OUR MOST ESTROGEN-PACKED ISSUE YET! JUST TOUCHING IT MAY GIVE YOU MAN BOOBS.
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GIRL!

YOU WANT TOUGH? MEET DEANIE PARRISH
AND THE WOMEN AIRFORGE SERVICE PILOTS.

BY MAHK UHBEH %HF Your first clue: When you get your orders
A LLLELLLL DR they assign you to fly a warplane

everyone calls “The Widowmaker,”

that’s when you know this isn’l going

to be casy. And then they tell you that if

you die trying, your survivors are going

to have to come get your body and pay

for your burial out of their own pockets.

W, FArafumafasiine, com (% H




Life 15 harsh i 1944, The country’s at war, Some people take the
casy way out. Some step up o the plate and do their best. And some
go above and beyond, without ever asking for more than the right 1o
have a Hag draped over their casket,

Bul there are a few, 1102 10 be exact, who did much, much more,
They served their country. They were bellwethers of the women's
movement before it even had a name, They were successful in a
world where few men succeeded. They were the Women Airforee
Service Pilots of World War 11, better known as the WASPE, and
Deanie Parrish was one of them.

Time for a history lesson: In 1943, the United States was fighting
a war on two fronts, in the Pacific and in North Africa. The

government was training pilots as fast as they could, but pilot losses,

especially over North Alrica, were high. Jacqueline Cochran was a
woman whe raced airplanes, and who was probably the best female
pilot of her time (she later became the first woman Lo fy fasler
than the speed of sound), She knew that there were plenly ol other
women out there hike her who had the vight stufT—who could My
aircraft well. And, more imporant, who wanted 1o contribute to the
war effort as much as she did,

Cochran contacted General Henry H. "Hap™ Amold and together the
twio formed a plan which eventually resulted in the ereation of the
WASPE, AL ils basis, the idea was simple: every WASP flving malitary
aireraft in the LS. lreed up a male military pilot to fly overscas. But
the hurdles the WASP had to overcome before they pinned on their
government wings were high—in many cases much higher than
what their male counterparts faced.

First, they had to alveady hold their private pilot’s license. They had
to pass the standard Army physical too. During their trmining, they
had to pass the same flight tests as a male military pilot—only fair
because they were going 1o be flving the same front-line military
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aircrafl. They had to pay their own way to their training. And when
their service was completed, they had to pay their way home too.
They had no insurance benefits, no Gl benefits. And though they
didn’t know it at the time, they wouldn’t even be acknowledged

as velerans for 35 years.

Twenty-live thousand applicd.

Now Yor Know.

Deanie Parrish (at the time, Odean Bishop) was a voung woman
living in Avon Park, Florida and working at a bank. There was a lot
of pilot training going on at the nearby airfield. and one day when
one of the flight instructors came in 1o cash his cheek Deanie struck
up a conversation, Could she learn to fiy? Why not?

A fine measure of Deanie’s mettle as a pilot came right at the start,
Cin June 13, 1942, Deanie was taking only her second day of solo
theht trmiming m a Piper 1-3 Cub, a small plane with tandem seating
(the pilot sits in the rear seat while the passenger =its in front). Her
task for the day was to practice landings, and her instructor was on
the ground walching her. Deanie was over the field at about

S00 feet when the unthinkable happened—the control stick

e off in her hands.

Deanie tried to get the stick back into the socket, but no luck.
Meanwhile, the 1-3 was starting 1o ¢limb into a stall. At this
altitude, that was a death semence. She had 1o do something
fast, but at this time she had only about eight hours of total Might
experience, and there was no radio communication with the
ground or her fMight instructor.

For most young pilots, the storyv—and their lives—would end here
in the form of a smoking hole. But not Deanie Parrish, Showing
amazing coolness, she unbuckled her seat belt, stood up, leaned
forward. and grasped the stick in the forward cockpit. Fine—now



