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CONFEDERATE AIR FORCE - FRENCH SUPPORTER SQUADRON

The airshow of La Ferté-Alais is already 
over, and we now concentrate on the 
B17 "Lest We Forget" project. However, 
readers will immediately notice that this 
issue of our Newsletter does not men-
tion this important event, or very little. 
The reason is that we will soon publish 
a very special issue, totally dedicated 
to it.

Our friend colonel Daniel Sauvage sent 
us the story of one of his kid's memories 
which is not too remote from the B17 
project. It reminds us of the hard reality 
and the millions of dramas that took 
place during World War Two. Tank you 
Daniel.

Colonel Claude Requi sent us the sec-
ond part of his report on the Lakeland 
airshow, dedicated to the most beautiful 
airplane that was displayed there. I 
personally thank him for his support to 
the Curtiss P40 !

At the time I'm typing these few lines, 18 
members haven't yet paid their annual 
dues to the FSS. I ask them to be 
kind enough to hurry and show their 
solidarity. I sincerely thank them in 
advance because these delays have a 
very negative effect on my moral health 
and on my sleep…

Many of you will take a few weeks holi-
days during the two on-coming months. 
Enjoying a well-deserved rest must not 
stop you from thinking about the CAF 
and the FSS. Remember, for example, 
that we are still looking for a 1939-1940 
wireless radio, and any other utensil 
which would faithfully reflect every 
day's life during the war in our country, 
and would, therefore, be good enough 
to be displayed in the "French Aviation" 
section of the AAHM. Visit and search 
the flea markets. Any war-time french 
made object that you can find, newspa-
pers, magazines, bank notes and coins, 
or military equipment, will be welcome.

Bernard

LA FERTÉ-ALAIS 2001 AND THE FSS
OUR FOURTH BIG SUCCESS !

Thanks to Editions Larivière and Le Fana de l'Aviation, the French Supporter 
Squadron was able to attend this airshow with its booth and explain to the 
public the goals and accomplishments of our Organisation and our Squadron. 
It's the fourth time that we were welcomed by the organizers of this grand 
aeronautical feast. We warmly thank them for their help and generosity.

Not less than 22 FSS members attended this event. Many thanks to them 
all. This attendance impressed the public who had very positive reactions 
during the whole week-end, some ladies even showing their preference for 
our uniform !… More seriously, promising contacts were made with potential 
members who, like us, believe that we must honor the aviators of WWII, and 
the planes they flew.

Better than a long speech, the pictures printed on the following page will 
show a small portion of the numerous aircraft that were present during this 
big feast. The rather dull weather of Saturday was, fortunately, replaced by a 
beautiful sun shine the following day. Sun and blue sky attracted more than 
40000 spectators to the airfield of La Ferté-Alais. Quite a record !

FSS ANNUAL DUES
DO NOT WAIT ANY LONGER ! YOU WOULD RUN THE RISK OF NOT 

RECEIVING THIS NEWSLETTER ANY LONGER !… CHECK THAT YOUR 

NAME IS ON THE LIST PUBLISHED ON PAGE 8…

Photos by B. Delfino
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An exceptional Patrouille de France since it flew with 
a Fouga Magister painted in the PAF colors, when the 
team was flying this type of plane, a few years ago.

The La Ferté-Alais airshow's speciality is to present, 
in flight, airplanes of all times, from the Blériot XI to 
today's jets, and including WWI, the between the wars 
"Belle Époque", WWII, and the post-war period.

The FSS booth: Colonels Fumiko Delfino and Nicolas 
Libis are working hard. The P.X. results during the 
week-end were excellent for the FSS.

A Caudron 760 replica, a light french fighter plane 
which was successfully flown by Polish Officers during 
the Battle of France.

"Near Miss" by two Alphajet of the Patrouille de France 
(Goose skin guaranteed !…). The show, version 2001, is 
even better that the one given during the previous years. 
Let's hope that the Patrouille de France will soon visit 
the USA, and will include Midland in its tour…

Part of the members who were present at La Ferté. 
From left to right: Didier Cardinal, Fumiko Delfino, 
Stéphane Duchemin, Bernard Delfino, Cédric Malhaire 
and his friend Gaëlle, and Christophe Bastide (Free 
advertisement for A.D.A, who rented the van).

