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left to begin his training as a
Naval Aviation Cadet.

When I reported back to
Douglas, it was into an entirely

new world for me. The previous
ten-months as a cadet had been pret-

ty much controlled by those in charge
of our training, with very little time each day

that we could call our own. Now, as a commissioned officer, I
had considerable freedom, with only two scheduled duties each
day to be responsible for. First was my flying duty; second was an
hour of calisthenics each day to stay in shape. My flying sched-
ule could vary from mornings, to afternoons, to half-nights.

As luck would have it, when I arrived back at Douglas
from my leave, my luggage did not. I had to report to the
base and buy extra clothing, toilet articles, etc. until my
things arrived, which was four-days later. I considered myself
lucky to get them back, given the times and the number of
people moving around.

I was assigned quarters in the Bachelor Officers
Quarters (BOQ) which were the same type tarpaper

shacks as we had as cadets.
There was one difference
though; we had individ-
ual rooms, and though
they were small, we did
have some privacy.

Mealtimes, we could
now eat at the Officers
Club, which was pretty

nice. The food was good and we paid for our own meals,
which were low in price.

My first Officer’s Pay Data Card, which I still have, shows
the following items:

Monthly base pay and longevity: $150 
Additional pay for flying: $75
Subsistence for a 30-day month: $ 21
Total: $246

To me at the time, that was a lot of money.
For the first few weeks as an officer, I encountered several

things in this new world that took some getting

used to. As mentioned earlier, the first was having the freedom
to move around at will. Another thing was the simple act of
running into cadets or enlisted personnel and having them
salute me. I have to admit the first few times usually caught me
by surprise.

A new second lieutenant could usually be spotted by the
newness of his uniform and the shine of his gold bar. The
older instructors were not hard to distinguish, as they usually
looked tired, their uniforms no longer had that new look, and
their rank insignia was not shiny. In fact, those who were still
second lieutenants, and there were many as promotions were
notoriously slow in Training Command, seemed to take pride
in letting their gold bars turn a sickly green from lack of pol-
ishing. It was an unspoken protest against the promotion pol-
icy, but the upper echelons didn’t seem to notice. It did not
take too long for the gold bars of the new instructors to take
on that sickly green look of the veterans.

With winters at Douglas being what they were, we were
issued a complete set of the heavy fleece-lined flying gear,
which gave pretty good protection from the cold. We were
also assigned our own personal parachutes, which would be
kept as long as we were at Douglas.

My first flight after reporting back was on 22 December 1943,
and was simply a solo hop with one of the other instructor stu-
dents. We each flew 1.5-hr as first pilot, going over what we had
learned as cadets. This enabled us to sharpen up again, as it had

FROM FRYING PAN TO FIRE — THE AUTHOR GRADUATES
AND RECEIVES A NEW POSTING

BY DON J. ARMAND

Thanks to the craftspeople at the National Museum of the USAF, we have one
example of a restored Curtiss AT-9 on display. The museum was fortunate

to acquire an incomplete AT-9 and was then able to take parts from
another incomplete example
while building numerous

components that were missing.
SPECIFICATIONS 

CURTISS AT- 9
SSppaann 40-ft 4-in
LLeennggtthh 31-ft 8-in
HHeeiigghhtt 9-ft 10-in
WWiinngg  AArreeaa 233-sq-ft
EEmmppttyy  WWeeiigghhtt 4494-lbs
GGrroossss  WWeeiigghhtt 6060-lbs
MMaaxx  SSppeeeedd 197-mph
CCrruuiissee  SSppeeeedd 175-mph
CClliimmbb 10,000-ft/8.6-min
CCeeiilliinngg 19,000-ft
RRaannggee 750-mi
PPoowweerrppllaanntt Lycoming R-680-9

295-hp each

In his new life as an instructor, the author went straight back to
the Cessna from which he had graduated Advanced training.

TWIN-ENGINE ADVANCED
INSTRUCTION — 
6 DECEMBER 1943
THROUGH 27 MAY 1944

At the completion of my Aviation
Cadet training on 5 December 1943, I was
awarded the silver wings of a pilot and com-
missioned as a second lieutenant in the Army
Air Force. Our class was 43-K and our training had
taken ten-months of intensive and sometimes stressful
schooling. We were glad to have it behind us.

On that day we also received orders for our first assign-
ment and I found I had been assigned as an instructor at
Douglas AAF, Arizona. Out of a graduating class of 291,
some 40 of us were kept there as instructors. While I had
hoped to go to B-17 Flying Fortresses, I didn’t feel too bad
about the assignment since so many of us were held there. I
knew the extra flying would help me, and I hoped I could get
an overseas assignment later on.

We were given ten-day leaves to go home — very wel-
come since I had not seen my family for over ten-months.
The bus trip both ways used up about half of the ten-days,
but it was still good to be home again. However, I didn’t get
to see my next younger brother, since he had already

Nameplate for Curtiss 
AT-9 42-56970 that was
accepted by the USAAF on
28 October 1942.


