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                          Are you tough enough?


     
                          By: C/CMSgt Brittany Borg


                    Remembering 9/11:

CAMP GRAFTON, ND – The Joint Dakota Leadership Encampment took place June 22 to July 2. It was held at Camp Grafton, near Devils Lake, ND.  Cadets from Iowa, Nebraska, North, and South Dakota all attended the hot and very buggy camp, and took home many lessons and experiences. All at the end of the ten days believed the encampment motto, “tough enough.”

The beginning of the week was quite a shock to most of the general attendance cadets as lockers being banged and loud whistles echoing throughout the dormitories at 0500 hours woke them up.  3 minutes was all that was given; shoes on, get outside, and get into formation for the morning's mile run, followed by other physical training. After a rigorous workout, off to eat, then shower, and then change into the uniform of the day.   

Cadets were broken into three groups for classes. The basic cadets (Airman thru Senior Airman) took classes on followership, drill and ceremony, and aviation. The NCOs took classes on leadership, officer transition, drill and ceremony, and speech. The cadet officers took classes on leading, studying, and training.

The cadets participated in repelling, and the crucible; a Cap stone event. In addition, cadets went through the demanding Leadership Reaction Courses (LRCs).  A challenge to all, lessons learned by most, and yes, there was an injury or two, including a broken ankle.  The LRC taught each flight teamwork and showed each individual cadet how much stamina they actually had (see pictures on insert). The repelling tower assisted cadets in conquering fear, creating drive and building self-confidence. The Tactical Officers participated too!  Having just as much fun, if not more than the cadets. The crucible was a series of stations that tested the skill, knowledge, patience and physical endurance of all the cadets. The Crucible pushed the cadets to their limits, further then they imagined possible. 

When the ten days were over, the cadets graduated with a passing review. Everyone was on their way back to their home squadrons, the experiences, the lessons in life and in CAP, and the friendships went with them. The time went fast for some, and for many it was slow and grueling.  Encampment brought new meaning to pushing your limits, self-confidence, respect, integrity and TEAMWORK!  It made everyone believe they were truly "tough enough."
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    A soldier’s story

[image: image4.png]‘= \LOMORROWSILIERADERS!
£ JEWORKINE ) OWARD THEFUTURE





Page 2: Told by an active-duty soldier in the US Army, exclusively for the South Dakota Wing Roundup.
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Remembering 9/11: A soldier’s story
Submitted by: SPC Richard S. Davis, SD ANG

Note: I remember receiving the email, I don't remember putting it in this folder.  It was a confusing time.  The man who wrote this was a crewmate of mine in Korea, where he still is.  I think this describes pretty well what was going through the collective military mind right after Sep 11.  It is moving to me and so I am sharing it with you on this first anniversary. 

"I'm tired.........tired of people being nasty to each other..."
-John Coffey, The Green Mile

This is how it was for me:

I was actually kind of bored that evening; I'm rarely bored.  My usual stockpile of books waiting to be read was at zero balance, and I was cursing myself for not having picked up the new King/Straub book earlier when I had the chance.  My room was rather Spartan, lacking a TV, VCR, or other entertainment assets.  I had already shipped everything in the belief I would be moving to Tacoma, Washington (I decided to stay until summer '02 at the last minute).  Rummaging through my backpack I found a several day old issue of USA TODAY, Asian edition of course, for which Americans living abroad are gouged a full dollar, yet the newspaper is half as thick as the issue in the states.  Somehow I hadn't read it yet, and was happy for something to read.  Simple pleasures.  Taken for granted - as usual.

I was listening to the radio on a chintzy clock radio left behind by somebody a long time before I inherited it.  There are certain items which almost everybody leaves behind when they leave Korea, and their alarm clock is one of them.  So there I was, sitting up in bed, reading stale news from 

an old newspaper, and listening to music coming from a speaker the size of a quarter.  At the end of one song the announcer came on and said something like, "Folks, you're not going to believe this but in New York two commercial airliners have just crashed into the World Trade Center.  I can't believe it.  This is just crazy, crazy.  I'll tell you more when I can."  

And with that the next song started up.  Being how I was reading the newspaper, there was about a five second gap between what he was saying and me hearing it.  By the time it actually sunk in, the next song was playing.  

I put down the paper and simply stared at the clock radio.  I knew he couldn't have said what I thought he might have said, and if he did, he must have been talking about a new movie or something.  I think I continued to stare at the radio for about 30 seconds.  Then I decided I had better go find a TV to watch.