Unusual take-off for this Stearman. Below, this splendid 
Yak 3 goes back to the parking area after a brilliant 
demonstration.



Spring 1944. In view of Operation "Overlord”, the allies 
start isolating the North and North-West parts of France. 
One can easily notice it. Alarms are more and more 
frequent, and in the Gambetta school of Roubaix, we 
spend more time in the cellars than in the classrooms. 
To stop getting bored during these endless alarms, the 
"Tricotin" does magic: An empty bobbin with four nails 
in it, and some wool taken from an old jumper allow 
us to make meters of braids which, assembled together, 
make up in hats that resemble the jewish "Kippa". It 
was, for us, a way to resist. Early in April, my father 
decided to send us to a small village where, he says, no 
strategic target can be found.

How lucky ! Summer holidays two months early. And 
the show is non-stop. An intense aerial activity is a 
permanent spectacle. Boxes of Flying Fortresses, head-
ing 330, fly back to England, leaving behind them 
gigantic contrails. From time to time some Vloom ! 
Vloom ! accompanied by small black clouds 
show the presence of an 
inaccurate Flak.

The activities of our small 
group of friends are lim-
ited to three things: 
Watching the airplanes, 
looking for schrapnels or 
20 mm cartridges, and play-
ing with kites. For the lat-
ter, all we needed was not compli-
cated: A few wooden rods begged to the 
village wood-worker, some fabric, and some 
glue made with flour and water.

Saturday 29 April, around 13:00. A B17 of the 401st 
BG is shot down by two FW190 of the JG26. The plane 
crash-lands in the park of a nearby castle. Half of the 
crew is taken prisoner, the other half saved by the 
local resistance. Many years later, I learned that the 
german pilot was Oberleutnant Radener, and that the 
B17 was his 19th victory. The very same Radener had 
shot down Commandant René Mouchotte near Calais 
on August 27.

The show carries on the following day. As we play with 
kites, three DO 24, flying in a tight formation, fly over us 
at a very low altitude. The underside of their planes is 
painted yellow, and they probably come from the school 
of Ostende in Belgium. The crew members wave at us, 
and we happily wave back at them.

Saturday 13 May. As lunch is about to take place, a 
familiar sound makes us rush out of the house. Two 
boxes of six aircraft in a tight formation drop their 
bombs over us. One can clearly see the winglets that 
arm the bombs. These winglets were, at the time, very 
valuable, and worth three big pieces of schrapnels. I 
learned later that the planes were of the Boston type 
and belonged to the Groupe Lorraine. Their target was 
the Tourcoing Sapin-Vert train station.

We had no worries, and life was beautiful ! But now that 
the scene is described, the drama can take place… 

A few days after the bombing of Tourcoing, as I was 
busy making a new kite, an engine sound made me go 

out and point my nose towards the sky. At an altitude of 
6000 metres, a box of B24 was flying back to England.  
The identification was very easy, thanks to the shape 
of their wings, thinner than the B17. In addition, my 
father, a librarian at the time, regularly brought home 
magazines like "Signal" and "Der Adler" where I could 
find pictures or very good drawings of all airplanes of 
the conflict.

Heading 330, as usual, the box was flying over our 
village. Suddenly, Vloom ! Vloom ! The Flak started 
shooting, very accurately this time. Explosions are all 
around the box which carries on as if nothing was 
happening.

A flash, some black smoke, and the rearmost 
aircraft of the box blows up. I'm amazed. I 
see the fuselage starting to spin, one wing 

torn off, with its engines still running. 
It spins around and crashes in nearby 

Belgium.

I raise my eyes. Up in the sky, like 
two nails in the blue sky, two white 
parachutes have blossomed.

Intensely, I watch. Not believing what 
I see, I notice that the Flak carries on 

shooting, not on the bombers that are 
now some distance away, but on the two 

parachutes. I see the explosions get closer and 
closer to the two white spots, and suddenly, Vloom ! 

Vloom ! Some black smoke and… nothing !

No ! No !… I shout. I feel pain in my chest. Eyes wide 
open, I stare at the empty sky, trying desperately to 
find some traces of the parachutes. But there is nothing 
left except some thin black smoke left by the Flak that 
stopped shooting, and, in the distance, the box that 
flies away.

