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“KEEP THE BLUE SIDE UP” 

Florida, where Naval Aviation, Commercial  

Aviation & Space Travel Began. 
 

               “It‟s not who is right; it is what is right. 

   Web Site: floridaahs.org 

   

“HAPPY LANDINGS” 

Newsletter of the Florida Aviation (AeroSpace)  Historical Society 

WRITE TO US! 
 

We welcome your comments.  
Mail to FAHS, P.O. Box 127, 

Indian Rocks, FL, 
33785.  Email to  

warren.brown1924@gmail.com 

Letters may be edited for  

brevity & clarity. 

Internet Addr: warren.brown1924@gmail.com 

LATE BREAKING NEWS 
       
     Dr. Will Machaels gave an inspiring talk on St. Petersburg history at 
the annual FAHS luncheon held at the St. Pete Yacht Club on Feb. 4th.  

His talk centered on the town‟s aviation and baseball history.  Following 
the luncheon he autographed copies of his new book, “Hidden History of 
St. Petersburg.”   
     The idea of bringing back the “Florida Flying Alligator Club” that 
was popular in the 1930s has been abandoned due to lack of interest.  The 
days of cheap gas and cheap planes are over as drones and games have 
replaced the real thrill—the thrill of flying a small plane through the  
Florida thunderstorm skies over its turquoise blue alligator infested lakes.  

As Jimmy Doolittle lamented sadly, “We could never be so lucky again.” 
     FAHS‟ Bob Widner has just completed and submitted a new book 
entitled, “Clark Air Force Base & Camp Wallace, Luzon, Philippine  
Islands 1950-1952.”  where he served for two years during the Korean 
War.  If you are familiar with the base you may want a copy of the book 
by contacting LULU.COM or AMAZON.COM or Bob himself at  bwid-
ner1@outlook.com. 
      

 

           

FRANK LUKE—THE “BALLOON BUSTER” 
 

THE MOST EXTRAORDINARY FLIER EVER PRO-
DUCED BY THE FLYING SERVICE; HIS 

ACHIEVEMNT UNEQUALED: EIGHTEEN AERIAL 
VICTORIES IN 17 DAYS, FIVE IN 10 MINUTES! 

      

     As told by his Squadron Commander, Major Harold E. Hartney, a 

Canadian Ace himself, who was shot down by Baron von Richthofen in 

1916 and was later transferred to the U.S. Air Service as Luke‟s C.O.  

Luke is recognized today by Luke AFB, located west of Phoenix, AZ, 

named in his honor.   
      The most extraordinary flier ever produced by the U.S. Army was Frank 
Luke, Jr.  His bare official record of achievement at the front in WW I is 
breath-taking and unequaled—15 enemy balloons and 3 German planes in 17 
days!  This included one exploit in which he destroyed 3 planes and 2 bal-
loons in 10 minutes!  These are fantastic figures to anybody who knows the 
intricacies and difficulties of wartime flying, especially balloon strafing.  But 

some of the details of Luke‟s flying adventures are still more fantastic.  
They  are absolutely incredible, and if  I hadn‟t seen some of them with my 
own eyes, I should refuse to believe them, even if told me by the Archbish-
op of Canterbury.  In addition I personally know that he brought down 
several more balloons and planes for which he received no credit.  
     A few highlights of the Frank Luke story:  Although of German ances-
try, Frank Luke Jr., was a perfect American., of the rugged cowboy type, 
strong, blond, energetic and highly individualistic and self-confident.  

Born and bred in Arizona, one of 9 children, he grew up in the rough and 
tumble of frontier life on the plains and in the mountains, witnessing sever-
al bloody battles with the Indians.  His parents saw to it, however, that he 
went through school and college, which he completed just as we plunged 
into the European holocaust of World War I.  It would be difficult success-
fully to regiment a boy like Frank in a routine branch of service.  It is not 
surprising therefore, that we discover him, almost immediately when we 
entered the war, a son  of the first students of the ground school at Austin, 

Texas.   From there he went to San Diego and then found himself among the 
fledglings at the great and muddy training center at Issoudun in France.  
     He was bashful, self-conscious, and decidedly not a mixer.  It unquestion-
ably caused him many heartburns when his reticence was interpreted as con-
ceit.  In fact, this preyed on his mind to such an extent that he became almost 
a recluse, with an air of sullenness, which was not that at all.  When he ar-
rived, with eight other emplacements for the 27th Squadron at Saints, 
France, on July 25, 1918, he had found a buddy, and only one, who was to 

gain his confidence and sidekick and who, on Sept. 18th, 1918, was to give 
his life for his pal.  This was Lt. Joseph Wehner, one of the great fliers of 
World War I.  
     Luke‟s self-confidence caused most of the pilots to regard him as a boast-
ful four-flusher and many of them never liked him, even to the end, in spite 
of his extraordinary accomplishments.  You could not altogether blame 
them.  Frank was unfortunate in frequently giving the wrong impressions.   

Frank Luke, Jr. age 21,  stands before his French Spad fighter, Septem-
ber 1918... He was the 2nd ranking American Ace of World War I, with 18 

(21) victories just behind Eddie Rickenbacker with 26. 

“Gosh, Major, who spread that dribble around that Luke was a four-
flusher?  I’d like to kill the man that did.  He’s gone, the poor kid, but he 
went in a blaze of glory.  He had to go right down to the ground to get 

that second balloon and they’ve got the hottest machine-gun nest in the 
world around it...they couldn't miss him.” Capt. K. S. Clapp,  flight com-

mander Luke‟s flight, 27th U.S. Aero Sqd., Sept. 27th, 1918. 

************************************************************************************** 

      
“Shoot me down &  I‟ll 

Give you 20 bucks!” 
 

 

I hope you guys are 
still looking for me 

  HI, I‟m Frank Luke, a rebel  

    with a cause 
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One day, a sergeant told me he had been chatting with Luke  when a Ger-
man plane flew over.  Looking up, Luke said, “Gee, that plane would be a 
cinch for me.”  This and many other similar remarks would certainly indi-
cate a high degree of boastfulness but I really believe they were nothing of 

the sort.  I think they were simply the honest confidence of a zealot but not 
too diplomatic boy.  He was a clean-looking tow-headed youngster, with 
piercing steel blue eyes and quick motions.  He practically never entered 
into general discussions around camp.  To him miscellaneous conversation 
was a waste of effort and words.  I took him on in mock combat as I did the 
other newcomers.  He was far from perfect as a war flier at the time and I 
had no more trouble in taking him by surprise than I had with the others.  
     The first time I really took much of an interest in him was after I had lost 

six of my officers and Don Hudson had shot down two Rumpler biplanes on 
Aug 1, 1918.  I took Luke and one other with me by car looking for the 
Rumplers.  On this trip he talked freely, of his days on the plains back 
home, of incidents of his training, his ambition to be an outstanding flier.  
He was extremely serous always. We saw a lot of American dead on the 
battlefield and Luke exclaimed, “I’m glad I’m not in the infantry, they have-
n’t a chance, have they Major?”   These sights must have had a profound 
impact on Frank Luke.  A less intrepid boy would have lost any desire to go 

into such gory and savage doings and would have found ways and means of 
getting himself sent to a safer part of the war zone.  But with Luke it was 
different. 
     On August 16th I had my first real feel of Frank Luke‟s dependability in 
the air.  We were having trouble with the new Spads.  A poorly housed re-
duction gear was constantly causing us mechanical difficulties.  At 5 p.m. I 
led a gang of 12 to protect a photographic plane.  Our boys began dropping 
out with engine trouble.  Finally there was only one plane left besides mine.  

By now we were at 18,000‟ and already had had  several minor brushes with 
the enemy.  It was one of those grim, heat-lazy days when it was difficult to 
spot enemy ships.  The first intimation of their presence would be the 
streaks of tracer bullets and that nasty click-click as hostile missiles snapped 
menacingly past your ears.   
     Upon landing I saw 13 of our ships sitting on the ground.  One of the 
pilots came running over to me with loud and blasphemies concerning  the 
Spads and the French.  “Who had wished those crocks on us.”  I was still 
ranting and giving everyone hell when one lone Spad came in with the pilot 

goosing his engine and causing a racket.  “Here comes your friend now.” 
said one man.  “He said he was going to get his first Boche today or never 
come back.  Let’s see what the blowhard’s got to say for himself.  Bet he 
claims one.”   
     “What did I tell you?”   He says he shot one off your tail.”  I took Frank 
by the arm and walked him away from the others.  From what he told me, 
the way he described it and from the fact that I was there, I believed him 
and always will believe that he did shoot a German plane off my tail.  How-

ever, although I searched every resource I could muster, both before and 
after the Armistice, in trying to get him a confirmation, that victory is un-
confirmed to this day.   

     Frank Luke was a lonesome and despised man from that day until 

he brought down his first balloon near Mariculles on September 12th.  
In the group he found only three men who believed in him—-Joe Wehner 
and Ivan Roberts in the 275h and Normal Archibacld in the 95th Squadron.  
Luke spent most of his spare time on the machine-gun range perfecting his 

already excellent marksmanship. 
     There was a peculiar reason, unknown to most of the fliers, why Wehner 
should be attracted to Luke.  He, too, was hiding a personal grief.  Like 

Curiosity—Interest—Insight—Action ! 

   

BALLOON FIGHTING 
     Balloons were usually defended by six or more machine guns & 

guns which fired glowing phosphorous shells called “flaming on-
ions.” Also, anti-aircraft guns and Fokkers patrolling high above. 
     Balloons were not easy to destroy as they had to be fired on from 

ABOVE usually from head to tail because the hydrogen inflating them 
was concentrated in the upper part of the bag.  Bullet punctures had 
to be grouped closely together to allow enough gas to escape and 

mix with the oxygen in the air before the balloon would burn.  Rarely, 
the balloon ignited if attacked from greater than 50 yards….tracer and 
incendiary bullets had to be used….rain dampened success.. 

Balloons usually rose 
to 3,000‟, 3 miles be-

hind the lines.  They 
directed artillery fire & 
gathered intelligence.   
   An attack on a bal-

loon was a race be-
tween its crew lowering 
it and the attacking 
aircraft firing on it. 