Fortunately on my floor there is a dayroom at the end of the hall with many seats and a big screen TV.  I walked in and immediately saw live CNN coverage of the two burning towers, coupled with incessant replays of the second plane impacting.  Incredulous, that's the perfect word for my reaction.

Because I read so much, I'm filled with what many of my friends have come to refer to as, "UFI."  UFI stands for Useless F$%king Information.  Well, some of my UFI on this subject was that one of the design criteria of the WTC towers was that they be able to withstand a direct strike by the biggest plane of their day, a Boeing 707 (Example: the old Air Force One was a 707). 

A long time ago a WWII bomber hit the Empire State Building while shrouded in fog, so everybody was paranoid about something even taller getting hit again.  Of course, nobody ever thought they would actually GET HIT someday, but it was nice to know they were rugged enough should it happen.  Too bad nobody ever thought the scenario through far enough to get to the amount of fuel deposited by the plane, nor the temperature at which it would burn.

When I got to the dayroom there were only about five people there.  Within 15 minutes there were about 20, and most everybody not in the dayroom was at a TV in somebody else's room.  I was nothing more than a rubber necking gawkier until the words, "PENTAGON ON FIRE" appeared at the bottom of the screen.  That's when my internal early warning system kicked right in, and I'm ashamed that it didn't kick in sooner.  Three things came immediately to mind: 1. I was amongst a group of other Americans, 2. It was dark outside and I was in a lit room with a window, 3.  My building was perilously close to the camp's perimeter, which is represented by a surprisingly pathetic fence.  Beyond the fence is a hill from which anyone can see straight into the dayroom window.  I went back to my room and retrieved the only weapon readily available to me, my ceramic mine probe knife.  Not quite as strong as a real steel knife but razor sharp and more than adequate to gut a man like a fish.  

Would it stop a suicide bomber with explosives strapped to his back running into the barracks?  No.  Would it stop a rocket fired over the fence and through the window?  Ha Ha.  But its presence was comforting.  So I went back to watching TV.  About ten minutes later the First Sergeant came in and called a meeting in the dayroom.  Now there were almost 70 people crammed into the room, shoulder to shoulder.  Ever mindful of Mr. Rocketman sitting on the hill outside, I found a reason to excuse myself and left the room.  I don't remember where I went or what I did but I came back 30 minutes later after the meeting was finished  
Somebody told me one of the towers had fallen over and I didn't believe him.  I KNEW better.  

I had READ about the structural robustness of the buildings.

By the time I got back in front of a TV both towers were down.

We went on alert the next morning.  The next MORNING, mind you.  Almost 9 hours AFTER a synchronized attack would have been launched here in Korea.  

Now Camp Casey is totally locked down; nobody is allowed off base.  Even within the Camp, to get into the area where I live, one has to get past an Armored Personnel Carrier with a .50 machine gun and then slalom through a series of trucks parked so that they block alternating lanes of the road, preventing anybody from driving in a straight line.  But there is still that damn fence.  A conventional wire fence, bleachable with a $5 pair of wire cutters from Hardware Hank's.  Vegetation grows right up to the fence, all the better to conceal the saboteurs until the last minute.  

Maybe a few months from now I'll be riding a tank into Afghanistan.  Or back into Iraq.  Or even Antarctica for all we know.  And even though I had little respect for the pencil-pushing, number-crunching financial geeks who inhabited the WTC, those were OUR geeks, dammit.  Most of all they were PEOPLE, regardless of livelihood or nationality.  And the loss of all the initial rescue workers...

Enough for now.

Civil Air Patrol has landed on a POV near you! 

By: 2d Lt Michael R. Odle
WING HQ – Members of the South Dakota Wing Civil Air Patrol are now able to obtain special license plates with the CAP emblem for all active members of the Wing and retired Civil Air Patrol members with 20 or more years of service can obtain a Civil Air Patrol distinct license plate (more below).
	New Commander named for Big Sioux Squadron
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WING HQ –Major Corey Bonk has accepted the command of Big Sioux Composite Squadron in Brookings.  He will be stepping down as the South Dakota Director of Professional Development after completing the Air Force Compliance Inspection in October. 

Through the years Major Bonk has played an important part in what was once senior training and know known as Professional Development. Major Bonk brought organization and a systematic approach towards training and record keeping in his position.  

“He has the leadership and knowledge to lead a good squadron,” explains C/Captain Jason McCord, Big Sioux Composite Squadron Cadet Commander. 

Wing Commander Col Mary F. Donley announced the appointment during a Search and Rescue Exercise coordinated by Major Bonk and Big Sioux Composite Squadron in July.   

