nmy second set of work-upsin prepara-
Oti on for my second cruise, we had been

bouncing for aweek or so. Asapilot,
FCLPsseemlike running amarathon inthe
desert: tiring, repetitious, even alittle boring.
Themain challenge seemsto smply makeit to
theendin one piece. Asalanding signal
officer, it’'sthe same as above, only barefoot
on cactusthewholeway. | was exhausted,
whichwasthefirst link inthe chain of events
that followed. And the routine had begun to
flirt with the monotonous. Maybe that wasthe
second link, but | wasn’t counting.

| raced to the outlying field used for
FCLPs, waved aday period, hurried back to
our homefield for aday bounceflight of my
own, grabbed afast-food burger, then waved
again. It was now zero-dark thirty. | had to
hot-switch and hot-pit into ajet for my last
night-bounce period. I’ d donethisahundred
times (OK, maybeonly 50). | taxied into the
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hot-brake/hot-switch area, and the brakesfelt
good. | set the parking brake, shut down the
starboard engine, and thought of another
addition to our next foc'defolliesskit. | was
really compartmentalizing now.

The plane captain gave methe pull-
chockssignal, and my muscle memory took
over. Inamost one motion, | stepped onthe
brakesand pushed inthe parking brake. In
that split-second, my right foot dipped from
thetoe brake and kicked infull right rudder.
Quickly, | reset the parking brake and put my
foot back in place. It seemed like aclose one,
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but | didn’t think the aircraft moved, because| won’t remove chocksfrom thefront of the

came off one brakefor only amicrosecond. tire, we'll kick *em out from behind and pull
| got my gas, started motors, taxied, took them out from the side. Just in case.”
off, bounced azillion times, landed, and then “Wow, chief, that’s one squared-away line
walked back to maintenance control. The divison.”
maintenance chief on duty immediately said, “Very funny, Sir. You wouldn’t be saying
“Sir, we got an Anymouse report—you amost that because you' re our division officer now,
took off aguy’sfoot.” wouldyou?’
| replied, “ Chief, that'sright, and it was Just because | had been through hot-
totally my fault. | wasn't concentrating, and refueling 50 timesdidn’t makeit any less
my foot dipped. | need to apologizeto that hazardous. Dangerous activities (such as
Salor” carrier aviation) don’t change just because we
My chief said, “No problem, sir. It wasa gain experience—we simply learn to manage
great learning point for the line shack. We the hazards and risks better. Inthiscase, a

moment’sinattention on my part amost
maimed or killed asgquadronmate. Thislesson
reminded me how much | need to pay attention
to detail at all times, and a so how much the
troops operating around our aircraft depend on
metodojust that. =

Lt. Ware flies with VAQ-131
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