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ARKANSAS 
TRAVELER 

RIDES AGAIN 
By GENE YOUNG 

S&S Thailand Bureau 

THE "ARKANSAS TRAVELER" is back 
where he belongs, flying combat missions 

over enemy territory in North Vietnam. 
Twenty five years ago this same Arkansas Traveler 

_ was wracking up an impressive record over the war; 
torn skies or Europe. 

For the record, the Arkansas Traveler is both a 
man and an airplane. The man is Col. Paul P . Douglas 
Jr .. or Paragould, Arkansas, wing commander or the 
388th Tactical Fighter Wing at Royal Thai Air Force 
Base, Koral. 

The aircraft is currently a sleek F-105 Thunderchicf 
· adorned with a bright, shiny painting of a cartoon 
character riding on a 500-pound bomb, complete with 
the Jettering "Arkansas Traveler". 

In another day, another part of the world and an­
other war, this same cartoon character adorned the 
side of an ugly, mean looking deadty · p -47 Thunder• 
bolt. Riding that bomb, it saw a young 23-yea r-old 
captain log 136 missions in 337 combat hours. 

JI that little hillbilly character could talk, ii would 
probably tell you how that young captain scored eight 
kills to become an ace. It would also proudly proclaim 
how on two separate occasions this young pilot shot 
down three enemy aircraft in one fli ght. Or how that 
lighter jockey emerged on " V" Day as one of the 
most highly decorated combat aces of the European 
Theater. 

JI Douglas tried to wear all his medals at one time, 
he wouldn' t fit into the cockpit of his Thunderchicf. 

, It couldn't take the extra weight. 
Among a few of his decorations are two Distinguished 

Service • Crosses, three Silver Stars, the Legion of 
Merit, the Distinguished Flying Cross, 31 Air Medals, 
three Air Force Commendation Medals, two Purple 
Hearts, the French Croix de Guerre with Etoile de 
Vermeil, the Belgian Fourragere and the B1:itish Dis-

• tinguished Flying Cross. 
And all that was for service in World War JI. 

. Young pilots of the lighter wing are predicting the 
"Old Man" will have to get an extra footlocker to 
haul his hardware home in after 100 missions • in 
'this war. 

• Twenty five years have made little difference be­
tween that young captain and this 49-year-old colonel. 
Only the aircraft have changed so radically. The mis­
sions are basically • the same with the exception of 
air-to-air refueling. You fly out, check in with the 
Forward Air Controller-hit the target-and head for 
home. 

Sounds easy, but it isn't by a long shot. Just eaves­
drop on a bull-session at the o!ficers' club some night. 

The "Old Man" is a bundle of high-tension energy, a 
real "here he comes-there he goes" character. II 
be isn't flying at 40,000 feet on oxygen he is six places 
at one time on the ground. Every fighter-jock , mecha­
nic, crew chief or clerk in the wing is one of "his" 
boys, He doesn't mother them but be is damned 
concerned about them 

There are two way~ to nail down this " Bull of the 
Woods" for a conversation and that's either at the 
side of his plane or in his car. When he is in his 
office, be can usually be found wearing his flight suit. 
That's because he just got back from a mission or 
Is going on one. . 

Even when be is settled for a few minutes, feet 
rared up and a look of pure relaxation on bis face 
you still get the feeling that you're both traveling at 
Mach I._ If yo~•re lucky you can get a glimpse of 
him while talking despite cigar smoke so thick you 
have to shoot boles in it !o get a word In edgewise. 

He was once accused by a young fi ghter pilot of 
sleeping with a cigar in his mouth. The_ young pilot 
was kicked out of the officers' club for suggesting that 
the . "Old Man" slept. 

There are many wise' cracks about . that famous 
cigar that seems ever present, stuck in ·the corner of 
the "Traveler's" mouth. Ever since he · took over 
the Wing in January, the younger pilots have been 
trying to solve the riddle of how the colonel gets his 
oxygen mask over a cold stogie. The " ole man" just 
smiles and tells them, "Ride my wing sometime and 
watch close." • -. . . 

