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The weilHEr {FUBSSArS Forecas! souncked croamrmy, WS S Eroee, v had
i gatl hirm off though ‘cause the sky is nice and blue. We'll just be gone
an heour. Hey, that's just & little swhile, the Tomcat chugs the P ke it's
going aul ol syl

Wa're manning up our fighters tor the afternoon go; N got my gougest
RIO for the radar locks, you know. Strapping on my airplane with the
Martin-Baker genl, crink the Pran and Whitneys, Jea, the whine sounds

it's Milker tima, the Bogey's killed, the [#t1s are AT but whist is this? The Gield
m closed?) No Happy Hour for me. The thundes boomars slamming hail all
gver tha place; it looks like wae'ne dverting 1o an Alr Foroe base
{With egg on our face. )

¥ forgot our apgrosch plinkes |

Yeal That s the naw ong rom "OPHREP-3.7 I
vou missed thalr eoncedrt 51 the NATOPS réview
conference don't despair. They 1l be warming
up “hird sirike damage” on tha first leg al their
upcoming U.S. 1our. This portion of safety 1ale

vision has bean spansered by the folks &1 Face
Curtnin Locking Tabs, Incorporated

I've seen those
guys live before
Thaey ware prodty
posd. Tha stage
wias shapod ke a
guant belo dunker
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