the plane was level. but she had no rudder control, and couldn't very Like any piece of government property—and to the government
well land in this position. What next? Parrish climbed over into the all pilots in the service, be they male or female, are sovernment
front cockpit. The gymnastics of this are challenging on the ground, property—Deanie received her orders afier graduation and was
much less in flight. And even though she managed it, she was still sent packing. While Army Air Force pilots might be sent overseas,
a long way from safe--a solo pilot sitting in the front cockpit of 1 the WASP were stationed outside of combat, Deanie was sent
=3 poses 1s own problems, as the aireraft’s center of gravity moves Lo Gireenville, Mississippi as an engincering test pilol. Such an
lorward to an unacceplable degree. inrmccnt-mundmg title. Flere's what it really means: after some
other pilot has wrecked an airplane, and after that 18-year-old
Parmish got the plane back on the ground, and her instructor came mechanic has “repaired™ it, vou gel to be the first one 1o 1y it and
walking towards her, furious. Just what in hell was she thinking, see il everything's back in order. For Deanie, this meant flying
pulling a stunt like that? Deanie pointed to the back seal, with the mostly BT-13 trainers (the infamous “Vultee Vibrator”) which
Joystick lying on top of the seat cushion. The instructor went white. (male) pilot candidates had balled up. A short stint flying the Cessna
UCTS “Bamboo Bomber™ gave her a twin-engine endorsement 1o
Earlier in her training, Deanie had asked the instructor if he thought her pilot’s ticket. And then she received orders to report to Tyndall
she had what it took 1o be a pilol. The instructor reminded her of AFB in Panama, Florida and an assignment 10 an aircraft
that question. “Now vou know,™ he said. many pilots dreaded: the Martin B-26 Marauder,

Fiving the Baltimore Prostitute.

Ofthe 25,000 women who applied to the WASP program, just 1,830
were accepted, and fewer sull. just 1,074, made it through flight
tramning. Deanie was class 44-W-4, the fourth group to be trained in
1944, She would have been in earlier, bt the women had to be 21
years old to enlist in the WASP program, (“I didn’t know vou could
lie™ says an embarrassed Deanie today. Only she’s still too honest

to deceive anyone intentionally.) Like all WASP afier the first class,
her flight training took place at Avenger Field, near Sweetwater,
Texas. There she went through primary teaning in the Fairchild P1-

| and then the Bocing PT-17 Stearman. From there it was straight ﬁ:h Iﬁ w tu I:Btt[f? ﬁ)at

to advanced flight traming in the venerable North American AT-6. a =

1 e : P . -—S{dk’ s -JI-IZ_' 1‘1"‘" C De an
plane she loved. “Sure, I liked it. The Stearman only had about 220 ey ‘2 Jean
horsepower, and the AT-6 had about 650. [t was a great plane to fly.” RO L LTt
apoken like a true gearhead, (NAME AND mani)

At every step of the way, though, Deanie and her Fellow WASP had ARMY GF THE UNITEB STATES

to struggle, Not against flving—that they could do quite well. But
agamst the bureavcracy. Flight gear? They were issued men’s used

passed the

mechanic’s coveralls, size 44 L. even though Deanie had to stretch ‘ INSTRUMENT FLIGHT TS i
to make the five-foot-two-and-a-half height limit. Transport? The : preseribed b}' ﬁ\ A. F. Reg. 50-3 =
Army Air Force shuttled them around in converted cattle-hauling AVenge 2 iel: d g
trucks like so much livestock. Uniforms? They had to buy their own o1 8% "f} A AR .T D :
white blouses and khaki slacks. e ~ (sTATION) = tel t -
Jackie Cochran knew the WASP needed something better for a dress M aXlcl P v I 1944

uniform. The Quartermaster Corps olTered 40,000 yards of olive- N T ; £ '*

TE OF TEST)

drab wool material. Cochran hated it, and knew how to kill that
idea. She had the fashion designers at Bergdort Goodman in New
York work up her idea of a uniform, and had two samples made:

; : ; Ve e {cnmmmmuc] 7] |

One in the government's OD and the other in Santiago blue wool j/ — - ‘/‘ ] 1

gabardine. Cochran dressed a Quartermaster Corps clerk in the 5——‘ fﬁ.” J ,:‘/ S = ks
o -y

olive-drab version and hired a French model 1o walk the Santiago (<« |
blue sample down the runway i front of General Amold and ; ,/;" (ms‘rr-tuumrr SHme F'L'“} _,,:'//;?H !
General George Marshal. Guess which one they picked? Neiman | Eimnﬁ RTMENT 5l A
Marcus fashion coordinators flew out from Dallas 1o personally fit | mﬂmﬁ‘ iﬁﬁﬂlﬂ%‘gf : o 2
every WASP for her uniform. L 5
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The Marauder had plenty
of nicknames:

"The Widowmaker.”

