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    We dedicate this book to the young people that used their morse code abilities to help America  in need.
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Grant Fellows is a teenage romance author.  He is retired and lives in a large city suburban environment.  

Prior to his retirement he worked for forty years in Business consulting.  He started writing when he wrote articles for his clients on different business topics that reflected on their own companies, but did not yet establish himself as an author.

Grant Fellows was inspired to write about his own past and the kids that he grew up with.  He knew that younger generations are direct contributors to American History.  Remembering his own past led him to write about the connection he and his friends had to America in the 1950’s.  Life is full of many detours and he did not want these years to fade away in time.

His writings are literal and based on truth.  His writings are very rich, descriptive and appealing to the reader.

His books “Our commitment to America”; “A mission for God and Country”; “Our younger Years” and “My High School sweet Heart” are all connected to the High School teenager and their part in American history.
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INTRODUCTION

The early 1960’s was a very turbulent period for America.  Russia’s occupation of Cuba in 1962 threatened the US mainland in Florida.  The assassination of President John F. Kennedy in 1963 further intensified the Cold War between Russia and the United States.  In 1964, the US involvement in the Asian War deepened with many casualties.

The following pages are about a very special group of Morse code operators, in the United States Air Force, that gave their talents to help America.  It is a story of dedication and patriotism to America.
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This is their story

GRANT FELLOWS
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CHAPTER ONE
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It is September 1960 of Bennie Gordon’s senior year at High School.  America’s involvement in Vietnam has increased drastically over the last year.  Most of the young men of the senior class have taken their government Army physicals or they were just notified to take them.

It can take ten months to receive the draft notices after passing the physicals.  As long as the draftee is in High School, the actual draft is deferred until after graduation.  In many cases, the draft notice comes earlier and is post-dated after the date of graduation. 

Bennie is a member of a youth group that is run solely by the kids of the United Church of Christ, which they called the Youth Fellowship.  The church is located in Field Park, a suburb of Chicago.

The group has seven active members ... Nana Wedog, Clare Hudsy, Ginny Wemer, Bill Pearl, Frank Wemer, Bennie Gordon, and John Pelk.  All members have been in the group since Grade School.

Bill, Frank, Bennie and John, of the Youth Group, have all received their Army Physical notifications.  Going downtown, they passed the physical requirements needed for the draft.  They now wait for their draft notices to come for next year.

In High School, Bennie Gordon belongs to the Amateur Radio Club.  There are five active members of the Club ... Tom Dayer (K9OFY), Jack Zes (K9OZW), Bruce Dean (K9OSE), Bob Kier (K9OYE) and Bennie Gordon (K9OAG).  They are all Federally Licensed Amateur Radio operators.  Much like the other senior students, they have passed their Army Physicals. They are now waiting their draft notices for next year.

Bennie left the school and headed for home.  It was a pleasant September day.  He was glad that he got the Army Physical taken care of.

When he entered the house Carol Gordon, his sister, greeted him.

“Hi, Bennie,” Carol smiled at him.

“Hi, Carol,” he returned the greeting.

“In the last couple weeks I have been going to a different church,” she smiled.  “It is a very pretty church.”

“That is good,” Bennie returned the comment.

“Do you think you would like to see what I am talking about?”  Carol asked.

“No,” Bennie responded.  “I am very happy where I am.”  He referred to the United Church of Christ that he regularly attends.

“This Sunday I will be going there,” Carol answered.  “If you want to go you can go with me.”

“Right now, I am not interested,” Bennie hastily responded.

Bennie turned and headed down stairs where he had his Amateur Radio set up.  He really did not want to discuss a different church.  He had a lot on his mind, with the coming Army draft.

It was the second Saturday of September 1960.  The Youth Fellowship, of the United Church of Christ, were having their bi-weekly meeting at 3pm.  Reverend Scheber, the pastor, officiated the meetings, but he allowed the group to lead the subject matter.

Bennie left his house destined for the church.  On his way, he would stop to get Bill Pearl.  Bill lived just down the block from Bennie.  The two boys walked together to the Church.  On the way, they discussed the Army physicals and the group meeting for today.

When they entered the building, they saw their friends waiting for the meeting to start.  They sat down in a circle of chairs set up for the group.

Everybody found a chair and sat down.  Just as they were getting settled in, a new prospective member came into the building.  Nana got up to meet her.

“Hi,” Nana smiled.  “My name is Nana Wedog.”

“Hi, my name is Jeanie Pieroski,” she greeted Nana.  “I saw your ad in the Church Bulletin and decided to check the Youth Fellowship out.”

“Good,” Nana smiled.  She led Jeanie Pieroski into the room.

“Reverend Scheber, I would like you to meet Jeanie Pieroski,” Nana introduced her to the Reverend.