I'm chocking, I cry with pain in my throat. Tears running 
down on my cheeks, I don't know what to do or what to 
say, shocked by what I just saw. I don't understand and 
I cry like I never cried again in my life.

A bit later, I calmed down and went back to my kite. 
Tears were still running down my cheeks and dropped 
on the kite. Using the brush, I angrily mixed them with 
the glue I had just made.

That same evening, with my father, to whom I had told 
my story, we were listening to London radio. The speaker 
routinely announced: "Today, our planes bombed enemy 
troops in the area of Reims. One of our bombers did 
not return".

I was 10 years old. It was war. It was 57 years ago. The 
memory of this day is still present in my mind, to such 
a point that when I go back to this house where, today, 
one of my nieces lives, I cannot stop from looking up 
at this corner of the sky, where, before my children's 
eyes, ten young americans sacrificed their lives so that, 
today, we can be free.

Lest We Forget…
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WHEN THE FLAK WAS SHOOTING CREWS…
A story by col. Daniel Sauvage - Photo by B. Delfino



When I announced to our Squadron Leader Bernard 
Delfino that I would go to the Sun & Fun airshow in April, 
he gave me the mission of taking as many pictures of the 
P40 as I could, the rest, it seemed, only had a relative 
importance. I must say, 
to tell the whole truth, 
that his request was firm, 
if not incisive.

That Sunday night, in 
Lakeland, mission accom-
plished, and very tired, 
I was enjoying a well-
deserved rest when a 
phone call made me jump. 
It was late in the night (In 
France, it was the time for 
aperitives…). Our Leader 
was calling me to find 
out about my mission. I 
had the feeling that I was 
aggressed, simply because I did not have the good 
idea of calling him to make my report. Words like 
"insubordination", "lack of interest for our Association" 
and "lack of respect" were not pronounced, but it was 
just about… I tried to explain with much respect and 
deference, but he still asked - whatever the difficulty and 
whatever means I had to use - that I'd send him these 
pictures via e-mail, and stated that, in any case, he 
would find a way to get these pictures.

Understanding that his needs of P40 was more a medical 
case than simple aeronautical interest, I used all the 
humanity I could find and provided him with his vital 
ration of P40.

Friends, readers of this Newsletter, be warned ! If, one 
day, you find yourself in the same situation as the one 

I just described, do not try to contradict our Leader, 
and give him as soon as you can a generous dose 
of P40, but beware ! Do not try and give him some 
alternative ! His expertise would detect it immediately, 

with consequences I can-
not imagine !

Much more seriously now, 
this P40 which was seri-
ously damaged during an 
accident with Tim Wallis 
at the controls, was 
rebuilt in a few years. 
The result is simply mag-
nificent ! I hope that, like 
me, you will soon have a 
chance to see it during 
one of your future trips to 
the USA. It's really worth 
the trouble.

RIGHT TO ANSWER

As it's always been the case since the very first edition 
of our Newsletter, we give the persons mentioned in 
an article, a "Right to Answer". Here is what our Unit 
Leader, colonel Bernard Delfino, has to say…

Everyone will have guessed that the facts told by our friend 
col. Claude Requi are totally imaginary. Nevertheless, I 
can confirm that the Curtiss P40, of any type, remains an 
exceptional and near perfect airplane. The proof is the picture 
printed above, taken during a high speed test flight, when 
the pilot accidentally exceeded the speed of sound, a long 
time before our friend Chuck Yeager. This exploit was kept 
secret and did not stop the airplane in question to complete 
a very long career.
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P-40K OVER
LAKELAND

Article and photos by col. Claude Requi



MEETING WITH PIERRE CLOSTERMANN

There are occasions that one must grab immediately, 
or run the risk of seeing them vanished for ever. Three 
of our members did not hesitate one second when they 
recently had a chance to meet mister Pierre Clostermann, 
the number one french fighter Ace.

Let us first listen to colonel Eric Ducreau, the instigator of 
this memorable event. He tells us about his participation 
in the airshow of Rouen, on June 4…

“Phew ! I'm there at last ! It 
was about time too… After a 
rather agitated night, excit-
ed as I was after reading 
the program - Think about 
it, twelve Spitfire displayed 
solo, then in formation - 
something never seen before 
in France ! And, also, above 
all, a chance to meet our 
common hero, mister Pierre 
Clostermann, first french Ace and author of the book 
"The Great Show" and other books, famous throughout 
the world. 