The "Arkansas Traveler" has flown 14 missions 
so far, but that is just a warm-up for the wing com­
mander. He has this idea in mind that he would like 
to celebrate his 49th birthday at the control~ of his 
Thunderchief and if the high brass are really favor­
able to him and the war is still on, he wants to 
close out his career by flying a combat mission on-his 
50th birthday. 

l{eminiscing about his career, Douglas recalled how 
he got the idea in 1943 of getting a name for his 
lighter. "I guess it bas always been a fad · among 

. lighter pilots to decorate our aircraft and back in 
those days we wanted something different. Well, I 
remembered this little cartoon character in Esquire 
magazine, so I adopted him and had a mechanic 

. paint him on the side of my plane. We added the bomb, 
and someone came along and said "Hey, Arky, travel­
ing somewhere?" That was the final touch and we 
painted on the name "Arkansas Traveler." 

"Following World War II, I never really had any 
use to name an aircraft, so the hillbilly went into 
my scrapbook and sat quietly all these years until 
I hit this wing. It sure brought back a lot of memories 
after I saw it painted on my Thunderchief here." 

"I had Stateside duty throughout the Korean con­
flict and missed out on the action, but I'm happy I'm 
here and can get a piece oi this action," he said. 

"Actually the missions are almost identical to those 
I flew 25 years ago. The big difference is the speed, 

. air refueling and the weapons system. The flak is 

While stationed in England in 1944, 
Capt. Paul P. Douglas Jr., was visited by 
William Randolph Hearst Jr. (left), who 
did a series of articles about the young 
ace. Douglas (below) is shown boarding 
a Republic F-105 prior to a combat mis­
sion over Vietnam. (Bottom) Arkansas 
Traveler, insignia adopted in World 
War II, decorates the side of Douglas' 
F-105, 

just as rough, maybe a little rougher since the North 
Vietnamese use radar controlled ack-ack, However 
those SAMs are something quite different. They're 
rougher than anything the Germans could throw at 
us. They have an automatic timing device that sets 
• them off. You · can see them though, and our tactics . 
of evasion have been very successful so _ far." 

"Back in the old action days, we were a bunch of 
sky-happy kids begging for a scrap, daring the Luft- • 
waffe to come get us, and usually they did. Our aver­
age age was around 22 or 23. • The old man of our 
outfit was 30 and we called him 'Granpappy.' • 

"This war it's a lot different. I guess our ages aver­
age around 30-35 years,' Most of us fighter-jocks have 
around six to eight years experience in. the air and 
a helluva lot of fli ght time behind us. Most all of us are 
married with children back home. We still got a lot 
of youngsters iiere in the wing, but they are very, 
very good pilots. They have to be." 

What are the future plans of someone who has sat 
more than 5.000 hours in a cockpit over a 30-year span 
and two wars? 

" Well, I plan to retire in February, 1970, after 30 
years' service. I guess I'll go back to Arkansas and get 

• a job with the governor in the state economics area. 
Maybe promote new industry to the state. Maybe I'll 
stay in aviation in some capacity. I'd like to be able to 
use my 30 years' _experience in some way to help the 
younger pilots. 

"II this fracas Is still going on, I 'd like a shot at 
a tech-rap spot over here with some aircraft corpora• 
tion. Right now, I really don' t know. You can bet your 

·bottom dollar I won't sit on a porch and watch a 60 
mile-an-hour world go by after I've traveled faster than 
the speed of sound. I'm still a young feller." 

It's bard to predict whether the Arkansas Traveler 
will retire with a Silver Star on his collar, but It's a 
safe bet that he will finish his first 100 missions with 
a few stars painted on the side of his Thunderchief. 

The old "Arkansas Traveler" is back where he be­
longs. Not only as the "Old Man" to a fighting Wing, 
but also as an "Ace" on the prowL 
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THE "ARKANSAS TRAVELER" is back 
where he belongs, flying combat missions 

over enemy territory in North Vietnam. 
Twenty five years ago this same Arkansas Traveler 

was wracking up an impressive record over the war• 
torn skies or Europe. 

For the record, the Arkansas Traveler is both a 
man and an airplane. The man is Col. Paul P. Douglas 
Jr., or Paragould, Arkansas, wing commander of the 
388th Tactical Fighter Wing at Royal Thai Air Force 
Base, Koral. 

The aircraft is currenlli• a sleek F-105 Thunderchief 
• adorned with a bright, shiny painting of a cartoon 
character riding on a 500-pound bomb, complete with 
the Jettering (I Arkansas Traveler". 

In another day, another part of the world and an­
'other war, this same cartoon character adorned the 
side of an ugly, mean looking deadly · p-47 Thunder­
bolt. Riding that bomb, it saw a young 23-year-old 
captain log 136 missions in 337 combat hours. 

