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The Delta Golden Wings Reunion of 1970 was held at the Royal Coach Inn located in
Dallas, Texas, on November 11 - 14, 1970. It was at this reunion that the following amendments were made
to the existing bylaws: ARTICLE HI, Membership and Dues, Section 1. Regular Members shall be limited
to pilots who flew for Delta Air Lines or their predecessor companies, to all widows of such pilots, and to
active pilots over 50 vears old flying for Delta Air Lines.



ARTICLE 111, Section 2. In addition to Regular Members, there shall be a category of Honorary
Life Member. Award of such membership shall be by a majority vote of the members present at each annual
reunion.

ARTICLE 1I, Section 3. Regular Members shall pay annual dues of $10.00. Dues are payable on
or before January 1* of each year. Unless by reason of extenuating circumstances dues are not paid by April
1¥ of each year, the delinquent person ceases to be a member, and his name shall be dropped from the
roster.

ARTICLE IV, Section 1. (add to this section) Al officers and directors will pay all personal
expenses at reunions.

It was also at this reunion that the proposed designs created by Mike Winikei and his committee
were placed on display for membership review. Subsequently , a vote was taken and the present emblem,
the gold wings superimposed over a Delta red, white and blue widget with the outer perimeter in gold, was
adopted.

Mike Winikci and Fritz Schwaemmle met in Atlanta with Dick Maurer, attorney for Delta Air
Lines, seeking permission to use the Delta widget for our emblem, cards, stationery, etc. We were granted
that permission in a letter which Tommy Bridges signed in behalf of the Delta Golden Wings and returned
to Dick Maurer

The membership present and voting at the reunion elected the following officers:

Tommy S. Bridges, president I-year term
Benjamin S. Catlin, vice president 1-year term
Glenn F. Doolittle, Secretary 2- year term
Harrison E. Croft, Treasurer 2™ year of 3-year term.

Mr. Jack James, retired FAA and a good friend to many of the pilots at the reunion, delivered an
outstanding address. (excerpt, Delta Golden Wings Newsletter #7) After reading the text of his speech, 1
feel that as the current Historian (F. W. Miller) it is my responsibility and privilege to include it in its
entirety into this document. Not only does it portray a close and personal insight of our founder’s humanity,
from which sprang his greatness, but it also tells of the role that we, the airline pilots, have contributed to
the history and the development of American aviation. . . .

“I am indeed honored and very grateful for the opportunity of being here today to participate with
you, your second anniversary of the Delta Golden Wings. When Tommy Bridges at a QB (Quiet Birdmen)
meeting some time ago invited me, 1 felt highly honored, and very delighted because it gave me the
opportunity to greet many of my old friends that I might not otherwise see again. Many I had known before
there was a Delta Air Lines.

{ hesitate to name names because [ have such a lousy memory. I worry about my memory, as a
matter of fact it is so bad at times, I cannot remember what I am worrying abut. But I have conjured up
Jrom this poor memory a few dedicated professional stalwarts that at one time or other I have served with.
Those that | have missed, blame it on my poor memory, but sound-off, [ want you on my list.

[ want to congratulate each of you on the formation of THE DELTA GOLDEN WINGS. Now that
you have reached the age of ease, or, where the “‘Life of Riley” begins, you have many fun years ahead,
and there is no better way to enjoy three or four days a year than this type of organization, where you can
keep in contact with each other. '

I have had the honor and privilege of attending some American Airlines “Grey Eagles”
conventions and [ can assure you that they have a BALL. The great thing about it is that it gives the “better
half” a chance to greet their counterparts and everyone has fun.

I had the honor and pleasure of being on Delta’s inaugural flight from Monroe, Louisiana to
Adlanta. I don’t recall the passengers other than Mr. Woolman, his Monroe backers and myself. The pilot,



the best I can recall was named Greer. He didn’t remain long with the Company. I understand he went
back to the dusting business, apparently he couldn’t get the dust out of his blood.

[ would like to talk to you about two of my most favorite subjects: ONE MR. C. E. WOOLMAN
AND THE AIRLINE PILOT.

It was my privilege at one time to frequently meet with the top officials of all airlines, and [ most
humbly state here and now that I am most grateful for the opportunity that providence gave me in knowing
one C. E. Woolman. He was, I believe without a doubt, the finest gentleman I have ever known. His ’
integrity, his sense of fair play, gentleness, acute business judgment, wit humor and that never to be
Jorgotten broad smile from ear to ear made him a giant among men. He had that unique character and
bearing that attracted I believe, everyone. I loved him more than my own brothers. We had many pleasant
business transactions and social visits - both in his office and mine.

Ivividly recall my last visit with him in his Atlanta office. As Chairman of the Regional Air Space
Committee covering - 8 southern states, the Caribbean area including Puerto Rico, the Virgin Islands and
Panama, we had many meetings in Atlanta. One day at the conclusion of one of our meetings, and on my
way out to the airport to return to Ft. Worth - by Delta of course, I decided to drop by his office for a quick
hello. I had about 30 minutes before flight departure and left my cab waiting outside. I stopped at the
reception desk to inquire if he was in. He came dashing down the steps and threw his arms around me and
we walked back to his office. We had such a good visit - reminiscing over old times and discussing the
history of the various model airplanes he had on his desk. I suddenly realized | had io get going as I just
had time to make the flight. He said he wasn't through visiting and would call operations and request a
hold. I advised against this, and told him that I would drop in again on my next visit and allow more time
to visit. He said “Can I depend on that/” I assured him I would. I didn’t get back soon enough and didn’t
learn of his death until too late to atiend his funeral.

His picture is in the largest frame, and in the middle or heart of all the airline presidents hanging
in my den - still heads and heels over the rest in my humble opinion. I'm sure you good people loved him
also. Without a doubt, the Good Lord has received him with open arms - with a well done C. E.

Now [ would like to say something about the Airline Pilot. 1 doubt that you pilots fully realize the
tremendous contribution that you have made in the history of American aviation. Your contributions have
kept America far ahead of the rest of the world in civil aviation. May I add military aviation also.
Regardless of your individual contribution during World War II, your greatest contribution to military
aviation in my opinion happened in the middle 30’s when you convinced the Army Air Corps that they had
a lot to learn about flying, and particularly flying the mail. Those poor kids didn’t have a chance, but they
didr’t die in vain. With World War 1l coming up, the Air Corps just had time to prepare for it. Believe it or
not, without your contribution - we could not have put a man on the moon.

You just have to swell with pride, as I do when entering an airline terminal to see the hordes of
people swarming in the lobby - enplaning - deplaning. To see the magnificent airports and terminal
buildings. To see the beautiful jet aircraft with all the sophisticated equipment to tell you what your
aircraft is doing and where you are at all times.

Modern electronic airways - with antiquated air traffic control systems. A real full fledged
computerized operation. As a Captain, you are making more money than you thought existed a few short
years ago. Beautiful stewardesses to fetch your lunch and coffee - pretty cozy, I'd say.

Well, we know it hasn’t always been that way. It’s a far cry from the old days flying the airmail or
the early passenger service. You probably were flying a single engine with minimum engine instruments, a
compass and probably a bank and turn for navigation, a speed of 110 - 125 miles per hour with three
hours fuel supply, navigating by a Rand-McNalley road map, weather reporting geared to agriculture, no
communication facilities, airports only at the larger cities, no carburetor or surface deicing facilities, not
too reliable engines and poor maintenance due to the economic condition existing at the time.

When customers were scarce, which was most of the time, the take home pay was hardly sufficient
to keep the family alive.






