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Samuel Alexander
Written by Tom Leary
They were called “90 Day Wonders:”
College educated young men who were
trained to serve as Reserve Officers to
meet the needs of the Navy’s vastly
expanded fleet in the years 1940-45.
For some career military men, with far
more training and experience, the label
was not initially intended to be a
compliment. But, this initial cynicism
proved to be unfounded. Most of the
Reserve
Officers
served
with
distinction; a few, like banner honoree
Samuel Hugh Alexander, were truly
outstanding.
He completed his
accelerated program in the summer of
1940 and joined the U.S. Pacific Fleet.
The early months were uneventful.
In the fall of 1942, Sam was serving as
a Lieutenant Junior Grade aboard the
Battleship Idaho. When the ship was
temporarily docked in Bremerton,
Washington, he went to a party at a
local yacht club and there met an 18year-old young lady named Helen
Wilson. After a whirlwind two-month
courtship, they were married in
December. The marriage lasted for
almost 70 years, but their initial life as a
couple was cut short in January of 1943. Sam was ordered to take command, as
a full Lieutenant, of LST 313, which was across the country in the Brooklyn Navy
Yard.
A Navy LST (“Landing Ship Tank”) was a ship of a new and innovative design.
The LST, with a crew of 13 officers and over 140 enlisted, could carry large
vehicles and troops for long distances across the ocean. It could then ride in close
to an enemy shore, open large doors in the bow, and lower a ramp to enable these
armored ground forces to land directly on the beach.
By the summer of 1943, the German and Italian forces had been defeated in Africa,
and it was obvious that an Allied assault on Europe was soon to come somewhere.
Public speculation ended on July 10, when an amphibious assault was launched

on Sicily. LST 313 was in the first wave, and the embarked troops and vehicles
began to move ashore. Then an enemy bomber scored a direct hit on the ship,
which started multiple fires in the cargoes of ammunition, land mines, and other
inflammable material loaded in trucks.
A later citation recites that “Lieutenant Alexander coolly and courageously took
charge of fighting the fire, and directed the rescue and transfer to another ship of
all survivors, many of whom had been severely burned and injured from the force
of the initial explosion.” The citation goes on to say that he “saved the lives of
many of the embarked personnel” and displayed “complete disregard for his own
safety”
Faithful to the longstanding tradition of sea captains, Alexander was the last to
leave his flaming ship. He was honored with a Navy Cross for his actions on this
day, and many injured crew members received Purple Hearts.
Later in his career Alexander had a succession of assignments all over the world.
Sometimes his wife, Helen, was able to accompany him. She particularly
remembers traveling to Japan in 1953, the last year of its occupation, when his
ship was berthed in Yokohama.
Alexander retired from the Navy as a Commander in 1961, when the prospects for
further advancement seemed remote. He then had a career in the California
aerospace industry, before he and his wife retired fulltime in their Coronado home.
Alexander died in 2011, twelve days after his 97th birthday. Helen Alexander still
lives in their home on Maria Place.

Samuel Brocato
Written by Barry Brocato
Samuel Joseph Brocato was born on
October 15, 1921, in Baltimore, Maryland
to Ida Foster Brocato. He was given his
father’s name.
His father’s family
immigrated to America from Sicily, Italy
shortly after the turn of the 20th century.
His father fought in World War I but after
returning home had difficulty supporting
his wife and young son due to injuries
sustained in the war.
Sadly, both of Brocato’s parents passed
away when he was a young child, and he
was left in the care of a Baltimore
orphanage, the Children’s Aid Society.
After several unsuccessful placement
attempts, he finally found a loving family
that accepted the 12-year-old boy into
their home as the fourth son of the
Kalkman family. He finally found a home
and enjoyed a normal happy childhood.
After graduating from high school in
1940, Brocato attended Loyola College
for two years. He was hired by the Glen
L. Martin Company in 1942, which was
manufacturing
the
B-26
medium
bombers. But his dream was to fly, not
to build aircraft. In September 1942, he
entered the Naval Aviation Cadet Training Program at Pensacola, Florida and
successfully completed flight training in the N2S Stearman and North American
SNJ aircraft, receiving his “Wings of Gold” and designation as a Naval Aviator. He
received orders to VF-83 flying F6F Hellcats aboard the aircraft carrier USS Essex
(CV-9) operating off the coast of Kyushu and Okinawa, Japan.
What happened on April 16, 1945, is best explained by and published in “Fighter
Aces of the U.S.A.” by Raymond F. Toliver and Trevor J. Constable:
“We were intercepting a nine-plane flight of Zeros, each carrying a 500-pound
bomb externally. We approached undetected from astern and splashed the four
trailing Zeros before the others knew we were there. The remaining Zeros then
jettisoned their bombs and joined the battle. Our section maintained its integrity
through turns, loops, and Immelmans and in and out of the overcast. By shifting