Luke (who had German parents) and Rickenbacker earlier in 
the war, he had been suspected of being something he wasn‟t.  
In Texas, this son of a poor German cobbler, was arrested as a possible 
enemy agent.  Even in France, the secret service men took him for a 

long chat.  Nothing came of it.  (Eddie Rickenbacker, America's ace of 
aces with 26 victories had the same problem; he had to change his 
name from “RICHenbacher” to “RICKenbacKer,”   
      
     Returning from a holiday in Paris after his buddy and wingman Joe 
Wehner's death, Luke resolved to down even more balloons, in part to 
avenge his friend‟s demise.  He requested he be assigned a special 
“balloon busting” role.   Assigned a new wingman Luke eventually-

chose to fly solo, an unauthorized decision, which resulted in his arrest.  
Escaping from detention in his tent on 29 September, 1918, he took his 
Spad 13 aircraft alone en route for enemy lines.  Landing near Verdun, 
Luke chanced to bump into his C.O. Major Harold Hartney.  Before 
Hartney was able to take action, Luke took off once again, dropping a 
note to the ground to the effect that Hartney should watch the  three 
German observation balloons along the Meuse River. 
     Luke fired upon each balloon and brought all three down, an action 

which brought no fewer than eight German Fokker aircraft upon his 
heels.  Having in turn shot down two of these aircraft (for which he 
never received credit)  Luke was forced to land wounded  and low on 
gas behind enemy lines near Murvaux, France.  Refusing to be taken 
prisoner he shot and killed several German infantrymen advancing to 
ensure his capture and he himself was killed during the action.   
     For three months, nothing was known of Luke, except that he had 
disappeared.  Not until January 3, 1919, when the following letter was 

written, did the American authorities have definite word of his death:  
FROM:  Graves Registration Officer, Neufchateau Area No. 1.  SUB-
JECT:  Grave, unknown American aviator.  Unit of this service has  
located the grave of an unknown aviator killed on Sept. 29, 1918, in the 
village of Murvaux.  From the inspection of the grave and interview 
held with the inhabitants of this town, the following information was 
learned in regard to this aviator and his heroism.  He is reported as 
having light hair,  young, of medium height and of heavy stature.  Re-
ported  by inhabitants that previous to being killed this man had 

brought down three German balloons, two German planes and dropped 
hand bombs (machine gun bullets), killing 11 German soldiers and 
wounding a number of others.  He was wounded himself in the shoulder 
and evidently had to make a forced landing.  He made a successful 
landing, got out of his plane, and when the Germans called on him to 
surrender, he replied by drawing his automatic and opening fire, thus 
standing he defended himself until he was killed.   It is also reported 
that the Germans took his shoes, leggings and money leaving his grave 

unmarked.  On his wrist was found an Elgin watch No. 20225566, 
which was under the sleeve of his uniform and which the Germans had 
evidently missed.   
     The German version of his death closely follows the French.  Lt. B. 
Mangels, who commanded the balloon company controlling the last 
two balloons Luke vanquished, directed the machine-gun fire that gave 
Frank his wound.  Learning that Luke had crashed beyond Murvaux, 
Mangels hurried to the scene, but found Luke dead.  He was able to 

identify the body as Luke‟s.  
     `Capt. Eddie Rickenbacker, America‟s leading WWI ace with 26 
victories commented:  “He was the most daring aviator and greatest 
fighter pilot of the entire war.  His life is one of the brightest glories of 
our Air Service..  He went on a rampage and shot down 14 enemy air-
craft, including 10 balloons in eight days.  No other ace...even the  
dreaded Richthofen had ever come close to that.” 
     On September 29, 1918, Frank Luke Jr. was posthumously awarded 

the U.S. Congressional Medal of Honor and Luke Air Force Base was 
named in his honor.  The name “Frank Luke, the Arizona Balloon 

Buster” remains one of the most revered in the pantheon of American 
aviation heroes.   Frank Luke was named the Class Exemplar of the 
U.S. Air Force Academy‟s Class of 2010. 
     Thus was brought to a close the life of one of the bravest but one of 
the strangest men that ever wore the uniform of the U.S. military.  In 
any other branch of the service he would have been unhappy, unruly, 
totally lost.  In the Air Service his dynamic,  rebellious, reckless, fear-

less, individuality found expression.  One of America‟s finest. 
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The 

FLY BOYS 

In July 1976, the FAHS News Editor visited the site of Frank Luke‟s last stand 
along the river Meuse in the Argonne Forrest.  There, alongside the river road 

is a small marble commemorative, about 3 feet x 2 feet in size, written in 
French and English, identifying Luke as a hero of France as well as America.   

Apparently, after crash-landing, he went to the river to drink and wash his 
wound and then was confronted by the enemy in a shoot out.  

 

FOKKER TALKS ABOUT THE “RED BARON” 
********************  

      Anton Fokker, a Dutchman, founded the Fokker aircraft factory 
at Schwerin in Germany in 1912, which was turned over to the mak-
ing of war planes for the Germane military in 1914.  A year later he 
developed the interrupter gear which allowed machine guns to fire 

through the propeller.   In his memoirs he recalls the personality of 
Germany‟s most legendary WW I ace, Manfred von Richthofen. 

************************************** 

     The contempt of the German 
flyers for death was only equaled by 
their love of life while they still had 
that precious possession.   When I 
met them at the front they jested as 
though the angel of death were not 
the permanent leader of their circus, 
and when they came to Berlin for a 

holiday, they lived as riotously as 
though they hadn‟t a care in the 
world.  That is, with a few excep-
tions, among them Richthofen.  He 

was calm, cold, ambitious; a born 

leader of men and Germany's 

greatest ace.  
     Richthofen, with whom I became very friendly, was an entirely dif-

ferent sort of flyer.  He was slow to learn to fly, crashing on his first 
solo flight and only mastered the plane at last by sheer force of superior 
will.  A Prussian, son of  a Junker family, Richthofen was imbued with 
the usual ideas of a young nobleman.   Ultimately, Richthofen became 
an excellent flyer and a fine shot and flew with his brains, and made his 
ability serve him.  Analyzing every problem of a aerial combat, he re-
duced chance to the minimum.   
     After sustaining a head wound in an air battle on July 6, 1917 he 

was back at the front within a month, but never his old self.  Something 
had gone out of him.  “Manfred was changed after he received his 
wounds,” his mother said.  Now he knew that death could reach him as 
well as the others.  (He was killed in combat on April 21, 1918.) 
     Proud though he was, the reclaim of his feats gave him no particular 
pleasure.  He was not interested in publicity, and though he received 
letters by the ton, he cared little for fan mail.  When he was around, 
parties were never wild, for the other pilots felt constrained in the pres-
ence of their chief.  He was not so much admired as respected.   

     I  (Anton Fokker) was only 28 when the War ended but I felt almost 
paternal towards the young flyers who came to my home in Berlin on 
leave.  Berlin was full of pretty girls eager to provide companionship 
for aviators in Germany, as they were the heroes of the hour. and only 
mastered the plane at last by sheer force of superior will. 
********************************************************* 

FRANK LUKE, DAY BY DAY AT THE FRONT….. 
 

July 25, 1918...Luke reports at 27th Sqd. with Lt. Joe Wehner. 
July 26-July 30, 1918...Practice formation flying with veterans. 
Aug.1,  First combat patrol.  Transition from Nieuport to Spads. 

Aug.16.  Luke claims 1st victory, not credited.   
Sept. 12.  Luke downs balloon burned, 1st confirmed victory. 
Sept. 14.  Luke downs two balloons, begins to show right 

stuff...team mates begin to wonder.  Who is this guy? 
Sept. 15.  Luke downs two more balloons, 5th & 6th victory. 
Sept 16.  Luke informs C.O. to watch the “Luke & Wehner Show” —

scores double victory as brass watches predictions come true. 
Sept. 18.  Luke downs 2 balloons and 3 planes but Wehner is killed. 
Frank Luke is now the leading U.S. Ace in France. 

Sept. 19.  Luke on R&R in Paris for a week.  Wants action…. 
Sept. 26.  Luke downs another Fokker.  New wingman.  
Sept. 27.  Luke loses 2nd wingman, Lt. Ivan Roberts. 

Sept. 28.  Luke, as a lone wolf, without orders, downs another bal-
loon.  Wants to act alone to revenge losses of his wingmen. 
Sept. 29.  Luke arrested, flies off advises C.O. to watch 3 balloons, 

he burns both & downs 2 planes.  He then crash-lands & is killed. 

VON RICHTHOFEN 



     AMELIA EARHART, The Truth at Last, 2nd Edition, by FAHS‟ Mike Camp-

bell.  The long held secrets exposed.  A must read.  370 pages filled with top-secret 

information.  Contact www.sunburypress.com, or amagon.com, price, $19.95. 

      AVON PARK Air Force veterans...Kathy Couturier is writing a book on the 

history of the Avon Park AF Range in Florida, and she would like to interview you.  

Her phone:  863 452 4288, email: kathy.couturier.ctr@us.af.mil    

Several original, limited prints by famed artists (Taylor, Trudigan, etc.) Me109, The 

Battle of Britain, framed, signed, $300, negotiable.  Paul Leaser, 1829 Foxboro Ct., 

Oldsmar, FL. 34670, phone: 727 781 6569.  

         “Letters From the Cockpit,” by FAHS‟ Neil Cosentino. 110 pages of sheer 

delight (?) from Vietnam to the Bahamas, interesting tidbits of a man who‟s experi-

enced the life you wished you had spent.  Contact Neil for details, 813 784 4669.      

   “ON GOD‟S WINGS,” A daughter‟s inspirational story of her Dad and his miracle, 

by Teri Louden, $24.95, call 619 894 8374.   

          Bill Dyer Jr., would like to purchase Book 3 of “CLOUD COUNTRY by Jim-

mie Mattern.  It was written about 1936. Bill Dyer, Jr.,  1607 Cambridge Dr., Kinston, 

NC 28504. 

 FROM CROP DUSTER TO AIRLINE CAPTAIN, The biography of FAHS‟ and 

the Florida Aviation Hall of Fame‟s Capt. LeRoy Brown assisted by FAHS member 

Dr. Leo F. Murphy.  Hard cover, 218 pages, ISBN 10-1-60452-076-0, price $34.  

Order on line at www.bluewaterpress.com/captain.com or autographed by Capt. 

Brown at P.O. Box 144, Zellwood FL., 32798.        

             LAND OF THE MORNING CALM...A story of a war that could have been 

but wasn‟t.  All about a cable set in motion by the firing of Douglas MacArthur that 

attempts to reignite a conflict in Korea 20 years later.  The plot is foiled by an unlikely 

love affair.  $13.95, email varnerjr@verizon.net               

     NEW BOOK “The Making of St. Petersburg, Florida,” by Will Michaels.  

Includes Chapters on the First Airline, Babe Ruth in St. Pete, The Pier, and many 

more.  For a signed copy contact wmichaels2@tampabay.rr.com $25 (includes post)). 

       THE TRUE STORY OF CATCH 22, by Patricia Meder, daughter of the final 

commander of the 340th Bomb Group, fictional setting of Joseph Heller‟s book, Catch 

22.  Any resemblance to persons living or dead in Meder‟s book is in fact actual.  . 240 

pages, available from Amazon.  

 “375 YEARS OF THE AMERICAN CITIZEN SOLDIER“....published by FAHS‟ 

Britt Borchiardy.  The story of America‟s militia, the “National Guard.“  178 pages.  

Contact  Smyrna Media Group, P.O. Box 1061, Clearwater, FL. 33757,  This is a must 

for history buffs— book available FREE  on the internet by downloading: http://

www.SmyrnaMediaGroup.com/#links   

     FORT WAYNE AVIATION,  Baer Field & Beyond,” by FAHS‟ Roger Myers, 

130 photos.  Price $24 includes P & H.  Phone: 260 747 4775; E-mail ROGER-

FORTWAYNE@2AOL.COM.  Roger is a former WW II bombardier.           

                 “BEFORE THEY WERE THE BLACK SHEEP”  By Carl Dunbar, 

Univ. Press of Florida, ISBN 978-0-8130-3725-7, 305 pgs., hardback, $32., “”A must 

read for young Navy officers as they enter aviation training.”        

      “TONY, AN EXTRAORDINARY LIFE,”  By FAHS member Patrick Lemmon.  

The story of Tony Jannus as it should have happened.  The book uses historical data 

and puts them into a story-book form.  Should be able to pick up at Amazon.com: 

ISBN 978 0 9814956 0 6, or by writing “Fiction Publishing, 5626 Travelers  Way, Ft. 