If that little hillbilly character could talk, it would 
probably tell you how that young captain scored eight 
kills to become an ace. It would also proudly proclaim 
how on two separate occasions this young pilot shot 
down three enemy aircraft in one flight. Or how that 
fighter jockey emerged on "V" Day as one of the 
most highly decorated combat aces of the European 
Theater. 

If Douglas tried to wear all his medals al one time, 
he wouldn ·t fit into the cockpit of his Thunderchief. 
It couldn't take the extra weight. 

' Among a few of his decorations are two Distinguished 
Service • Crosses, three Silver Stars, the Legion of 
Merit, the Distinguished Flying Cross, 31 Air Medals, 
three Air Force Commendation Medals, two Purple 
Hearts, the French Croix de Guerre with Etoile de 

•. Vermeil, the Belgian Fourragere and the Br_itish Dis­
• tinguished Flying Cross. 

And all that was for service in World War II. 
Young pilots of the fighter wing are predicting the 

~'Old Man" will have to get an extra footlocker to 
haul his hardware home in alter 100 missions in 

-·this war. 
• Twenti• five years have made little difference be­
tween that young captain and this 49-year-old colonel. 
Only the aircraft have changed so radically. The mis­
sions are basically • the same with the exception of 
air-to-air refueling. You fly out, check in with the 
Forward Air Controller-hit the target-and head for 
home. 

Sounds easy, but it isn't by a long shot. Just eaves­
drop on a bull-session al the officers' club some night. 

The "Old Man" is a bundle of high-tension energy, a 
real "here he comes-there he goes" character. If 
he isn't flying at 40,000 feet on oxygen he is six places 
at one lime on the ground. Every fighter-jock, mecha­
nic, crew chief or clerk in the wing is one of "his" 
boys. He . doesn't mother them but he is damned 
concerned about them. 

There are two ways to nail down this "Bull of the 
Woods" for a conversation and that's either at the 
side of his plane or in his car. When he is in his 
office, he can usually be found wearing his flight suit. 
That's because he just got back from a mission or 
ls going on one. . 

Even when he is settled for a few minutes, feet 
rared-_LIP and a look of pure relaxation on his face, 
you still get the feeling that you're both traveling al 
~ach I._ If yo~•re lucky you can get a glimpse of 
him while talking despite cigar smoke so thick you 
have to shoot holes in ii \o get a word in edgewise. 

He was once accused by a young fi ghter pilot or 
sleeping with a cigar in his mouth. The_ young pilot 
was kicked out or the officers' club for sug;:esting that 
the "Old Man" slept. 

There are many wise cracks about that famous 
cigar that seems ever present, stuck in the corner of 
the "Traveler's" mouth. Ever since he took over 
the Wing in January, the younger pilots have been 
trying to solve the riddle or how the colonel gels his 
oxygen mask over a cold stogie. The "ole man" just 
smiles and tells them, "Ride my wing sometime and 
watch close." • . . . 

The "Arkansas Traveler" bas flown 14 missions 
so far, but that is just a warm-up for the wing com­
mander. He has this idea in mind that he would like 
to celebrate his 49th birthday at the controls or his 
Thunderchief and if the high brass are really favor­
able to him and the war is still on, he wants to 
close out his career b)' flying a combat mission on his 
50th birthday. 

Reminiscing about his career, Douglas recalled how 
he got the idea in 1943 of getting a name for his 
fighter. " I guess it has always been a fad among 

. fighter pilots to decorate our aircraft and back in 
those days we wanted something different. Well, I 
remembered this little cartoon character in Esquire 
magazine, so I adopted him and had a mechanic 
paint him on the side of my plane. We added the bomb, 
and someone came along and said -"Hey, Arky, travel• 
ing somewhere?" That was the final touch and we 
painted on the name "Arkansas Traveler." 

"Following World War II, I never really had any 
use to name an aircraft, so the hillbilly went into 
my scrapbook and sat quietly all these years until 
I hit this wing. It sure brought back a lot of memories 
after I saw it painted on my Thunderchier here." 

"I had Stateside duty throughout the Korean con­
flict and missed out on the action, but I'm happy I'm 
here and can get a piece of this action," he said. 