from offensive to defensive tactics as the situation demanded, and containing the
dogfight in a localized area, we were able to destroy four more Zeros. The ninth
Zero either escaped into the clouds or fell victim to a large flight of Corsairs that
came on the scene.”
In recognition for extraordinary bravery, Lieutenant Junior Grade Brocato was
awarded the Navy Cross for attacking the six enemy fighters and shooting down
two of them. In addition to several Air Medals, he received a second Distinguished
Flying Cross for participating in 20 strikes against enemy shipping, airfields, and
installations from March through May 1945. Remaining on active duty after World
War II, Brocato returned to Pensacola, Florida as a flight instructor.
In 1947, he received orders to Villanova College, Philadelphia to obtain his
Bachelor’s degree. There he met the love of his life, Florence Virginia Hardiman,
a secretary for the Commanding Officer of Villanova’s NROTC unit. They married
in 1949, had four children: Thomas, Robert, Elizabeth, and Barry.
Brocato’s career included assignments aboard the USS Bennington (CV-20),
Naval Post Graduate School in Monterey, California, and the Lockheed Martin
facility in Ontario, California. In 1959, he received orders to Naval Air Station
(NAS) Miramar, Joint Attack Squadron 55 (VA-55) “Warhorses” as Executive
Officer flying the A4D Skyhawk. March 1960, VA-55 deployed aboard the USS
Ticonderoga (CVA-14) from NAS North Island for a Western Pacific cruise. On
June 4, 1960, Commander Brocato landed his A4D Skyhawk aboard the carrier,
although a routine flight, it was significant because it marked the Ticonderoga’s
27,000th landing.
Later that month, President Dwight D. Eisenhower was scheduled to visit the
Philippines and board the Ticonderoga in the South China Sea. On June 9, 1960,
the air group launched a Presidential demonstration rehearsal for a planned attack
on a target 2000 yards off the port side of the carrier. Four F4D Demons led off
firing rockets from external rocket pods. Brocato’s division followed in Four A4D
Skyhawks with 250-pound bombs and four A1 Skyraiders followed with more
rockets. Inexplicably, the lead Demons’ jettisoned pod struck Brocato’s aircraft
shattering the canopy and glancing off the vertical fin. His plane rolled right twice
and inverted plunged into the ocean. Brocato was incapacitated and did not eject.
Like so many Navy widows in Coronado in the 1960‘s and 1970’s, Florence
Brocato singlehandedly raised her four young children, ages 4 through 11. All of
them attended Sacred Heart School, three graduating from Marian High School in
Imperial Beach and one from Coronado High School. In July 1974, Florence
remarried to became Florence Brocato Lighter, now 94, she still lives in Coronado,
grateful for her faith, her family, and friends and to the City of Coronado, her
cherished home for the last 57 years.

William Cronan
Written by Tamara Merrill
William "Willie" S. Cronan, a resident of
Coronado, CA, served in the United
States Navy during the first half of the
twentieth century. He performed his
duties honorably for more than thirty
years (1905 – 1940s) and rose to the
rank of Lieutenant Commander.
As a young boatswain’s mate, Cronan,
was stationed on the U.S. gunboat
Bennington, a Yorktown-class, steel
hulled, twin screw gunboat. On July 21,
1905, Bennington was in San Diego,
preparing to sail to the aid of another
Navy vessel, the monitor Wyoming,
when, at approximately 10:30 AM, it
experienced a boiler explosion. The
combination of the explosion and the
resulting steam rocked the ship,
sending men and equipment into the
air. The escaping steam sprayed
through the living compartments and
decks.
The
explosion
opened
Bennington’s hull to the sea and she
listed to starboard.
Many were killed outright and others
were mortally wounded; the final death
toll was one officer and sixty-five
enlisted. Nearly all one hundred and
twelve persons on board suffered injuries including Cronan. Despite his injuries he
was able to rescue three of his shipmates, saving them from drowning. For his
performance of an act of extreme bravery and extraordinary heroism he was
awarded the peacetime Congressional Medal of Honor on January 5, 1906, by
President Theodore Roosevelt.
Willian “Willie” S. Cronan is buried in Fort Rosecrans National Cemetery, San
Diego, CA.

Helen Engel
Written by Mark Engel
Helen Kathleen Hunter was born on
January 22, 1926, in Los Angeles,
California. “Rusty,” as she was known
to her friends, had a full head of thick
red hair, green eyes, and fair skin in the
classic Irish tradition.
Rusty studied nursing and after
completing her training became an
officer in the United States Navy. While
in the service, Rusty met and became
engaged to a doctor. It was at this time
that she was noticed by another young
man, who was also in the Navy. Gordon
Engel, a graduate of the U. S. Naval
Academy (class of 1948), was driving
down the Santa Monica Freeway when
he saw Rusty in her green Pontiac
convertible with her red hair blowing in
the breeze. She made quite an
impression on Ensign Engel, and he
followed her until she parked. He then
walked up to her and introduced himself
as the man she was going to marry.
Having lost her only sibling in an
aviation tragedy, Miss Hunter had
determined that she would never date a
“flyer” and Ensign Engel wore the gold
wings of a naval aviator. But fate had
different plans for Rusty, and she eventually married the flyer and together they
had three sons: Reed, Steven and Mark. As she embarked on her family mission,
she resigned her commission in the Navy to be a full-time mother to her children.
Gordon continued his naval career until his untimely death. A faulty launch from
the aircraft carrier, where he was serving as his squadron’s executive officer,
resulted in his death in November 1961.
After Gordon’s death, Rusty took her boys back to Coronado where he had been
stationed when she met him. As the two of them had discussed, should Gordon
come to an untimely demise, this was the plan Rusty would pursue. Here, on
Coronado, she raised those three boys on her own.
Rusty passed on June 30, 2000.

Jason Finan
Written by Krishna Hayden
Jason Christopher Finan was born on
August 26, 1982, and grew up in
Anaheim, California. Jason entered
active duty on August 26, 2003, and
reported to Naval Recruit Training
Command to complete boot camp and
Interior Communications Electrician “A”
School. He then reported to his first
command, USS Ronald Reagan (CVN
76), where he served from April 21,
2004, to July 7, 2006. While assigned
to the Reagan, he applied and was
accepted for Explosive Ordnance
Disposal (EOD) training, beginning on
August 2, 2006, and graduated as a
basic EOD technician on September
01, 2007.
In November 2007 Jason transferred to
Explosive Ordnance Disposal Mobile
Unit THREE based in San Diego,
California.
He was immediately
assigned to Company 3-2 and deployed
to Iraq in support of Operation Iraqi
Freedom and Task Force Troy’s
Counter IED Campaign.
Due to his outstanding performance
during his previous deployment he was
assigned to Platoon 3-8-1 and began
the challenging training, qualification, and integration with SEAL Team THREE in
preparation for a deployment to Afghanistan as an EOD team leader assigned to
SEAL Team THREE, Task Unit ONE. He deployed with his platoon to Afghanistan
where he participated in combat operations in Northern Zabul Province in support
of SEAL Team THREE and Afghan National Security Forces. During this
deployment, he was Combat Meritoriously Advanced to First Class Petty Officer.
Upon his return to San Diego he was assigned as the Leading Petty Officer of
Platoon 3-1-1. While assigned to 3-1-1 Jason completed his third deployment in
four years when he deployed aboard USS Carl Vinson (CVN 70) as the EOD
response platoon in support of Commander Strike Group ONE.

