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Andrew Hughan
Public Information Officer for the California 

Department of Fish and Game

Military Photography
In

Afghanistan and Iraq

Luncheon is $24.00

See Back Page For Reservation Form and DirectionsDues Time Again
Members: Please help us by sending in your dues in ASAP.
Auxiliaries: You don’t have to pay, but make sure to send in 

the renewal form to continue receiving the Bulletin.
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SVC WEB SITES

O ur Chapter website is 
www.siliconvalleymoaa.

org. You can also get to it from 
the national MOAA site: Put the 
cursor over Community, then 
click on Chapters and Councils, 
Council/Chapter Locator, CA, 
then Silicon Valley Chapter. 
From there you may link over to 
our primary website above. B

TRICARE SERVICE CENTER

T  he TRICARE service Center 
is located on Wescoat Court, 

in Building 587,  Moffett Federal 
Airfield.  Hours are M-F 0730-
1630. Phone 1-888-874-9378. B

Thought For The Month

Then there was a fellow who 
discovered a way to hammer 
nails without hitting his thumb.  
He had his wife hold the nails.B

REPORTING DEATHS

M embers can report the 
death of a retiree locally 

through the Retire Activity Office 
(RAO). The phone number is 650-
603-8047.

You can also notify a MOAA 
member’s death to: MOAA, Attn: 
MSC, 201 N Washington St, 
Alexandria, VA 22314-2539.

Or: Call 1-800-234-6622
Or: E-mail: msc@moaa.org.
Notify SVC-MOAA by phoning 

the Membership Chair – see listing 
on front page of The Bulletin. B

OCTOBER SPEAKER

A ndrew Hughan has many 
years of experience as a 

photojournalist, most recently in 
Afghanistan and Iraq but with ser-
vice in such far-flung places as Di-
ego Garcia and Keflavik, Iceland. 
He will be the chapter’s luncheon 
speaker for October and he will 
show some carefully selected im-
ages not seen by the general pub-
lic. He was scheduled as the July 
speaker but experienced a last min-
ute job conflict.

Members will learn more about 
how combat cameramen risk their 
lives to capture vital footage on the 
battlefield. Andrew’s primary focus 
will be when he was deployed to 
Afghanistan as an Army contractor 
to hire, equip, and train local 
Afghan journalists in advanced 
tradecraft.

Assigned to the eastern Afghan 
city of Jalalabad, 10 miles from 
the Pakistan border, he and two 
Afghan-American advisors lived 
in a compound where he was 
responsible for the training and 
safety of 16 journalists working in 
the eastern region of the country. 
Over time he has edited thousands 
of video clips, news stories, and 
photographs, and some of these will 
form the basis for his presentation.

Andrew began his public 
information officer service when 
he enlisted in the Navy in May 
1984, serving on the aircraft 
carrier USS Vinson and ultimately 
joining Armed Forces Radio and 
Television detachments overseas. 
His service continued with the 
California Army National Guard 
assigned to the 69th Press Camp 
Headquarters, Fairfield, from 
where he deployed to fires, floods, 

counterdrug operations, and even 
California Air Guard operations 
in Central America. Prior to this 
service he earned a BA degree 
from CSU, Chico.

In 1996 he joined the Moffett 
Field-based 129th Rescue Wing 
and served in the multi-media 
center where he produced hundreds 
of video productions. In 2002 he 
was deployed to Baghdad, Iraq 
as a photojournalist—the only 
CA ANG public affairs airman 
in theater and the sole public 
affairs NCO assigned to then LTG 
David Petraeus. His time in a 
very dangerous combat zone was 
extensive.

Today Andrew serves as the 
Public Information Officer for 
the California Department of 
Fish and Game. He is married 
to his wife, Kathy, and they have 
two children and a grandson. 
They live in Sacramento. B

Source: Biography

SKIING IN IRAN
Note: Chapter auxiliary Mrs. 

Lynn Prescott offers memories 
of when she accompanied her 
husband MAJ Dana Prescott, USA, 
a military attaché, to Iran in 1948-
51. This early skiing episode takes 
place in CONUS. Edited for space.

D ana first learned to ski at 
Dartmouth. When he came 

home from Europe at the end of 
the war, he was offered a post with 
the Mountain and Winter War-
fare School and Training Center 
at Camp Carson outside Colorado 
Springs climbing rocks all summer 
in Cheyenne Canyon and skiing all 
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winter up in the mountains. That 
was just too much of a good thing 
for him to pass up, so instead of get-
ting out and beginning to look for a 
job as everybody else was doing we 
stayed in the Army an extra year.