"Actually the missions are almost identical to those 
I flew 25 years ago. The big difference is the speed, 

. air refueling and the weapons system. The flak is 

While stationed in England in 1944, 
Capt. Paul P. Douglas Jr., was visited by 
William Randolph Hearst Jr. (left), who 
did a series of articles about the young 
ace. Douglas (below) is shown boarding 
a Republic F-105 prior to a combat mis­
sion over Vietnam. (Bottom) Arkansas 
Traveler, insignia adopted in World 
War II, decorates the side of Douglas' 
F-105. 

just as rough, maybe a little rougher since the North 
Vietnamese use radar controlled ack-ack, However 
those SAMs are something quite different. They're 
rougher than anything the Germans .could throw at 

. us. _.They have an automatic' timing _device that sets 
them off. You · can see them though, and our tactics 
of evasion have been very successful so . far." 

"Back in the old action days. we were a bunch of 
· sky-happy kids begging for a scrap, daring the Luft- • 

waffe to come get us, and usually they did. Our aver­
age age was around 22 or 23. • The old man of our 
outfit was 30 and we called him 'Granpappy.' • 

"This war it's a lot different. I guess· our ages aver­
age around 30-35 years·: Most of us fighter-jocks have 
around six to eight years experience in· the air and 
a helluva lot of flight time behind us. Most all or us are 
married with children back home. We still got a lot 
or youngsters here in the wing, but they are very, 
very good pilois. !!'hey have to be." 

What are the future plans of someone who has sat 
more · than 5,000 hours in a cockpit over a 30-year span 
and two wars? 

"Well, I plan to retire in February, 1970, after 30 
years' service. I guess I'll go back to Arkansas and get 

• a job with the governor in the state economics area. 
Maybe promote new industry to the state. Maybe I'll 
stay in aviation in some capacity. I"d like to be able to 
use my 30 years' experience in some way to help the 
younger pilots. 

"If this fracas ls still going on, I'd like a shot at 
a tech-rap spot over here with some aircraft corpora• 
tion. Right now, I really don't know. You can bet your 
bottom dollar I won't sit on a porch and watch a 60 
mile-an-hour world go by after I've traveled faster than 
the speed of sound. I'm still a young feller.'' 

It's hard to predict whether the Arkansas Traveler 
will retire with a Silver Star on his collar, but it 's a 
safe bet that he will finish his first 100 missions with 
a few stars painted on the side of his Thunderchier. 

The old "Arkansas Traveler" ls back where he be· 
longs . Not only as the "Old Man" to a fighting Wing, 
but also as an "Ace" on the prowL 
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THE "ARKANSAS TRAVELER" is back 
where he belongs, flying combat missions 

over enemy territory in North Vietnam. 
Twenty five years ago this same Arkansas Traveler 

. was wracking up an impressive record over the war­
torn skies or Europe. 

For the record, the Arkansas Traveler Is both a 
man and an airplane. The man is Col. Paul P. Douglas 
Jr. , of Paragould, Arkansas, wing commander of the 
388th Tactical Fighter Wing at Royal Thai Air Force 
Base, Koral. 

The aircraft is currently a sleek F-105 Thunderchicf 
• adorned with a bright, shiny painting of a cartoon 
character riding on a 500-pound bomb, complete with 

• tho Jettering "Arkansas Traveler". 
In another day, another part of the world and an• 

·other war, this same cartoon character adorned the 
side of an ugly, mean looking deadly ·p-47 Thunder­
bolt. Riding that bomb, it saw a young 23-year-old 
captain log 136 missions in 337 combat hours. 

If that little hillbilly character could talk, ii would 
probably tell you how that young captain scored eight 
kills to become an ace. It would also proudly proclaim 
how on two separate occasions this young pilot shot 
down three enemy aircraft in one flight. Or how that 
fighter jockey emerged on "V" Day as one of the 
most highly decorated combat aces of the European 
Theater. 

If Douglas tried to wear all his medals at one time, 
he wouldn ·t fit into the cockpit of his Thunderchicf. 
It couldn't take the extra weight. 

Among a few of his decorations are two Distinguished 
S~rvice • Crosses, three Silver Stars, the Legion of 
Merit, the Distinguished Flying Cross, 31 Air Medals, 
three Air Force Commendation Medals, two Purple 
Hearts, the French Croix de Guerre with Etoile de 
Vermeil, the Belgian Fourragere and the British Dis-

• tinguished Flying Cross. 
And all that was for service in World War II. 
Young pilots of the fighter wing are predicting the 

'.'Old Man" will have to get an extra footlocker to 
haul his hardware home in after 100 missions • in 
this war. 