Pierce, FL. 34982 or email: fiction ub@bellsouth.net.    

      “COME UP AND GET ME,”  FAHS‟ own Col. Joe Kittinger‟s new book, avail-

able from Amazon.com for about $25.  For details:  hisfits@earthlink.net.  

              JACKIE COCHRAN, soft cover now available, $24.95 by Doris Rich.  288 

pages, ISBN 978-0-8130-3506-2.  Jackie is a member of the Florida. Aviation Hall of 

Fame.  Orders 800 226 3822 or www.UPF.com 

      “Hagler Field, A History of Pensacola’s Airport,”  A new book by FAHS‟ Leo F. 

Murphy.  Full color soft book chronicles the history of military & civilian landplane 

operations in Pensacola..  Available at $29.95 (no shipping charge to FAHS members) 

or by writing Leo at  P. O. Box 7176, Daytona Beach, FL. 32116; email: leomur-

phy18@gmail.com or phone 850 341 6400.. 

     HEDGEHOPPING AVIATION, A Book For Pilots By a Pilot...by FAHS‟ 

Clyde E. Roach, ISBN: 978-1-4389-6137-8, also “Confessions of an Airline Pilot” 

37 years with Eastern Airlines….contact:  ceroach1921@gmail.com      

     SMILIN‟ JACK BOOKS  by creator Zack Mosley “Brave Coward Jack” “Hot 

Rock Glide,” “& “De-Icers Galore.”  $40 each.. Website: smilinjackart.com   To order 

contact Jill Mosley, P.O. box 140294, Gainesville, FL. 32614.  Email: smil-

injill@gmail.com        

         “THE GOLDEN AGE OF FLYING”, Frontier Air Lines 1946-1986, by Capt. 

Tex Searle.  E-mail: texsearle@msn.com, available at Barnes & Noble and Amazon. 

EXTRAORDINARY PLANES, EXTRAORDINARY PIOTS...softbound, 

128 pages depicting unique flight test aircraft and flight test techniques.  De-

scriptions & photos of the aircraft and tests and some of the test pilots. Fundraiser 

for the charitable arm of the Society of Experimental Test Pilots.  Order by 

phone: 301 769-4881, email skyrydrs2@earthlink.net.  Price not given. 

„BORN TO FLY”... by Capt. Pete Vandersluis.  Soft cover 314 pgs. With over 

50 photos.  Book covers pilot from a high school drop-out to 757 Eastern Captain 

who worked 6  airlines and was  involved in 4 hijackings. Includes experience as 

an air show pilot and tells about the misleading actions of the unions representing 

employees.  Send $25 to Captain Pete Vandersluis, 1791 Earhart Court, Daytona 

Beach, FL 32128, email:  www.authorstobelievein.com 

          MILITARY MEMORIES 1949-1969, by FAHS‟ Bob Widner.  Photo 

story of duty at Lackland, Scott, Stoneman, Clark, Johnson, Wallace Air Station, 

Craig and MacDill AFB.  $11.95, soft cover.  Contact: bwid-

ner1@tampabay.rr.com 

         FIRST FLIGHT SOCIETY in Kitty Hawk, NC is looking for new mem-

bers.  You will receive 4 newsletters covering society events plus other interest-

ing articles.  Send check  $35 to FFS, PO Box 1903, Kitty Hawk, NC 27949.      

     “SEA DART,” by FAHS member B.J. Long, the story of the experimental 

supersonic seaplane interceptor.  73 pages soft cover.  ISBN 0-942612-23-X.  

Details:  Steve Ginter, 1754 Warfield Cir., Simi Valley, CA 93063.       

                „MY LIFE IN THE SKY,” by FAHS‟ Capt. Ed. Mitchell.  His story 

of flying in the first B-29 raid over Japan since the Doolittle raid, through his 

experiences flying for Seaboard World Airlines.  To order, send check for $18.00 

(postage included) to Ed Mitchell, 742 Arbordale Court, Englewood, FL., 34223. 

                         “FLORIDA‟S AVIATION HISTORY,” 2nd edition.  350 pag-

es, includes databank chronology, by FAHS News Editor, Warren Brown.  $15, 

to P.O. Box 127, Indian Rocks, FL., 33785. 

            “IT‟S BEST TO BE LUCKY,” the combat experiences of FAHS mem-

ber Curtis C. Truver in Korea flying F-80s and F-86s and in Vietnam flying the 

F4Cs.  Send $10.50 to the author at 4152 Prima Vista Circle, Jacksonville, Fl., 

32217. 

      “GEORGE PREDDY, TOP MUSTANG ACE,”  is sold out in both hard & 

soft cover editions.  However, it has been placed on Kindle and Nook.  Also 

placed there is the first book on Preddy: Wings God Gave My Soul.  They are 

priced at $4.99 each.  The DVD Preddy The Mustang Ace is still available at 

$19.95.  Call Joe Noah, 434 374 2781 or write Joe at noahjoew@gmail.com.  

          FORD In The Service of America, ISBN 978-0-7864-4485-4, soft cover, 

70 photos.  $40, including postage & taxes.  Relates the entire story of Ford‟s 

contribution to winning both WW I and WW II.   Tim O‟Callaghan, P.O. Box 

512, Northville, MI 48167.  Web page: www.fordatwar.com 

     THE BLIMP GOES TO WAR,” 90 minute VHS video documentary pro-

duced by FAHS member, Richard G. Van Treuren.  $35, to Atlantis Productions, 

P.O. Box 700, Edgewater, FL. 32132. 

           “AMERICAN AIRSHIP BASES AND FACILITIES,” a  book by 

James R. Shock. Write: Atlantis Productions, P.O. Box 700, Edgewater, FL. 

32132,  $35. 

          PAN AMERICAN WORLD AIRWAYS relics, insignias, timetables, 

posters, flight manuals, postcards, labels, photos.  Trades available.  Contact 

FAHS member and former PAA Captain David McLay, P.O. Box 170 Safety 

Harbor, FL., 34695.. 

     HISTORIC FLIGHTS...quality photos of Space Shuttle launches and land-

ings and close-up static pad photos by FAHS‟ “Man at the Cape,” John Salisbury.  

Write John at 461 Vihlen Rd., Sanford, FL., 32771 or phone 407 322 1085. 

     “      THE B-26 MARAUDER HISTORICAL SOCIETY, To insure This 

Aircraft’s Rightful Recognition .  $45/Yr. or $80/2Yrs...Send to MHS HDQTRS 

3900 E. Timrod St., Tucson, AZ 85711-4170.  E-Mail Admin@b-26MHS.org     

            VALIENT AIR COMMAND.  Preserving history for the future .  Mem-

bership available, donations welcome.  Warbird Museum open, 9 a.m. to 5 p.m. 

daily.  Contact Lloyd Morris,  407 268 1941 or write 6600 Tico Rd., Titusville, 

FL., 32780. 

     THE FLORIDA AIR MUSEUM AT SUN‟N FUN is looking for members 

and volunteers to help maintain Florida‟s official “Air Museum.”  To become a 

member, send $35 to P.O. Box 7670, Lakeland, FL. 33807-7670; phone 863 648 

9264.  The Museum is located on Lakeland‟s Airport.  This is the cousin-

organization of the FAHS, since we both have a joint-relationship with the Flori-

da Aviation Hall of Fame and Florida aviation archives, both located in the Muse-

um.  

          “AVIATION IN FLORIDA,”  by FAHS member Keven M. McCarthy.  

174 pages, hardback, $18.95 plus postage.  ISBN 1-56164-281-9.  Write Pineap-

ple Press, P.O. Box 3889, Sarasota, FL., 34230. 

     “FLYING MACHINES OVER PENSACOLA,” by FAHS‟ retired USN 

CDR, Dr.   Details the early history of Naval Aviation in Pensacola to 1929.   

ISBN 0-9743487-0-8.  Price $19.95 + free shipping..  Priority mail, $4.  Write, 

P.O. Box 7176, Daytona Beach, FL. 32116; Phone: 850 341 6400; email: leomur-

phy18@gmail.com  

     Like WW I  flying?  Try FAHS Editor‟s ChildYank Over the Rainbow, 1918, 

the true story of American pilot Col. Joe Boudwin, 5 victories, flying over the US 

42nd Rainbow Division in 1918.  Price: $15, postage included, P.O. Box 127, 

Indian Rocks Beach, FL., 33785.             

CLASSIFIED 
************************************* 

The FAHS encourages you t use this column to advertise. 
There is no charge to Society members 
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WHY DO CLOCKS RUN “CLOCKWISE?”  Before the advent of clocks we 

used sundials.  In the Northern hemisphere, the shadows cast by the sundial rotated 

in the direction we now call “clockwise.”   The hands of the clock were made to 

mimic the movements of the sun.  If clocks had been invented in the  

Southern. Hemisphere, “clockwise” would have been in the opposite direction  



   NEWSENSE… 
Tantalizing News 

Originated by  Gossip’s Founding Father,   
Columnist Walter Winchell 

************************ 

          EDITOR‟S NOTE:  Walter Winchell  
began broadcasting in 1933 to an audi-

ence of 25 million people.  The Winchell 
style was unmistakable.  He talked rap-
idly at 197 words per minute...the voice 

was high-pitched and not pleasant to 
the ear, but it was distinctive.  The stac-
cato quality made every item compel-

ling.  He claimed he talked so fast be-
cause if he talked more slowly people 
would find out what he was saying...he 

began his radio program with a series 
of dots and dashes operating the key himself.  Telegraphers 
throughout the country complained that what Winchell tapped out 

made no sense.  He realized he hadn‟t the faintest knowledge of 
Morse code but he refused to have an experienced telegrapher pro-
vide the sound effects for him.  He wrote like a man honking in a 

traffic jam. 
******************************************************************************** 

       Navy leaders dump a plan announced in Sept. to eliminate en-
listed sailors‟ job titles, some ending in “man.”  They said sailors‟ 
anger over the changes had become a distraction and they will look for 

other ways to modernize the system.   The Navy called for a review of 
the titles in January 2016, shortly after the Pentagon ordered that all 
combat jobs would now be open to women .  The idea was to eliminate 
titles such as “chief yeoman,” “corpsman” or boatswain‟s mate”—titles 
steeped in tradition but difficult for the public to translate or understand. 
     Check-writing may be dying but it isn‟t dead yet.  A sliver of con-
sumers still cling to a paper and pen.  The practice of writing a check in 
a store is particularly mystifying to millennials.  Despite the relentless 

march of credit cards, debit cards and mobile payments, Americans 
wrote 17.3 billion checks in 2015,   That compares with the 41.9 billion 
checks written in 2000 when the Fed started conducting the survey  
which it does every three years.   While check payments fell at an annual 
rte of 4.4% between 2012 and 2015, the drop represented a slowdown in 
the rate of descent for the first time. 
     No link between vasectomy & prostate cancer risk...A large study 
from the American Cancer Society adds to the evidence that vasectomy 

does not meaningfully increase prostate cancer risk.  