"The Flying Coffin." "The
Baltimore Prostitute” (the
latter because the aircrafi
was built in Baluimore, MDD,

PARK, FLORIDA, FRIDAY JUNE 19, 1042

and “had no visible means of

support,” a reference to the aireraft's small wing area

and consequent dangerously high wing loading). Names aside,
the aircraft had a ternifying habit of Killing voung pilots. “One
day in Tampa Bay,” was what they said about the B-26 training
in Florida. And they weren't far oft the mark; fifteen went down
in one 3-day period. When then-senator Harry Troman went to
investizate, he was greeted with the still-burning wreckage of
two crashed B-26s on the field...So, we're going to let a girl fly
this thing? No. We're going to let a WASP fly this thing,

To this day, Deanie loves the B-26. “It's my favorite, absolutely,”
she says. “You had to really fly that airplane. It was challenging
and totally engaging. There was no sitting back and looking
around when vou were at the controls.” To be fair, it wracked up

an admirable record in combat. But its record among young pilots

15 just as clear, and the “Widowmaker” name 1s not misapplicd.

With nearly 2000 horsepower on each wing, the B-26 is a genuine
thoroughbred combat aircrafi. no doubt about it IUs temperamental
and high-strung as most front-line combat aircrafl are. It's fast and

complicaied and a handful, capable of nearly 300 miles per hour
and landing at 1144,

S Loose,

But Girl Flyer

Climbs Over Seat and Lands Plane

Odean Bishop figures she Is
protty lucky. Hop ‘natructor says
ghe s one in 5 millian, And every.
body at the airport ls wondering
how she did it

It happened ast Saturdny after.
‘moon op her second day to solo,
| Bhe was practicing landings, un.
dar tho watchful eye of her In.
structor, Fred Jackson, She had
made two lnndings, and starled up
for another iry. But just as she
gol the Cub (n the air and started
to level off, o most ynusunl thing
hgppentd. The stick camg off In
her lap.

Veteran pilots will bet you 1000
to 1 that the average pilot would
erish In such elrcumstances—hut
let Odean tel] how she managed
it:

“The ship started to climb. I
wifk only 50 feel off the pground,
and I knew I wag hended for &

1stall, and the works"™ snid Miss

RBishop, *I tried to get the slick
| back in the socket, but it wouldn®t
work. 1 tried {o reach across the
front cockpit to the other atick,
but my safety Delt held me down.
8o, I loosened the balt and leaned
over and grabbed the other stick.
Btanding in the roar cockpit, I
eased the nose down and  leveled
the ship while I climbad Into the
front seat. Everything was all
right then, except I  had never
floven with the front controls, Any.
way, I clrcled the field and camdé
down with a better landing than
hefors,™ -

Tha next day, Odean woenl back
and flow some nrore, and will Yeép|
right on {lying. ahe says, until sho
gets her commercial license.,  She
wants to betome an instroctor op
enter the ferry service for Unchel
Hum. Sh¢ hopes to moake  th)
grade before Christmas. ol

werw . garagemagazing com
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The Army Air Foree knew exactly what it was doimg when they
handed Deanie the Kevs to her B-26. Because, like other WASP,
she was smart and capable. And like the best pilots anvwhere,
rather than being imtimidated by the speed and power. she loved it
They also knew when the male Army Air Force pilots saw this
five-foot-two woman climbing out of a B-26 as Pilot in Command
that maybe they'd quit complaining about their duty assignment.

Flying a B-26 would have been bad enough for many of them. but
Deanie’s job was even more hairball: acrial gunnery training. In
short, she few her B-26 while towing a “sleeve™ target behind her
while gunnery students in other aircrafi took tums shooting at it
with . 50-caliber Browning machine guns. Or, at Deanie’s B-26, as
the case may be, since it came home more than onec perforated by a
student with poor aim, a nervous trizger finger, or both.

Recognition At Last.

Lest you think this was some Kind of holiday for the girls, remember
that during the war, 38 WASP were Killed while Aying. When one
of Deanie’s friends was killed in a mid-air collision, the government
sent her family a two-sentence telegram: *“Your daughter was killed
this moming. Where do vou want us to ship the body?" (Deanie

and her colleagues took up a collection 1o send the remains home
accompanied by one of their classmates.) And then, as quick as o
crash, it was over: On December 20, the military decided they

didn’t need the WASP any more. D-Day had been a success and
overall the U.S. wasn't losing as many pilots as they had been.
Deanie was in B-29 school and stayed on the fight line working

in base operations at Tyndall. As for the other WASP, most of them
hung up their parachutes and paid their own way home—no GI bill
or parades for them.

Deanie isn't bitter about any of it. She got married (Lo a career Air
Force pilot) and raised o wonderful family. Like many WWII pilots,
she never flew again. But then, in 1977, something happened that

really ticked her and her fellow WASP off. And that’s one thing
you really, really don’t want o do.