Twenty five years have made little difference be­
tween that young captain and this 49-year-old colonel. 
Only the aircraft have changed so radically. The mis­
sions are basically the same with the exception of 
air-to-air refueling. You fly out, check in with the 
Forward Air Controller-hit the target-and head for 
home. 

Sounds easy, but ii isn't by a long shot. Just eaves­
drop on a bull-session at the officers' club some night. 

The "Old Man" is a bundle of high-tension energy, a 
real "here he comes-there he goes" character. If 
he isn't flying at 40,000 feet on oxygen he is six places 
a~ one time on the ground. Every lighter-jock, mecha• 
mc, crew chief or clerk in the wing is one of "his" 
boys. He doesn't mother them but he is damned 
concerned about them. 

There are two ways to nail down this "Bull of the 
Woods" for a conversation and that's either at the 
side of his plane or in his car. When he is in his 
office, he can usually be found wearing his flight suit. 
That's because he just got back from a mission or 
Is going on one. . 

Even when he is settled for a few minutes, feet 
rared up and a look of pure relaxation on his face 
you still get the feeling that you're both traveling at 
~ach I. If you're lucky you can get a glimpse of 
him while talking despite cigar smoke so thick you 
have to shoot holes in it \o get a word in edgewise. 

He was once accused by a young . fighter pilot of 
sleeping with a cigar in bis mouth. The young pilot 
was kicked out of the officers' club for suggesting that 
the "Old Man" slept. 

There are many wise cracks about that famous 
cigar that seems ever present, stuck in the corner of 
the "Traveler's" mouth. Ever since he took over 
the Wing in January, the younger pilots have been 
trying to solve the riddle of how the colonel gets his 
oxygen mask over a cold stogie. The "ole man" just 

· smiles and tells them, "Ride my wing sometime and 
watch close." ' 

. . . 

The "Arkansas Traveler" bas flown 14 missions 
so far, but that is just a warm-up for the wing com• 
mandcr. He has this idea in mind that he would like 
to celebrate his 49th birthday at the controls of his 
Thunderchief and if the high brass are really favor­
able to him and the war is still on, he wants to 
close out his career by flying a combat mission on his 
50th birthday. 

Jleminiscing about his career, Douglas recalled how 
he got the idea in 1943 of getting a name for his 
fighter. "I guess it has always been a fad · among 

. fighter pilots to decorate our aircraft and back in 
those days we wanted something different. Well, I 
remembered this little cartoon character in Esquire 
magazine, so I adopted him and had a mechanic 
paint him on the side of my plane. We added the bomb, 
and someone came along and said -"Hey, Arky, travel• 
ini: somewhere?" That was the final touch and we 
painted on the name "Arkansas Traveler." 

"Following World War II, I never really had any 
use to name an aircraft, so the hillbilly went into 
my scrapbook and sat quietly all these years until 
'I hit this wing. It sure brought back a lot of memories 
after I saw it painted on my Thunderchief here." 

"I had Stateside duty throughout the Korean con­
flict and missed out on the action, but I'm happy I'm 
here and can get a piece of this action," he said. 

"Actually the missions are almost identical to those 
I flew 25 years ago. The big difference is the speed, 
air refueling and _the weapons srstem. The flak is 

While stationed in England in 1944, 
Copt. Paul P. Doug/cs Jr., wos visited by 
William Randolph Hearst Jr. (left), who 
did a series of articles about the young 
ace. Doug/cs (below) is shown boarding 
a Republic F-105 prior to a combat mis­
sion over Vietnam. (Bottom) Arkonsos 
Trove/er, insignia adopted in World 
War II, decorates the side of Doug/cs' 
F-105. 

just as rough, maybe a little rougher since the North 
Vietnamese use radar controlled ack-ack, However 
those SAMs are something quite different. They're 
rougher than anything the Germans .could throw at 
us . . They have an automatic timing device that sets 
• them off. You · can see them though," and our tactics 
of evasion have been very successful so . far." 

"Back in the old action days, we were a bunch of 
· sky-happy kids begging for a scrap, daring the Luft• • 

waffe to come get us, and usually they did. Our aver­
age age was around 22 or 23. • The old man of our 
outrit was 30 and we called him 'Granpappy.' • 
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around six to eight years eJ<pcrience in· the air and 
a helluva lot of flight time behind us. MQst all of us are 
married with children back home. We still got a lot 
of youngsters here in the wing, but they are very, 
very good pilots. They have to be." 