Following deployment Jason detached from Explosive Ordnance Disposal Mobile
Unit THREE and reported to Explosive Ordnance Disposal Mobile Unit THREE
Detachment Southwest where he was promoted to the rank of Chief Petty Officer.
Serving with the detachment from November 2012 until terminating his shore duty
early, he returned to Explosive Ordnance Disposal Mobile Unit THREE in May of
2015 to fill a critical manning gap as Platoon 3-6-1’s Leading Chief Petty Officer.
Following the successful completion of specialized EOD training and SEAL team
integration he deployed with his platoon to Iraq in support of SEAL Team FIVE and
Special Operations Task Force-Iraq as an EOD Supervisor and Platoon Leading
Chief Petty Officer.
Chief Petty Officer Finan’s awards and decorations include the Bronze Star Medal
with Combat Valor, Purple Heart Medal, Navy Commendation Medal with Valor,
Army Commendation Medal, Navy and Marine Corps Achievement Medal (2
awards), Army Achievement Medal, Combat Action Ribbon (3 awards), Joint
Meritorious Unit Award, Good Conduct Medal (4 awards), National Defense
Service Medal, Armed Forces Expeditionary Medal, Afghanistan Campaign Medal,
Iraqi Campaign Medal, Inherent Resolve Campaign Medal, Global War on
Terrorism Expeditionary Medal, Global War on Terrorism Service Medal, Sea
Service Deployment Ribbon (4 awards), NATO Medal (Afghanistan), Expert Rifle
Medal, and Expert Pistol Medal. He was a qualified Master Explosive Disposal
Warfare Specialist, Military Free Fall Parachutist, SCUBA diving supervisor, MK16
mixed gas diving supervisor, to list only a few of his many qualifications attained
during his illustrious career.
EODC Jason Finan was greatly loved and admired by his friends, peers, juniors
and seniors alike. His deep dedication to his family, friends, men and duty was
well known and was one of the catalysts that made swift his many promotions and
awards. He exemplified the definition of a great father and a great husband. His
friendship was steadfast and true as the sun is to the day. Those of us that had
the honor of mentoring him early in his EOD career, soon saw him far surpass us
with his natural skill and ability. Those of us, who had the cherished honor of
calling him friend, will never have a better one. No words can truly describe what
he meant to us all, nor express the loss felt for the husband, father, friend or mentor
that was and remains EODC Jason Christopher Finan.

Harry Fischer, Jr.
Written by His Shipmates
Captain Harry Fischer, Jr. was born in
Honesdale,
Pennsylvania
on
November 14, 1916. After graduating
from Technical High School in
Scranton, Pennsylvania in 1935 he
enlisted in the U.S. Navy as an
apprentice seaman.
He served on board two ships during
his first year of service: USS Vega (AK
17) and USS Ranger (CV 4). In 1936
he was accepted by the United States
Naval Academy. He graduated four
years later and was commissioned an
ensign on June 6, 1940.
His first assignment as a junior officer
was on board USS San Francisco (CA
38). On the day of the Japanese attack
on Pearl Harbor, December 7, 1941, he
was serving as the ship’s signal officer.
Before he detached from the ship in
September 1942, he participated in air
action off Bougainville, the Salamaua
Lae raid, and the Guadalcanal and
Tulagi landings. He then returned to the
United States for submarine instruction
at the U.S. Naval Submarine School in
New London, Connecticut.
He reported onboard USS Thresher (SS 200) in 1943 where he served as engineer
and diving officer. He received the Silver Star for his duties on Thresher.
Of the eight submarine war patrols in which he participated, some were on USS
Spikefish (SS 404) during the latter period of the war. He was awarded the Bronze
Star Medal with Combat “V” for heroic service as assistant approach officer of
Spikefish and was ultimately promoted to Executive Officer during its fourth war
patrol in the Japanese-controlled waters of the Nanpo Islands, Yellow Sea, and
East China Sea.
He left Spikefish in September 1946 and returned to the submarine school to serve
as head of the Submarine Department. In May 1949, he became executive officer

of USS Carp (SS 338). In January 1950, he was transferred to USS Ronquil (SS
396) as its commanding officer.
Following that tour, he reported to the Navy Department in Washington, D.C.
where he served as the head of the Policy Coordination Section in the Bureau of
Naval Personnel. Completing his tour of shore duty in June 1955 he reported to
Commander, Destroyers, Pacific Fleet, and assumed command of USS Rogers
(DD 876). Two years later he left for the Naval War College in Newport, Rhode
Island. After graduation in June 1958 he immediately reported for duty on the staff
of the Commander-in-Chief, Pacific Fleet, serving a year each as undersea warfare
officer and fleet readiness and training officer.
He next commanded Submarine Division 71 and in September, 1961 he assumed
command of USS Pollux (AKS 4). A year later he was assigned to the U.S. Forces
Joint Staff in Japan. In August 1964, he moved on to become the director of the
War Gaming Department at the Naval War College.
Captain Fischer became Commanding Officer of USS Saint Paul (CA 73) in August
1966, and 19 months later, on March 8, 1968, he became the commanding officer
of NTC’s Recruit Training Command. He ultimately became commander of the
Navy Training Center.
His full retirement from the US Navy began July 1, 1970. He and Flossie, who were
married in 1942, became dedicated residents. Besides time as a real estate agent
he was a “Free Wheeler,” a driver for the American Cancer Society, as well as a
member of Coronado Men’s Golf Club. He attended Christ Episcopal Church,
served on the vestry, and was an active and faithful parishioner. He passed away
on January 21, 2010.
Captain Fischer’s other awards included the Commendation Ribbon with Combat
“V,” American Defense Service Medal with Bronze Star, American Campaign
Medal, Asiatic-Pacific Campaign Medal with one Silver Star and three Bronze
Stars (eight operations), World War II Victory Medal, National Defense Service
Medal, Korean Service Medal, and United Nations Service Medal.