Arriving on the airfield of Rouen, I find some friends 
who are very close to our Squadron, the people of the 
Normandie-Niemen Museum. They are present on almost 
every airshow and accomplish a fantastic job. I ask them 
to look after my bag and go for a walk on the airfield. The 
sight of these twelve Spitfire under the sun is magnificent ! 
It's hard to believe. It's beautiful, simply beautiful. I start 
counting and soon realize that the twelfth airplane is a  
Hawker Hurricane. I like it even more (I know. I'm part of 
those who prefer the Hurricane to the Spitfire).

The weather is beautiful and promising for good pictures in 
the afternoon. I walk back to the Neuneu booth, and colonel 
Yves Donjon suggests that I'd buy Pierre Clostermann's 
book in the shop next to theirs, which I do immediately. 
I start a conversation with the owner of the shop, who, 
surprised by my excitation, lends me his VIP card and 
suggests that I should go to the hangar where Pierre 
Clostermann is having his lunch. Believe me, he did not 
need to tell me twice.

I get inside the hangar without any difficulty and I see, 
before me, sitting down and enjoying a coffee, this man, 
this hero, author of the book which triggered many pas-
sions for aviation with so many young readers. Go on Eric ! 
My "fright-meter" is reading zero, and my heart is starting 
to beat faster than a Hurricane at full power. He sees me, 
stands up, and shakes hand with me ! After introducing 

myself, and a hand-shake that shows me how strong he 
still is, he invites me to sit at his table and have a coffee. 
I am very impressed by this man who seems to be very 
accessible. We talk a lot, and not just about airplanes. 
With a friendly smile, he asks me if, by any chance, I have 
any books to autograph. Of course I have ! And mister 
Clostermann kindly signs all my books. I'm on a cloud !

Mademoiselle Sylvie Philippe who looks after this VIP guest 
comes along and tells him that it's time to go to the stage. 
It's time to split and he shakes hands with me once more, 
then he leaves with his son Michel. I stay there, standing, 
and speechless for a while. Then I decide to get out of the 
hangar too. The sun is still there. More than ever it will 
shine on this beautiful day. But I start feeling tired. I look 
a last time at all those Spitfire and say good-bye to our 
Normandie-Niemen friends (I have quickly learned that my 
health comes first). Back at the train station I board the 
train and think about the moments I just lived. I close my 
eyes and nothing can disturb me, not even the pain. Back 
home, I tell my wife about my day. She smiles at me. 
I'm happy. I relax and watch TV when all of a sudden, a 
Spitfire crashes before my eyes ! I'm dismayed. The day 

could not possibly end in 
such a tragic way. It's not 
true… I repeat these words 
several times. But I must 
admit that it's the truth. This 
man, this pilot, I probably 
saw him in the hangar…

I hope that airshows will 
not be stopped. They can't 
remove from us the pleasure 
that we have, us the sweet 

fools, us the crawlers, us who admire the men as much as 
the machines. Please be tolerant, the plane was far away 
from the crowd, and there was no danger. An airplane is 
made for flying, not to wait in a dusty museum.

I would like to thank mister Pierre Clostermann for inviting 
me at his table and for taking the time to listen to me. I 
thank our friends of the Neuneu and colonel Yves Donjon 
for this improvised lunch behind their P.X. with mister 
Michel Thouin who is responsible for the communication 
department of the Musée de l’Air et de l’Espace in Le 
Bourget, and miss Marie-Laurence Hampton who has such 
a good sense of humor. I thank miss Sylvie Philippe and 
her patience. I thank my wife Dominique who let me 
accomplish my dream. And, above all, I thank this shop 
owner without whom I could not have met my hero so 
easily."
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ROUEN - 4 JUNE 2001



Thanks to our friend Eric 
who obtained the per-
sonal contact of mister 
Clostermann during his 
day at Rouen, a ren-
dez-vous was organized 
so that colonel Fumiko 
Delfino and her husband, 
our Unit Leader, could 
meet our hero and give 
him a calligraphy drawn 
by japanese ace Saburo 
Sakaï, especially for him. 
It took nearly three years 
for this occasion to hap-
pen, and it was with a 

genuine happiness that they grabbed this chance. This 
event took place in the afternoon of June 9, 2001. 
Bernard tells us about it…

“I admit that I was very moved by the idea of meting 
one of those who are at the origin of my passion for 
aviation. Like many of us, I thought that, ever since I read 
"The Great Show" for the first time, when I was twelve, 
its author was untouchable, almost unreal, and I never 
hoped to meet him and exchange a few ideas with him. 
The happiness I was about to experience was like the one 
of a musician who is given the chance to meet Beethoven, 
Berlioz, or Stravinsky !…

The kindness of this man and his simplicity quickly made 
my fears go away. He welcomed us so warmly that we 
immediately felt at home.

