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ON TARGET - ON TIME
• VA-65 Takes on Vietnam

• Our Gateway Intruder

• VA-35 Black Panthers 

Four U.S. Marine Corps All-Weather Medium Attack 
Squadron 242 (VMA(AW)-242) Grumman A-6A Intruder 
aircraft (BuNo 155623, 155624, 155625, 157014) flying 
in echelon formation on 21 November 1975.  
U.S. Defense Imagery -  Sgt. C. Quinn, USMC



Departing
CAPT Terrence Lee Anderson, USN (Ret), 6/10/2024
CAPT Ronald Bruce Bauman, USN (Ret), 7/31/2024

Dennis Burgman, USN, 1/4/2024
RADM “Hoagy” Carmichael, USN (Ret), 1/23/2024

CAPT John “Dean” Dolquist, USN (Ret), 6/17/2024
CDR William James “Jim” Dooley, JR., USN (Ret.)1/18/2023

CAPT William T. Fantry, Jr., USN (Ret), 4/14/2024
RADM Joseph F. Frick, USN (Ret), 2/6/2024

COL Andy “Rags” Lloyd, USMC (Ret), 2/26/2024
VADM Joseph S. Mobley, USN (Ret), 6/15/2024

LCDR Eric Paul “Vinny” Newstrom, USN (Ret), 5/8/2024

Book Review

Reviewd by Randy “Dirtman” Dearth

I wholeheartedly endorse Major Jim Rotramel’s book 
Operation Eldorado Canyon The 1986 US Bombing Raid 
on Libya. This meticulously detailed account is signifi-
cantly enhanced by beautiful supporting graphics (photos, 
maps and graphics) of the joint USAF/US Navy strike 
against Libyan dictator Colonel Qaddafi and his terrorism 
infrastructure in Tripoli and Benghazi. The book will be 
of particular interest to anyone 
who enjoys military history, 
especially those interested 
in aviation history, the early 
stages of the war on terror, the 
timeline for development of 
and fielding of military technol-
ogy, those willing to learn from 
history as they look forward 
to the future, and those who 
may have been a part of the US 
military in the late 1980s/early 
1990s.Major Rotramel’s effort 
brings out both the specifics of 
the aircraft (to include bureau 
numbers), weapons (to include 
mod numbers), routes of flight, 
airspeeds, fuels and weapon de-
livery profiles. One of the most 
beneficial aspects of the book 
is that it places all of this strike 
specific details in perspective 
of the on-going political deci-
sions, command relationships, 
interpersonal relations and the 
impact on participant families. 
I was transported back in time 
and, in the process, I learned 
a great deal of the behind the 
scenes activity that bore direct impact on the strike results.

There are three excellent reasons to read this book:
It’s an enjoyable read where the details, photos, graph-

ics and multitude of specific events enhance the story. It 
truly does take you back to the days, not that long ago, 
when technology was so different than it is today.

It is an excellent reminder of what all is required to field 
a modern military force. Despite the expenditure of mas-
sive funding in the early 1980s, the USAF/USN of 1986 
struggled with organizational challenges, constantly updat-
ing weapons for which aircraft software systems had to be 

synchronized, the implications of on-high decrees on strike 
specifics such as numbers of aircraft involved and time on 
target and finally, changes in non-visible supporting datas-
ets (i.e., an incomplete shift to WGS-84 spheroid impacted 
Navy planning and resulted in correctly targeted bombs 
missing their targets). Building a military takes time, vast 
amounts of money and discipline.

For those interested in look-
ing forward to the military chal-
lenges of today (e.g., China), 
it is an excellent primer in the 
challenges of conducting long-
distance strike missions. The 
number of tanker assets required 
and the susceptibility of a plan 
to minor shifts in execution by 
either the strikers or the tank-
ers or the weather should give 
anyone pause as to the ease 
with which the US military can 
handle China given the size and 
capability of their military and 
their ability to deny close-in 
access to opponents. Distance, 
like quantity, is a quality in and 
of itself.