Donald Hubbard
Written by Don Hubbard
Enlisted in the naval aviation
candidate program (V-5) on 9
November 1943. Designated as a
Naval Aviator April 1947.
First Squadron:
Heavy Patrol
Squadron 26 (VP-26). Squadron
Mission: Top Secret “Ferret Flights”
searching for communist radars.
Based out of Morocco, but operating
in the Baltic and Adriatic Seas along
the periphery of the communist
countries. Between 1947 and 1950
Don flew on 21 of these highly
classified missions. In May 1950 one
of the squadron planes was shot down
by the Soviet Union, off Latvia, killing
all 10 crewmen and becoming the first
casualty of the Cold War. The
squadron was returned to the United
States, but the mission was
considered so vital to American
interests that it was given new faster
aircraft and reclassified as VQ-1, the
Navy’s first electronic eavesdropping
squadron.
Second Squadron:
Composite
Squadron 6 (VC-6). This squadron
had only one mission: dropping
nuclear weapons (Fat Man - 21
kilotons) if the enemy used them in Korea. Our “Fat Man”, was a 10,300-lb. nuclear
bomb identical to the one that was used to bomb Nagasaki. Don was one of
perhaps 300 naval aviators trained for this dangerous mission (Captain Roy Mantz
who also lives in Coronado was another one) and flew in the squadron for three
years as a plane commander. The squadron flew the specially built AJ-2 “Savage”
carrier-based aircraft that could climb to 45,000 feet for this mission and required
special oxygen masks that forced air into the lungs at that thinned low atmospheric
pressure altitude to provide enough oxygen.
Third Squadron: VP-63: Hi-altitude photo squadron based out of Jacksonville.
Among other classified photo missions the squadron mapped the beaches in Cuba
in preparation for the later Bay of Pigs invasion and then took the pictures of the

invasion itself on 17 April 1961. Don personally flew these 9 canisters of aerial
photos and the initial photo analysis report to Washington, DC for President
Kennedy’s briefing next morning.
Naval Operating Base Guantanamo Bay, Cuba: In June 1961 Don received
“immediate” orders to Commander Naval Base, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, to be the
admirals’ air officer to take control and direct all of the surveillance missions being
flown around the eastern end of Cuba before and after the “Missile Crisis”. Don’s
wife and two children (and all other 2,500 dependents) were evacuated by navy
warships on six hours’ notice when President Kennedy declared the Cuban Missile
Quarantine. Don’s family and 350 other dependents were placed aboard a
seaplane tender with a crew of 200. They spent four days on these four warships
while they made the transit to Norfolk, VA. His daughter, Coronado resident, Leslie
Crawford, and son Chris Hubbard were passengers during this evacuation. It was
later learned that Chairman Khrushchev had a nuclear tipped cruise missile
stationed 15 miles NE of the base to be used to destroy Guantanamo if the
Americans landed elsewhere on Cuban soil.
Final Overseas Duty: In 1966, as a Commander, Don volunteered to serve in
Vietnam for a year He worked both at General Westmoreland’s Military Assistance
Command in Saigon, and flew twin-engine transports carrying cargo and
passengers throughout the country, often landing on short, hastily built jungle
runways to deliver supplies. He received an Air Medal for these flights.
Navy Retirement - June 30, 1967: After retirement, he wrote four full length
published books: Ships-in-Bottles: A Step-by-Step Guide to a venerable Nautical
Craft (McGraw-Hill) (David & Charles, Ltd in England) and (Vorlag Delius Klasing
in Germany) 65,000 copies total; The Complete Book of Inflatable Boats (Western
Marine Publishing) 3,500 copies; Neptune’s Table: Cooking The Seafood Exotics
(Sea Eagle Publications) 3,000 copies; and GITMO: The Missile Crisis (Electronic
book on Amazon Kindle).
He is now a volunteer serving as a World War II briefer on board the USS Midway
Museum.

Edward Jones
Written by June MacLeod
Lt. Colonel Edward C. Jones was an
Air Force combat fighter pilot who
served during both the Korean and the
Viet Nam Wars. He flew over one
hundred missions in North Vietnam
and earned several awards including
the Silver Star, the Distinguished
Flying Cross, the Air Medal, and
commendation medals for bravery and
gallantry in action. He was a true hero.
Jones was born in Albany, New York,
in 1929. Growing up in Rochester, he
was employed at Kodak, but was
bored with his job and wanted to
become a pilot. In 1950, at the age of
twenty, he joined the Air Force and
learned how to fly the F-80 fighter
plane, the first USAF jet plane to be
used in combat. Once he completed
his training, Jones was sent to Korea
to fight in the war. While serving there
as a combat pilot, he was awarded the
Air Medal with fourteen oak leaf
clusters. He also received two Air
Force commendation medals.
When he returned home from Korea,
Jones was stationed in Palmdale,
California
as
a
Flight
Test
Maintenance Officer at the Convair
Test Facility from 1957-1960. He was
subsequently transferred to Bitburg, Germany Air Base from 1961 -1963 and, from
1964-1965, he returned to the States and was stationed at Langley Air Force Base
(AFB) in Virginia as an F-105 Systems Project Officer. When the Viet Nam war
started, his combat flying skills were once again needed. He was sent to Viet Nam
and flew the F-105 fighter plane, flying over one hundred combat missions and
receiving commendations and medals for his gallantry. His final duty station was
as a test pilot for Northrup Corporation.
Retiring from the Air Force in 1970, Jones returned to Rochester, New York. He
was employed as the Director of Maintenance at the Genesee Hospital, but he
missed flying. After taking the civil service exam to be a Border Patrol pilot, he
requested to be sent to San Diego. His wife, Pat, and he settled in Coronado while

he flew both fixed wing aircraft and helicopters for the Border Patrol. He used the
G.I. Bill to get his helicopter pilot’s license. When he retired from the Border Patrol
in 1986, Jones became a docent at the Air and Space Museum and the USS
Midway Museum, volunteering two days a week at each museum. He also enjoyed
golf and belonged to the men’s club at NAS North Island where he played golf
twice a week. As if that wasn’t enough activity, his wife and he would also take a
few cruises each year.
In 2012, Colonel Jones suffered a stroke and underwent six months of physical
and speech therapy at which time it was discovered that he had stage four lung
cancer. Colonel Jones died in 2013 and was buried at Arlington Cemetery with full
honors. He is survived by his wife of forty-seven years, Pat; his son, Edward;
daughter-in-law, Sheryl; and two grandchildren, Megan and Matthew.