At this time no announcement has been made pertaining to the vacant position of Wing Director of Professional Development.



South Dakota Public Affairs has been working on the project for the last five months with the help from the Division of Motor Vehicles, Wing staff and Mary Nell Crowe, National Headquarters Marketing and Public Affairs. 

The South Dakota plates are done in the patriotic colors of red, white and blue with the Shrine of Democracy, Mount Rushmore, centered in the lower portion of the plate and a distinct Civil Air Patrol emblem on the left side, identical to the one on the Civil Air Patrol #46 NASCAR.

The first two license plates were presented to Brigadier General Richard Bowling and Mary Nell Crowe by South Dakota Wing Commander, Mary F. Donley, during the morning awards presentation Saturday, August 17 at the National Board in Philadelphia. 
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(Col Mary F. Donley, South Dakota Wing Commander presents BGen Richard Bowling, National Commander the first South Dakota license plate).

“I’m excited that our members can show pride and belonging to this fine organization with a customized license plate,” commented Col Donley “Everyone reads license plates!” She added, “just hopefully not the police.”

Cost of the plates for each member is $10 and 100% of the cost will be returned to the Office of Public Affairs for further programming.

Included in this issue is the new CAPP 190-1 supplement pertaining to the plates and SDWG Form 190-1 for obtaining the plates.  You can also obtain the pamphlet and form online at www.sdwg.cap.gov
____________________________

New South Dakota license plates available at the County Treasurers Office. 
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Welcome Aboard
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* Sarah Blaede * B.J. Dansforth * 

Should you have a 

Cadet Orientation Ribbon?

Pilots who give cadet orientation rides are entitled to award of the Cadet Orientation Ribbon.  Judging by the lack of awards, South Dakota either doesn't fly cadets any more, or people don't request the ribbons they have earned.

The criteria are simple -- 50 orientation rides.  Three cadets in the plane on one flight count as 3 rides.  Send SDWG/DP a list of names of cadets who received orientation rides with you (and dates) and DP will ensure that you get a ribbon for it.  Please send the lists in batches of 50 rides, earliest first, please.  A bronze clasp is awarded for each additional 50 rides.

Recruitment video is out!

CAP recruiting videotapes have been received. Copies for each unit, wing and region will be included in the September monthly mailing. The recruiting presentation is a little less than five minutes. The tape is 30 minutes long with 6 presentations looped on it.  We also have a limited number of DVDs. If you or one of your units would prefer DVD, please let NHQ/PA know.

New regulations

The following regulations for the November 2002 NEC meeting are posted at E-Services (left column), CAP Utilities, Regulations for NB/NEC Ratification, and are available to all CAP members.  Hard copies to NB members are in the mail.

R20-3, Charters and Other Organization Actions, 

posted 23 Aug 02

R52-16, Cadet Program Management, 

re-posted 23 Aug 02

R62-2, Mishap Reporting and Investigation, 

re-posted 23 Aug 02
USAF liaison Chaplain assigned

The Wing Chaplain's Office at Maxwell AFB recently assigned an official liaison, Ch, Captain Edwin Galeai, to interface with the CAP Chaplain Service.
SPEARFISH SAREX

As a reminder the scheduled SAREX for Rapid City has been re-scheduled for Spearfish, SD on September 14
CONGRATS COL LES SNYDER!
Col Les Snyder was named

 National Historian of the Year.  

	- FINAL SALUTE -

MSgt Shon Timble

Born in Sioux Falls, SD, where he attended school until the family moved to Brandon, SD. Shon was a cadet in the Sioux Falls Squadron during the 1980s. He graduated from Brandon Valley High School in 1983, and that same year joined the SD Air National Guard.

During his 19 years of service with the Air National Guard as an Intelligence Analyst, Shon was deployed to England, Panama, Belgium, Kuwait, Curacao, Alaska and Singapore.

He was currently a Master Sergeant. Shon attended the University of SD and was an active member of the Delta Epsilon Fraternity. He had been employed by Citicorp for nearly 13 years and was a Senior Programmer Analyst.

An avid motor sports fan, Shon closely followed the Formula 1 circuit and enjoyed motorcycling, computer simulation, bicycling, reading, and spending time with close friends, especially Dalton John, a very special little boy.

During a time like this, we realize how much our family and friends really mean to us... Your expression of sympathy will always be remembered. It was so thoughtful of you all to send the beautiful arrangement for Shon's Memorial Service. For your friendship to Shon, I thank you from the bottom of my heart.

- Karen Trimble
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