     Mysterious radio signals detected coming from deep 
space...Scientists have detected six radio bursts from a region in deep 
space, far beyond our Milky Way. where they had previously uncovered 
similar signals.  The fast radio bursts only lasted milliseconds but can  
generate as much energy as the Sun in one day.  The signals have caused 
some head scratching and theories that intelligent beings are trying  to 
communicate with us.  In total, 17 bursts have been detected from the 
same location, including some this past March.  The first signals were 

detected in 2012.  
     How the White House got its name…During the War of 1812 the 
British stormed Washington D.C., and set fire to the American Presi-
dent‟s quarters.  Thanks to a heavy rain storm (near hurricane), the fire 
was extinguished but the building was badly damaged and covered with 
black soot.  In an effort to make the building presentable in a hurry, it 
was covered with whitewash and since, the President's home has been 
called the “White House.”  

     FAHS Membership reached an all-time high of 1,000 in May 1992.  
It now stands at 640 and is relatively stable.  The Jacksonville Laurie 
Yonge FAHS Chapter once membered 150 during the 1990s, but now 
no longer exists.  We have lost a lot of Golden Age pilots as the Golden 
Age slips into the distant past.  We miss them….. 
     It is 97 years ago since Christian K. Nelson, the Danish immigrant 
and schoolteacher dipped a slab of vanilla ice cream into chocolate and 
called it an Eskimo Pie.  The idea for chocolate ice cream on a stick 

originate when a child walked into Nelson‟s Ice Cream Parlor and 
couldn‟t decide between an ice cream cone and a candy bar. Time to try 
an Eskimo Pie again—they are still delicious.. 

      
. 

Walter               Winchell 
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A WOLF PACK ON THE MOVE. 

 

The first 3 are the old or sick, they give the direction and pace of the 
pack.  If it was the other way round, they would be left behind, losing 
contact with the pack.  In case of an ambush they would be sacrificed. 
     Then come 5 strong ones, the front line; In the center are the rest of 
the pack members..  .then the 5 strongest following.  Last is alone— the 
Alpha male...he controls everything from the rear.  In that position he 
can see everything & decide the direction of the pack. 
     The pack moves according to the elders‟ pace and help each other 
watch each other….one is left speechless by nature….We know that 

wolves are different but how much we could learn from them. 
     One doesn‟t know wolves put the elders of the pack FIRST….a lot 
of people should take note...they are to be seen up front, setting the 
pace and direction while enjoying the protection of the rest. and not 
invisible at the back of the line. 
********************************************************* 

ALMOST ALL DRONE AIRCRAFT MUST REGISTER 
      
     Legally speaking, all aircraft have to be registered before flying 
outdoors.  And as of 2012, your new remote-controlled toy has been 

defined by Congress as an aircraft. 
     Registering your new toy with the FAA is easy—and required if it 
weighs more than .55 lbs.  Simply go to http://registermyuas.faa.gov, 
create an account, and follow the instructions for model  
(recreationally) aircraft.  It costs $5 to register, and the fee covers a 
three year period.   If the UAS (unmanned aircraft system)  is heavier 
than 55  lbs you must register the unit via a paper form with the FAA.   
     The registration number assigned to you isn‟t an N-number but you 

must mark the registration number on your UAS that allows the number 
to be readily seen.   
     When flying your UAS, you should either adhere to FAR Part 101 
or FAR Part 107.  The UAS should be kept below 400 feet AGL within 
visual line of sight and not flown over people, stadiums, sporting 
events, or near emergency response efforts, wildfires or crime scenes, 
other aircraft or airports.  Also you must be aware of the local airspace 
limitations, and “bottle to throttle” rules also apply to UAS operations. 

     Interested in putting your small UAS to work through shooting and 
selling aerial photos or videos?  That‟s great but all  flight “in further-
ance of business” requires you to operated under the rules of FAR Part 
107, which means you must earn a remote pilot certificate to allow you 
to do commercial small UAS operations.    For the latest information on 
the process go to www.faa.gov/uas for guidance on earning a remote 
pilot credential.    Additionally you must also change the FAA registra-
tion for your drone—regardless of its weight —to one from non-model 

use, and each UAS must have its own separate registration and number. 
********************************************************* 

CONFUSING GEOGRAPHY FOR FLA. TOURISTS 
     Visitors to Florida taking cruises or flights to the Caribbean are  
often confused by the terminology of the islands. 
     The word Caribbean comes from the Carib Indians who inhabited the is-

lands before Columbus.  The West Indies was the name Columbus gave to all 

the Caribbean Islands, thinking he had arrived near India.  The word Antilles 

comes from the Spanish and French and refers to the Greater Antilles,  the large 

islands of Cuba, Jamaica, Hispaniola and Puerto Rico and the Lesser Antilles  

consisting of all the smaller island stretching from Puerto Rico to the Spanish 

Main (the South American coast.) 

     The Lesser Antilles are divided into the Leeward Islands which stretch 

from the Virgin Islands to Dominica.  The Windward Islands stretch from 

Martinique to Grenada.  The Southern Islands include Trinidad and Tobago 

and the remaining ABC Islands consist of theAruba, Bonaire and Curacao. 
 

GALAXIES SEEN BY HUBBLE 



     Kudos from Egan Grothe, Brookfield, Wisconsin; Doug Maxwell, , Ponte 

Vedra Beach, FL. Richard Ortega,  Orlando, FL. 

      Warren James Brown, Las Vegas sends excerpts from the Flight of 
Ghost Plane 401, the story of the Eastern Tristar 1011 that went down in 
the swamps close to Miami back in 1972 with the loss of 101 lives.  The 
story is fascinating; we will feature it in the next issue of Happy Landings. 
     From Jack Bornhoeft (jhbornhoef90@gmail.com) to the editor:  
“From your Gmail address it would appear that you are one year younger 

than me so we probably served in the same war(s) (Editor: “correct”).  
We lived during the depression and had a different outlook on military 
service and willingness to serve.  I enlisted on July 10, 1942, for Aviation 
Cadet training, 6 days before my 19th birthday, but was listed as a private 
to be deferred until called.   That occurred on Mar. 15, 1943 (Editor: May 
15, 1943) and off I sent to the San Antonio Cadet Center and shed  my 
rank of Pvt to AC.  (Editor: “Apprentice Seaman Sampson NTS”) . 
     I will speed through my training and received my wings from the twin 
engine school in Lubbock, Texas in early Jan. 1944.  From there to  Del 

Rio for transition training in B-26 Marauders and from there to Lake 
Charles, LA for training with my assigned crew consisting of 3 teenager 
enlisted crew and 2 officers 20-years old.  In Sept. we were in England 
assigned to the 344th Bomb Group that was just beginning to move to 
France.  After arriving we went to get bedding and each received 7 blan-
kets.  I questioned why 7 blankets and the supply clerk said, “You will find 
out tonight.”  I learned the first night.   
     The following day our Squadron Commander walked up to me and 

said, “Get your co-pilot and follow me to France.”  Little did I know we 
were ferrying personnel to our new base.  I followed orders.  No name of 
the base where we were going and no maps.  Crossing the Channel the 
weather turned bad to a very low ceiling and I lost our leader.  And just 
being above the trees, we finally found an air base and landed.  But, it was  
not ours and we received directions where ours was and then landed.    
While deplaning, one of our passengers looked at the back of my wet 
flight suit and indicted he didn‟t think it was that warm in the plane ...I did 

not indicate why it was so wet.   
     45 missions later the war ended and us boys were now men.  After we 
were home I called each one around Christmas time and gradually my list 
became shorter.  In 2015, 3 of us remained after becoming friends 71 
years ago.  In early 2015 I decided to call one who was the most fun mem-
ber of our crew and we had a good conversation.  I told him I would call 
again around the end of the year.  One week later his daughter  called and 
said  he had passed away.   3 months later I decided to call my remaining 

crew member and had a brief conversation and I said I would call back in 
few weeks.  10 days later his daughter called and told me he passed away 
and I now I am the only remaining member.  It was a shock and I do not 
know why I called when I did.  That shall remain a question in my mind.  
Why do I send you this boring tale?  We were honored to serve and 6 of 
us strangers were bonded for life.  We were all brought up in bad times 
and recognized our response as an honor being necessary for the good of 
our country.  Good things can come out of a war.  Right now I am an an-
gry citizen because I don‟t think our veterans have been treated right and I 

am wondering if you as a flight surgeon think that WW II created  most of 
the mental problems we read about today? (“No, each generation has its 
own problems piled on top of their foregoers problems. It will get  
better.”)  

6 NEW MEMBERS* & RENEWALS 
 

Brown, LeRoy H. Zellwood, FL. Marks, Phil Clearwater, F> 

Edmunds, Joe Georgia  Morse, Wm. B. Port Orange, F 
Ettinger, Emily California Neil Cosentino Tampa, F  
Fletcher, Mary St. Pete, FL. Slattery, Ed. Clearwater, F 

Fuller, Estan L. Polk City, FL Snodgrass, Gary Jen.Bch.F 
Grein, Marie Clearwater, FL Shinn, W. H. N.Carolina 
Grothe, Egon Wisconsin Walker, Robt Largo, FL 

Kosolo, Harold Georgia  Yarosh, Justin Treas.Isl. F 
Lawrence, Richard Pennsylvania 
Lawson, George  St. Pete, FL. 

GONE WEST 
 Lewis, Richard B., Jacksonville, FL.  

 

LOST MEMBERS, UNABLE TO DELIVER 
Barber, Jack W. Tallahassee, FL Menard, Norton St. Augustine 
 

LOST DELINQUENT MEMBERS 
 

NEW ADDRESSES 

Dunlap, Ken Pittsburgh, PA Newcomb, Clive Clearwater, F 
Holt, Douglas Wisconsin O‟Connor, Dennis St. Pete, F 
                        

GIFTS TO THE SOCIETY 
Baron, Joe Clearwater, FL Maxwell, Doug PoVedBch, F 
Ellinger, Emily Encino, CA Ortega, Richard Orlando, F. 

 
BENEFACTOR SOCIETY MEMBERS FOR 2017 (donations of $100+) 

Baron, Joseph Clearwater, FL. Maxwell, Doug PoVedBch F 

Ettinger, Emily Encino, CA. 
***************************************************************************************** 

HELP NEEDED FOR THE „HALLOF FAME” 
 
 The Florida Aviation Hall of Fame has outgrown it‟s own space at the State 
Aviation Museum at Sun ‟n Fun, Lakeland, FL. and needs funds for remod-
eling.     If you would like to help, send your tax-deductible donation to  

Florida Aviation Hall of Fame Fund, FAHS, P.O. Box 127 Indian Rocks 

Beach, FL. 33785   
********************************************************************** 

HISTORY OF THE FLORIDA AVIATION 
HISTORICAL SOCIETY (FAHS) 

1977...The FAHS is founded at Albert Whitted Airport, St. Petersburg,  by 
Ed Hoffman, Russell St. Arnold, Paul Finley and Warren Brown. 
 Meetings commence at “Inter-Air” FBO located at PIE & later at the Board 
Room at St. Petersburg International Airport 
1980...Publication of the FAHS newsletter Happy Landings begins. 
1981...FAHS is incorporated in the State of Florida. 