*The Air Force released a statement saying that they were
graduating the first woman pilots in history to fly America’s military
aireraft. The Air Force didn’t even remember us! That made us mad.
We wrote letters, we made phone calls, we lobbied congress. Most
of all. we wanted Veteran's status—we wanted to be buried with

the flag on our coffins.”

Deanie and her fellow WASP eventually got their wish. And
last July. the administration decided to strike a Congressional
Gold Medal honoring the WASP s contribution to the war effort,

Twar things. though, say more about Deanie Pamish’s character (and
the WASP spirit) than any other. “1 believe | speak for evervone
when [ say it was an honor and a privilege to serve this country
during some of the darkest days we faced.” she says. “And [ believe
that the WASP proved that with God®s help, nothing is impossible.™

Today there are fewer than 300 WASP still alive, and we lose more
and more with each vear. Every one is over eighty years old now.
By war's end, WASP had flown more than 60 million miles in two
years, in every aircraft available to the U.S. military. including the
lastest fighters and the heaviest bombers. This country owes them a
debt of gratitude, not only for their wartime service, but for showing
that when a woman puts her mind to it, she can do a\|'|3,-'1i'|ir|g_ﬂ

Fear micares WASE faformaiion, go fo Wi Wit sacrossaiericd. is
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The Army Air Force knew exactly what it was doing when they
handed Deanie the keys to her B-26. Because, like other WASPE,
she was smart and capable. And like the best pilots anywhere,
rather than being intimidated by the speed and power, she loved it
They also knew when the male Army Air Force pilots saw this
five-foot-two woman climbing out of a B-26 as Pilot in Command
that maybe they'd quit complaining about their dutly assignment,

Flying a B-26 would have been bad enough for many of them. but
Deanie’s job was even more hairball; aerial gunnery training. In
short, she flew her B-26 while towing a “sleeve™ target behind her
while gunnery students in other aircrafi took turns shooting at it
with .50-caliber Browning machine guns. Or, at Deanie’s B-26, as
the case may be, since il came home more than once perforated by a
student with poor aim, a nervous tngger finger, or hoth,

Recognition Ar Last.

Lest you think this was some Kind of holiday for the girls. remember
that during the war, 38 WASP were killed while flying. When one

of Deanie’s friends was killed in a mid-air collision, the government
sent her family a two-sentence telegram: “Your daughter was killed
this moming. Where do you want us to ship the body?" (Deanic

and her colleagues took up a collection to send the remains home
accompanied by one of their classmates.) And then, as quick as a
crash, it was over: Cn December 20, the military decided they
didn’t need the WASP any more. D-Day had been a success and
overall the US. wasn't losing as many pilots as they had been.
Beanie was in B-29 school and stayed on the flight line working

in base operations al Tyndall. As for the other WASPE, most of them
hung up their parachutes and paid their own way home—no GI bill
or parades for them,

Beanie 1sn't bitter about any of il, She got married (1o a career Air
Force pilot) and raised a wonderful family. Like many WWII pilots,
she never flew again, But then, in 1977, something happened that

really ticked her and her fellow WASPE off. And that's one thing
you really, really don’t want o do.

“The Air Force released a statement saying that they were
graduating the first woman pilots in history to fly America’s military
aireraft, The Air Farce didn’t even remember us! That made us mad.
We wrote letters, we made phone calls, we lobbied congress. Most
of all, we wanted Veteran's status—we wanted 1o be buried with

the flag on our coffins,™

Deanie and her fellow WASP eventually got their wish, And
last July, the admimstranon decided to sirike a Congressional
Gold Medal honoring the WASE's contribution to the war effort.

Twa things. though. say more about Deame Parrish™s character (and
the WASE spirit) than any other. ~1 believe | speak for everyone
when I say it was an honor and a privilege to serve this country
during some of the darkest days we faced.” she says. “And [ believe
that the WASP proved that with God's help, nothing 1s impossible,”

Today there are fewer than 300 WASP sl alive, and we lose more
and more with each year. Every one is over eighty yvears old now.
By war’s end, WASP had flown more than 60 million miles in two
years, in every aircraft available to the ULS. military. including the
fastest fighters and the heaviest bombers, This country owes them a
debt of gratitude, not only for their wartime service, but for showing
that when a woman puts her mind to it, she can do anything

B

For more WASE information, go 1o wwhwillpsaceassamerion, us

WWW. faragnmagasing, com
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