Needless to say, that meant I 
also had to learn rock climbing 
and rappelling. When winter came 
we moved up to Leadville, 10,000 
feet, and there I sort of learned to 
ski. I say sort of because not only 
were there often blizzards but the 
only packed slopes were those we 
and/or the troops sidestepped out 
ourselves in the deep snow beside 
the small T-bar lift that was installed 
at Cooper Hill above Leadville. My 
wooden skis were as long as I could 
reach my outstretched arm above 
my head. Time and again I went 
down face first in deep snow trying 
to execute a snow plow. I was always 

freezing, especially my feet in my 
heavy square-toed lace up boots. As 
if all this were not handicap enough, 
I was pregnant. Suffice to say that 
“sort of learned to ski” is something 

of an exaggeration.
The winter we lived in Leadville 

was a particularly bitter winter. 
Our quarters were a one room 
“apartment” upstairs in a rickety 
four apartment building of wood. It 
had no insulation so that the icicles 
stretched from roof to ground 
barring the view from our only 
window. There was a tiny kitchen at 
one end and our double bed took up 
most of the rest of the room. March 
20 I tried to bake a birthday cake 
for Dana thinking I could correct 
the recipe for altitude myself. No! 
The cake climbed up the sides of the 
mess kit and down over the outside 
so that I wound up with a cake 
encrusted pan.

I got a job as a draftsman for 
Walter Orr Roberts at the isolated 
Harvard Solar Observatory 500 
feet above the 11,000 foot high 
molybdenum mining company in 
the company town of Climax. On 
my first day of work I started up 
the mountain in a blizzard with 
the temperature 10 or 15 degrees 
below zero. About half way there, 
our old green Ford conked out and I 
was stranded. It seemed an eternity 
before a car finally came by. It had 
six burly miners in it and I climbed 
in and sat on the lap of one of the 
three men in the front seat, happy to 
be rescued at last.

Years later I was telling this 
story to the man sitting next 
to me at a dinner party one 
night when an untimely hush 
happened to fall over the entire 
table just as I said, “And these six 
miners took me to Climax.” b
Adventures in Iran by Lynn Cragin Prescott

PALO ALTO MEDICAL 
CENTER

F ollowing a three and a half 
month tour of duty at the 

Palo Alto Veterans Medical Center, 
Col. Ronald Harris, M.D., USAF, 
urges eligible veterans to register 
for medical services without delay. 
“I am impressed with this world-
class hospital,” he says, “and veter-
ans will benefit from the exceptional 
medical care that will improve their 
health and well-being.”

A distinguished physician and 
recognized subject matter expert 
on anthrax and the anthrax vaccine, 
Colonel Harris served as the officer 
in charge for the medical recovery of 
the NASA Space Shuttle astronaut 
program, Medical Director of 
the Military Vaccine Agency for 
Department of Defense under the 
U.S. Army Surgeon General’s 
Office, and as a consultant on 
bioterrorism for NATO and allied 
nations. He serves as a full professor 
at the University of California 
Irvine and U.C. San Diego Medical 
Schools as well as a physician for 
Veterans Administration hospitals.

It’s an exciting time in the VA 
Palo Alto Health Care System’s 
75-year history. The single largest 
generation of American veterans 
is nearing retirement age, creating 
a need for VA care and services, 
with a new generation of veterans 
returning from the wars in Iraq and 
Afghanistan who have specialized 
needs. “Many veterans do not have 
an appreciation for the specialized 
medical care available in Palo 
Alto,” Colonel Harris says. “The 
hospital is one of four poly trauma 
centers in the nation providing 
full services for such devastating 

Continued on Page 4
‘Without ammunition, the Air Force 
is just an expensive flying club.’
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injuries as traumatic brain injury 
and Post Traumatic Stress Disorder 
(PTSD).”

At one time in his life Colonel 
Harris himself was treated at the 
Palo Alto facility and today gives 
testimony to the exceptional service 
provided, saying that the hospital 
is renowned for its state-of-the-art 
diagnostic, medical, surgical and 

specialty care. “The hospital is 
affiliated with the Stanford School 
of Medicine and its highly regarded 
faculty and staff,” he says, “and 
that’s what helps make the VA 
Medical Center a magnificent place 
for treatment.”