     Ed Hoffman Sr. flies his homebuilt seaplane “Mullet Skiff” across the 
Bay, honoring the 1914 World‟s First Airline. 
     Construction is begun on a full scale 1914 Benoist flying boat.  It is com-
pleted in 1983.  Silver Medallions honoring the First Airline are sold for 
$100 each to pay construction costs.  Over $12,000 is raised.. 
1982...Completion of the book “The World’s First Airline” is published. 
     The FAHS assists in the Doolittle Raiders reunion in St. Petersburg. 
1983...The FAHS bid for a commemorative stamp honoring the 70th anni-

versary of the first airline is turned down The unfinished Benoist goes on 
display at Sun‟n Fun in Lakeland.. 
1983, New Year‟s Eve party in Hangar 1, Whitted Airport highlights Dr. 
Paul Garber‟s talk on the upcoming flight across the Bay the next day.  
1984, Jan. 1...St. Petersburg,  The flight across the Bay is successful.  The 
second edition of the “World’s First Airline” book is completed. 
1984...The Smithsonian sends an IMAX camera crew to Ponte Verdes to 
film the Benoist in flight for an upcoming movie. 
1984...Jacksonville becomes a chapter of the FAHS under the leadership of 

John P. Ingle, Jr, entitled The Laurie Yonge Chapter. 
1985….Jax Chapter moves into new quarters at Hangar #4 at Air Kaman at 
Jacksonville International Airport..  The FAHS 1914 Airboat is moved to 
climate controlled Heritage Park in Largo, FL.   It had been in storage at 
Albert Whitted Airport. 
1985...The Jacksonville Chapter FAHS now numbers over 100 members. 
They erect a monument to the Blue Angels 1st Air Show, June 15, 1986.   

 

(Continued next Edtion) 

 

 

 
 



FAHS LEADERSHIP TEAM, 2016 

********************* 

President:……………………………………….Mary Fletcher 

Vice President……………………………….…..Ron Streicher 

Treasurer, News Editor………………..Dr. Warren J. Brown 

Secretary…………………………………….…Clive Newcomb 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

DIRECTORS 
 

Capt. Bill Barnes, 727 938 9690 billbarnes04007@yahoo.com 
      (Benoist Models & Photographer, Retired Airline Captain) 
Dr. Warren Brown, 727 595 2773         warren.brown1924@gmail.com 

   (Historian, FAHOF Chairman, F, PP,  (Retired Flight surgeon)                                                                
Bill Buston,      727 323 2029                     billwb47@gmail.com 
                                           (EAA, Young Eagles) 

Chris Fiore,   727 581 0622         chris_fiore2000@yahoo.com 
            (Fantasy of Flight Liaison , Education Liaison) 
Mary Fletcher,  727 781 5949,        mfletch3@tampabay.rr.com 

    V.P FAHS, , Brochure/Graphics Design, Laison, “99ers”) 
Terri Griner,  727 409 6474, tgriner@tampabay.rr.com  
  Historian 

 Capt.  David “Mac” McLay,        727 725 2569/Mobile 488-7406  
       Public/media Relations, TJDAS Liaison, FAHOF, PP) 
       Former PAA Captain, Theflyingyorkshireman@juno.com 

Clive Newcomb              727 804 1614, 
  cnukem@outlook.com   Secretary FAHS  
Joe Rubin,   727 821 7260 Home                                  w4cbJ@arrl.net 

      727 465 4072 Cell 
                                     (Ex Mayor, Aviation Research) 
Ron Streicher,   727 445 9756               a51mustang@aol.com 

  (EAA Chapter 282 Liaison, Young Eagles) 
Capt. Ed Slattery  727 581 7484  (Airline Advisor, former  
          USAir Captain.), eslatt1@tampabay.rr.com 

 

ADVISERS TO THE BOARD 
Bill Akins, Warbird Recover Team. 

Britt Bochiardy,  386 679 2813………………..Publisher. 
J. Paul Finley, 727 391 5908.….....F, PP, President Emeritus 
Al Hollonquist………………………………..….Aviation Historian 

Joan Karins…..Planning Board Consultant 
Gerry Martas…………………………………......Military & Airlines 
Nicole Stott…….NASA Astronaut-Mission Specialist 

Orford, Eric……………..Technical Consultant 
Rui Farius, rui@spmoh.org……….Flight Safety 
Robert “Bob” Widner……..Warbird Recovery/Florida Airfields 
     727 286 0887,  bwidner1@outlook.com 

Siena Gaenicke……………………………...Outreach 
 sienalynn093@gmail.com 
Dennis Cole….C.O. FAHS  “Ghost Squadron.”813 390 4062, 

 user776289@aol.com 
F—Founding Member   PP—Past President. 

 
MEMBERS OF THE THULE, GREENLAND CLUB 

(Qualifications for membership:  Having set foot in Thule.) 

Hi Price, Bradenton, FL. C.P. 931st Sqd. L-20, C-47, C-54 (1964-65)* 

Warren Brown, Largo, FL. (Operation BlueJay, 1951). 

Walt Houghton , Melbourne, Florida (1960).   

Charley Liller, Riveriew, FL. (1957).   (* Gone West) 

Bess (Balchen) Urbahn, Maine (1952).  

Cdr.Leo Murphy, Gulf Breeze, F. (1981 ?) 

Bob Gates, Ft. Walton, FL. (1956) 

Bob Koch, Bellaire, FL., (1951-52), VP-23 Navy* 

Borchik, Jr. Albert S., Shalimar, FL., (1953-54), Thule, Ice Island.* 

Bornhoeft, Jack H., Mt. Prospect, IL (1945-1951) 
*************************************************************************** 

A tourist took a walk along the Miami surf when he came upon a fellow clutching a 

fishing pole but sound asleep.  When the pole began to jerk the tourist awoke the fisherman.  

“You have a bite!”  “That’s right, I do yawned the drowsy one.  Will you kindly do me a favor 

and pull in the line...and put some fresh bait on the hook and cast the line.  The amazed tourist 

obeyed and then said, “Anyone as lazy as you ought to get a wife & son so he could do these 

things .  “That’s a good idea, Mister,” said the fisherman, “Know where I can find a pregnant 

woman?” 

7 THE JOCK (airborne) & KIWI (ground-locked) 
SHORT-SNORTER PAGE. 

Discovered unread reader, required to buy one round of 

drinks for fellow members...JOCK jokes inverted. 
Tragedy + time = Comedy 

     Sunset on a DC-10...Dinner‟s over and each of the new Flight Attend-
ants visit the cockpit.  The last little girl is barely “out-of-the-box,” blond, 
pixie cut, 5-foot nothing.   She‟s on the jump seat and we‟re about over 
MEM when the captain says, “Isn't that a beautiful sunset ma’am?”  

Eyes as big as saucers she replies:  “I‟ve new seen a sunset before…”   
The captain and I both turn around and look at her.  The captain says, 
“Excuse me Ma’am?” To which she replies:  “I was born on the East 
Coast in Virginia Beach and you have to be on the West Coast or on a 
mountain to see a sunset!”  The captain turns to me and says without 
cracking a smile, “Someday some young feller‟s gonna think he‟s got 
himself a hellova catch there.”   

********************************************************** 
I’m not fat….I’m just easier to see! 

. 

People say circumcision does NOT hurt.  I was circumcised when I 
was born and I couldn‟t walk for nearly a year! 

***************************************************** 

I just read that 4,153,237 people got married last year.  Not to cause 
any trouble but shouldn‟t that be an even number? 

I hate when I am about to hug someone really sexy and my face hits the 

mirror. 

Money talks….but all mine ever says is “good-bye.” 
   Relationships are a lot like algebra.  Have you ever looked at your X and 

wondered Y? 
**************************************** 

SAVING MONEY...Two women are running a ranch in Louisiana and 
they decide they need a bull.  One woman takes their life savings  of $600 

and goes to Texas where she meets a cowboy who will sell her a bull for 
$599.  She buys the bull and goes to the telegraph office to send a wire to 
her partner.  “Have found the bull bring the trailer.”  When the telegraph 
operator tells her the price is .75/word, she replies, “Send one word—
COMFORTABLE.”  The operator asks, “But how is your friend going to 
understand the telegram?”   The lady replies, “My friend is blonde and 
reads REAL slow, when she gets this, she will see “COM-FOR-DA-
BULL.” 

********************************************************** 

IRISH HUMOR>>>O‟Reilly was on trial for armed robbery.  The jury 

foreman came out and announced, “Not Guilty!”  “That‟s great!” 
shouted O‟Reilly.  “Does that mean I can keep the money?”  

     

     Irish Lass:  “”Could I be trying on that dress in the window?” 
Shopkeeper:  “I’d prefer that you use the dressing room.” 
 

The very first thing I can  remember is that I went to the picnic with 

my father and came home with my mother. 
*********************************** 

“I don‟t smoke, drink alcohol or run around with wild women.  I have 

but one vice.  “I LIE.” 
**************************** 

SICKENING...Mark Anthony:  “I want to see Cleopatra.”  Servant:  

“She‟s in bed with laryngitis.”  Mark: “Damn those Greeks.” 

 

Whether a man winds up with a nest egg or a goose egg depends 

on the kind of chick he marries. 

     Joan a beautiful young woman planned to spend most of her 
vacation sunbathing.  She found an ideal spot on the roof of a hotel.  
It was both deserted and secluded .  She wore a bathing suit on the 1st 
day but then decided to take the untanned portion on the 2nd day,  On 

the second day she was startled by a man running up the stairs to the 
roof.  “Excuse me, Miss,” said the flustered manager of the hotel.  
“The Hotel doesn‟t mind you sunbathing up here but we would very 
much appreciate your wearing a bathing suit   “Why have you been 
watching me?”  “No, except for the fact that you’ve been lying on 

the dining room skylight….” 
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  8 PENSACOLA‟S  AVIATION HISTORY 
      
      During the Winter maneuvers in January 1913, a naval aviation unit was 
set up at Guantanamo Bay, Cuba.  As part of the fleet maneuvers, aircraft 
flew scouting missions and were used to  spot mines and submarines.  When 
the weather warmed in the north the aviation unit was returned to the Green-
bury Point home across the Severn River from Annapolis, Md. 

     On Aug. 30, 1913, the Navy‟s General Board, headed by Admiral George 
Dewey, hero of Manila Bay, recommended to the Secretary of the Navy that 
aviation be established as an integral part of the Navy.  Capt. Washington 
Irving Chambers was appointed to head a seven man board to select a perma-
nent site for aviation  training. The closed old Navy Yard at Pensacola with 
its year-round flying weather, was the Board‟s unanimous choice. 
     Constructing of a Navy Yard on Pensacola Bay began in April 1826.  In 
its early years, the primary mission was to suppress slave trade and piracy 

throughout the Gulf of Mexico and the Caribbean. Following its destruction 
by retreating Confederate forces during the Civil War, the base was rebuilt 
but by October 191l the Yard had fallen to disuse and was decommissioned. 
     On Jan 20, 1914, the USS Mississippi, carrying the entire naval aviation 
unit, docked at the old Navy Yard in Pensacola which then became known as 
the U.S. Naval Aeronautics Station.   It boasted a complement of three in-
structors, twelve mechanics and six Curtiss, one Wright and two Burgess 
seaplanes.  They were housed in tents close to the beach.  Re-commissioning 
took place on Feb. 10, 1914. 