I have two critiques of the 
book, both cultural in nature. 
First, I’m a Navy guy and when 
you apply USAF callsigns to 
a strike/tanker package of this 
size, I struggled to maintain 
awareness of who’s who in the 
zoo. I never was able to wrap 
my head around the different 
callsigns and their roles in the 

strike; it’s well explained in words and graphics, but wasn’t 
easy for me to follow. The Navy side however, always made 
perfect sense to me. Second, this book is pricey for a “pa-
perback;” this is not a paperback in any sense of the word. It 
does have a soft cover, but it is the size of a desktop maga-
zine and the pages are glossy and thick and show the photos 
and graphics very clearly. The book is well worth the price.

My final takeaway from Jim Rotramel’s book is that an 
enormous gratitude is owed by all Americans to those who 
took up an extremely difficult and dangerous task and ex-
ecuted it with high levels of bravery and professionalism.  

Operation Eldorado Canyon 
The 1986 US Bombing Raid on Libya

Author: Major Jim Rotramel

The Black Panthers were established in July, 1934 at 
NAS Norfolk as VB-3B. In over sixty years of service, 
the squadron flew five major aircraft types (BG-1 bi-
plane, SBD-3, SB2U-2, AD-1 Spad,and A-6). The 
squadron was disestablished in January 1995. 

In 1984, I was Executive Officer of the 
squadron (Steve Richmond was CO). In the 
political atmosphere of the time, the term Black 
Panther had earned a bad reputation. Steve re-
ceived a call from the Pentagon requesting that 
he strongly consider changing the squadron’s 
nickname. They said they would call back at 1 
the next day for his answer. So, the next day the whole 
squadron was gathered in the hangar bay at NAS Oceana 
at 1. Steve received the call and was asked for his answer. 
He leaned out of his office window with the phone and the 
whole squadron shouted, “Hell no!!” as loud as they could!

Later that year, we had scheduled a celebration/reunion 
for the squadron’s 50th anniversary. We had quite a crowd 
coming to a dinner scheduled at the Officer’s Club. About 
a week prior to the event, I received a phone call from 
an elderly gentleman saying he had just heard about the 
reunion and wondering if he could still attend. During our 
discussion, he revealed that he was a plank owner in the 
squadron as a second class petty officer (who retired after 
30 years as a Lieutenant Commander). I told him, not only 
could he come, he would be our guest at the head table!

During the event, our honored guest told me that when 
the squadron formed, they were trying to decide what to 
use as a logo. Someone told them that there was a guy in 
California who helped draft logos. So, they sent off a letter 
to California and received back the drawing of the diving 
Black Panther. The name on the bottom of the drawing was 
Walt Disney! No one knows where the original is today...

As it turned out, 1984 was a very good year for the 

squadron. We won the Battle E as well as the Wade McCluskey 
Award. Both awards were to be presented at the celebration 

dinner in front of our honored guests. The Secretary of 
the Navy, John Lehman, as well as CommNavAir-
Lant were on hand. The squadron was briefed 
(threatened) ahead of time about proper decorum. 
But, who should throw the first dinner roll? SEC-
NAV! After that it was bedlam. Let’s just say, serv-
ing trays make great shields!

Our change of command was scheduled during 
our Mediterranean deployment. We decided to do 

it during a port visit to Livorno, Italy. My wife, as 
well as 250 others flew over on a charter flight. Prepara-

tions for the change of command were complete, the rehearsal 
was done and we sat down for surf and turf in the wardroom 
with CAG. The CAG intel officer came in with a message for 
CAG. After reading it, CAG turned to Steve and I and said, 
“There will be no change of command tomorrow.” Terrorists 
had hijacked TWA Flight 847, killed a Navy diver onboard and 
landed in Beirut. CAG didn’t want to have a change of com-
mand during a crisis.

Although we were only 100 miles from Livorno (and our 
wives), we never saw either. Our home away from home, CVN 
68 Nimitz, steamed to 33 degrees north and 33 degrees east. We 
parked there for weeks on Beano station (be no mail, be no leav-
ing, be no fun, etc.) While we stood alert 15 with 1000 pound 
laser guided bombs loaded, our wives were partying in Livorno. 
They finally received word we would not be coming and 
departed for the U.S. After six weeks, CAG decided it wasn’t 
such a crisis anymore and allowed us to complete the change of 
command. We did it in flight suits in the ready room. We never 
did have a reception...

Capt Ron Pearson, USN, Retired served in VA-165, VA-75, 
VA -35 and ComAtkWingLant. He retired in 1994.

VA - 35 Black Panthers
By CAPT Ron Pearson
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