Reverend Scheber shook Jeanie’s hand.  Then Nana took her around and introduced her to the other members.

Bennie immediately recognized her from Junior High a few years ago.  He stood up and greeted her with a hand shake.

“Welcome to the Youth Fellowship,” Reverend Scheber smiled, looking at Jeanie.  “We are glad that you came to our meeting.”

The meeting began with a prayer from Reverend Scheber.  “Thank you, Lord, for giving us Jeanie Pieroski as a new member to our group.”

He turned around and faced the group.  

“So, what is new?” The Reverend asked the group.

“Well, we all took our Army physicals,” John remarked.

“I have been thinking about the Air Force, when my draft notice comes.” Bennie added.

“I am thinking about the Navy,” Bill responded.

“Great for you guys,” Reverend Scheber smiled.  “We will need to pray for us all in this turbulent period of our lives.”

“I am going into the Army,” Frank added.

“I plan to visit the Air Force when I get my draft notice,” John responded.

“You guys know that they cannot draft you until you graduate,” Reverend Scheber remarked.  “This will be in June of next year.”

“Yes, we know that,” Frank added.  “We can get a deferment if we register for a college.”

Nana, Clare, and Ginny did not say anything.  Jeanie just listened to the discussion.  They were very worried.

Reverend Scheber stood up and raised his arms.  “Please dear Lord, stay with our young men that they will be safe.  In about ten months, they will be going to protect our country.  They will need your help.”

Everyone responded “Amen.”

They sat around for a while talking about the Army Physicals and the coming Draft Notices.

Nana moved over next to Jeanie.

“What High School do you go to?”  Nana asked Jeanie.

“Lieden High School,” Jeanie answered.

“That is great,” Nana responded.  “We have a daily luncheon in the school cafeteria.  You are welcome to join us.”

“That sounds great,” Jeanie smiled.  “I will look for you.”

Bennie was interested to talk to Jeanie, but decided to not do it at this time.  He definitely remembered her from Junior High, a couple of years ago.

With that, they all stood up and departed from the Church.
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CHAPTER TWO
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Bennie has a newspaper route that he has had for the last five years.  Over the years that he had the route, he managed to make money to purchase radio gear for his Amateur Radio hobby and other expenses he may have.

It is Monday morning and Bennie finished his paper route at about 5am.  His first class for the day, at school, was Driver’s Education starting at 6:30am.  It was one of his favorite classes.  At the conclusion of the coarse he will get his driver’s license.

The High School, he attends, is located near his house.  He does not need to take any bus or auto transportation to the school.

The last class for the day concluded at 3pm.  Bennie went directly to the School Electronic Room, where the Amateur Radio Club is located.  He has been a member of the club for the last couple of years, since he got his Amateur Radio License in 1959.

Bennie turned into the room to see Mr. Jim Stamp sitting at his desk.  Mr. Stamp is the organizer of the club and an electronic instructor at the school.  He helps the club members to be properly FCC (Federal Communication Commission) licensed for the two-way radios they operate.  He, himself, is a licensed Amateur Radio operator.  He is a good friend to the club members and helps them when they need assistance with the hobby.

“Hi, Bennie,” Mr. Stamp smiled, as Bennie entered the room.

“Hi, Mr. Stamp,” Bennie returned the greeting.

“You guys are very fortunate,” Mr. Stamp smiled.  “When it comes time for you to go into the service, your radio licenses and radio experiences will help you.”

Mr. Stamp reached over and picked up some brochures covering communications in the Armed Services.  He gave Bennie a copy.

“Just having your Federal licenses will benefit you,” Mr. Stamp added.  “Your knowledge of Morse Code will be a plus for you.  You will be needed.”

Just as Mr. Stamp and Bennie were speaking, Tim Dayer, Jack Zes, Bruce Dean and Bob Kier entered the room.

“Hi, guys,” Mr. Stamp smiled.  “We were just talking about the benefits you guys will have when you go into the services.  The Armed Forces are looking for people experienced in radio ... especially with Morse code ability.”  He handed Tim, Jack. Bruce and Bob a copy of the brochure he gave to Bennie.

“Thank you,” Tim commented, while he was thumbing through the brochure.

“I see the Air Force has a special school for communications,” Jack added as he looked at the brochure.

“Yes they do,” Mr. Stamp added.  “You may want to show them your license when you go to their recruitment centers.”

“I think I may lean towards the Air Force when my draft notice comes,” Bennie remarked.

Everybody agreed.

The five boys started to put their coats on.  It was getting late and they wanted to go home.

Bennie left and headed for his house.  When he got home, Carol greeted him as he entered the front room.

“Have you thought about the church I mentioned about?”  She asked him.