     The first known air fatality in Florida occurred eleven days later on Feb. 1, 
1914, when Lt (jg) James Murray was killed in the crash of the Burgess D-1 
flying boat.   
     In April 1914, activity at Pensacola increased due to the deteriorating 
situation in Mexico.  It was the 20th of April when the aviation unit was first 
called into action with the fleet.  
      Twenty-four hours after receiving orders, three pilots, twelve enlisted 
men and three aircraft, sailed from Pensacola aboard the USS Birmingham to 

join the Atlantic fleet operating off Tampico,.  
     After American sailors were arrested in Tampico, the U.S. Marines seized  
Vera Cruz and American Naval aircraft flew the first  scouting missions 
against a hostile enemy.  Lt (jg) R. C. Saufley, flying as an observer, was hit 
by rifle fire.  By Nov. 1914, the Mexican situation had been partially resolved 
and the Navy and Marines were relieved by the Army.  The new Naval air 
arm returned to Pensacola.  
     In the summer of 1914, the antiquated USS Mississippi was sold to the 

Greek government and the armored cruiser North Carolina was assigned in 
her place.  However, the North Carolina was in Newport News, Virginia  
when war broke out in Europe in September 1914.  She hastily removed her 
aircraft, but kept her aviators as watch officers, and set sail to the middle east 
to evacuate stranded Americans.  A small detachment remained at Pensacola 
where they lived as squatters in the abandoned facility.  They were without 
pay accounts and had no authorized mess and had not been paid since June as 
most records were aboard the missing ships.  But under the command of 

young Ensign Godfrey Chevalier, what few planes were left were kept flya-
ble.  
     In November 1914, the first graduation for the 1st and 2nd class of air 
cadets took place together.  Part of their training was on the battlefields of 
Mexico. 
     By December 1915, with the war in Europe spreading, Pensacola had 17 
airplanes in commission and was headed for expansion.  Naval air photog-
raphy had its birth there in 1915.  Early in 1916, the Navy established lighter- 
than-air training at Pensacola. 

     By December 1916, the base had grown to 58 officers, 431 enlisted men, 
33 seaplanes and 3 balloons.  In 1917, the dirigible hangars, which stood in 
the SE corner of Chevalier Field were erected.  The first dirigible built in the 
U.S. for the navy was brought to Pensacola but was destroyed after only pre-
liminary flights.   Up until 1921, all dirigible pilots were trained at Pensacola.  
After that date, training was transferred to the Naval Air Station at Lakehurst, 
NJ. 
     In 1917, when the U.S. entered WW I, the Navy had 38 aviators.  By Nov. 11, 

1918, Armistice Day, Pensacola had trained 921 seaplane pilots, 63 dirigible pilots and 

15 free-balloon pilots. 

     After WW I had proven the value of aircraft, the flight program at Pensacola NAS 

got into high gear.  Newer, stronger and more powerful airplanes were acquired.  Sta-

tion Field was enlarged in 1922 and later re-named Chevalier Field in 1936.  Corry 

Field was established in 1921 near present day Washington High School and moved 

to its present site—now Corry Station—-in 1927. 
(Continued Next Edition) 

 

.BECAUSE WE FLEW 
 
     Once the wings go on, they never come 
off whether they can be seen or not, it 
fuses to the soul through adversity, fear 
and adrenaline, and no one who has ever 
worn them with pride, integrity and guts 

can ever sleep through the “call of the 
wild” that wafts through bedroom win-
dows in the deep of the night. 
     When a good flyer leaves the “job” and 
retires, many are jealous, some are pleased 
and yet others, who may have already 
retired, wonder.  We wonder if he knows 
what he is leaving behind, because we 

already know.  We know for example, that after a lifetime of camaraderie 
that few experience, it will remain as a longing for those past times.    
     We know in the world of flying, there is a fellowship which lasts long 
after the flight suits are hung up in the back of the closet.   We know even 
if he throws them away, they will be on him with every step and breath 
that remains in his life.  We also know how the very bearing of the man 
speaks of what he was and in his heart still is.  
     Because we flew, we envy no man on earth.  (You can’t be an angel until you’ve 

soloed.) 

******************************************************** 

1923: GEORGE HALDEMAN MAKES HISTORIC FLIGHT 
     Jan. 1923….The flight of H. E. Cornell, of Winter Haven, and George W. Hal-

deman, of Lakeland, from Dayton, Ohio to Walla Walla, Washington to Chicago 

and N.Y. and back to Winter Haven, FL. was a very good practical demonstration of 

commercial aviation possibilities. 

     Mr. Cornell and Haldeman are to be congratulated upon a trip of such magni-

tude...a trip of 7,500 miles made in a flying time of 100 hrs., including the “side 

trips.”   The trip covered two months. 

     In a recent letter to the Aeronautical Digest, Mr. Cornell writes:  Mr. Haldeman 

and I certainly do now know something of the commercial status of flying in the 

places we stopped.  The greatest lack is landing fields.  If our government, which so 

often reiterates its desire to promote civil aviation, would establish and keep up a 

modest number of landing fields in each state it would be the biggest impetus imagi-

nable.  Simply keep grass cut and in shape so a visiting ship can land.  Hundreds of 

these field scattered over the country would cost comparatively little and give much 

encouragement to cross-country flying.  

(Ed. Note:  The late George Haldeman was an FAHS member who at-

tempted to fly the Atlantic 5 months after Lindbergh in 1927 but was 
forced to ditch off the Azores and was rescued.) 
********************************************************************************** 

1916: MASSIVE FLOATING HANGAR FOR  
PENSACOLA  

     April 3, 1916...A marine construction company of Pittsburg has just 
launched the first floating hangar which has ever been built for the U.S. 

Navy.  The hangar is of steel, 60 by 140 ft. and it draws 18” of water.  The 
hull, six feet deep, is divided into 8 water-tight compartments.  The steel 
frame is as massive as the girders of a railroad bridge.  The hood, or super-
structure, is also designed that it can be taken down and packed on the 
deck.  Upon completion it will be towed to the U.S. Naval Aviation Station 
at Pensacola, by way of New Orleans.  
**********************************************************  

FLORIDIAN IS 1ST WOMAN TO WIN BENDIX RACE 
     Jacqueline Cochran, who was born in Pensacola, was the first woman to win the 

Bendix Transcontinental Race in 1938, flying a racing version of the Seversky P-35 

fighter.  Besides establishing the WASPS in WW II, she became the first woman to 

break the sound barrier in 1953 flying a Sabre-Jet F-86.. 

 
FLORIDA AVIATION HALL OF FAME FOUNDED IN 2000 

     The Florida Aviation Hall of Fame  (FAHOF) was founded by the Florida Aviation Historical Society in 
2000, after considerable study into other state's experiences notably, Alabama, Georgia, Arkansas, Virginia, 

Minnesota, Iowa and Oklahoma.  It was decided that nominees did not have to be citizens of Florida—their 

achievements and activities contributing to the advancement of aviation would be  primary.  Their association 
with  the state of would be secondary since aviation has no barriers. 

     By-laws were drawn and it was determined nominees would be chosen by a non-binding straw vote of 

aviation enthusiasts and this would be submitted to a selection committee, made up of 10-15 pioneer aviation-

historians from various regions of Florida.  The first meeting of the selection committee was held on Clearwater 
Beach on 25 May 2002. 

     A simplified statement of selection criteria was agreed upon as follows:  “The Florida Aviation Hall of Fame 

will recognize and honor individuals who have made significant contributions and/or achievements in aviation, 

including space flights.”   
     The Aerospace Center for Excellence at Sun „n Fun in Lakeland, Florida was chosen as the home for the new 

organization. 

     Since the first induction ceremonies held in 2003, the FAHS has inducted 40 honorees into this place of 

hThose interested in submitting a candidate should send a bio, photo, a second, & permission (if living) of onor. 
     their candidate to the FAHS, P.O. Box 127, Indian Rocks Beach, FL. 33785. 
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FLORIDA‟S “LITTLE-OTHER” AIRLINES 
 
     We‟ve all heard of National Airlines, Pan American Airways, 
Eastern—the “BIG boys” of yesteryear….but what about the little 
guys, the commuters and small fry that came and went? 
     How about Aerovias Sud Americana (ASA) that was founded by a 
group of U.S. Airline employees in 1947.  That year it became the first 

airline to be issued a certificate of convenience and necessity as an 
international freight carrier by the CAB.  Under the certificate, ASA 
operated C-46 cargo planes on schedules from St. Petersburg to Cen-
tral and South America.  In it‟s development CEO Bo Bo Hayes put 
cattle as a premium transporting thousands of purebred cattle, race 
horses and other animals to various southern destinations..  A portable 
loading ramp was built at PIE to pick-up and load cattle to the aircraft.  
ASA folded in 1965.  

     Then there was Air Florida which began operations in Sept. 1972 
as a Florida intrastate airline serving Miami, Orlando and Tampa-St. 
Petersburg.   In 1977, C. Edward Acker, former president of Braniff 
Airways, organized a group that injected new capital into the company 
sufficient  to allow the airline to purchase a DC-9 and the latest Boeing 
737.   Together with Eli Timoner, Air Florida founder, Acker lured top 
officials from Braniff and other to join the management team.  
     Air Florida‟s first major step towards expansion occurred in 1977, 
when legislation was passed permitting intrastate carriers in California 

and Florida to interline traffic with CAB regulated carriers.  Its hold on 
the Florida market was strengthened in late 1978 when it acquired the 
commuter carrier Air Sunshine and took over routes to the Florida 
Keys. 
     By 1980, Air Florida was operating all-jet service to New York, 
Washington D.C. and Toledo from Florida.  During the summer of 
1979 the airline  industry was shocked by Air Florida‟s announcing 
that it would like to acquire National Airlines foreign routes and over-

seas jets—a rather marked departure for this small airline.  Air Florida 
got too big for its boots and folded in the mid-1980s. 
     Arrow Air, a scheduled cargo, charter-fleet of nine DC-8s (62 & 
63 series, freight), owned by “Air Flite Operations, Inc.,” was operat-
ing out of Miami in 1991.  
     Atlantic & Gulf Coast Airlines was organized by John Rhodes of 
Jacksonville and a group of Savannah businessmen.  It commenced 
operating between Savannah, Jacksonville, Tallahassee, Pensacola and 

New Orleans in May 1937 and discontinued service in August of 1937. 
     Chalks International Airline, the airline that defied the  Bermuda 
Triangle, the airline that is reported to be the world‟s oldest interna-
tional airline, and the airline that boasts the smallest port of entry in the 
U.S., located on Watson island along the MacArthur Causeway linking 
the cities of Miami and Miami Beach. 
     The airline was formed by Arthur Burns (“Pappy”) Chalk in 1919 
as Chalk‟s Flying Service.  Chalk claimed to have started fare-paying 

passengers a few months ahead of Avianca and KLM (Royal Dutch 
Airlines).  In 1927, Chalk stuck a beach umbrella into Watson Island 
across from downtown Miami and set up a one-room terminal that was 
still standing in 2000. 
     Business took off during prohibition.  Rum-running was legal in the 
Bahamas, and Pappy‟s trips from Miami to the exclusive Bimini Bay 
Rod and Gun Club were frequent.  In 1933, Cuban dictator Gen. Mac 
hado chartered a Chalk‟s plane and escaped from Cuba.    

      

 

IFR in     
1920  

“I FOLLOW RAILROADS” 

The latest “FLYING CAR!”  Under study, NASA is experimenting 

with pilotless flying taxicabs. 

