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It was 1957 when I first deployed to Incirlik.  Even the existence of the 
base was considered to be classified, and still, after almost six decades, I 
have misgivings writing about it.  As stated in another writing , I arrived in 
Port Lyautey, Morocco, joining VQ-2 in late October, 1956.  Those first few 
months were spent learning the aircraft; attending classes at FAETULANT 
(FleetAirElectronicTraining UnitAtlantic), back in Norfolk, VA, on the ECM 
equipment the squadron utilized; and, of course, the pre-requisite tour of 
mess-cooking at the NAS Galley before I was promoted to 3rd Class Petty 
Officer.  By the time I got to Port Lyautey, VQ-2 was deploying to Adana, 
Turkey, and I did not know, until years later, that Nicosia, Cyprus, had 
previously been “home away from home” for the squadron in earlier years. 
  

Incirlik was referred to by several names around the hangar in Port Lyautey:  
“Up the Road” and “Ginch” being the most common, and I never heard the 
actual name of the place and did not even know where “Ginch” was located 
until briefing for my first deployment. 
The base was originally named “Adana Air Base,” but in early 1958 it was 
changed to “Incirlik” - which means “Fig Grove” - in recognition of the area 
where it was built: a fig plantation. The base was about seven miles east of 
the city of Adana, and about 250 miles south of Ankara. 
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       Main Gate, Adana Air Base, circa 1957           
 Regardless, it must have been quite a cultural shock to the first crews of 
VQ-2 to deploy there after living in downtown hotels in Cyprus, and enjoying 
the night life of Nicosia.  At Incirlik, amenities were very basic, and living 
conditions primitive.  There was only one small permanent barracks building 
and an even smaller BOQ.  Both those buildings were understandably 
occupied by the Air Force’s permanent station personnel.  Officers in our 
crew were housed in either small trailers or Quonset Huts, and enlisted men 
lived in tents of the type featured on the TV program, “MASH.”   CPO’s had 
no separate quarters, but bunked right along with the “White Hats.” 
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 VQ-2 Enlisted Quarters, Adana Air Base, 1957    Photos by Dick Hagensick 
There were no heads in any of our quarters, and everyone shared heads and  
showers, officer’s & enlisted alike, in Butler Huts (large Quonsets) located 
strategically, but sparingly, around tent city. 
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         Community Head     Photo by Dick Hagensick 
The city of Adana had little to offer, with sparse shopping and  minimal  night life.  
Ice was a rare commodity making a cold beer or iced drink a premium, at best.  
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          Street Scenes, Adana              File Photos 
After Sputnik I, none of that mattered anyway, since we were on permanent 
standby to fly at a moment’s notice.  We would have an occasional stand-
down, giving us an opportunity to relax and check things out downtown, which 



was about a seven mile, jarring bus ride.  We discovered a large reservoir 
nearby, and just usually went swimming on those rare days off.  
The NCO/Airman’s Club was in a Quonset Hut with a “lean to“ built on.  It 
was a welcome diversion, with good drinks, acceptable food, and the first 
slot machines I had ever seen.  It was either air conditioned, or rife with 
fans, because I remember the temperature being somewhat comfortable,  
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     NCO/Airman’s Club, circa 1957-58         Photo by Dick Hagensick 
The Enlisted Chow Hall was in a Large Butler Hut, but I have no knowledge of 
the Officer’s Mess or Club.  It couldn’t have been very much different, 
however, because there were very few permanent buildings at Incirlik in 
those years.   
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     Enlisted Chow Hall, circa 1957-58   Photo by Dick Hagensick 
Aside from the clubs, I do not recall any recreational facilities.  No pool, 
golf course, gymnasium, or even any soft ball fields that I knew of, or 
remember.   
During the Beirut affair in the fall of 1958, (Operation Blue Bat) it seemed 
that everyone on earth who owned an airplane was at Incirlik.  Every day was 
an air-show with everyone trying to upstage everyone else.   