“No, not really,” Bennie responded.  He could see his sister was persistent over this church she found.  He did know that Carol was not a member of any church.  He tried, in the past, to get his sister’s interests in the United Church of Christ, but she never cared much for it.

“I think I am happy with what I have at the United Church of Christ,” Bennie added.

“I have been going to this church, with a friend of mine, for a couple of months,” Carol smiled.  “It seems to be a nice church.  It is in Field Park and easy to get to.”

Bennie started to consider Carol’s feelings in this matter.  However, he was not ready to go with her.  His involvement with the United Church of Christ was solid.

“Well, Carol, I will think about it,” Bennie remarked, trying to delay any decisions on going to the church with her.

“Thank you,” Carol smiled.  “I will be going to the church next Sunday.  Hope you come with me.”

With that, Bennie turned and went downstairs to his radio.
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CHAPTER THREE
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Sunday arrived.  Bennie woke up and peeked out his drapes.  The Sun was out and the day appeared to be a nice September day in Chicago.  He got up out of bed and went downstairs into the kitchen.  When he entered the room, he saw Carol sitting at the table.

“Hi, Carol,” Bennie smiled at her.

“Well,” she replied.  “Are you coming to church with me?  I do not think my friend is coming this morning.”

“You know, I forgot,” Bennie answered.  He was trying to find an excuse for not going with her.

“The service starts at 10am,” she smiled.  “We have plenty of time to get ready.”

“I may consider it,” Bennie responded.  He was, kind of, considering of going to his own church.

“It is now 8am,” she replied.  “If we leave here at 9:30am we will have enough time to get there.”

Bennie could see the attachment Carol had for this church.  He was now considering of going with her ... making his sister happy.

“OK,” Bennie agreed.  “I will go with you.  We will go to the 10am service.”

“That is great!” she exclaimed.  “They call their service a Mass.”

“Fine, we will go to their Mass,” Bennie added.  He turned and headed upstairs to his bedroom to get ready.

9:30 came quickly.  When Bennie came down to the kitchen he found Carol sitting at the table, all dressed for the occasion.

“Let’s go,” Carol motioned.  She got up and got her coat on.  Bennie followed her out the door.

It took about fifteen minutes to get to the church.  As they got close to the building, they could see a crowd of people entering the church.

When Bennie entered the church, with his sister, he immediately noticed a couple of rows of lite candles and nearby statues.  He knew that this was different from what he had been used to, at the United Church of Christ.  When they went up to a row of pews, he noticed kneelers positioned near the floor area.  They sat down to wait for the Mass to start.

At the conclusion of the Mass Bennie seemed impressed.

“I never saw anything like this before,” Bennie admitted to Carol, as they were leaving the church.

“I know,” Carol smiled.  “I was very impressed, also.  I even thought of finding out about becoming a member of the church.”

“I think this is a Catholic Church,” Bennie added.

“Yes, it is,” Carol replied.  “Mom is Catholic.  She has not been in church for years.”

“Yes,” Bennie agreed.  “Mom never talked about the Catholic religion.  She attended the United Church of Christ, but not regularly.”

“I think she attended the other church because you and Dad were active in it.”  Carol responded.

“You may be right,” Bennie smiled.

“Thank you for coming,” Carol remarked.

They arrived at their house and entered.  Bennie is considering of going back to further check out this new church.  However, his attachment to the United Church of Christ is strong; that is where he has his friends in the Youth Fellowship.  It would be hard to change the past.  The United Church of Christ is the only faith he has known.
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CHAPTER FOUR
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When the Youth Fellowship group started their freshman year, they assembled in the cafeteria during lunchtime.  This continued all the way through the High School years.  Now, they were in the first part of their senior year and they still had their daily half hour lunchtime meeting.

Today, Bennie went into the cafeteria and found the group assembled as they have done in the past four years.  Nana, Clare, Ginny, Bill, John and Frank were present.  They all stood up to greet Bennie when he walked up to the table.

“Hi, guys,” Bennie greeted his friends.

“Hi, Bennie,” the group returned the greeting.

Nana looked up and she saw Jeanie come into the cafeteria.  She stood up.  Jeanie smiled and came over to the table.

Bennie was interested in Jeanie.  He felt like he would like to know her better.

“I think we have a meeting at the Church this week-end,” Frank commented.

“Yes,” Bennie agreed.  “This is the fourth Saturday of September.”

“We will all be there,” Ginny added.  

The group meetings were scheduled for every second and fourth Saturday of each month.  Usually the fourth Saturday was reserved for problem solving.  Reverend Scheber sat in on all the meetings.

Bennie was considering mentioning the Catholic Church to the group that he and Carol visited last Sunday.  However, he decided not to do it.  He may never go back to the church.

The half hour lunch ended.  The group stood up and went to their next class.

Bennie stood
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