Robert Kirksey
Written by Charles Wyatt
Robert Kirksey was born in 1930. He
grew up and attended high school in
Detroit. He joined the naval reserve in
1948 and enrolled in Michigan State
University. In 1951 he reported to
Pensacola, Fl. for flight training. Upon
completion, he received a commission
as an ensign and his wings as a Naval
Aviator. Further training took him to
Corpus Christi and Kingsville, Texas
where he married his high school
sweetheart, Viola Kaikkonen.
Admiral Kirksey's first extended duty
station was at Naval Advanced
Training Course, Memphis, Tennessee
where he served as a flight instructor.
He advanced first to Lieutenant, then
Lieutenant Commander, while serving
in various attack squadrons.
In 1967-68, initially as the Executive
Officer and then Commander of Attack
Squadron 55, he flew more than 240
combat missions over North Vietnam.
On one occasion, his bomber was hit
by a surface to air (SAM) missile.
Despite heavy damage and on fire,
Kirksey continued, at great risk to his
life, to lead the other planes to their
target. The fire eventually went out and he tried to return to his aircraft carrier.
The damage was so extensive that he was waved off and forced to crash land the
plane at a US Base in South Vietnam. For this he was awarded the Silver Star.
During his 31-year career, Kirksey received medals and awards too numerous to
list here, some 71 in total. Among the more prestigious are the Distinguished
Service Medal, Silver Star, Legion of Merit (3 awards), Distinguished Flying Cross
(4 awards), Bronze Star with combat "V," and Air Medal (21 awards).
In 1970 he attended the National War College and received a Master's Degree in
International Affairs from George Washington University. He was promoted to
Captain and served the first of three tours in the Office of Chief of Naval
Operations. During all these various duty stations, whenever possible, he was

accompanied by his wife and children, his wife recently calculated that they had
moved 32 times. Kirksey always credited his wife with not only supporting him, but
acting as "mom" and a positive role model for the younger officers and their wives.
Kirksey's first sea command was USS Cleveland (LPD 7), an Austin-class
Amphibious Transport Dock. It was the first vessel to enter and begin clearing
Haiphong Harbor of mines. The admiral said it was ironic that he was now
assigned to cleaning up the same harbor in which he had previously sown mines.
He next became captain of USS Kitty Hawk (CV 63), an aircraft carrier with a crew
and air group of some 5,000 personnel.
In 1976 Kirksey was designated Rear Admiral and later took command of Seventh
Fleet, some 35 ships, operating primarily in the Indian Ocean during the Iran
hostage crisis of 1979-81. Promotion to Vice Admiral came in 1984. Kirksey
served the next two years in the Office of Chief of Naval Operations as Director of
Command and Control. He retired in 1986, highly respected by all who had served
with him. His long-time friend and Coronado resident, Mel Moore said, "Bob
always listened to all sides of a question or problem, then made his decision. It's
also unusual for someone not a graduate of the Naval Academy to make the rank
of Vice Admiral."
After retirement Kirksey relocated to Fort Myers, Florida. He passed away in 2006
and is buried in Arlington National Cemetery. He is survived by his wife, Vi, four
children and several grandchildren.

Marc Lee
Written by Lawrence “Otter” Obst
Special Operations Second Class Marc
Lee was born in Hood River, Oregon and
graduated with the Naval Special Warfare
Basic Underwater Demolition (BUDs)
class 251. One of his greatest military
accomplishments was his dedication to
Naval Special Warfare team fighting to
bring peace and stability in Iraq and other
countries against foreign insurgency.
Lee’s first assignment after graduating
BUDs was Naval Special Warfare SEAL
Team THREE, where he honed his
special operations skills as an Assaulter
and Automatic Weapons Gunner. He
spent much of his time gearing up for his
first deployment with Naval Special
Warfare Task Group Arabian Peninsula in
support of Operation Iraqi Freedom.
Lee conducted clearance operations in
South-Central Ramadi as a member of a
Naval Special Warfare Combat Advisory
element for the Iraqi Army. During the
operation, one member was wounded by
enemy fire. The element completed the
casualty evacuation, regrouped, and
returned onto the battlefield to continue
the fight. Petty Officer Lee and his SEAL
element maneuvered to assault an
identified enemy position.
He, his teammates, Bradley fighting
vehicles, and Abrams tanks engaged enemy positions with suppressive fire. During the
assault, his team came under heavy enemy fire from the adjacent building to the north.
To protect the lives of his teammates he fearlessly exposed himself to direct enemy fire
by engaging the enemy with his machine gun and was mortally wounded in the
engagement. Lee was posthumously awarded the Sliver Star, Bronze Star with Valor, and
the Purple Heart for his heroic actions.
Marc Lee was a highly-decorated Navy SEAL, but was also a committed Christian, an
accomplished soccer player, and had an amazing sense of humor.
Lee was killed during combat operations while on patrol in Ramadi, Iraq on August 2,
2006, at the age of 28. He left behind a loving family: wife, Maya Elbaum; mother, Debbie
Lee; brother, Kristofer Lee and his wife Naomi; sister, Cheryl Wells and her husband
Christopher; and 10 nieces and nephews.

