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By H. LATANE LEWIS I

ho's Who

RON HUBBARD

Whenever two or three pilots are
gathered together around the Nation’s
Capital, whether it be a Congressional
hearing or just in the back of some
hangar, you'll probably hear the name
of Ron Hubbard mentioned, accom-
panied by such adjectives as “‘crazy,”
“wild,” and “dizzy.” For the flaming-
haired pilot hit the city like a tornado
a few years ago and made women
scream and strong men weep by his
aerial antics. He just dared the ground
to come up and hit him.

In the beginning, Ron (also known
as ""Flash”) hailed from out west,
but only stayed long enough to be
born. Since then he has been a dweller
of the waorld at large, and there are
few nooks and corners of the earth
that he hasn't poked into. Before he
fell from grace and became an aviator,
he was, at vurious tiunes, top sergeant
in the Marines, radio crooner, news-
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paper reporter, gold miner in the West
Indies, and movie director-explorer,
having led a motion picture expedition
into the south seas aboard an ancient
wind jammer.

Then he turned to glider flying.
And that is what gave Washsington
its biggest thrill, for Ron could do
more stunts in a sailplane than most
pilots can in a pursuit job, He would
come out of spins at an altitude of
thirty inches and thumb his nose at
the undertakers who used to come out
to the field and titter.

Once he took a glider up at a Chi-
cago airport which was surrounded
bv a concrete road. It was a hot day
and waves of heat were rising oft the
road as if it had been a stove. Ron sat
on that up current of air ard stayed
there. Round and round the airport
he went like a merry-go-round, until
everybady got dizzy irom watching
him. Finally, he got tired of chasing
his tail and came down, atter establish-
ing something of a record tor sustained
flight over the same ficld.
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Then, one day he got ted up with
gliders and decided to try something
with power. So he climbed into a fast
ship and, without any dual time at all,
gave the engine the soup and hopped
off. Well, he got back on the ground
with the plane still all in one piece and,
going on the theory that its a good
landing if you can walk away from it,
he realized that he was now a pilot.

Fired by his new prowess, he im-
mediately started barnstorming and
ensnared many an unsuspecting pas-
senger. He flew under every telephone
wire in the Middle West and cows
and horses in that section still shy at
the sound of an airplane motor.

After being one of aviation’s most
distinguished hell-raisers, he finally
settled down with great dignity and
became director of the flying e¢lub at
George Washington University. And
to make his taming complete, he took
unto himself a co-pilot, a very wise
and charming little awviatrix, whom
Ron refers to as “the skipper.”

At present, our young hero is buz-
zing around on the West Coast, where
he writes magazine stories between
flights. His playboy da’s over, he is
now recognized as one of the outstand-
ing glider pilots in the country.
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