What are the future plans of someone who has sat 
more than 5,000 hours in a cockpit over a 30-ycar span 
and two wars? 

"Well, I plan to retire in February, 1970, after 30 
years' service. I guess I'll go back to Arkansas and get 

• a job with the governor in the state economics area. 
Maybe promote new industry to the state. Maybe I'll 
stay in aviation in some capacity. I'd like to be able to 
use my 30 years' experience in some way to help the 
younger pilots. 

"If this fracas Is still going on, I'd like a shot at 
a tech-rap spot over here with- some aircraft corpora• 
tion. Right now, I really don't know. You can bet your 

·bottom dollar I won't sit on a porch and watch a 60 
mile-an-hour world go by after I've traveled faster than 
the speed of sound. I'm still a young feller." 

It's bard to predict whether the Arkansas Traveler 
will retire with a Silver Star on his collar, but it's a 
safe bet that he will finish his first 100 missions with 
a few stars painted on the side of his Thunderchief. 

The old "Arkansas Traveler" ls back where he be· 
longs. Not only as the "Old Man" to a fighting Wing, 
but also as an "Ace" on the prowL 
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THE "ARKANSAS TRAVELER" is back 
where he belongs, flying combat missions 

over enemy territory in North Vietnam. 
Twenty five years ago this same Arkansas Traveler 

. was wracking up an impressive record over the war.­
torn skies or Europe. 

For the record, the Arkansas Traveler is both a 
man and an airplane. The man is Col. Paul P. Douglas 
Jr., of Paragould, Arkansas, wing commander of the 
388th Tactical Fighter Wing at Royal Thai Air Force 
Base, Korat. 

The aircraft is currently a sleek F-105 Thunderchicf 
· adorned with a bright, shiny painting of a cartoon 
character riding on a 500-pound bomb, complete with 
the )ettering "Arkansas Traveler". 

In another day, another part of the world and an­
other war, this same cartoon character adorned the 
side of an ugly, mean looking deadty ·p-47 Thunder-

• bolt. Riding that bomb, it saw a young 23-year-old 
captain log 13G missions in 337 combat hours. 

If that little hillbilly character could talk, it would 
probably tell you how that young captain scored eight 
kills to become an ace. It would also proudly proclaim 
how on two separate occasions this young pilot shot 
down three enemy aircraft in one flight. Or how that 
fighter jockey emerged on "V" Day as one of the 
most highly decorated combat aces of the European 
Theater. 

If Douglas tried to wear all his medals at one time, 
ha wouldn't fit into the cockpit of his Thunderchief. 

, It couldn't take the extra weight. 
Among a few of his decorations a1·e two Distinguished 

Service ' Crosses, three Silver Stars, the Legion of 
Merit, the Distinguished Flying Cross, 31 Air Medals, 
three Air Force Commendation Medals, two Purple 
Hearts, the French Croix de Guerre with Etoile de 
Vermeil, the Belgian Fourragere and the ·British Dis-

• tinguished Flying Cross. • 
And all that was for service in World War II. 
Young pilots of the fighter wing are predicting the 

"Old Man" will have to get an extra footlocker to 
haul his hardware home in after 100 missions in 

:·this war. 
Twenty five years have made little difference be­

tween that young captain and this 49-year-old colonel. 
Only the aircraft have changed so radically. The mis­
sions are basically • the same with the exception of 
air-to-air refueling. You fly out, check in with the 
Forward Air Controller-hit the target-and head for 
home. 

Sounds easy, but it isn·t by a long shot. Just eaves­
drop on a bull-session at the officers' club some night. 

The "Old Man" is a bundle of high-tension energy, a 
real "here he comes-there he goes" character. If 
he isn't flying at 40,000 feet on oxygen he is six places 
a! one time on the ground. Every fighter-jock, mccha­
mc, crew chief or clerk in the wing is one of "his" 
boys. He doesn't mother them but he is damned 
concerned about them. 

There are two ways to nail down this "Bull of the 
Woods" for a conversation and that 's either at the 
side of his plane or in his car. When he is in his 
oflice, he can usually be found wearing his flight suit. 
That's because he just got back from a mission or 
Is going on one. . 

Even when he is settled for a few minutes, feet 
rared _up and a look of pure relaxation on his face, 
you still get the feeling that you're both traveling at 
Mach I. If you're lucky you can get a glimpse of 
him while talking despite cigar smoke so thick you 
have to shoot boles in it !O gel a word in edgewise. 

iie was once accused by a young fighter pilot of 
sleeping with a cigar in his mouth. The young pilot 
was k·icked out of the officers' club for suggesting that 
the "Old Man" slept. 