James Peltier
Written by Jim Miller
Jim Peltier was born on October 10,
1921, in Toledo, Ohio. At the age of
three he and his family relocated to
Mount Clemens, Michigan where he
would spend the remainder of his youth.
As a young boy, Jim would ride thirteen
miles on his father’s bus line just to
watch military pursuit planes training at
Selfridge Field. It was at that early age
that the future naval aviator first
became interested in flying.
Jim was working his way through
college at the University of Michigan in
Ann Arbor when Pearl Harbor was
attacked. In May of 1942 he answered
his country’s call to duty and applied for
flight training. He was soon in pre-flight
instruction in Iowa City, Iowa. From
there he traveled to various other flight
training schools in Illinois, Texas, and
Florida before beginning his actual
flight training school at Glenview Air
Station in Chicago, Illinois.
Upon graduation Jim was assigned to
the newly formed Patrol Bombing
Squadron, VPB-16, which would soon
be transferred to the Pacific Theater of
operations. He would remain with this
unit, patrolling the Pacific while logging over 1,300 hours of flight time. He spent
the remainder of World War II flying various aircraft, primarily the amphibious PBM3D Martin.
It was on one such patrol that Jim and his crew sighted an enemy aircraft carrier
escorted by an entire fleet. They were shocked when, in complete darkness, the
carrier turned on its landing lights, apparently thinking Jim’s plane was one of their
own that was lost and trying to find their ship. In later years, Jim would smile when
it was mentioned that he was the only pilot he knew of who declined an invitation
to land on an enemy carrier. That lucky sighting would be a key factor that led to
the historic rout known as the “Marianas Turkey Shoot” where over 390 enemy
aircraft were shot down in a single day.

Jim’s flight record was exemplary and free of any accident reports, no easy task
given the thousands of hours he flew under wartime conditions. On April 24, 1946,
Jim was transferred from active duty to Retired Reserve. He was just twenty-four
years old.
Shortly after his discharge, Jim met the love of his life, Margie (Midge) Robertson.
He was as fast a mover in love as he was in flying. One month after meeting Midge
he would propose. Four months later they would be married and remain so until
his death 67 years later.
During the Korean War, he would return to active duty and serve at North Island
Naval Air Station with VU-7. Jim’s time in the Navy saw amazing technological
advances that allowed him to fly sixteen diverse aircraft from bi-planes to fighter
jets while logging a combined 2,374 hours of flying time. He would leave active
military duty for the last time in 1966.
Jim turned his love for cars into a partnership with a friend. In 1966 they established
Castle Rambler-Jeep and Castle Chrysler-Plymouth in National City and Chula
Vista.
Jim loved playing golf. He became an accomplished golfer and was a member of
the San Diego Country Club in Chula Vista as well as the La Quinta Country Club
and Eldorado Country Clubs in the desert. He played in the Bob Hope Classic
seven times. His home was adorned with many awards and trophies.
Jim and Midge were also active philanthropically in both Coronado and in the
desert. Over the years they generously supported Sharp Coronado Hospital and
the McCallum Theater in La Quinta, plus many other worthwhile organizations.
In 2014, at the age of 92, the kind and gentle Jim Peltier passed away.

John Sides
Written by Joanne Sides Watson
A native of the state of Washington,
Admiral John Arnold “Savvy” Sides
attended the University of Washington
for one year, prior to receiving an
appointment to the United States Naval
Academy, where he graduated ninth in
his Class of 1925.
Sides’ first duty station was USS
Tennessee (BB 43). He then was
transferred to the China Station on
board the destroyer USS John D.
Edwards (DD 216). Before this China
Station posting, he married the former
Virginia Eloise Roach. In 1931, he was
ordered to return to Annapolis for
instruction in naval ordnance and
continued study at the University of
Michigan, where he received a Master
of Science Degree in Chemical
Engineering.
He served on board USS Cincinnati
(CL 6) and then on the staff of the
Commander Battleship Division One.
Later he was assigned to the Bureau of
Ordnance. Command of USS Tracy
(DD 214) followed.
When World War II began, he was
ordered to USS Savannah (CL 42) as its gunnery officer. He was detached for duty
with the Research and Development Division of the Bureau of Ordnance. He
worked in the development of weapons to combat the submarine menace in the
Atlantic and enemy air power in the Pacific. For this service, he was awarded his
first Legion of Merit. In 1944, he became Commander Mine Division Eight and was
awarded a second Legion of Merit with Combat V for operations off the coast of
Okinawa. He later had command of Destroyer Squadron Forty-Seven in Japan.
He then served on the staff of Commander Battleships-Cruisers, Atlantic Fleet
before attending the National War College in Washington, D.C.
His next assignment was Assistant Chief of Operations for Guided Missiles. After
two years, he commanded USS Albany (CG 10). Sides soon returned to

Washington to head the technical section of the Office of the Director of the Guided
Missile Division of the Chief of Naval Operations.
On January 1, 1956, he became the first Flag Officer to hoist his flag in a seagoing
guided missile division when he assumed command of the newly organized
Cruiser Division Six, including USS Albany (CG 10), USS Boston (CAG 1) and
USS Canberra (CAG 2).
Back in Washington he became Special Assistant to the Secretary of Defense for
Guided Missiles and then Director, Weapons System Evaluation Group, Office of
the Secretary of Defense. He is known as the “Father of the Guided Missile Navy.”
On August 31, 1960, he became Commander in Chief, US Pacific Fleet
(CINCPACFLT) and received the Distinguished Service Medal for his service in
this assignment.
Sides was honored when a guided missile frigate was named for him. USS Sides
(FFG 14) was christened by his daughter, Joanne Watson.
The National Defense Industrial Association confers the annual Admiral John H.
Sides Award to select members of its Strike, Land Attack and Air Defense Division
“in recognition of meritorious service and noteworthy contribution to effective
government-industry advancement in the fields of strike, land attack and air
defense warfare.”
Sides retired in 1963 and then served as the Senior Military Advisor to Lockheed
Aircraft Company in Burbank, CA. He was appointed to the President’s Foreign
Intelligence Advisory Board by President L.B. Johnson in 1965. Savvy Sides died
in Coronado in 1978. He was survived by his wife Virginia, their daughter Joanne,
her husband John and their three daughters.