     Chalk learned to fly in 1912 at the age of 23.  His teacher was 
Tony Jannus and the place was Paducah, KY.  He operated his first 
flight from Miami in July 1919, flying a three-seat Curtiss HS-21 
floatplane.  Chalk retired in 1964 at age 75 with 16,800 flying hours 

and a perfect safety record.  In 1978, Pappy  Chalk, age 88, was 
killed when he fell from a tree he was trimming.    By 1989, over 2.5 
million passengers had flown safely on Chalk‟s Airline.   
     Chalks was purchased by Resorts International, a legitimate gam-
bling association, in the early 1970s.  The name was changed to 
Chalk’s International Airline.  In January 1991, the airline was 
bought by the United Capital Corp. based in Illinois.  It‟s fleet con-
sisted of 5 Grumman Mallard amphibians and 12 Albatross sea-

planes. The planes flew daily from Miami and Ft. Lauderdale to the 
Bahamas and Key West until the airline went inactive in the early 
2000s. 
     Challenge Air Cargo...a scheduled cargo line, owned by Airline 
Holding Company was operating out of Miami with a fleet of one B-
707 and two B-757s. 
     Executive Airlines  was founded at Logan Airport in Boston in 
1965 by Joe Whitney and Walter Beineke.  In 1964, Harry Millar 

opened a southern division out of Sarasota International Airport.   
flying DeHaviland Doves, Beech B-80s, and Aero-Commanders, 
Executive covered almost all large Florida cities.   Later, it expanded 
to two weekly, round-trips to Atlanta.  Later Twin-Otters and Beech 
99s were added.  The flight line had expanded to almost a dozen 
aircraft.    Unfortunately, personal differences at the top level, 
brought about the demise of Executive Airlines in 1976. 
     Florida Airlines began operations as Florida Air Taxi out of 

Tampa in 1971.  In that year with the purchase of one aging DC3 to 
add to the fleet of Cessna 402s, Aztecs, Apaches and Bonanzas, the 
taxi service became Florida Airlines.   

     In 1974, Florida Airlines was operating a fleet of 8 DC-3s.  By 
1976, Martin 404s were added to the fleet and the Airline merged 
with Air South operating out of St. Simons Island, GA.  
     By 1979, the fleet had grown to 7 Martin 404s and two DC-3s and 
was servicing Florida cities and Atlanta.  Legal and financial prob-
lems in 1980 limited the Airline to charter flying.  It ceased all opera-

tions shortly afterwards.  
     Florida Airways...When Tom Gordon lost control of Orlando 

Airlines after WW II, the name was changed to Florida Airways.  
This is not to be confused with the Florida Airways of 1926. 
     Florida Airways began service on Jan. 10, 1947, operating  twin 
Beech Model 18s.  Joe Byer, of Orlando, became President.  The 
Airway operated between Orlando, Jacksonville, Tallahassee, 
Gainesville, Lake city and Palatka.  It ceased operations in 1949. 

     Florida West Indies Airways Ltd.  Organized in the fall of 1919, 
it flew between Miami and Key West.  It was awarded Foreign Air 
Mail (FAM) Contract No. 1,   It later merged with Aeromarine West 

Indians Airways.   
     Gulf Airways.  Organized by Jerome Waterman of Tampa in 
1934.  Its route were taken over by National Airlines.  

(Continued next edition) 

  

 It‟s a rental.  I don‟t 

know if it‟s out of gas or 
electricity. 
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FEB. 19,1942—THE OCCUPATION OF MANATOBA 
     Excerpts from Graham Chandler‟s fine article in Legion Magazine, submitted by Dohn Nagy.  

 

       `On the frigid still dark Winnipeg morning of Feb. 19,1942, Diane 
Edgelow‟s mother sent her out to buy a loaf of bread  She was 12-years old 
and got the shock of her life when she crossed the bridge into downtown.  
“They were guarded by German soldiers; they seemed to be everywhere,” 
she recalls.  “I was so scared, “Paying for the bread, she was handed a  

German Reichsmark in change. 
     It wasn‟t supposed to be a surprise.  Two days earlier, the Winnipeg Trib-
une had run front page stories of a planned mock Nazi invasion (“Winnipeg 
to be „Occupied.”—What would it mean to Manitobins if Nazi hordes spread 
across the province?”) but not everyone read the daily newspapers.  “I don’t 
think my mom would have sent me down to the store if she knew there were 
going to be soldiers dressed like that.” 
     Being scared was the desired effect.  The operation, the largest military 
maneuver in Winnipeg history, was in support of an effort to boost sales of 

Victory Bonds, and was widely publicized.  Much of the public had been 
viewing the war as something far away overseas; bond sales needed a lift.  
Dubbed “If Day” the exercise was to give Manitobans a taste of what it 
would be like to give up the everyday civil liberties they take for granted, 
enticing them to buy bonds to fight the Axis Powers.  
     The maneuvers had been planned for months.  Realistic German army 
uniforms were rented from a Hollywood supplier complete with helmets, 
belts, badges and boots.   Donning the outfits and acting as storm troopers 

were members of the Young Men‟s Section of the Winnipeg Board of Trade.  
“Defending” the city was a mobilized force of 3,500 soldiers drawn equally 
from active and reserve forces.   
     It was meticulously designed to be as realistic as possible, affecting all 
walks of life, particularly those that would suffer under a Nazi regime.  Pro-
gress of the invasion and its defense was broadcast throughout the province.  
Coverage was to be continent-wide:  Life magazine, Associated Screen 
News of Canada, and most major newspaper and newsreel organizations 

were in town anxious to cover every aspect. 
     The invasion was launched on the morning of If Day with a 7 a.m. siren 
signaling a blackout.  (It is dark in February at 7 a.m.)  Street lights were 
shut off and residents doused their lights.  Starting from a three-mile-
perimeter from the city center, the German troops advanced on the dark city.  
Artillery first opened fire in East Kildonan, RCAF aircraft with temporary 
Luftwaffe insignia flew overhead in mock bombings—to “soften up “ re-
sistance.  To shoot them down, cars with anti-aircraft guns loaded with 

blanks boomed from the streets.   
     Fixed ack-ack units were stationed at City hall, and other outposts.  
Smoke pots obscured main intersections where defenders were stopping all 
cars to check registration cards.   
     At 7:30 the defenders strategically withdrew to a two-mile ring.  But by 
8:30 they could no longer hold and 15 minutes later had to further withdraw 
to bridges and avenues leading to downtown. By 9:30 the attacking forces 
had overrun most of the defenders.  As the overwhelmed defense forces 
retreated towards downtown, demolition  squads launched their scorched-

earth policy, setting off dynamite charges to “destroy” bridges. Rifle fire 
continued to crackle across the bridges in the breaking dawn. 
     As the battle progressed, ambulances and converted light delivery trucks 
brought in the wounded to the casualty clearing station .   
     After the 9:30 surrender, the Nazi quickly started their work on the citi-
zenry.  Churches were stormed, priests arrested, signs posted:”Verboten: It is 
forbidden to hold services of worship here.”   
     The realism continued.  Local radio stations commenced broadcasting.  

Adolph Hitler‟s speeches and playing martial music. On Williams Ave., 
occupying troops rushed into the library and  emerged with armloads of 
books, tossing them into a bon fire, laughing gleefully.   
     On the street, newspaper vendors were hassled and their papers torn up.  
The Winnipeg Tribune became Dad Winnipeger Lugenblatt.   
    Then, led by a monocled German officer, six soldiers rushed into the Leg-
islature building and arrested government officials   The Union Jack was 
burned and the swastika flag hoisted at the city hall.    

     A Nazi party leader took control and Winnipeg‟s name was changed to 
Himmlerstadt.   
     The following day, the freedom of Manitobans was restored and the city 
returned to normal.  As time passed the province beat its bond quota—$658 
million dollars was raised..   
     The operation was a success!. 

STROBEL DIRIGIBLE COULD BE BUILT BY FAHS 
          Building the first flying machine to circle Tampa Bay is a 
definite possibility.  A letter addressed to Dolores Smith, NW 
Historical Society of Ohio, Toledo Public Library was sent by 
FAHS member Alton J. Parker, asking for details of the Strobel 

airship which was constructed in Toledo in the early 1900s.  
The craft weighted 250 lbs. which would place it in the “Ultra-
Light” category (under 254 lbs.) according to the FAA and 
would enable the Society to by-pass FAR regs for larger crafts. 
DID YOU KNOW THAT...On Aug. 4, 1937, National  

Airlines, founded in 1934 inSt. Petersburg, Florida, began the 
first regularly scheduled air service to and from Sarasota.  

Among the passengers were two baby alligators sent to Presi-
dent F.D Roosevelt.  The airport  was on land donated by Ed 
Cummer and Ralph Caples.  Because of the dirt runways which 
often flooded, service was eventually discontinued.  The land is 
near the old winter quarters of the circus.  

HOW DID GERMANY TREAT ITS POST WW II SOLDIERS 
     Generally, the German law makes no distinction of political 

views (i.e., between Nazis and non-Nazis) for benefits to veterans 
of WW II.  Times of conscription service and POW times are 
counted towards the general pension entitlement. 
     The general attitude to the common soldiers of WW II is that 
they did not get to decide whether to go to war, and that what dis-
tinguishes them from later generations is their date of birth. 
     Many women had been told that their husbands had died, but 
some turned out to be missing and found their bed occupied when 

returning years later, because the wife had moved on with her life, 
or needed a friendship with an allied soldier to survive. 
     When the German soldier returned he felt unappreciated and 
even unwanted.  He thought many of his countrymen saw the sol-
diers as unpleasant reminders of things they‟d rather forget.  Feel-
ing he had no home there many came to the U.S. and Canada.  
Sounds like 1972-1973 in America following the Vietnam War? 

Top photo:  Canadians, dressed as German soldiers, 

raise the Nazi Swastika within the walls of Lower Fort 
Garry in Winnipeg.  Bottom photo  Mock German Storm 
Troopers advancing through the streets of Winnipeg,  

     The phony attack was used to stimulate the popula-
tion to buy War Bonds—it succeeded, over $658 million 
in today‟s dollars was raised. 
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ROBIN OLDS, Fighter Pilot      

    

 BOOK REVUE: Excerpts from  Robin‟s biography “Robin Olds, 
Fighter Pilot,” by Christina Olds, his daughter, and Ed Rasimus, a 
friend, (ISBN 978-0-312-56951-8) is a great book and sells for around 

$16.  For details contact Amazon.com or St. Martin‟s Griffin, 175 5th 
Ave., N.Y., N.Y., 10010.   
***********************************************************************************                

  THE EARLY YEARS  
     Robin Olds was born at Luke Field Hospital on July 14, 1922 to 
Army Air Corps Capt. Robert Olds & wife.  When he was 4, his moth-

er died and Robin became an “Army Brat,” contemplating  becoming 
a fly boy like his Dad.  Moving to Virginia he became the captain of 
the high school football team at 6‟2” 190 lbs and tried to join the 

RAF in 1939 at age 17.  His father refused to sign the papers and he 
then returned to the Millard Military Prep contemplating an assign-
ment to West Point.   Robin was accepted to the class of 1944 at 

West Point and during the ensuing years made All-American as a 
line-man.  With the advent of Pearl Harbor he was sent  to the Spar-
tan School of Aviation in Tulsa, OK for flight training.  Basic training 

ended by Christmas of 1942 & Robin was back at West Point hoping 
to graduate early due to the war, in June 1943.  Just before gradua-
tion Robin lost his Dad.  With graduation and new 2nd Lt. bars on 

his collar he is sent to Chandler, AZ for P-38 fighter training & then 
on to Muroc Dry Lake in the Mojave Desert.  Further training at Glen-
dale resulted in 1st Lt. bars and a frustrating extensive looking for a 

place to send a West Pointer for a flight commander position.  He is 
finally shipped overseas and arrives in Scotland and is now newly 
arrived at Wattisham, England and has finally seen action on D-Day.  