Dr. Harris recently completed a 
Palo Alto membership registration, 
and again urges all veterans to 
do the same. Although there are 
expressed VA national income 
thresholds for eligibility, that isn’t 
the entire story; others with higher 
incomes and assets apparently can 
register and be treated but will be 
subject to certain copays—basically 
anyone with a DD 214 and a period 
of active troop duty can qualify. 
It’s possible to obtain information 
about VA eligibility and enrollment 
for health benefits, means tests, 
and prescription co-payment tests 
by telephone at 1-800-455-0057. 
“You can download the registration 
form at www.va.gov, complete it, 
and take it to the Palo Alto Center 
for processing. “If nothing else, 
registration may prove valuable 

as another insurance coverage, a 
good backup, in case of a medical 
problem,” Colonel Harris says.

Years ago the Veterans 
Administration Hospitals had 
a very bad reputation but today 
the situation is very different. 
According to hospital personnel, 
exceeding veterans’ expectations in 
every aspect of services provided 
is at the heart of the mission. B

Col. Ronald Harris, M.D. 

WHO PACKS YOUR 
PARACHUTES?

C harles Plumb was a US Navy 
jet pilot in Vietnam. After 75 

combat missions, his plane was de-
stroyed by a surface-to-air missile. 
Plumb ejected and parachuted into 
enemy hands. He was captured and 
spent 6 years in a communist Viet-
namese prison. He survived the or-
deal and now lectures on lessons 
learned from that experience.

One day, when Plumb and his 
wife were sitting in a restaurant, a 
man at another table came up and 
said, “You’re Plumb! You flew jet 
fighters in Vietnam from the aircraft 
carrier Kitty Hawk. You were shot 
down!”

“How in the world did you know 
that?” asked Plumb.

“I packed your parachute,” 
the man replied. Plumb gasped in 
surprise and gratitude. The man 
pumped his hand and said, “I guess 
it worked!” Plumb assured him, 
“It sure did. If your chute hadn’t 
worked, I wouldn’t be here today.”

Plumb couldn’t sleep that night, 
thinking about that man. Plumb says, 
“I kept wondering what he might 

have looked like in a Navy uniform: 
a white hat, a bib in the back, and 
bell-bottom trousers. I wonder how 
many times I might have seen him 
and not even said Good morning, 
how are you?’ or anything because, 
you see, I was a fighter pilot and he 
was just a sailor.”

Plumb thought of the man hours 
the sailor had spent on a long 
wooden table in the bowels of the 
ship, carefully weaving the shrouds 
and folding the silks of each chute, 
holding in his hands each time the 
fate of someone he didn’t know.

Now, Plumb asks his audience, 
“Who’s packing your parachute?” 
Everyone has someone who 
provides what they need to make it 
through the day. Plumb also points 
out that he needed many kinds of 
parachutes when his plane was 
shot down over enemy territory-he 
needed his physical parachute, his 
mental parachute, his emotional 
parachute, and his spiritual 
parachute. He called on all these 
supports before reaching safety.

Sometimes in the daily challenges 
that life gives us, we miss what is 
really important. We may fail to 
say hello, please, or thank you, 
congratulate someone on something 
wonderful that has happened to 
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them, give a compliment, or just do 
something nice for no reason.

As you go through this week, this 
month, this year, recognize people 
who pack your parachute. B

Author Unknown

A backward poet writes inverse.

THE CAVALRY

Y ou’ve heard the phrase, “The 
cavalry is coming!” It’s a one-

size-fits-all saying, suggesting that 
regardless of time, place, or people, 
help is coming. 

The essence is this: You and I are 
the cavalry. 

Our local blood banks are facing 
a crisis. The blood we give becomes 
the cavalry that no one else can 
provide. 

Certain homes in Tacoma (or in 
the area in which you live) need 
paint and repair. You are the cavalry 
to the home owner who is unable to 
paint and repair the home. 

The cavalry, in real people and 
equipment, is often a research unit 
that looks for the enemy to locate 
them, to determine the number and 
then report back to take action. You 
and I can be the cavalry to the troops 
sleeping underneath the local bridge 
or bypass, or for their survival in the 
forest. 

These men and women need your 
help and mine in the search effort to 
find and help them. Sometimes they 
just need to know someone cares 
enough to bring them into places of 
care. 

Look in the mirror - as I do – 
and know that we are the cavalry 
someone is looking for. 