Francis Thornton, Jr.
Written by Brendan Doud
Lieutenant Frank Thornton's exemplary
and
heroic
achievements
were
recognized many times by the United
States and the Republic of Vietnam,
making him one of the most frequently
decorated Navy SEALs. Enlisting in
January 1960, Thornton began
UDT/Replacement training in Little
Creek, VA in June of 1961 and
graduated with Class 26 in October of
that year.
He was at the forefront of the Naval
Special Warfare community as the
SEAL teams formed in January of 1962
and he served in various capacities as
a member of UDT 21, UDT 22, SEAL
Team One, Seal Team Two and the
BUD/S Staff in Coronado.
As a
Vietnam era SEAL, his assignments
included tours as the one of the first
U.S.
Navy SEAL
advisors
to
Vietnamese SEALs and as a Provincial
Reconnaissance advisor.
He
demonstrated
impeccable
leadership and the utmost bravery time
and time again. His August 1969 Silver
Star citation describes just one
example, “As patrol leader of an eightman combat patrol which was taken under heavy fire, Thornton risked his life while
leaping in front of a seriously wounded man and killing the Viet Cong directly in
front of him. While still under heavy fire, he carried the injured man to an open
area for evacuation. Again, hit by heavy automatic weapons fire from an enemy
bunker, without hesitation, he assaulted the bunker with small arms and hand
grenades, resulting in three Viet Cong dead and one captured.”
Thornton has resided in Coronado since 1974 and retired from active duty in 1981.

Frederick Trapnell
Written by Dana Tibbitts
Vice Admiral Frederick “Trap” Trapnell
was born July 9, 1902, in Elizabeth, New
Jersey. He graduated from the United
States Naval Academy in 1923, earned
his wings in 1927, and joined the “Red
Rippers” fighter squadron in San Diego
soon thereafter.
He quickly demonstrated uncanny
abilities, not only as a superb aviator, but
as a diagnostician of airplane behaviors
and problems. For this reason, he was
transferred in early 1930 to the Flight
Test Section at Anacostia, right across
the river from Washington, D.C. During
this tour, he tested more than 60 different
airplane types, laying the foundation for a
scientific approach to flight test and for a
new kind of aviator – the engineering test
pilot.
During this time, Trapnell was also
assigned to the Navy’s first official aerial
demonstration team. Flying specially
modified Curtiss F6C-4 biplanes, the
“Three Flying Fish” crossed the country
performing intricate, aerobatic exhibitions
the public had never seen before,
including an entire routine, from takeoff to
landing, upright and inverted, with their
wings tied together by ribbons.
In 1932 Trapnell was transferred to Naval Air Station (NAS) Lakehurst, New Jersey,
home to a grand experiment in naval aviation with the airship dirigibles, USS Akron
(ZRS 4) and Macon (ZRS 5). Trapnell was part of the fighter squadron aboard these
airships, which was comprised of four midget Sparrowhawk fighters. Trapnell reengineered the trapeze apparatus used for hooking on, streamlining their takeoff and
landing procedures.
With storm clouds gathering across the Atlantic, the Navy found itself saddled with
deck loads of biplanes. So, in May of 1940, they brought Trapnell back to Anacostia
as chief of flight test to expedite the development of all new Navy warplanes—
especially a satisfactory fighter. Trapnell spearheaded the drive to get a fighter in time
for war, resulting in two fighters critical to U.S. victory.

Trapnell was unrelenting in his efforts to salvage the troubled X-F4U Corsair project,
which he always referred to as a “desperate gamble.” Based on his recommendations,
Vought extensively redesigned the famous F4U Corsair, which ultimately became the
mainstay of the yearlong Navy Marine air campaign in the Solomon Islands before
making its combat debut as a high-performance shipboard fighter in August 1944.
In mid-1942, Grumman put forward a promising new prototype. However, Navy
approval required months of testing they didn’t have. So Trapnell’s good friend Roy
Grumman persuaded the Bureau of Aeronautics to short-circuit its protocol; if Trapnell
gave the Hellcat a full thumbs-up, the Navy would give Grumman a production
contract. According to Grumman, “Trapnell came to the factory and flew the prototype
F6F. It suited him as I remember, except for the longitudinal stability. He wanted
more of that. We built it in and rushed into production without a Navy certificate on
the model. We relied on Trapnell’s opinion. His test flight took less than three hours.
I’m not sure we ever got an official ok on the Hellcat design.”
Before Trapnell was detached from Flight Test in April 1943 and sent to war in the
Pacific, he received top-secret orders to a covert Army airfield in Muroc, California.
The Bell Airacomet was America’s first jet, and Trapnell became the Navy’s first jet
pilot.
Following the war, Trapnell was brought back as commander of the brand new Naval
Air Test Center at Patuxent River to guide the Navy through the monumental transition
to jets. In addition to overseeing the development of the first generation of jet fighters
for the Navy, Trapnell also mounted a successful two-year campaign to establish a
formal Test Pilot School for the Navy at Patuxent. In 1950, Trapnell was detached from
flight test and given command of his big ship, USS Coral Sea (CVA 43), the first aircraft
carrier to deploy with jets. He spent another 2 ½ years on active duty before retiring
as Vice Admiral.
Trapnell, who has been called the “premier test pilot of all time” and the “godfather of
modern naval aviation,” returned to his beloved Coronado, where he passed away in
January 1975. In 1976, the airfield at Naval Air Station Patuxent River was named
Trapnell Field in his honor. He was inducted into the Naval Aviation Hall of Honor,
Pensacola, in 1986 and the International Air & Space Hall of Fame, San Diego, in
2015. Trapnell’s legacy in flight test has continued to influence the development of
new naval aircraft into the 21st century.
Trapnell is the subject of a recently published biography, Harnessing the Sky:
Frederick “Trap” Trapnell, the U.S. Navy’s Aviation Pioneer, 1923-52 (Naval Institute
Press, 2015). Authored by his son, Fritz Trapnell, and granddaughter, Dana Trapnell
Tibbitts, Harnessing has recently been awarded the 2016 Silver Medal from the
Military Writers Society of America.

