by LCdr. David F. Wei

| amin Wardroom I, pointing at my watch,

replaying to my budshow | wassaddledinon a

foefrom asister squadron, gunning himwhilehe
feverishly tried to escape my deadly gun solution. With my
ill-equi pped opponent nowherein sight, | conveniently leave
out the part about him wagging hiswingsto indicate he
was NORDO. Then the growing noise of acat shot makes
everyone stop talking for amoment. | suddenly realize that
my tale of bravery and heroism has made melatefor
CATCC.

As| dash through the O-3 passageway, | time myself
to seeif | can beat my record. Nope-30 secondsflat, three
seconds off my best. If that airman hadn’t been waxing the
floor, | could have madeit.

| casually openthedoor, hoping that CAG isn't present,
andif heis, that it isso dark he can’t seemy face or my
squadron patch. Zero for two on that one. | camly takea
seat in the corner when | hear the call, “ Tomcat rep.”
Ahhh, no answer, and no rep in sight. The heat isquickly
off me. Asl settlein my seat, | realize | do not havethe
CATCC squadron book. Oh well, no matter. The CATCC
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board aready hasthelineup, and we have afull NATOPS
under one of thechairs. I’ m set.

“Hornet rep.” Darn, my turn on the hot seat. | hustleto
theradio. It'sone of our new guys, asking if the lack of
sguelchisadowning discrepancy. Old salt that | am, | set
him straight. Every one of our aircraft makesit off the
deck. Now comesthe hard part: therecovery.

Thepilot in our squadron’sfirst aircraft makes hisball
call and landswith apassamost asgood asmine usually
are. Another new guy. Heforgetsto turn off hislightsin
thelanding area, apoint that the CATCC Officer feelshe
must point out to me. Master of the obvious. | guesshe
feelsthepilot still needsatalking to from me after suffer-
ing the humiliation of the Air Boss screaming at him three
timesfor hislights, with the entire ship listening on the
PLAT. | actlikel’mwriting down al the pertinent factsin
my CATCC book, which | forgot to bring, and then return
to bad-mouthing the next pass.

Next guy down the chute bolters. L SOs come back
with their standard statement, “Five-Zero-One, paddles,
make sureyou fly theball.” A newly discovered technique!




Maybel’ll try it. (Actually, the guy just hasnot |earned yet
to spot the deck correctly.)

At eight milesonfinal, oneof our guystellsthe control-
lersthat he does not have three down and locked. Blue-
water ops, with anot-too-far divert, but he'slow ongas. |
look for our large NATOPS, whichisinthelast chair | ook
under, grab theradio and start yapping away. Fortunately
for me, thereisanother squadron Hornet rep there, the
“dead” guy | gunned on my earlier flight. No wonder he
wasnot at dinner. He looks up the bingo numbers, clean
and dirty, and helps meto the landing-gear section of the
NATOPS, whilel try to act cool and calm on theradio.

How much gas does he have?\What isthe bingo? Will
it beadirty bingo? Has he checked thelight bulbs yet?
What if heisbelow bingo? Dirty tank him?What if we still
can't get the gear down?1 start reading the proceduresto
him, not realizing that heis now about three milesonfinal,
dealing with the controllers, and, by theway, flying the
aircraft. He waves off low, climbs out, and then hears my
lovely voice again yapping about procedures.

Conveniently, my skipper has made hisway down to
CATCC andjoined into the choruswith CAG, the CATCC
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Officer and other assorted hecklers, asking me 30 different
questionsin each ear, whilel’m still trying to get at least
halfway through the procedures before my bud flamesout.
Because of my vast experience and expert communication
techniques, | still managethat low calm voice on theradio.
(Hey, why writean articleif you can’t exaggerate alittle?)

We go through the procedures, and we still can’t get
three down and locked. Heishitting dirty bingo. Wethink
we can vector another aircraft over to takealook, butitis
too far away. We can buy time by trying to dirty tank,
barricade him, or divert. We opt for the latter and hope the
gear problemisjust abad proximity switch.

Story over? Nope. We continually bug the pilot for
extraneousinformation, while hedealswith controllerson
oneradio and uson another. CAG wants aplay-by-play,
including direct commswith the divert-field tower. Where
iISCNN whenyou need it?

Then afive-minute gap ashe makeshisfina approach
intothedivert field. Hmm. Sure hope the wegther isgood,
because he doesn’t have the gasto be shooting long, in-
volved approaches. Shouldachecked that. We get the news
that hisgear held up onlanding, and abig sigh of relief swells
through CATCC. Then dl of the second-guessing and
lessonsrel earned for the hundredth time come out.

Getto CATCC or PriFly early, and know who is
landing, what configuration they have, and double-check
the CATCC board.

Check your divert field: bearing, distance, bingo and
weather. When was the weather |ast updated?

Go through Situationsthat requiretime-critical actions.
Review the procedures. gear won't come down, hydraulic
failures, single-engine, etc.

Review, inyour ready rooms, Situationsyou’ vehadin
the past and the mistakes that people made.
Emphasizeto everyonethat the CATCC
repsneed hel p, not aton of people
asking questionsin both ears.
Redlizethat thepilot isprobably
overtasked and givehimtimetofly the
aircraft when you arereading proceduresto him.
Finally, and most importantly, when you writean
Approach article, explain that you have compiled it out of
lotsof different events, and that you have embellished the
facts, so the new skipper doesn’t question you about the
situation you just describedinyour article.




