worked a miracle!
	 I’m very thankful to John.  If any of you need car-
pentry work done at home........!  
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A Gift from the Heart
Wreaths at Arlington
From Senior Airman J.G. Buzanowski/Air Force Print News

WASHINGTON (AFPN) – Despite the cold, wind, and snow, 
about 75 people gathered at Arlington National Cemetery in 
mid-December last year, to lay more than 5,000 wreaths on 
gravesites, including four at the Tomb of the Unknown Soldier. 
	 Since 1992, members of the armed forces, civil air patrol, 
veterans of foreign wars, and civilians have gathered to take part 
in the project, a brainchild of Morrill Worcester. 
	 Mr. Worcester owns and operates a holiday decoration 
company, Worcester Wreath Co. of Harrington, Maine.  Thirteen 
years ago he had a holiday wreath surplus and thought back to 
his youth.  At age 12, he’d won a trip to Washington, D.C., and 
Arlington National Cemetery was one of the most memorable 
places he visited.  His þrst thought was to bring the extra 4,000 
wreaths there. 
	 “We couldn’t do anything in this country if it wasn’t for 
the people who gave their lives to protect us,” Mr. Worcester 
said. “It’s a great honor to be able to come here and pay our re-

spects.”  Maine school kids have been combining an educational trip to DC with this 
event to help out.
	 In 1993 he planned for the event.  Since then, he’s driven to Arlington 
every year with volunteers and a truck full of decorations.  Word got around to other 
agencies, such as the civil air patrol and the National Reconnaissance Ofþce, and 
several groups wanted to help. 
	 2005 was the fourth year Tech. Sgt. Lisa Rodier helped honor those buried 
at Arlington.  She described the event as “very emotional” and something everyone 
should do at least once.  “You get a feeling you can’t get from anything else,” Ser-
geant Rodier said.  
	 Word has it Dec. 19 is the date for placement in 2006.  For more informa-
tion, contact Wayne Hanson at (703) 971-4148. 
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From Joe Kruger (son of Charles Kruger, 369th ):

	 My dad is Charles Kruger.  He passed away 
Nov 29, 2001, and is missed greatly by me.  He was my 
instructor pilot in many ways.
	 Years ago when I was 12 years old he taught me 
to ÿy.   I soloed when I was 16 years.  I went on to the 
U.S.A.F. and ÿew T-41, T-37, T-38, WC-135B , 02-A, C-
118A, T-29B, and C-141s ð all that in 9 years!  I ÿew as a 
forward air controller on the 02-A while “in country” Viet 

From Chuck Behrens, (editor of Checkerboard, newsletter 
of the 78th F.G.):

	 Enjoyed Virgal Sansing’s story about the Resis-
tance but what really interested me was the “And We’re 
Not Alone” box.  Not because I was in it but because Steve 
Ananian (editor of the 339th F.G. newsletter) was at Fowl-
mere.  Fowlmere was my þrst station when I arrived in 
England.  I was there less than a month when I was shipped 
to Duxford.  At Fowlmere there were no planes, no pilots, 
and about the only EM were the ones that arrived with me.  
The Brits still ran the base.  Breakfast was powdered eggs 
and fried spam. For lunch it was baked spam, pickled beets, 
and brussels sprouts.  For dinner it was cold spam, pickled 
beets and brussels sprouts.  We were all happy when the 
big can of pickled beets ran out.  The next noon there was 
another full can!  As you can see, going to Duxford was the 
best thing that happened to me in England!  

News on the Fly ... continued
Nam.  We were losing 2/day to the Russian SA-7 shoulder 
launched missile.  I left the U.S.A.F. and went on to Braniff 
International Airlines, and happily, on to South-
west Airlines.  
	 It has now been over 48 years since he put me 
at the controls and told me “don’t make Granny spill her 
champagneó.... ÿy smooth!  I am a recent retiree due to the 
F.A.A.’s age 60 rule, but I am not done yet.  
	 My mom is still living in Fredricksburg, TX (87 
years young!) ... I wish Dad would be (at the Reunion) with 
you in person.  