There are many wise cracks about that famous 
cigar that seems ever present, stuck in the corner of 
the "Traveler's" mouth. Ever since he took over 
the Wing in January, the younger pilots have been 
trying to solve the riddle of how the colonel gels his 
oxygen mask over a cold stogie. The "olt\ man" just 
smiles and tells them, "Ride my wing sometime and 
watch close." • 

The "Arkansas Traveler" has flown 14 missions 
so far, but that is just a warm-up for the wing com­
mander. He has this idea in mind that he would like 
to celebrate his 49th birthday at the controls of his 
Thunderchief and if the high brass are really favor­
able to him and the war is still on, he wants to 
close out his career by flying a combat mission on his 
50th birthday. 

):teminiscing about his career, Douglas recalled how 
he got the idea in 1943 of getting a name for his 
fighter. "I i:uess it has always been a fad among 
fighter pilots to decorate our aircraft and back in 
those days we wanted something different. Well, I 
remembered this little cartoon character in Esquire 
magazine, so I adopted him and had a mechanic 

. paint him on the side of my plane. We added the bomb, 
and someone came along and said "Hey, Arky, travel­
ing somewhere?" That was the final touch and we 
painted on the name "Arkansas Traveler." 

"Following World War II, I never really had any 
use to name an aircraft, so the hillbilly went into 
my scrapbook and sat quietly all these years until 
I hit this wing. It sure brought back a lot of memories 
after I saw It painted on my Thunderchief here." 

"I had Stateside duty throughout the Korean con­
flict and missed out on the action, but I'm happy I'm 
here and can get a piece of this action," he said. 

"Actually the missions are almost identical to those 
I flew 25 years ago. The big difference is the speed, 
air refueling and the weapons system. The flak is 

While stationed in England in 1944, 
Capt. Paul P. Douglas Jr., was visited by 
William Randolph Hearst Jr. (left), who 
did a series of articles about the young 
ace. Douglas (below) is shown boarding 
a Republic F-105 prior to a combat mis­
sion over Vietnam. (Bottom) Arkansas 
Traveler, insignia adopted in World 
War II, decorates the side of Douglas' 
F-105. 

just as rough, maybe a little rougher since the North 
Vietnamese use radar controlled ack-ack, However 
those SAMs are something quite different. They're 
rougher than anything the Germans .could throw at 

_us. _They have an automatic timing device that sets 
them off. You can see them though, and our tactics 
of evasion have been very successful so . far." 

"Back in the old action days, we were a bunch of 
sky-happy kids begging for a scrap, daring the Luft• • 
waffe to come get us, and usually they did. Our aver­
age age was around 22 or 23. • The old man of our 
outfit was 30 and we called him 'Gran1>appy.' 

"This war it's a lot different. I guess· our ages aver­
age around 30-35 years. Most of us fighter-jocks have 
around six to eight years· experience in· the air and 
a helluva lot of flight time behind us. Most all of us are 
married with children back home. We still got a lot 
of youngsters here in the wing, but they are very, 
.;,ery good pilots. !fhey have to be." 

What are the future plans of someone who has sat 
more · than 5,000 hours in a cockpit over a 30-year span 
and two wars? 

"Well, I plan to retire in February, 1970, after 30 
years' service. I guess I'll go back to Arkansas and get 

• a job with the governor in the state economics area. 
Maybe promote new industry to the state. Maybe I'll 
stay in aviation in some capacity. I'd like to he able to 
use my 30 years' experience in some way to help the 
younger pilots. 

!'If this fracas Is still going on, I'd like a shot at 
a tech-rap spot over here with some aircraft corpora­
tion. Right now, I really don't know. You can bet your 
bottom dollar I won't sit on a porch and watch a 60 
mile-an-hour world go by after I've traveled faster than 
the speed of sound. I'm still a young feller.'' 

It's hard to predict whether the Arkansas Traveler 
·will retire with a Silver Star on his collar, but it's a 
safe bet that he will finish his first 100 missions with 
a few stars painted on the side of his Thunderchief. 

The old "Arkansas Traveler" ls back where he be· 
longs. Not only as the "Old Man" to a fighting Wing, 
but also as an "Ace" on the prowl 
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