In the past, someone else was the 
cavalry for you and me, whether it 

was in a medical unit or having a 
listening ear instead of a handout. 
There is a proud shoulder patch for 
the First Cavalry. We can be the 
“First Cav” for those in need. We can 
wear the spurs of care. In the mutual 
service of our God and country,  B

Source: Padre Jeff

ALASKAN ADVENTURE

T he north of the Brooks Range 
view from the C-47 flight 

deck showed the tundra, or perma-
frost, stretching for miles, with very 
little to distinguish anything from 
the surrounding moonscape. It was 
May 1951 and the pilot of the air-
craft was chapter president Lt. Col. 
Jay Craddock, USAF-Ret, then a 
much younger California Air Na-
tional Guard flight officer and pilot 
in command, making an approach to 
Barrow, a lonely outpost 340 miles 
north of the Arctic Circle, his final 
destination after a long flight from 
Hayward.

According to Jay, “Watching 
certain television programs today, 
such as ‘Flying Wild Alaska,’ 
brings back so many memories of 
that exciting month-long trip.” In 
the late 1940’s he joined the Air 
Guard unit at Hayward, a P-51 
outfit at the time. In 1951 the Alaska 
National Guard asked for assistance 
to transport military personnel and 
equipment to half a dozen remote 
sites and Jay was quick to volunteer 
for the potentially dangerous 
assignment. It was not long after the 
end of WWII and conditions were 

primitive; after all, it wasn’t until 
1959 that Alaska became a state.

The first stop north was 
McChord Air Force Base, Tacoma, 
Washington, for Arctic survival 
training and acquisition of special 
emergency equipment. After a flight 
along the Alaska Inside Passage 
at mostly 1,500 feet because of 
low cloud cover, Jay landed at 
Juneau and the loading of military 
supplies and personnel. The C-47 
proved dependable, slow, and a real 
workhorse. Jay’s photos of early 
Juneau included aerial views of the 
area, the Mendenhall glacier from 
the top looking towards the city, a 
once very productive gold mine, 
and the famous “Red Dog Saloon” 
with a 1951 Buick parked in front. 

The next stop after Anchorage 
was Bethel, another isolated outpost 
with just a few structures, with 
not much there, with the center of 
activity at the Northern Commercial 
Company. The images were vivid: 
the Yukon River was swollen with 
snowmelt and, according to Jay, 
“went where it wanted to go.” 
There was little infrastructure; it 
took time to hand pump more than 
700 gallons of fuel. It was a place 
where traveling doctors would visit 
and treat patients and the Alaska 
Air Guard would protect and serve 
using a De Havilland Beaver float 
plane.

Nome had a lot of bears, great 
hunting and fishing, still plenty of 
gold in the ocean black sands, and 
a huge gold dredge. The sun was 
high at 2:30am, came through the 
window and woke Jay and others 
from a deep sleep.

Kotzebue, out on what appears to 
be a peninsula, was very primitive 

Continued on Page 6
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and yet today has grown to the point 
it recently attracted a major high 
school wrestling tournament. There 
is great hunting and fishing, and Jay 
provided images of fish drying in 
the sun and wind.

At Fairbanks, Jay picked up two 
doctors who wanted to go to Barrow 
to recruit some young Alaskans into 
the National Guard. But a whale 
was sighted off shore and everyone 
went on the hunt, making recruiting 
literally impossible. A description 
of oil discovery and exploration was 
provided. 

Barrow, 700 miles south of the 
North Pole, is very much the end of 
the world. In 1951 there were few 
houses, a church, a tiny air strip, a lot 
of frozen tundra, some Quonset huts 
occupied by Seabees, and the “Top 
of the World Club” with a cost of 
$5 to join. Early transport vehicles 
shown, a type of snow cat, were 
efficient. Twenty miles down the 
coast from Barrow is the site where 
Will Rogers and Wiley Post died in 
a tragic air accident. The vintage 
photos and stories combined to tell a 
dramatic story of The Far North. B

