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Bingo’s A Stupid Suggestion, aka “BASS”
By Ltjg. S.R. Foley 

I had been in the squadron for a month when we flew onto USS Enterprise for COMPTUEX. After two and a half weeks I was starting to feel pretty confident flying the Hornet around the boat. The lesson I learned from one particular flight will stay with me for the rest of my career. The flight started with a thorough brief from my flight lead. We walked to our jets, launched, rendezvoused, tanked and headed on our mission. The flight went as planned and we turned back toward mom on ladder. A few turns in the case I pattern at 2000 feet and it was time to break the deck. Cue the circus music. 
We came into the break and the Air Boss told us to “spin it”. As we completed our lap in the spin pattern and were preparing to break again, the Boss told us to spin it once more. One more trip in the spin pattern and we were able to break. I was moments away from demonstrating my superior nugget ball-flying skills to Paddles and snagging an OK 3-wire. Everything was back to normal now. I shouldn’t still be hearing the circus music, yet it continued to play. My lead broke just past the bow and as I broke the Boss came up over the radio and told me to depart and re-enter. Thinking tower was talking to another jet I continued my break and rolled out on downwind. The Boss then directed me to clean up and depart and re-enter. I complied with tower, stayed at 600 feet until I was ten miles from the carrier, and then came back into the break. I sequenced myself behind two S-3s and what did I hear from the Boss?  You guessed it, I was told to spin. By now I was getting low on gas and was close to tank state. I had to spin it one final time before I finally broke and entered the landing pattern. On downwind I dirtied up, completed my landing checklist, and took a look at my fuel. Now I was at tank state so, at the abeam, I called tower and told them I would be tank on the ball. I rolled into the groove, and tried to fly a good pass. 

The LSOs were working MOVLAS but the 1 and 2 wires were stripped. I touched down and hook-skipped the 3 and 4 wires. The Boss told me to report "plugged and receiving" on the S-3 which was overhead at 1500'. There was some pretty good turbulence and I had trouble getting into the basket. I asked the S-3 to start a climb to find some smoother air. At about 2500' as I tried to tank again I glanced down to check my fuel state. My bingo bug had been set for my bingo state, but I didn't hear it go off and I was now about 300 pounds below bingo. This was not where I wanted to be. I told the Boss I was below bingo. Thinking I was bingo, he told me to divert. I started climbing to intercept my bingo profile but realized I might not have enough fuel to make it. I leveled off at 10,000' and again told the Boss I was below bingo. Now I had only one option and that was to tank. Luckily for me my new best friend, the S-3 tanker, came up to meet me and gave me enough gas to drop back down and trap. 
After the flight I did the walk of shame down to the ready room where I met the skipper and DCAG. We talked about what I did wrong and what I could have done better. Looking back, the biggest mistake I made was not hawking my fuel when I knew I was close to tank and bingo. I should have known what my fuel state was and listened for the bingo bug. If my refueling probe had become damaged in the process of tanking or the tanker had been sour, my options would have been very limited. My lack of attention in the cockpit could have led to a barricade arrestment, or worse, ejection due to fuel starvation. A more thorough knowledge of carrier cyclic ops, CV NATOPS, and communication with tower would have kept me out of the spin pattern. After the depart and re-enter I should have climbed to my low holding altitude of 2000 feet, found my interval, and come into the break. This would have enabled me to save more fuel, properly sequence my jet, and avoid the ensuing spins.
As the FNG the last thing you want to do is highlight yourself or, even worse, your squadron. However, that is exactly what I did right over the tower frequency. Bingo means bingo. When I reached that state I should have been flying my best profile to the nearest divert. It was a lesson I learned the hard way and a mistake I will not make again.
Ltjg. Bass flies with VFA-86.
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From: Delong, Larry LCDR VFA 86 [mailto:larry.delong@cvw1.navy.mil] 
Sent: Sunday, October 29, 2006 0:05
To: Stewart, Jack CIV NAVSAFECEN 71B
Subject: RE: Article Published and Submitted
Here is the copy I have and this is what we submitted.
Thanks again
From: Stewart, Jack CIV NAVSAFECEN 71B [mailto:jack.stewart@navy.mil] 
Sent: Thursday, October 26, 2006 16:37
To: Delong, Larry LCDR VFA 86
Subject: RE: Article Published and Submitted 