1 The strike force consisted of F-100s, B-57s, RF-101s, RB-66s, F-86Ds and WB-66s. 
These aircraft and supporting personnel overwhelmed Incirlik's facilities and aircraft 
parking aprons. Incirlik also supported cargo and transport aircraft in deploying an Army 
battalion from Germany to Lebanon. Because no fighting involving U.S. Forces on the 
ground in Lebanon occurred, the Incirlik-based strike force flew air missions to cover 
troop movements, executed show-of-force missions over Beirut, as well as 
*accomplished aerial reconnaissance sorties and leaflet drops.                                  .         
1Incirlik Air Base History,  Official Web Site, Incirlik Air Base 
* These flights were conducted by VQ-2.  Our role in Operation Blue Bat is 
documented in an earlier writing  of that name.  
By the time my flight crew arrived in Incirlik at the start of “Blue Bat,” 
there were not even any MASH tents available.  A large truck, called a “six-
by,” was backed up to an empty lot.  The driver pushed off a big ball of 
canvas, shoveled off a batch of stakes, and announced that was our quarters.  
We erected the tent ourselves, in the weeds - - no floor, just a tent on the 
bare ground in an un-mowed field.  Folding cots without mattresses were 
provided.  Being a six footer, I had to use two of them.  A couple nights 
later,  we were in a luxury hotel in downtown Beirut.  It was quite a change. 
Overall, the worst thing about southern Turkey was the oppressive day-time 
heat, and bone chilling nights.  Runway temperatures at 0700 were commonly 
around 120 degrees in the summer.  One day one of the mechs got a 
dungaree shirt sleeve soaked with oil while draining a sump.  He took off his 
shirt and tossed it on the gravel off the edge of the ramp behind the plane.  
After a few minutes it began smoking, and in a little while, it actually burst 
into flames - - just lying there in the sun.  And of course, sailors being 
sailors, we had to fry eggs on the wings of our airplane.  Those olive drab 
tents were ovens.  Living conditions in Incirlik were not good. 
And conditions did not change during the two years that I was a crewman in 
VQ-2 flying missions out of Incirlik.  I do not recall any improvement in living 
conditions or any changes at all, for that matter.  Except somewhere along  
the line, the Air Force put up a new water tower easing water restrictions 
some.  The reason I remember that is “Moscow Molly” addressed it one day, 
telling us “boys from Port Lyautey” we would have plenty of water from then 
on “because the Air Force had put up a new, beautiful, orange & white 
checkered water tower.”  Let me emphasize I did not hear that broadcast 
myself.  I just remember everyone talking and laughing about it. 
One day while I was up on the wing fueling our aircraft, a nearby hangar door 
opened and a black glider-looking plane was rapidly towed out onto a nearby 
taxi-way by a jeep, followed by a crew in another jeep.  They lined the bird 
up and started the engine.  I paid little attention, thinking they were just 
performing maintenance, but almost immediately the plane started rolling.  



It very quickly rotated and became airborne. The wing-tip wheels fell off, 
and the aircraft blasted into the sky, from the taxi-way, at about a 45 
degree angle.  The weather was CAVU to the moon, and I watched as it 
climbed out of sight without ever changing angle of attack.  
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           U-2 Dragon Lady    File Photo 
Astonished, I asked the fuel truck driver, “ What the hell was that?” 
He calmly said, “What was what?” 
“That airplane.  The one that just took off!” 
“What airplane?  I didn’t see any airplane.  . . . You didn’t either.” 
Being where we were, I immediately understood and replied, “Oh, O.K.” 
We saw the U-2’s come and go many times during the next two years.  When 
one came in, a crew would chase it down the runway, install those wing tip 
wheels, very quickly whisk it into the hangar, and immediately close the 
hangars doors.  I never saw a U-2 sitting out on the ramp.  I had transferred 
back stateside when Gary Powers was blasted out of the sky, and only then, 
finally learned the full story of the U-2 and what they were about. 
In addition, the Air Force flew B-47 Statojet’s, B-57 Canberra’s, and F-100 Supersabre’s 
out of Incirlik.  There were also C-130’s, C-118’s and other cargo planes coming and going.   
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B-47 Stratojet                     File Photo         B57 Canberra                     File Photo            F-100 Supersabre                File 
Photo 
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C-130 Hercules                                  File Photo              C-118 Liftmaster                 File Photo 
And we, VQ-2, flew P4M-1Q’s, A3D-1Q’s, and P2V-5F’s (which with all the modifications we 
had done, our P2V‘s might very well have been called “1Q’s,” as well.) 
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 P4M-1Q Mercator                                                                                                   Photo by Adron 
Joyner 
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A3D-1Q  Sky Warrior                            File Photo                                                    P2V-5F Neptune   Photo by Dick 
Hagensick


