Monogram’s C-47-Operation Market-Garden

By John Heck

One day in the fall 0f 1987, at 8 a.m., I sat at the second desk from
the front of the classroom on the first day of my ART 014 “Color”
class. About 20 minutes after eight and about 20 minutes after
class had started, I heard the door at the rear or the room open and
heard its automatic hinge slowly pull the door closed with a loud
clap. I turned around to see an embarrassed girl quickly install
herself into the only remaining desk at the rear of the classroom.
I vividly remember

Europe. The photo was signed, “To Tony, A good paratrooper, a
good friend. Major R.D. Winters.” These, along with the Dutch
plates with windmills and caps and dog tags, were all displayed.
They were not hidden, but were also not on display where any
houseguest would be forced to take notice.

Over time I learned why her father had all of his memorabilia.
It was not to remind him of the good old days like one would
conjure up when looking though high school year books, or rem-
iniscing while looking at vacation photos, or even one’s wedding
album. Tony Garcia

thinking to myself,
“There’s  another
cute girl Iwill never
get to talk to.” It's
funny how things
work out.

I don’t remember
much about
meeting the girl’s

father—I am
sure he shook
my hand with

enthusiasm and a
touch of paternal
apprehension. I do
remember meeting
her mother. The
years of living with
Multiple Sclerosis
were starting to
take their toll
When we met she

had a perspective
he shared with a
relatively  small
group of men. He
had jumped into
the  Netherlands
during Operation
Market-Garden
and fought fierce
battles for a single,
strategic highway;
surrounded, out of
supplies and with-
out winter cloth-
ing, he had faced
overwhelming op-
position in freezing
conditions in Bas-
togne and during
the assault on Foy;
he had been to Ber-
chtesgardentoseize

was sitting in her
electric scooter
that she used to get
around the house. She looked up and smiled. She said it was nice
to finally meet me. I took her demeanor and the words she used
as a good sign.

In the back of the girl’s parents’ house there was a bedroom
that was being used as an office. It had artwork of eagles, framed
certificates and photos of paratroopers on the walls. There was
a black and white photo on a shelf of an imposing, square-
jawed man with a kind face who was wearing fatigues and had
his helmet lodged under his left arm. The man was standing in
front of a brick archway that looked as if it were somewhere in

Most of a “stick” of 101st Airborne paratroopers wait to load their Monogram 1:48 C-47
Skytrain. How they are going to get in the plane without a boarding ladder is anyone’s
guess. The model was build as gift for John’s father-in-law.

Hitler's  “Eagle’s
Nest.” More impor-
tantly, however, he
had made friends, the clichéd bonds that only combat can gener-
ate. Some of these relationships would last a lifetime and many
would end in days or hours with a direct hit from an 88. I suspect
these other 18- and 19- -year-olds that Tony knew where the real
reason he collected things to make him remember.

World War II never had any real meaning to me. World War II
was the stuff of movies and books. It was entertainment. I built
models and studied books on the tanks and airplanes that were
the result of the war but I never had a real personal connection
to it.

Continued on page 4
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EDITOR’S BRIEXY

Some half-wit once said thatlife islike a box of chocolates.
Sort of like when you open your desk drawer and find that
some jerk has plowed through your Sees sampler and ate
all the creams. Of the pieces that are left, three of them are
bit in half and the rest have had a finger poked in them to
see what was inside. The one you do end up eating has
nuts and causes an anaphylactic reaction that you never
had before.

While you're lying on the floor, your coworker from
the cubicle next to you (the one that molested your
candy?) whose Red Cross Life Saving card expired in 1983
incorrectly decides to give you C.PR., measures wrong
and breaks your xiphoid process clean off, jamming it
into your liver with each compression. You will live, but
before you leave the hospital, you are mistakenly shaved
for a different kind of operation. The nurse can’t find your
wallet.

I must apologize for getting the August Styrene Sheet to
many of you very late. Some things came up that required
my attention and I found myself very busy. Of course with
hindsight, I realize that with proper planning and a little
better focus I could have gotten the newsletter out on

time.

With the aforementioned chocolates in mind, I must tell
you that this issue is not at all how I had intended it. The
genesis of this newsletter is about three years old and I
had tinally decided to tulfill my intentions this month, but
wouldn’t you know it, things Lhange in the blink of an eye.
It's amazing how cruel a ]ittle procrastination can be.

I decided to proceed with my plans because it seemed
like the right thing to do and I can’t think of a better time
to do it, but I'm afraid my story has a different emphasis
now. Please forgive me if it seems a little self-indulgent,
and it will. I did manage to work a model into the story,
however, so technically the newsletter is on topic.

]ohn Lennon said, “Life is what happens to you while
you're busy making other plans.” I think I like that one
better then the silly chocolate thing,.

Now, if you can possibly drudge through my exhausting
prose, I would invite you to do so. There is someone
important I would like you to meet.

- The Editor

September 24, 2005: IPMS/Santa Rosa and
IPMS/Mt. Diablo’s Judging Clinic is coming fast
- September 24 - from noon until 3 p.m. at Hob-
bytown of Petaluma, in the Petaluma Plaza at 171
N. McDowell Blvd. in Petaluma (phone: (707) 762-
2176). Anyone who wants to learn what judges
look for, how they judge or what's involved with
being a judge can get their questions answered at
this first-ever-in-Region 9 event. Please let your
members know about it ASAP!

October 8, 2005: IPMS Santa Rosa & IPMS Mt.
Diablo hosts its Model Expo 2005 at the Sebas-
topol Veterans Memorial Building, 282 S. High
St, Sebastopol, CA. For more information contact
Greg Reynolds at (707) 829-6304 or email him at
ipmsgr@sbcglobal.net.

October 16, 2005: IPMS/Orange County present
OrangeCon 2005 - Region 8 Regional Conven-
tion held at Anaheim Park Hotel - Fullerton, 222
W. Houston Ave_, Fullerton, CA. For more informa-
tion visit www.ipmsoc.org or contact Nat Richards
at richab011@aol.com

November 5, 2005: IPMS/Antelope Valley hold

CONTEST CALENDAR

their Desert Classic IX at the Antelope Valley Col-
lege. For more details contact Mike Valdez at (661)
256-0410, or email him at mikevaldez151@msn.
com

December 3 2005: IPMS/Silverwings hold their
Holiday Classic at the EIk Grove Middle School
in EIk Grove, CA. For more information call Mi-
chael Scott at 916-351-2321.

January 29, 2006: IPMS/San Diego presents the
San Diego Model Expo ‘06 Model Contest and
Vendor Fair at Marine Corps Base Camp Pendle-
ton. For more information, e-mail Jose Gonzalez
at jgonzalez42@cox.net phone him at (760) 430-
3005, or visit the club’s website at www.ipmssd.
org.

February 26, 2006: Silicon Valley Scale Model-
ers presents their 14th Annual Kickoff Classic
at Napredak Hall, 770 Montague Expressway,
San Jose, California. This year’s theme is “Fast
and Furious.” For more information, call Chris
Bucholtz or e-mail him at bucholtzc@aol.com or
check the website at www.svsm.org.




SUNDAY, FEB. 26, 2006

NAPREDAK HALL
770 MONTAGUE EXE
SAN JOSE, CA
WWW.SVSM.ORG

9:00 a.m. - Doors Open

12 noon - Registration Closes

12:30 p.m. - Judges Meeting

1:00 p.m. - Judging Begins Ny

3:00 p.m. - Awards Q?( £ MODg\""
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