He was sincerely happy and moved to receive, from 
Fumiko's hands, the calligraphy drawn by Saburo Sakaï 
who left us a few months ago. He was also pleased to 
sign the few documents that we brought along with us.

For a large part, the conversation we had with mister 
Clostermann was about the japanese pilots and their 
bravery during WWII. Too little known, and victims of 
the publication of erroneous information, according to our 
host, he declared that a future edition of his second book 
"Feux du Ciel", in Belgium, would repair this injustice 
as much as possible, by including the fantastic story of 
Saburo Sakaï's flight after he had been wounded over 
Guadalcanal.

The terrible accident of the Spitfire in Rouen was the 
occasion to talk about air displays of aircraft made 

several dozen years ago, conceived and built when our 
knowledge of aerodynamics did not allow flights at the 
safe low speeds that we enjoy on today's planes. The 
clear view that mister Clostermann has on this problem, 
and the intelligent opinion that he expressed during our 
conversation, confirmed the exactness of the CAF policy 
which gives a specific training to the pilots of its planes.

The conversation then moved onto our Squadron's activi-
ties, and, more particularly, on the B17 Lest We Forget" 
project. A complete report, made of two Newsletters (The 
September 2000 and last month issue) was given to him. 
Mister Clostermann was impressed by this project and 
pleased by our efforts to honor the memory of WWII 
aviators and their exploits.

Our conversation lasted for an entire hour, and I admit 
that rarely before, an hour of my life went by so fast !…

It was, unfortunately, time to leave. A very warm hand 
shake sealed this new friendship. Once outside, we had 
to take a few minutes rest to fully realize what had just 
happened to us.

Thank you mister Clostermann. You made my foolest 
dreams come true. Your simplicity, your kindness, and 
your modesty, confirmed the opinion I have had about 
you after reading your books for the first time, more 
than 40 years ago. Thanks to you and the example you 
gave us through your magnificently written books, dozens 
of thousands of vocations were revealed within young 
people's mind, and were the start of a sincere love for 
aviation and many brilliant careers. Without you, aviation 
would not be what it is today."
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THE L BIRD HAS WINGS !

This month, three personal donations from colonels 
Guy ROBERT, Gilles AVENEL, and Claude GASCON, 
of 1000,00 Francs each, have made this project jump 
forward significantly. A big THANK YOU to these three 
enthusiastic and generous members !

Also, during the airshow of La Ferté-Alais, several 
members have participated in the increase of our L 
Bird savings, thanks to the sale of articles that they 
donated to our P.X. for that very purpose. Ranging 
from 10,00 Francs to 820,00 Francs, the total of these 
sums has made our L Bird budget increase by 4004,00 
Francs ! A big THANK YOU to Christophe BASTIDE, 
Lewis BATEMAN, Fumiko DELFINO, Bernard DELFINO, 
Yuri DELFINO, Stéphane DUCHEMIN, Yves DONJON, 
Eric JANSSONNE, Julien LEPELLETIER, Nicolas LIBIS, 
Cédric MALHAIRE,   Jean-Claude PETIT, Claude REQUI, 
and Roger VAUCAMP.

You too can participate to our L Bird project using this 
elegant and practical way. All you need to do is search 
among your aviation souvenirs, or others, and select the 
ones you wish to do away with. Send them to our P.X. 
Officer, Fumiko Delfino, who will put them up for sale 
to the public. The product of these sales will be entirely 
added to the L Bird budget under your name.

Please turn the page and find out the "temperature" of 
our savings on the L Bird thermometer. You will realize 
how important are the sums saved. The symbolic stone 
of 100.000,00 Francs has largely been exceeded, and the 
future of this project has confirmed itself as more and 
more realistic. A big THANK YOU to all of you !