Aug. 1, 1944 comes and Robin is still frustrated with zero victories. 
Robin is now on patrol in France when he suddenly sees an oppor-
tunity…..resulting in downing his first two kills—Focke-Wulf 190s.  

Two weeks later.  On Aug. 25, 1944, 11 days after Robins first two 
victories the fighter group was destined to a sweep in front of a 
bomber group.  Robin was attempting to aid a fellow pilot when his 
plane went into compressibility and started a downward dive….the 

day ended with Robin scoring three more victories to make him the 
squadron‟s first ace.  They were now transitioning from Lightings to 

Mustang fighters. 
 

     Glen Wold, my crew chief led me on a walk-around my new P-51, 
showing me how things ought to look before flying fluid levels, inspec-
tion plates, control movement, things like that.  Nothing too complicat-

ed for a dumb pilot (Glen didn’t say that).  I really liked this quiet some-
what reticent man.  He had shepherded me through two P-38s, often 
coming to the club during those long summer evenings.  He‟d take me 
to our aircraft and show me how to help him pull inspections, check 
tires, change spark plugs, or some such task.  To tell the truth, I really 
enjoyed getting my hands greasy, and Glen managed to teach me quite a 
bit in the process.  The biggest lesson was that event he beset pilot did-
n‟t go anywhere without maintenance.  Teamwork won victories.   
     That afternoon I sat in the cockpit going over the starting drill and 

cockpit emergency procedures.  Though I had made only two flights in 
the Mustang, I felt comfortable with it.  God knows I had rehashed the 
proper landing technique a thousand times in my mind before drifting 
off to sleep.  I wasn‟t going to make the same stupid mistakes again.  
     We flew bomber escort missions the first two weeks of September 
while the Jerries  attempted to entertain us with daily buzz-bomb attacks 
near the field.   We were getting the hang of the new Mustang, all ex-
cept for Pavloc, who was killed on a take-off.  In mid-September we got 

the chilling news that Hub Zemke and Lt. Gavrys, Matthews, Hendrix 
and Rogers  hadn‟t returned from a mission.  Later we heard that all but 
Gavrys had landed safely at Royi-Amy and were headed back to Watti-
sham.  What a relief!  Sleep was difficult that night as several V-1s 
impacted near the airfield.  The bloody Bosche.  I fell into the Brit ver-
nacular regularly.  
     We went groggily to group briefing the next morning and listened to 
the standard information about times, checkpoints, rendezvous, alti-

tudes, bomber call signs, and identifying tail markings.   The weather 
both here and in the target area in Holland near the German border was 
excellent.  Air opposition was briefed to be minimal, and the flak would 
be normal-normal, i.e., heavy and intense on the bomb run.   
     Field Marshal Montgomery was moving his army slowly up the one 
road toward Arnhem.  We knew that.  We had been briefed and had 
flown over that part of Belgium, Holland, and Germany almost daily in 
our Lightings.  The Germans had cut the dikes in their retreat to the 
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homeland.  The countryside was under water and only the road 
was passable. The 82nd and 101st Airborne had dropped to secure 
the bridges at Eindhoven and Njjmegen, thus paving the way for 
the Brits.  But the British advance was slow.   

      We were told we were going to patrol an area to the NE of Arn-
hem and were expected to wipe out anything that shot at us .  Intel 
couldn't tell us what lay in the large forest we were to cover.  He could 
say only that our time over target would be thirty minutes before the 
Brits dropped their paratroops on both sides o the Rhine, just to the 
west of the town.  Apparently, the idea was to capture the bridge 
crossing the Rhine, thus providing Monty with the privilege of being 
the first to invade the German homeland.  

     Now Lt. Col. Herren led.  We took four flights of four and set up 
orbits over our target area.  Our idea was for the lead flights to draw 
flak so the following flights could spot it and strafe.  It turned out the 
Germans weren‟t that dumb.  Naturally, they shot only at the trailing 
flight and we soon found ourselves in something resembling a trophy 
dash. No one wanted to be last!  The tactic was a bust.  We were tak-
ing hits without doing the enemy any damage.  After five or six cir-
cuits we moved back toward Arnhem itself Just in time to see the par-

achute force approaching from the west. 
     An impressive sight!  The sky was black with Dakotas and Lancas-
ters.  Each smaller Dakota (C47) towed a glider, and the British Lan-
casters pulled three each.  Then the flak started, and the majestic scene 
turned into a nightmare.  Bombers blew up or went spiraling down, 
often dragging their gliders.  We watched as the battle raged.  Then 
the sky erupted with thousands of parachutes on both sides of the 
Rhine near Arnhem itself.  We watched in awe and wished the troop-

ers well, but the Luftwaffe arrived and we got caught up in what 
turned out to be the biggest air battle to date for the 434th.  When it 
was all over, the squadron had destroyed 18 Me-19s and Fw-190s. 
     Over the next few days, Montgomery‟s plan fell apart.  The army 
on the south side of the river failed to cross, and the troopers in the 
town of Arnhem fought a losing battle against a vastly superior Ger-
man force.  Intel had  been unaware that there were two panzer divi-
sions hidden in the woods we had been sent to patrol.  They rolled on 
the Brits in Arnhem, and the rest is history.  So much for Monty‟s race 

to the Rhine.  He‟d eventually be beaten across the following March 
when Patton crossed at Oppenheim. 
     By October, the 434th completed conversions to P-51s, with just 
one remaining P-38, the dear old piggyback.  I was comfortable in the 
new airplane and one happy fighter pilot eager for some action.  It 
wouldn't take long. 
     On October 6th the weather was beautiful, no clouds, unlimited 
visibility and crystal-clear skies.  Two unusual thing were making me 

uneasy.  Our bombers were at 31,000‟, much higher than I had ever 
seen them fly, and there were no contrails, none at all.  That wasn't 
good.  Contrails were a big part of our being able to spot the enemy.  
We were already at a disadvantage.  We had a hard time keeping track 
of our charges the bombers, and an equally hard time picking up the 
enemy . . 

All-American football player at West Point, 16 victories in 

WW II & Vietnam & married to a Hollywood movie star. 

Robin, in his proud-

est moment—being 
lifted on his Sqd.‟s 
shoulders after com-

pleting his 100th mis-
sion in Vietnam at 
age 44. 

 

  Col.  Robin Olds ...All-
American at West 
Point, 16 aerial victo-
ries in WW II & Vi-
etnam & married to a 
Hollywood movie star. 

(Continued next edition.) 

  He destroyed 30% of the enemy‟s MIG-
17s..”He was the bravest  Man I  

             have ever met!” …..  
  Ralph Wetterhahn, wingman. 
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    YESTERDAY‟S FLORIDA AVIATION HISTORY 
 

 

110 Years ago, March 9, 1907, Jacksonville, FL.   A captive balloon 
ascension and a parachute jump is held at the newly opened Dixieland 
Park (in South Jacksonville extending from the ferry slip to Prudential 

Drive.) 
100 years ago, April 6, 1917...The U.S. declares war on Germany.  Na-
val aviation consists of 48 officers, 239 enlisted men, 54 airplanes, 1 

airship, 3 balloons and one air station.  During the war, Pensacola will 
train 921 seaplane pilots, 63 dirigible  and 15 free balloon pilots. 
90 years ago,  April 1, 1927, Orlando...The first Monocoupe built is 

flown by Clayton Folkerts.  Don Luscombe flies #2 in Moline, Illinois (the 
planes were built  in Illinois; the plant moved to Orlando in 1940) 
80 years ago, Sanford, FL, 1937...FAHS members Don and Garner 

Emerson form Giro Association, the first rotary-winged dusters in the 
State. 
70 years ago,  1947...Fort Lauderdale, West Prospect Field becomes “Ft. 

Lauderdale Municipal Field.”  (In 1959 , it will become “Ft. Lauderdale 
Executive Airport.”  Miami...Embry-Riddle is now operating out of Chap-
lan Field ...requests it be turned into a commercial airport.  Dade County 

commissioners unanimously vote it down.  Embry-Riddle will move  to 
Daytona Beach in 1965. 
60 years ago, 1957, Miami...the first of four 164 passenger Lockheed 

Constellations is put into service by National Airlines.  At Eglin, the facility 
becomes known as the ”Air Proving Ground Center.”  In St. Petersburg, 
Alden “Bobo” Hayes becomes manager of the St. Petersburg Pinellas 

Airport.  The new terminal building is dedicated by Capt. Eddie Ricken-
backer, Jay Dee Smith, mechanic on the world’s first airline, George 
“Ted” Baker, founder of National Airlines, Joe Mackey, founder of Mackey 

Airlines, and Byrd Latham, early pioneer who learned to fly with the  
Jannus brothers. 
50 years ago, March 1967, Tampa, FL., Capt. Eddie Rickenbacker, 

Chairman of Eastern Air Lines, wins the annual Tony Jannus Award. 

FLORIDA AVIATION (AEROSPACE) 

HISTORICAL SOCIETY 
Membership Application Form 

********************* 

Membership:  Individual $20; Gift Subscriptions $10 

Contributing Member, $25; Benefactor, $100 and up. 

 

Those with Winter-Summer (2) addresses, must notify the 

FAHS when they change residencies.  

 

ENCLOSED FIND________dollars to cover my membership. 

 

NAME……………………………………………………………

…. 

ADRESS………………………………………………………….

. 

 

Nine number ZIP Code…………………………….. 

Internet Address: 

Phone: 

Comments: 
 

FAHS Address: 
P.O. Box 127, Indian Rocks Beach, Florida, 33785 

Email:  warren.brown1924@gmail.com  Phone 727 542 4158 

—————————————————————————- 
     VOLUNTARY QUESTIONAIRE:  Are you  a pilot?  Y___N___;  

Are you a Veteran?  Y___ N___;  If yes, which war:  WW II___, Korean 
War___?  Vietnam  War?___Cold War?___Iraq  Wars?_______;  

Flying  Hours____________Highest rating or rank?_______________.  
What is the Month & Day of your birth?_________Year optional___  
      

FLORIDA AVIATION HISTORICAL SOCIETY 
 P.O. Box 127, Indian Rocks Beach, FL., 33785 

 (Our 39th Year) 
 

 
FAHS‟  MEETINGS FOR  

252 

          

       1st Saturday, March 4th, Monthly meeting of the FAHS 

 at AWAPS, 4511 8th Ave.,SE, Albert Whitted Airport, St. Peters-
burg, all invited. 
     1st Saturday, April 1st, 10:30 a.m., Monthly meeting of 

the  FAHS at AWAPS, Albert Whitted Airport, St. Petersburg, all 
invited. 
     Informal Luncheon "Hangar Flying" each Wednesday noon at 

the EATZ  restaurant, 1258 S. Highland ave., Clearwater, FL., 
Phone 727 462 0033. 

 

Follow your dreams 