Charles Wack
Written by Amy Wack
Charles Wack was born in Urbana,
Illinois in 1933 and graduated from high
school in Jefferson City, Missouri in
1951 as the school’s first four-sport
letterman. He attended junior college on
a basketball scholarship.
After
graduation, upon hearing that the Navy
would not only teach him to fly, but
would even pay him to fly their
airplanes, he enlisted in the Nav-Cad
program in 1953 just as the Korean
conflict was ending.
After eleven months of flight training,
Wack was selected for jet training at
Beeville, Texas.
He received his
commission and Navy wings in July
1955. Marriage to Rita Rambo of
Decatur, Illinois in 1955 produced five
children: Casey, Andy, Amy, Laurie and
Bryan and ultimately five grandchildren.
Wack was assigned to Fighter
Squadron 24, flying the FJ-3 Fury from
Alameda Naval Air Station (NAS), while
serving on the carrier USS Shangri-La
(CVA-38). This was the first of many
WESTPAC cruises over the ensuing 25
years.
Three years as a flight instructor, two years as catapult officer on the carrier USS
Ticonderoga (CVA-14), and then it was back to a fleet squadron, VA163, flying the
A4 Skyhawk based at Lemoore NAS and on the carrier USS Oriskany (CVA-34).
He deployed on the Oriskany in the spring of 1965, just as strikes in Vietnam were
beginning.
The squadron wondered aloud if it would be all over before they got there. The
pace of operations soon became intense, with most of the squadron flying over
100 missions. The air wing Commander, James Stockdale, and then CO Harry
Jenkins were both shot down within a few days of each other, whereupon Wynn
Foster took over as CO of the squadron. Both Stockdale and Jenkins survived
years as POWs and ultimately returned home.

A few weeks later, while leading a strike on a surface to air missile (SAM) site
Wack’s A4 was hit as he pulled out of a low bombing run. He would later recall “I
could feel the impact, but the engine kept running, and I only had a few miles to go
to reach the gulf. We controlled the water, so that became my goal. As I crossed
the coastline, the fire warning light came on, all instruments went out, and feedback
into the control stick indicated imminent hydraulic failure. Meanwhile my wingman
radioed that I was on fire, and then almost immediately shouted ‘EJECT, EJECT,
EJECT’. This came as no surprise, but I had thought of slowing down to prepare
to eject. But the urgent ‘EJECT’ call prompted me not to delay. A tremendous rush
of sound and turbulence found me hanging in my chute which functioned
automatically. Then quiet. My descent seemed slow. There were several fishing
junks heading my way. Floating in my raft I was reassured by the drone of the
amphibious rescue plane, which picked me up within minutes. This was in
November 1965, and we were back in Lemoore for Christmas.”
Wack received the Silver Star and Purple Heart for this mission and finished with
135 combat missions. He left the Oriskany in 1966, just prior to a disastrous fire.
The next two years, he attended Naval Post-Graduate School in Monterey,
California in a program the Navy offered to obtain his four-year degree. He was
assigned to Naval Air Weapons Station China Lake and then to staff duty on the
USS Midway (CVA-41) for a couple of years and finally retired from Nuclear
Weapons Training Group at North Island in 1977.
He noted his good luck continued in 1980 with marriage to Farida Fallen, a
Northwest Airlines flight attendant from Mankato, Minnesota. They are both now
retired and living in Arroyo Grande, California. Speaking of luck, Wack is proud of
his four holes in one, the first coming in 1974 at the Coronado Municipal Golf
Course.

Henry G. S. Wallace
Written by John Tato
Captain Henry G. S. Wallace was a
native of Steubenville, Ohio.
He
attended the United States Naval
Academy where he graduated at the top
of the class of 1902 receiving his
diploma
from
President
Teddy
Roosevelt. He served two tours at the
Academy as an instructor and as the
head of the Department of Engineering
and Naval Construction and was the
editor of the U.S. Naval Institute.
He chaired the board that revised the
Navy’s Landing Force Manual. He had
gained relevant experience for this
assignment in 1912, when as a
lieutenant he commanded USS
Colorado’s (ARC 7) battalion of landing
forces in Nicaragua. The force was
landed as part of the U.S. occupation of
Nicaragua to protect U.S. interests in
response to a rebellion against the
U.S.-supported government.
During World War I, he commanded the
transport USS Aeolus (ID-3005), a
former German ocean liner that was
interned in 1914 and seized by the U.S.
when it entered the war in 1917. As its
commander, he was awarded the Navy
Cross for action in the Atlantic theater. The citation reads, “The Navy Cross is
awarded to Commander Henry G. S. Wallace, U.S. Navy, for distinguished service
in the lines of his profession as commanding officer of the USS Aeolus engaged in
the important, exacting and hazardous duty of transporting and escorting troops
and supplies to European ports through waters infested with enemy submarines
and mines.” During the war Aeolus transported 25,000 troops to Europe.
Following the war, he commanded the destroyers USS Ringgold (DD 89), USS
Mason (DD 191), and USS Pope (DD 225); several destroyer divisions; and other
ships. He attended both the Navy and Army War Colleges. While in Washington
he was assistant superintendent of the Naval Observatory. He then served as
commander of the Puget Sound Navy Yard, Bremerton, Washington.

After serving as district chief of staff, San Diego, in 1936, Wallace retired from
active duty in 1937. He was recalled during World War II and served as the district
legal officer, before retiring again in 1946.
Wallace served on the Coronado City Council and was Mayor from 1938 to 1940.
He represented Coronado in Sacramento to obtain funds to repair the high school.
In 1942 he resigned from the city council and served as the President of the 11th
Naval District Courts-Martial Board.
He and his wife, the former Jeannette Gillie, had two sons and a daughter. They
lived at 920 Adella Avenue. Wallace died in 1962 and is buried at the Fort
Rosecrans National Cemetery.