PEARL HARBOR - THE FILM

It appeared on the large screens on June 6th, and 
we have to admit that it is as good as one may have 
imagined.

Made, before all, for a wide 
public, it will surely pleased 
young and less young ones. 
The basis of this movie 
is a rather dull love story 
which, fortunately, knows 
how to get in the back-
ground, and give way to 
action when it is neces-
sary. The experts will right-
ly argue that many histori-
cal and aeronautical errors 
exist in the film, and it is 
highly recommended that 
they leave their expertise 
in the cloakroom before sit-
ting themselves comforta-

bly. We are, indeed, very far away from the purely 
historical movie "Tora ! Tora ! Tora !”… Nevertheless, 
Pearl Harbor has many qualities: The special effects are 
simply outstanding, and it is often difficult to make 
the difference between reality and artificial images, even 

though the latter are sometimes excessive. The actors 
are simply excellent, and the palm evidently goes to the 
accessories which transport the spectator through time, 
and the composer of a music which is perfectly adapted 
to every sequence of this 3 hours movie.

As for the airplanes, it would be difficult to complain !… 
The P40, Zéro, Kate, Val, Spitfire, B25, and Stearman, 
will fulfil the most cherished wishes of any amateur, 
even if one immediately notices the inexcusable absence 
of B17 bombers which are hardly mentioned in the 
dialogues, and played such an important role during 
the japanese attack.

In a few words, Pearl Harbor is an action movie made 
for a wide public, and, like "Titanic", will please a great 
number of people, as long they do not try to find any 
historical references in it.

THE CAF P39 AIRACOBRA HAS FLOWN !

After a restoration of almost four years, the CAF P39 
Airacobra which is maintained by the Central Texas 
Wing (Centex) in San Marcos, has flown for the first 
time on June 8, 2001.

Colonel Sandy Sansing was at the controls during this 
memorable flight (He is seen here during the take-off 
roll). Everything went fine, and this test did not reveal 
any major problem. Our congratulations to the members 
of the Centex, and to Sandy Sansing, member of this 
Wing and the French Supporter Squadron. We thank 
colonel Jim Lux for taking this picture and for sending it 
to us via e-mail, the day after this first flight.

POSTERS FOR SALE

Following a request from several members, we are now 
selling the poster designed for the Toulouse event, pre-
sented last month on the first page of our Newsletter:

Size A4: 10,00 F. + P & P 10,00 F.
Size A3: 20,00 F. + P &P 20,00 F.
Size A2: 40,00 F. + P & P 30,00 F.

These posters are printed on coated 
mat photo paper, 120 grammes. 
Those of the A3 and A2 format will 
be sent in a cardboard tube. Order 
them now !
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 The FSS P.X.

The following articles are available against payment by 
cheque to the French Supporter Squadron.
(N.B.: Postage is extra).

• Official Squadron patch: 60,oo F.
• “Gioux” type Squadron patch: 40,oo F.
• Central Texas Wing patch: 40,oo F.
• FSS pin, cloisonné, 5 colors: 60,oo F.
• Pins P38 Lightning enamelled: 20,oo F.
• Painting “Lloyd’s Dream” 50x76cm: 250,oo F.
• Painting “Lloyd’s Dream” 50x76cm. framed: 350,oo F.
• 100 sheets of FSS paper with your own letter head: 30,oo F.
• Color Pictures (B17, B25, etc…) 30x45cm: 80.oo F.
• Color Pictures (B17, B25, etc…) 30x45cm framed: 130.oo F.
• T shirt Piper CUB, 170  grams, Hanes, XL: 100,oo F.
• T shirt cartoon P40, 170  grams, Hanes, XL: 100,oo F.
• T shirts: Other sizes available on order.
• Color aircraft profiles 15 x 20 cm. pre-framed: North 
American P51D Mustang, Republic P47 Thunderbolt, Boeing 
B17 Flying Fortress, B24 Liberator, DC3 Dakota, Avro 
Lancaster, Fairey Swordfish, T6 Harvard, Handley-Page 
Halifax, PBY Catalina, Hawker Hurricane, BF 109 G2, and 
two modern jets, the Corsair 2 and the Starfighter: 25,oo F. 
each.
• Warbird cards: 25,oo F. chaque.
• Video cassette of sequences filmed in Midland (55mn) 
VHS PAL: 100,oo F.
• Large format paintings by Col. Eric Besançon: F4U 
Corsair and Messerschmitt 262 night fighter: 200,00 Francs 
(Limited edition of the Me262 signed by the pilot available 
on request).