Source: Jay Craddock 

OBITUARIES
CWO4 WESLEY WADSWORTH
USS Caldwell (DD605) left the fog, 
mists, and cold of the Aleutians 
behind in September 1943, and 
steamed south to participate in an 
action which destroyed half of the 
enemy airplanes on Tarawa. Action 
followed thick and fast with the 
blasting of Wake Island and Peale 
and the screaming of aircraft carriers 
launching air attacks against those 

islets. CEM (Chief Electricians 
Mate) WO1, USN, Wesley Frank 
Wadsworth was aboard.
A resident of Scotts Valley, Wesley 
passed away peacefully on August 
2nd at the age of 95. Born in Alta, 
Iowa, he worked on the family farm 
until enlisting in the Navy in 1936. 
He retired from the Navy with the 
rank of Chief Warrant Officer in 
1976. In civilian life he worked 
in the insurance industry until his 
retirement in 1981.
“Entering burning and damaged 
compartments to secure electrical 
leads which were starting additional 
fires and injuring personnel, 
Wadsworth assisted materially in 
the control of damage and, by his 
accurate knowledge of the ship’s 
wiring, reduced the hazards and 
contributed to the prevention of 
further damage to the vessel.” He 
earned the Bronze Star for his 
action. On December 29, 1944 at 
a special ceremony on Noumea, he 
was awarded the Purple Heart for 
wounds suffered in battle. 
The most beautiful things in life 
cannot be seen or touched but 
must be felt from the heart, and the 
stories of your experiences aboard 
Caldwell have touched many 
people. It has been a delight to have 
you as a member of the chapter. 
Be thou at peace, Wesley. B

CDR WILLIAM ROBINSON
Born in Washington State, chapter 
member Bill Robinson passed 
away July 19th. He was a resident 
of Los Altos.
The 52nd Naval Construction 
Battalion (Seabees) started its 
tour of duty February 12, 1943 
when it sailed from Seattle for 
Alaska, arriving at Dutch Harbor 

on February 17th. It had been 
commissioned December 6, 1942 
at Davisville, R.I. and over time 
moved to Hueneme, Sand Bay 
on Great Sitkin Island, Adak, and 
later during a second deployment 
beginning October 18, 1944, it went 
on to Pearl Harbor, and Guam, where 
it was operating at the war’s close. 
CDR William H. Robinson, USN, 
was a member of the battalion.
Bill’s wife, Elsie, said, “The country 
was preparing for an invasion of 
Japan, but before it happened the 
atomic bomb was developed and 
used. It saved many lives, and we 
were so glad it brought the war to a 
quick end.” Bill’s travels to Alaska 
and across the Pacific set the stage 
for Bill and Elsie to travel together 
throughout the region.
Following the war, Bill accepted a 
management position with a federal 
government agency and ultimately 
was in charge of the Western 
Region, and it was possible for 
Elsie to travel with Bill on many of 
his assignments.
The Robinsons have two grown 
children, a daughter who is a 
medical doctor and a son who 
teaches chemical engineering.
William H. Robinson was a 
husband, father, Naval officer, and 
government professional. He fought 
the good fight, finished the course, 
and kept the faith. Well done, Bill, 
thou good and faithful servant. Be 
thou at peace. You will be missed. B

‘Five second fuses last about three 
seconds.’- Infantry Journal -
‘Any ship can be a minesweeper. 
Once.’- Naval Ops Manual -
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Silicon Valley Chapter
Military Officers Association of America
P.O. Box 2
Moffett Federal Airfield, CA 94035

ADDRESS SERVICE REQUESTED

                              LOCATION – BILTMORE HOTEL – 2151 LAURELWOOD RD, SANTA CLARA, CA
DIRECTIONS:  Going North on Hwy 101: Exit at Montague/San Tomas, then Montague; then Right on Laurelwood. Going South on 
Hwy 101: Exit at Montague/San Tomas, then Montague, then Right on Laurelwood.

****LUNCHEON RESERVATION FORM****
Deadline to reach SVC no later than 14 Oct

If you have not sent in your reservation form by the
above date and still wish to attend,

please call Jay Craddock, 650-968-0446
LUNCHEON PRICE - $24.00

Times: Social Hour 11:00 AM, Luncheon 11:45 AM

Please reserve _______ places for the   20 October Luncheon
A TOTAL of $__________________  including a donation of  $_______ for  (circle one) Scholarship, PAWS, USO  or  undesignated 
donation
Make checks payable to: PROGRAM CHAIRMAN
Mail to: LTC Jay Craddock, 1448 Fallen Leaf Lane, Los Altos, CA 94024-5809

RESERVE IN THE NAME OF:  ____________________________
Telephone:  ______________________________________________
MENU: Buffet - Two hot entrees with vegetables. Assorted breads and rolls. Desserts. Coffee and tea.

NAMES OF PERSONS WHO ARE INCLUDED IN YOUR PAYMENT
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                                                                       |                                                                      |
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