17000,67
10691,oo
3966,98
8100,oo
790,oo

4745,oo
2400,oo
1861,oo
1985,oo
1000,oo
4170,oo
796,oo
350,oo
350,oo
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1335,oo
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1000,oo
1200,oo
500,oo
300,oo
300,oo
523,oo
605,77
150,oo
205,oo

1000,oo
820,oo

1000,oo
3028,06

103767,98

Marcel FRANCISCI
Bernard DELFINO

Jacques PERAGALLO
Sandy & Connie SANSING

Cédric MALHAIRE
Claude REQUI
Michel CAHIEZ

Julien LEPELLETIER
Fumiko DELFINO

Jean-Jacques SAHUT
Lewis BATEMAN

Stéphane DUCHEMIN
Serge CLODORE

Daniel CLODORE
Jean-Paul MERLIER

Jean RŒDER
Roger VAUCAMP

Daniel & Lucie SAUVAGE
Patrick PIERRE-PIERRE

Marcel et Liliane RUPPERT
Christian FREZARD

Jean-Christophe DEBUISSON
Michel BON

Dons anonymes du PUBLIC
Paul BARLAND

Ron WESP
Christian & M-France FALENTIN

Christian TOURNEMINE
Didier CARDINAL

Louis-Jean GIOUX
Eric DUCREAU

Eric JANSSONNE
Henri BOURRASSIER

Jim LUX
Jean-Claude MINIGGIO

Christophe BASTIDE
Yves DONJON
Guy ROBERT
Centex Wing

Christiane HÉBERT
Yuri DELFINO
Kim TOLFREE

Georges VAN HOVE
Terran TIDWELL

Yves HOUSSIN
Jean-Jacques VAUCHER

Bernard PIERACCI
Eric BESANÇON
Hervé CHERRY

Bunty BATEMAN
Giovanni COMIS

Peter LANGRIDGE
Jean-Claude PETIT

Claude GASCON
Nicolas LIBIS

Gilles AVENEL
Intérêts Bancaires Annuels

TOTAL

8

L BIRD SPONSORS - JUNE 2000
EXTERNAL SPONSORS

AVIATION CLUB DE FRANCE
LE PUBLIC SYSTEME CINÉMA

LE FANA DE L’AVIATION
SCHOTT NYC

INTERNAL SPONSORS

(In chronological order)

CODE NAME ALPHA 2001 • TOTAL ON 30/06/2001

Jean ROEDER µµ (M. Perrin & J. Leroux)
Henri BOURRASSIER µ (Alphonse Thiry)
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FSS ANNUAL DUES - YEAR 2001-2002

The following members have already paid their FSS 
Annual Dues. Please check that your name is on 
the list, and, if not, send your payment as soon as 
possible. Thanks !

Avenel Gilles
Ayars Bob
Ayars Lil
Barland Paul
Bastide Christophe
Blankenship Wes
Bourrassier Henri
Cardinal Didier
Comis Giovanni
Costelle Daniel
Debuisson Jean-Christophe
Declercq Isabelle
Delfino Fumiko
Delfino Bernard
Duchemin Stéphane
Ducreau Eric
Donjon Yves
Gascon Claude
Gioux Louis-Jean
Goubard Lucien
Henry Gérard
Hosy Hubert
Houssin Yves
Janssonne Eric
Janssonne Jean-Claude
Kurz Fred
Langridge Peter
Ledoux Marcel
Leroux Jacques

Lepelletier Julien
Lodge George
Lux Jim
Merlier Jean-Paul
Miniggio Jean-Claude
Péragallo Jacques
Perrin Michel
Petit Jean-Claude
Pierre-Pierre Patrick
Piland Betty
Potter Hank
Price David
Quefféléant Hervé
Quesney Alain
Requi Claude
Rœder Jean
Robert Guy
Ruppert Marcel
Ruppert Liliane
Sansing Connie
Sansing Sandy
Sauvage Lucie
Sauvage Daniel
Segard Michèle
Stokes Fraye
Thiry Alphonse
Tournemine Christian
Van Hove Georges
Wesp Ronald


